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: Rorpém;ata Editor and: Peoprietorini the fisst literary ‘journal in the oquatry,-ca 
jountni iw bsch daesaber ag sta T déilers by dhhuadreda, pf: thousands, has hitherto, staor | 
alone in its proud devotion to the American Past—do‘§ with -sincere, feelings .9,:.; 
respent::fon? your ‘heart; -e1bd, intellect, dedicate -Unege Tegends of: the [cagap, the 
council, and the fieldj::: ; \ wore ae re 

‘Jam induned-ta imeke ‘this Dedication, by feeling of simple. justice, to myself’. 
and you. Your paper has always been, not only the family paper of the Union, but; 
the Journal: of ievolutionary:Romenne and sHistesy: As the Editor, you .have.eyer 
bert intiring: iin aur efforts, ite-preserve! in its oclunana, the.lagends ef ous. battles. 
fialds, thaichrenicles-of teir enrly: struggles for. freedom, the, memories of. our. illus, 
trious dead. betcha Berry 

- ¥onrmasaethbre fore, by-a.ancere. impulse, of jnstiog,.1 inggribe, at ‘the head:of ~ 
these-teaditionstrnating thet you will.excuse the-jiherty I have takan, on account: 
of the feelin: by which. it ie dictated. 6 2 < iyi 

Thete are .othes; reasons. which enter, into the Spirit. of this Dedication, Lest 
summer;-whén sy.good:name'as-A citizen, my. honor.as an author, wae attacked in 

thei most: linestiqus -menner, by.e band-of obecene™ libellerse—some of whom hays 
since made their humble.and fawning apologies to.me-you, did. not. count the, cnaty: 
non filter fon a. moment, but: cama ont: for.me like.«,Map, and jp. the. columns.of. 
your paper, whipped the whole pack into their native obsqurity,.,..51 «5 34 eevee 

This is:strong: language, Che aorapion demaadait,, The, men who have made 
ree the. object of their-elander, ever, singe.) published. s, line, are no leas merciless, 
in their dealings with the unfortunate, than they are servile apd, fr tg the. 
rich and powerful. They would)stab, you ‘in the back to-day, and lick the dust 
from your shoes'td-iitortow. 

Now, that I have surmounted their ‘accumulated faleshqodsas inuch' ba Hur 
honestly rendered aid, as by the voice of the Press throughout the land—I scorn 
the humbly offered friendship of these men, as much as I ever scorned their petty 
animosity. My earnest prayer will ever be—let creatures like these, born of the 
atmosphere of malignity, and nurtured by the breath of falsehood, always remain 
my enemies, When they become my friends, I will confess myself utterly un- 
worthy the respect of one honest man. 

This work entitled, “ Washington and his Generals, as illustrated in the Le- 
gends of the Revohaion,” may be described in one word, as an earnest attempt to 
embody the scenes of the Past, in a series of Historical pictures, It is ugw fax 
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years, since I first attempted this style of writing ; with a sincere feeling of grati- 
tude to the Public and the Press, who have marked my labours with an approbation 
too emphatic to be mistaken, I can honestly record tha fact, that my attempts have 
been eminently successful. 

Some portion of these legends, were, delivered 2 vole cre the form of Historical lectures, 
before the William Wirt Institute, confeasedly'ohé of the first literary institutions 
in the land. To the gentlemen of .that institution, I shall ever remain grateful, 
not only for the success of these legends, but for the uniform kindneas and courtesy, 
which marked their intereéurse with ne.!’ Itwould he, perktaps, invidious to select 
any one of their body for public notice, but I cannot let this occasion pass, without 
expressing my sincere regard for S. Snyder Leidy, Esq., whose intellect was 
always deeply interested in the annals of our Revolution. I shall always cherish 
among’ “the ‘best: memories’ of may life ‘my ‘connection ‘with the. Williaa: ‘Wirt 
Institute. Dep ogionhs 

‘Other portions of this work werd ‘attvered bafire the Tnstitate of the Revolution : 
Mesers. Jeffries and Dickson, of that association, will ever be remembered for their. 
kind endeavors in'my behalf£!: 

Nor can I in this dedication, beso forgetful of truth anid prisivade, as to. omit the 
name of A. Henry Diller, Esq., who for five years, has been my-imbwerving friend, 
and to whom T stdind indebted for the fiattoring ‘snocess of my allustrations of the 
Revotutiin: ' . 
ohh conclusion, F may state wvithoat:tie. imputation sf, vanity; ‘that these. Histori- 

cal pictures, theit pufpose and their style, beauties ani. ‘defécta, are: the ‘results of 
‘my endeavors ‘for five years past, toidelineate in’ ail “its ‘Sallhess;i% the. times that 
' tried men’s souls.” 

Not only: Washington and his Generals, have I attempted. to:delinieate in r these 
Legends, but it has been my purpode, to- picture the ecehes thatiwent before the 
Revolution, together with the heroic deeds of the ‘Authors, Sobdiers, aid: ‘Stateamen . 
of 76; the petriotism of the humblest freetnan, has been as dear to me, for.‘the 
putpoecs df Hldstration, as the moral’ grindetir ‘of Washirigtan,vor ‘the chivalric 
daring of La Fayette. Some of the brightest’ gleams- of poetry «tid ‘romance, that 
dlumine our history, or the history of-any other land and age, T-have erldeavosed to 
embody,'i' thode pages of the: ‘present work, which relate to the foods of the Hero- 
Women of the Revolution. aa at tent Sas cond 

With thes introductory remarks, I submit to” the ‘public, and: dt the same time, 
dedicate’ to you—WasHIndron AND HI (Garam, Bs" iiostrated i in a the. te Lmounne. 
or THE Revouvrtor. a 

rr Your ffiead): “a 
GEORGE, LIPPARD. 
Phila Diatitaf Penn ‘March 15, 1847: eal Doone oy 
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INTRODUCTORY ESSAY.” ‘i 
we BY REV. . CHAUNCBY BURR.’ 
a Cer | a rr 
“What ‘haye. we o bere, Horatio 2. 
. Why @ mad*genius, my Lord. 
“anton: forefend'!~thed aN our sins Wili-be in the mouth of the town-ocrler before 8 
ee twelve-month.” Orp Prag: he 


Pn Sr a 


A ‘pay 6 story enough ‘i is ‘related of the wild boy of N ewstead Abtey, who, by 
“the death’ of the grandson ‘of an old man at Corsica, was left with the title of lord. 


“On hearing of thie, George : ran up to his mother and: asked if che Perceived any 


différenict ix in hin‘ since he was made lord, as he could perceive none in himself. 
“The next morning, when his hame was called out in school, it came with the tite 
of Dominus prefixed to it Unable to give the” usual answer, “adsum,” he stood 
’ abashed ‘before the comic gaze of his echoolfellows, and at last burst into tears, 
But what could the title’ of Dominus do for that talismanic genius, slumbering 
there in the soul of young Byron ? 1 ‘It is like planttg May-weeds round Trajan’ 3 
column. I take the title of Genius to be altogether higher than this “ Dominus.” 
‘That title came down fresh out of Heaven. In that high heraldry, it means some- 
what greater than these poor things we call lords, cabinets, kings, or what else 
belongs to that acexdent of birth. or fortune. i 

* he very name Genius signifieth original, unacquired gifla, ‘born gifts: from 
the Latin of “ gignor” to be barn ; or older still, from the Greek of “gennao,” 


‘to gerierate, ‘to produce. "Hence there is a pleongsm i in the fashionable editorig! 


phrase ts original genius.” "Genius i is originality. Talent i is the fruit of industry 5 ; 
Genius’ of birth, "the one , juidges, combines, arranges, compares ; the, other prp- 
duced, i invents. ‘A nan o of talents may ‘be a good historian, a commentator, a gram 
marian ‘only a man of of ‘genins c can be a poet, a painter, or statuary, . 

"Genius i is greater than talent, Which do we count most worthy of admiration 
‘the J enisca which receives ‘eventy tributary riyers to. make up its own current, 
‘or’ the mightier. Ni ile, flowing from an unknown source receiving to its waters but 
“eleven nameless ‘streams, ‘and at Tength pouring iteelf out through geven awn 


current, bursting up ‘rom invisible fontaine in 1 the. man ; rushing o on ‘swift untest- 
‘> . 


“satya ott 


— 
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ing, copious, a broad right royal river, into the ‘sea of life and love unknown, 
without a bottom and without a shore.’ All other men’s hopes and fears, tears 
and smiles float away like bubbles on that tide. After all, the history,of the 
world is but a record of the few great men that have been here. In one view at 
least I see it thus. ‘In history the mass are nothing, whatever great sacred thing 
they may be in the ever toiling fact of existence. They have no name on earth 
beyond their breathing hour. The poetry, chivalry, science of the world, what 
have we had to do with. these, except.tp ging, the pongs, fight thie pattles, and read 
the discoveries of the great masters 1 1 

And then, in this our ¢ime, wa hear enoegh of/ pity, sighs, and very pious con- 
dolence for the fate of genius. We are told there is so much of it which could 
hever make itself known, pent up in some cobbler’ ‘3 brain, or cordwainer’s shop, 


-held.down by poverty, circumstances ; and. its great speech hyshed in.the.casme 


din of toil. Poor Genius to-wear itself out. hewing wood, drawing water, it may 
be in measuring tape and bobbin ; ; and then to sink down 80 ingloriously into, the 
‘cold grave at ast, and be covered up very ‘mugh I like a dog ! Ab, it is very mel- 
ancholy to eee this glorious God-gift of genius creeping through life, and creeping 
out of it again, at such @ poor funeral tune. All, this will do very well to tickle 
the ears of bobQin measurers and counter jumpers : but it is false, neyertheless, 
No genius ever "went through life thus, - 


oe oe 


“who cares for “him 2 He will teach you to care for tim, He will teach, this 
whale world to'bé sill, that he may speak to it, oe 


—_ 


‘Shakespeare is in him! The immortal fires of Genius : are there, deep ¢ down. in 


“the soul’ of that despised and ragged deer-stealer, and his name shal) be ° Salapenr 
“singing ‘in all the earth. . 


Poverty has no power upon a soul like that, Wnt can circumstances do. for 


‘tt Tt id gréater than ¢ circumstances. 


' Look ‘at ‘Mobammed ; "born in the desert, coming up to, ‘matthood ‘without a 


Book, and’ with thout'a teacher. But will he submit to circumstanges, | to die and be 
‘Sorgétted in that sandy solitude ‘Never; ‘there le genius in him; and that can as” 


“Well ‘be ‘heard ‘from the rocks of Mount Hara i as from the vales of Piedmont, 
They tell me this im man is an ‘impostor. Tt nay ‘be 80: but ‘then his ‘imposture 
(if you will commit 80 great a wrong upon an honest fanatic) has done more, for 
‘a’greater nimbér'of the human race than the ‘truth of any | other 1 man born with 
these twelve centuries. His awful « ‘No: BY ALLA” has shook a thousand idols in 
‘dest.’ His holy * ALLA ACBAR ! ALLA aceaR ! ” * has built, i in the wild 1 Waste 0 of ja 


| ‘hearts, a sirine Where God is worshipped, 


yew rvs 


thet nile peasint, whd came out from behind ‘his plough, of the mountain's 
\ 


* his world has not yet forgotten Robert Burns ; i ‘nor will it while the stare shin 
4 974; u ae 
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Nilo, nd ect wil eo troabeshee in’ n-he preadnoe of revel pletier, for he felt 


-thet - . yout EGET Veh ive elf i! rn Cane Teal - ‘ ago! jth 
wat as eee) ‘3 ag Oi 
ae “a “ithe tank § is ‘but the gabnea’s a stamp; 
NEE ot Thee thé oud fora” thetir 2 etn 
7 re 


_ "And defying, th he civeymatances of, w writing, in. the provincial. diglect of a rude 
vorthern, Jand, stil] made. himee|f the immortal repregentative o of | a nation’ 8 intellect. 
Tt will be a long time before circumstances will make a Robert Burns. Circum 
stances have made smal! men enough: but great men make cireumatances, 

"What cirdiiinithnbes ‘chtted “bir “ Rate dtd Bet’ Johiou"~touplt, linrdy,-verrible 
sa Beh “Jotisod,'ttich wilde’ Wild'Ulapant muse" eveh ‘Witter Bitight ‘imspiratica’t 
“Why the: ‘eircuinstimcel! ‘that wie polite ‘nog to’ call ‘this iniin“ dkit-Weie’ thode 
“ofa regulaily bred brick-layer With poveity ‘éndugh to male 'life’s ‘despetath tay 

“qwithal #6t hitn: ‘Maki wht You! Wil of the ‘cirdtimstinces’:' enough’ for ine that 
he came out, and wrote “ Alchemist,” “ Volpone,” and others by which the world 
‘Will never forget the rngged olf bard/ané wit of Shakepenre’s'time,) «i: |.” 

' AWhe called out Franklin, that stn of the: sdap-beiler! ‘Doubtless: those ‘envious 
“friends who ridiculed. the’ ‘first ‘effores' of ‘his geniuds . Peradventare ‘those three 
rolls of baker's bredd ‘he eat’ in the streets of Philadelphia to save-himself frem 
starvation." No, there 4s génius in ‘that -homeless, straggling’ boy; and when that 
is spokelt:we have'said thet he will go out ‘himself: when: that: is told. it is-ré- 

-yeled that philosophy’ is to:dppeat in the aly‘of Columbia: - Soap-bailing,'starva- 
tion, or what-yoit: please, that boy will-déme day céme out ahd snatoh the ligtit- 
nings from the Heaveni to wei Nihil a ‘fame’ leat  perisliable than: the andietit 


‘thunderet' of Olyifipua”’ Mie ET wot brn, 
How ‘camié Tehn'Keats outs that tnefancholy youth of whom » Sal was: pre 
to sing ae | ein as 
So OU OD he furmbe dares: 8 
Poe AP 1 Rorgtt ‘the past hid: fate‘ and. fame shal be: a. fey 


An echo and 8 light. unto eternity.’’ in, 


Wheie nine iseinbalmed by! iis own: Zadymion,” whe igs in tenes-ot 
Gosthloe’ rapture Uebepy ktm toma be ae tot Pa , 

1, nes noe SA thing ofbesaty iss jon torcvend? She 

"The cir¢umstance attending’ hint ‘wis’ birth at 2 livery-stable i in Moorfields. -: 'No 
matter :theré Waa genius’ in’ tHis’pobr ‘thild-‘of' the livery-stable too, ‘dnd he-has_ 
‘written “Hypetion,” and the“ Eve of St! Agnes”. ‘The soul that has Hyperion 
‘aid the Eve of St. Agnes’ ite core'ls ae well born iin stnbte'as a palace. ‘That 
‘soul, dnce born, defies all tircunistancey , ‘will work” its sway throogh a poverty 
‘and ail storn, ‘inti ‘ishrhottality!!""* 

SMidre is a Mind'ofmen in this world” thet odcilsiots’ wike: these’ are ‘plemty 
enough 156; dudht: ab they ate!’ We tall ‘them ‘talentedidned of ‘eagneicy ye 
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yeausa they. can. judge accurately,. combine and compere with fheilityy.write gped 
histuries, good dictionaries— be learned compilers of other men’s thoughts. + :Ad-. 

- together unlike this is genius, That will eldom. stop, to, write histories. Its task, — 
rather, is to create the events out of which all histories. are written. Its thoughts 
spring out of itself, as Minerva from the head of Jupiter : thoughts still, and vast, . 

ind solémn, like the inidnight or the staro—thoughits that rise and ‘bat like Sifts— 

“tbat blaze, and’ ‘burn, and avalanche along’ the world until their bighty toat blends 

“with the misic of eternity. fete MEW 9 ap ont ote 


- Go ‘back, if you. will, after thoae men, . Tass, ‘Alfieri, Dante ‘Petearch, Raphael, 
‘Camoens, (Cervantes, Lope de Vega, Caldergn, Marlowe, Congreve, Klopstock, 
.Correggio, and find algo the circumstance ‘that made them....As well may you at- 
tempt. to dig the soul out of 8 poem. with spades and, pickaxes, or measure the hep- 
-Veng. with, Taine to week after mete aqulg, send the ones called cireum- 
gipncesy Te ge 4 

Somehow thoeg men . continnly remind jus, of the author 0 of these Legenda “He 
eeems to. haye been . born with ‘that . same. restless, heaving, fiery. heart ;, the: wild 
-earnest, truthfyl sin¢erity’ witha], that.hes marked Genius in all ages. Jp the, ent 
‘tiest boyhood, thrown upoy-his own resourges-—chepted by pious villaine—buflatted 
-by poverty—hig: soul.afi length kindles np nader the cold winds that blow-uppn it, 
into flames that flash evermore in the face of the world... He was a sickly. intense 
kind ofa. boy, like: poor Dante, perpetually haunted. by an.idea of. his own morte)- 
ity. No one could see in him the, Author of the moet entertajning and truthful 
~ book, .on the most interesting. portion of. American. History,..No one could dis- 
cover how he, with his slender girlish frame, should one day gtand-se upright and 
_ sullen before heaven and earth, flinging such charges and wrongs in the fage of 
this lying social state of the world—this vast machine, called civilization,. aut of 
which Mammon grinds blood, and cojns,it.drop-:by.drop into gold. It is plain | 
enough that his eye eaught first on this black ‘side of the picture. The thought . 
poured gall into him; st whipt his soul ‘up into a “premature manhood. The 
dwarfed, shriveHedjwretched masses eMery. where! lay stretched. out before hisiini- 
agination as so many millions of hunger-throats, gurgling GM: death-igeniés . 
shrieking upwards through the..cranries -of:: their Aazar-house of woe, for 
. pity, for kpawledge, for guidance, until despair quiverg..in his, face, and burps 
every fibre of his soul into action... All thege ;milliong of wrongs, seen in coy 
porations, m vast idle weelth, in, behkrupt speculation, in. genteel, [prostitution, 
in barbarous theologies and .divinity shambles,..monnt his heart,.. end ebriek 
through his brain, in, many a headlong torrent of scprn, and bitterness, and woe. 
The editors (I may not say critics) called it writing, immoral, bopks. , He thought 
i. Was fearing off the.mantie from thi, most, seeming arch-angel, to lay barerthe + 
cloven-foot that, sneaked hepeath it He thought it was laying the.axe at the rage 
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sSthe tree!:.' He thought with' Alexander ‘Pope; ‘that vicd tos Kata” hdl Tait fo 
be.sden. " Where:was truth’ in chis too ;“though'it was not all trath. aid 

'(Theve’are such ‘writers’ és deify lust, éxalt: harlotry into queenly’ poeey, alii, an 
weimay'say, sing the devil’s tunes with euch ‘burstd of God's music ‘between whiles, 
that our hicest éars abel hardly’ tél which -is from above, or which ‘from beneath. 

But I think no good'fair'critie will place Mr: Lippard i in ‘the list of these writer.” 
He never speaks praismyply of any ‘lust ; but fir otherwige. "Therd iy Hideed ain‘un-" 
relenting bitterness, nay, an almost savage ferociouentiss in’ his thantier of strip-” 
ping vice to ita bare bones. : OF alf his writings, however, I believd ‘the “Quaker 

City is the only :bovk of His that fiail fallen uider this ban of Heing’ idimoral.”’ For 
one I could never see into the'strict justice of the’ charge. Undoubtedly it is a 
béok to be censured by uit of cold snd chastised’ fancy, who ‘dwell only i in ‘the 
little harmless-abstractions of artificial iff. They will blame the’ character of . 
“ Devil Bug ;" and so dé we: but thé real question with’ the just and wise éritie | 
1s, whether society has Devil Bugs ‘in it; ahd has‘ ‘obr’ author ‘drawn such a” 
character truly. to the life? :F must hold him a sad’ kind of ¢ a critic who expects & +o 
devil bug, in-a-plaee like Monk ‘Hall, to-tal& like thé amiable St. John in his Tale 
of Patitios. © Was it'nbt ‘Lord Byron who said’ he could not, for ‘the life: of: him,” 
make thé: devi8 talk: like & clergyman? I think, ' perhape, ‘the ‘noble ‘Tofd 1 miay hive: 
paid the professioit: art: undeserved: compliment; but ‘the critic, notwithstanding, " 
may get's morsel from his civility. The novelist’s task,‘ with this’ Quaker City,” 
was nbt'te show what it ought to be, but rather what'tt is. He camé not to Iie 
—to preisé'a skulking servility;‘an insane worship: of wealth, to christianize our 
wine-Duts, and ‘call universal libertitiism by the’ genteeler name of gallantry ; : but 
rather with a thunderotis no against all quackeried, pretensions, and ‘sins in thigh’ " 
places. . Why should the novelist te’ held down with’ an obligation to trucklé to 
tithe mongers}. What is all’ ‘pious muimmery to hit, who Sees ‘that the white- 
washed worshippers are sordid’ dnd’ selfish, dhd mean—hard and strong upon the ° 
weak,’ exacting the uttermest farthing of hopeless pefiury—chitching with avarici- © 
ows insanity dt the little metal dollar while’ the’ imimortal man is left, with bloody 
muscles, dnd'a broken heart, to die like a dog upon h& straw ! What is all ‘the * 
tragi-comie face acting to’ him, upon whose ‘soul already flash the hot fever-— 
flames; from’ thé:deprved and groatiing heart of humanity * What has ‘he to do. 
with all these'cohventional lies’ but to hurry them off to death and’ doom, under ° 
the tread and crash of his most truthful “exposure ? “It were as just to hold the” 
health officer, who advertises & neighborhood ‘hs infected ‘with contagion, responsi-" 
ble for the’ ravages of death there, as to blanie the novelist for his faithful exposure’ 
ofthe secret’ heart of society. Nor has tociety’ or ttue religion any thing to fear 
frottt the trthiful portraiture éf'a bad character in a romance. No preacher, in 
this Philadelphia, can by any ‘wilathénins from his pulpit, make Devil Bugs appeat” 
hxlf'20 odious; as-they alreldy appéar in thd ’pages of thé “Quaker City.” ‘Let’ 
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te mira, the; libertine, the Jknaye read, that dream of, Devil, Bug, and. listen: tortiee: 
mad horrid music,of that. Orchestra, of hell, ?.and. then,.eay: what-part of it: does: 
aot cut through hia.squl Tike. 2 Amife?,. On which page, of the. Quaker: Cigp!'tis 
_ lush and falechood eulogized 3, ..No, the fynlt of this book is not Jaxity of momla. 
(t rather visite the -seducer and, 9]} transgression. with; too:pevere.and merciless 4. 
punishment, ., avery page, shrieks with unrelenting vengeance, against the doer 
of yrpng, whether.he-e merchant, banker, goo-pious, paraon,.cr aleske who :den | 
bauches on, hig.) master's money. . .. ah Wy ae a aM feats 
_At is, npt 8, Shing strange.to me that the Bog Dr Rynes, and Fits: Cowles should. 
ery. out egainet, eych. hook... 1t.is xery, much euch 9,thing to them-ae. the rope. te » 
the felon’ sneck, Eyer since] haxe.seen: how thia hook. has agitated the. tender . 
congcience of yocipty--ever, since I have. heard the groang.pf the .press about; it, L.: 
have felt. convinced that i its sin ig itq trugh, ;Hgd.it been. false it would .havedied . 
from the Preps, . Without, great, truth, and, great jiterary merit, it, could apt have 
lived to go through these twenty editions i in the, }ittle space.of; three. years)... 
The author, who succeeds like. that, gan, well enough afford to forgive the cratics, - 
He aust content himself to be sufficiently abused ta, give, a; genprays, variety. to, 
what. of life there Js, for. him, . eperanse Wil gry and .bigatryamake faces, 29. 
puppy dogs in the etreets, ‘bark,.at fhe: meni who, walks. fester, than, the mest. ; But - 
never mind, if go that he keap faithfully. on, he shall make, the, garpet bigotry,.and . 
what - plee oppores him, tingle egain; Not any genius will: ever,be, silenced hy the. 
clamor of the Fooly, who would. put, it in, strait-jagkets, make it, say mass, subecribe. " 
to ) thirty-nine. articles, read. digiplines and,, confessions. of. fith, and. work all day. 
tong: i in the dull tread-mill. of, the 5 schools : never; -, It will. leave. all.creed mongers,, 
and. Liliputs like so many. (Shattering. skeletons, fo, dig. ayay,,in. the. sown and - 
spawn of a thousand years, that.lie rotting upg the,.dead hosom, of: the: past; a 
mystic hand writing gleams there, uppn. the solid. dome of heayen? geniys will go. 
_ on to translate the fire-ciphers ; dig Who ' will after,t the, grave clathes of the dead,, 
yesterdays, His task, is not. to, write, imamoxal books neither.:. butte hold .wp.in the, 
face of the. ‘world, a picture of what, life ja... Jf gross and, nensual.,men. CAN, BER, inp 
this s Pipture nly. the TOSS characters there, whose fault ig that? ;, Would. you have . 
a painter, who jg sgnt to eketgh pandemonium, stea} a, pigture of paradise, and, salh: 
that the nemo, of hell? The-devils might enioy,.the .complimant efi-seeing:: 
their faces in, paradise ; . but what, would the angela say! Nay what,would thepritien, 
say of the skill and ‘truth of guch a painter. aby; then by, p vanity, and falsehood ; 
not Tess ridiculous do you wish, the novelist, who .paints;.9. great, proud, corrept,.' 
mammon-worshipping sity. to give you a, picture only. of geints and. apostles 3 ~,His,; 
own soul would smite him in the face evermore when he had :prostituted his .pen,, 
_ to such lying. Buch, writers gre plenty enqugh who, truckle..ta the vanity of. fone: 
and wealth-mongera, , ‘Their books .are plenty. .enopgh tao, on their, publishers, 
shelve where-they, Hie,1 in mpould and cobwebs Jooked into only. Ay the ranthe, that, 
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ee ee NG ati na ‘ovel gov't elibehaids “eliguedtUndiyh W“oyttvee 
iisigle' hee: ris ‘tholiftits dre ‘miffed ike A deag belt, dnd instellt of the dies 
tate Hteionsd Whit‘ make tte Heard ik, tere ‘bathe a bhinb utiaditindlth 
*Whith’eiety Hedy kncwe td he wbtittetad did iitinetlitaL Pe PO nd De ett 
ON A Sella With Woeltd  thali Ga! what’ we Wane’? Woks’ the po si chdh 
balls against all falsity in church or state. Rigid, unsparing, outapadking’ thith- 
‘fillies —ybaghi' and rtiggsd Ub é a nétttern lanid-otdpe—that is whiat ‘we Want! Your 
‘novelidts WHS woild UE us ot "agai! pits’ ‘or ‘txhtise’ us ‘By a harniless cook: 
‘robin’ and fjabltin-bodts ‘itebdtute, may foi “aii we kiow have a, mission ‘to’ the 
irri, with the caté’atid Geates bat id it any mission to inininiodd""” ‘Neither ih 
‘Hiteb Aire! Gide’ politicd? Hot ‘nt 1 hn: usta, hi i i itn nor tft wilivion ‘aid ‘sidh 
writet! ever btatt ’ rewdtitiin ‘tot Good St vil. “For revehitiona’ We Wdul! Luthén, 
‘Who’ wHIF chroW tielk ink Msgs at the dévilé ‘Read, ak'po to Leipzig thotgtt"te 
rain Duke Georges for nine days continually. And these true earnest kind’ of 
‘new hte the ‘Bnfy Yetdtds that Tits tdaves’ pehist't hima.’ But ’ yout grést raha, of 
* Whudt- ard! dain Sehidbat weieds» yout plot protendéra® fina ‘fhshion-Wworshippers, 
“you etttinitinita ‘elildgidbia’ of * péritee! ‘folks’ dikd ‘dehemitig “bigdts—thesd’ will 
1 piettohi ein HO? ively ike the ia of TNS Mittin ad tAbLUR:” ANGE: itis will it “be 
“wil the ‘nien, who, With words ‘of Hie: Have depldted your ‘athe’: dry clit’ ad you 
wal ine "HUY, bieiid? ‘ther with Whatdver”dunthecid—thélr Writings are’ the 
‘ddin'and dhrtdhey oF truth! tatmiped v with its ithage and superscription, i 20 that ‘they 
“Will last foteVet:’ "What has’ the siieer ‘of the cri ibd done’ against the’ Quaker 
‘City eit bition answer:* It is better to’ ask whit'tias thé & Quaker er Ct 
“toe is tie ci ¢ dat’ “Lat a berth ina B of two trom the book iteelt ‘ih nawer * 


imoré Told RH a etl yar Re Wedd thea ‘ue Deopin “thd ee ae 
monster, like a fawéi blidnti from wis Fer 5 dani of” the grave, thé ie 


Hall, lay hidden, fast entwined around the life-cords of his deformed soul. tla 
HH! eat ust Ye! Wito tir’ ‘the ‘Holitd ot init Hae’ ‘fitta’ ‘aphid “todas thdcom, . 
baa KiNG Heutk dda tatthdea Suite! Wwiks “have! BRA Week” to bring “you eéliftit,. 
luxury, and a home—who have sunned in the light. of religion, as: you grew tio- 
"pple (initia) did’ been  Wwaraned inte intellect ctual at’ ts by'the Heesitig’ of education ; 
TOR" tell ds ye who with aif these” te a ‘ede fluhg stouitd you by tte “haind 
wba AYE afd ut #Betised hts TAS? hd Yost HR Yous vedy Uda with the fs 
“ penftitidn: off tibévtiniantl Wkd ‘rade Hatta, ‘who at tnd dst iercy' st the bard 
“Wed ping jul jt iS yu, WH Yeu prdetitnted taleit packs “iis mn rbaiid' § ‘your ‘guilty 
Guth uo Widhhy ‘witiidliads of Pour ittet dépraidalis“or a , ifs ddbt-keepér’ of 
Moni Pratt tn ‘ail hil tnokistrota ‘deformity’ of Bodly aad Hidtedt, '‘yue With ‘old Ye 
“deeming ‘inemory, ‘gleamithy’ line 'a ‘tat eg vr n the thade of his fntndl alge 
C* Jolt thi 'ts thie (red? Cyulkea? City; ‘while ‘every Fine ina ite dentiurt Thsete 
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Heaven, and, with chureh-burning, Girard-College, and _Bapleergpbary, haogung 
around its skinte, tolls Almighty God, thpt it bag cent missionarigg to, the-iales of 
phe, penta the. Hindoo, the Turk, and the Hottentot y that: it fle fo, the, piritogl 
wants of the far-off nations to an extent, that cannot be measured hy yards, whije 
_ it has not ong single.t throb. of pity, for the POO, Who starve, maa ip. sae its 
NOTY-Cy pig Soy loa i oe) cashes 3 
- That i is plain talig enough. ‘There i is r kind of heroism, we RY, PAY sii 
bravery in 1 gach writing, that makes, sowards tremble again, Hypocrites will. n 
like it, neither. _ What ol should cowards  byneiton and, bigots do but, hate a ook 
thet continually thunders i in their earg rp,8u h, words. .as | these— Bribery sits on the 
Judicial ben¢h, and a, licentions. mph. administers _justice with the Inife, and the 
torch. In. the pulpit erouches grim Saperstition, preaching, & Gad. qwhoee mercy is 
one, incarnate threat, whope jbeneficenge is written on, the. syerstone of,a, wrecked 
world” in board. slanted: a coe 
ey Or, if you will, let uu hear. ‘ake Hervey rail a la alittle ef upticp. in the. Quaker 
ity}. Suppose.the Almighty God, should hold « court onp day, and try the justice 
96, the Quaker City, by his impartial. si Wine band.of, witnesses, wauld come 
fhronging, os that solemn ber; come info court, old Steno, Girard, come into court 
‘white male omphans. of the past ‘the present of generations yat unborn j 3, ¢ome > into 
court and testify ! What say you of Quaker City justice }, , Is your College built? 
Mass single orphan, been, clothed, or educated at your, expense, or with. your mo- 
mney. ! r _ Come into, court, art, W widows and orphans, beggared by the. hands of. bank. di- 
rectors—come into court m your rags a d mise usery ;, come and testify; What think 
you of f justice, as she holds the scales in-Philadpiphia:! Come, into, court Religion, 
and. point t to your ehurebes in in ruins ! ! Come into court, Humanity, and point to the 
blackened ashes ofthe, Asylum the ‘Schooldhonse at the Hall!”. .. ..: 


YUS7 Ch DTA: er Laer? i 
“There. shone cxumbe that, will be found bard | eating enpygh for, the seducer 

also. eee EB he nis oreediss tal ben ere iat timed ores be 
tla. som, old book, of ystizigm and superstition, [hare rd thi wild legend, 

‘hich mingling 2p it dogs the terrible with the grotesaue, bas ti] ite meaning apd 


ite mo ie moral. (8 ele tytn? af boaar- ov. Snake Hat a SMB CLIVE 
4p the eky,, far, far abow re the & earth—go, the ‘legend runs— uns—there hangs an Awful 
Bell, inyisible. to mortal OYE, W which angel bands alone may, tol), ¥ which ig never 
‘talled BaYe,, when the Unpardonable SiR is committed on, earthy. and. then, ite, jndg- 
ment peal rings out like the, blast of the archangel’ caine breaking on. the gar 
af. the. Criminal, and.on ff his Se alone, With a ; sound, fet. t WOs freezes, hig blood, waif 
horror. ‘The ‘Peal of the bell, hung: in the agure depths of BPACey. announces to the 
‘Guilty one, that he is an outcast frqm God's mercy forever. that hia, Grime ean 
never; bo pardoned “while the throne of the: Eternal endures ; that in the hour of 


- Daath, his soul. wilhbe darken ned, by. the boven eternity of,.wo 
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wo without limit, despalr without hope ; the torture of the never-dying ¥ worm, and: 


tye unquenchable flama,,forgver; and forever... = Se 
“Reader !. Did the sound of the judgment bell, peeling with one awful toll, from 


the invisible air, break over:the goul of’ the Libertine, as in darkness and in silence, . 


he stood shuddering over; the victim of his Crime ? 2 

“If in the books.of the.Last.Day there should be found written down but One’ 
unpardonable crime, that crime will be. known as the.foul wrong, accomplished in 
the gaudy Rose Chamber of Monk-hall, by the wretch who now stdod trembling’ 
in the darkness;of the place, while his. victin lay senseless at his feet.” 


- No doubt a large book, crowded full. ef this kindiof sentiment, will be found very: | * 


immoral to the moral feelings of the common ‘knaves, and’ libertines’ of 4: great 
city. No do§bt that the more refined sensualiate, the De. Pynes:and patent gos- 
pelers, m their libidinous taste, will pass by all these scorching rebukes and fasten : 
on the voluptuous.picture of Dora: Livingston’s bosom. - 

. No doubt the hypocrite, the swindler, the: montied knave, the Catholic-hater, the 
heathen-saver, ahd the despiser of: the poor at. home, will find enough to. condemn 
In these pages. No,doubt that fat and festered profligacy in the:senate, the bench, 
the pulpit andthe bar will cry out under the terrible lash of indignant and insulted- 


genius pleading with the injured masses to arise and resent their wrongs.': The” 


work of genius would indead.go for naught if profligacy did not:cry out. But why 
need good honest men take up the bigot’s watch-word.of alarm! Mr. Lippard has. 
never ence aimed his envenomed shaft at any. good brave man, in any profession or : 
post of life. There is.indeed somewhet :of idolatry in. the extravagant worship 
which he pays, both in his. writings and private life, to all true great mer. . His 
ecorn has been directed.at none but the. cunning knaves, who have smuggied them-' 
selves into professions and posts of hionpr, very much as lizards may craw! into the 


ions dep, and set up tobe lions tao... . he oo 
Thor hare Gnd poor macy a his ands {atonal rom in thin pie 
one more. extract. Ps Ce Oe Pay Le a ‘ 


*'The State House clock bad just struck. eight, when amid the gay crowds that ; 


thronged Chesnut Street, might be discerned: ene. poor wan+faced.man, who strode. 
sadly up and down the. pavement. in front-of a jeweller’s. window. ‘The night was 
bitter cold, but a tattered round-about:and:patebed trowsers, constituted his ecanty 
apparel. He had not been shaven for several days, and a thick beard gave a wild”: 
appearance to. his lank jaws and, compressed hips. ... His face was ‘pale as a mort- 
cloth, hut his eye shone with.,that clear wild hight that once. seen’ can nover. ‘be 
forgotten., There was, amine in the, unsaturaligleam of tat eye. His much- 
worn hat was thrown back from his pale forehead, and there, in the lines of that: 
‘ frqupang hrow you-might yead!the full. volumte:of: wroag and want, which the ‘op 
pressors of this world write on the faces of the poor. he, ; 
“SAB aren sane Sob pavemnars, hevetrosi Ela, looked. from: side. *0: side for ¢ 
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glance of pity. There was no humanity inthe eyes that met his gaze. Fashion. - 
able Dames going to the Opera, Merchants ‘in broad-cloth:. retiirning’ froin the 
counting-house, Bank Directors hurrying to their homes, godly preschers wending 

' to their Churches, their faces full of sobriety and their hearts burning with emmity 
to the Pope of Rome: These all were there, on’ that crowded pavement. But’ 
pity for the. Poor man, who with Famine wriften on his forehead ‘and blazmg froin’ 
his eyes, strode up and down, ir in front of: the Jeweller’ 8 gaudy window q ‘Not one 
solitary throb! = cine Phe 

* No bread, no fire,” muttered the Mechanic ay he looked to the oky with a 
dark scow] on his brow. :: No bread, no fire for. ‘two whole» days” I lit bear it, 
but-——God! My child, my child !” 
With the tattered cuff of his coat sleeve, he wiped away 8 a salt thr f from hie 
eheek, 

“‘ God !”” he fiercely muttered between his set teeth. “Is there a God? Is he 
‘just? Then why have these people fine clothes and warm: homes, when I, J, with 
honest hands, have no’bread to eat, no fire to warm me ?” 

Your. pardon, pious people, your pardon for the blasphemy’ of this ‘itnrving 
<wretch ! Starvation you know is a grim toeptiy a very Infidel, a doubter and‘ ' 
acoffer! . 

4 Two days. withqut bread or fire 1” he muttered and’ strode wearily along the’ 
street. "Suddenly a half-muttered cry of delight-escaped from his lips. A ‘splendid’ . 
carriage, drawn by two blood harses, with,a coat of arms gleaming on its panels, 
met his gaze. It was the work of an instant'for the Mechanic to spring up behind 
this carriage, wHile a smiling-faced elderly gentleman sat alone by himself with- 
in. - And away the horses dashed,:unti] ‘they reached a large’mansion in otte’of ‘ 
the, most aristocratie squares of the city: . ‘The smiling-faced. elderly gentlenian 

“came out of the carriage, and after telling James, the cdachtan, to, be'¥ery tare” 

ful:of tite. horses, ke took his night-key ‘from: his pocket; and entered the tutisioh. 

“He failed three days ago,” said the Mechanic, glancing at the mansijn With 4° 

grim smile, as. he leapt. down from the coach.‘ “ The Batik: of which he ‘fs’ ‘Presi- 

dent broke a fortnight since! “Ha, ha!®: = vote ch 

. And with a hollow laugh hei pointed to the ‘retreating’coach’ 4nd: ‘then to the 

mansion, from whose curtained windows: thie blaze of lights fasted out upin ‘the: 

street. M. oon Et do. ee 

“ He is the President tof the Bink that broke, and ‘yet has hiy‘coach and horses, 

‘hia house, his servants and his wines, ‘I ,had six hundred dollats in‘ thet Bank, — 

and yet have not a ctast of brea to eat. I "spose this’ niust ‘be’ wiiat t they al 

_ guatice!” 7 Ce 2 ce es te JE, 

And with that same mocking laugh ‘he strode’ up tle marble the ¢ of the Beak 
President’s Palace. | 

.“] will make coir” bs whim: eAnd if that: faile-—-Ha! God 
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will.take. cara’ of my child.’ As‘for myself—ha! ha! I! 'sptee the over-sters of the 
Poor will barydet®™ ed to eet te 2 

Nee door of the Bank President's Palate was ajar.! The. Mechinie. pushed 1 
open and entered. -A réddy glow of light streamed through the parlor doorsway - 
into the hall. Walking boldly forward, the: Meehayic pdused. atthe door arid: ' 
lodhed ‘in. ‘ Oh,:wach ‘fine fursitare, @ splendid glass above the mentel, ottomans, 
a sofa, a. gorgeous carpet, and silk curtains drooping slong from the windows— 
mapnificent furniture‘ , tds Y (acre Dee CLE See re . 

“ And he is the President of the Brokeri Bank.” = - ~ po Be 

Mr. Job Joneson, the President of the Bank which had just failed for only one | 
million dollars, sate writing at a‘table in the’ centre of that gorgeous parlor. He 
was a pleasant man, with e round face‘and small eyes, a short neck and a white 
cravat, corpulent paunch and a showy broad-cloth coat. Altogether Jb Joneson, 
Esq.‘ Was one of your good citizens, who subscribe large ‘sums to tract societies, 
and sport velvet-oushioned pews in churth. He did not perceive the entrance of 
the Mechanic, but having talcén his seat in a hurry, was making some memorands 
in his note book by the light of the astral lamp. 

“Twenty dollars to the Society for promoting Bible Christianity at Rome,” 
thus he soliloquized. “Good idea, that. Be in all the Patent-Gospel papers,” 
Two hundred dollars for jewelry; Mrs. Joneson is very extravagant. Fifty’ 
dollars for furniture broken by my son Robert who is now at College. Bad boy 
that! One thousand dollars for a piano, grand piano for ‘my daughter Corinne - 

——Ha! Hum! Who's there? What do you want?”: 

The Mechanic advanced, and taking off his hat, approached the’ table. “Ie was 
a fine contrast; the unshaven Mechanic, and the Bank President ; ‘on this side of’ 
the table ‘rags and want, on that side, broadcloth | and plenty’; “here a "tace with 
Famine written on its every line ; there’ a : visage Fedolen "OF venison ‘steaks an and’! 
tartle' soup. ‘. ror . lope : ne - oa 

“é Your business, Sir?” , . oe . 

“Do you not know me, Mr. Jonepon 1 I'm John Davia . 

“Indeed ! You shingle © house for me ‘last summer. Why you are maly , 
changed !” 

The lip of the Mechanic trembled.” 

“1 was a little better-looking last summer, I believe,” ‘he said, “ But Mr. Jone- 
son, I have called upon you i in order to ascertain, whether ‘there is any hope of 
my ever getting 1 sng portion of my mony from the “se 2 oe Bank 1” 

Not o one cent * said the “Bank ‘President, taking: out his watch and playing 

ay worked ' very hard for that money, Mr. Joneson.” T've frozen in ‘the winter e | 
ekill; and birgiled'in the stimer’s heat for that money, Mr.’ Joneson.”' *” * 


CYR. Ga. UG ON es bein dat teeta eo? bisa ek tite 
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_ {My dear. fellows:you talk :te: me. ns:if .J..could. help it,” enid Mr. Jonesay- 
gazing intently upon the motto engraven on his seal, ‘Up with the Bible. |'on t00* 
# And ;pow. Mrodeneaot, I ean: without-work; my -nidnéy:is gané,” coritinneh 
Joan, Davis, speaking in..e-loty tone that God!s sees ‘could-nat listen fo withomtio 
tears, “ My ehjld lays. af the. point, of death” ;- era po faa ol ota 

+ How. can. J help that, my geod fallow? I am: sorry that. your, ahild ia :sidk.: . 

but, cgn,1-help it, ?saidsthe- Rank President in the tone of withering politeness. - 

“J have neither bread nor medicine to give her,” said Davia aa:his ‘grep eye. 
blazed with a strange light, “- an has Peon no, fire. in..her.. xooin. for... two 
days—” rn ne at! a 

4 Get.work,” said i the Bank President; in.a short decided. tone... ee yh, 

“Where 3 ” _And Davis extended his lean.hands, while’. + quiet look of. seen 
stamped every line of bia countenance. - 

- « Anywhere! , Eyerywhere! You: don’t. mean to say y that, an ablododied many 
like you gan’t get work ip this enlightened city of Philadelphia? Pshaw!” . 

“J haye tried, ta get work for two, long. weeks, and.am now, without a. cruat of 
bread!” And John gazed steadily in Joneson’s face. 2s. — - 

“ Well then, where’s your credit? ' You don’t, mean to say, that an industrious 
mechanic like you.are,,or ought to he, can’t obtain credit i in this enterprizing, city | 
of. Philadelphia?” — : a 

“Theye is, no ignprisonment for. debt,” aid. John with a ky smile. “Na 
poor, man, gets ‘trust’ now-a-days.” 

“ Well, my poor fellow,1 ana sorry for you, gorry that | our Bank failed to meet 
its liabilities, sorry. that: you invested your litle. money, in it, very. sorry! But 
dye see } I have an ‘engagement, 2 and must go.” 

‘The corpulent Bank } President ypse from, hig. sept, : inserted his watch in its fh, 

on his great, coat, and moved t toward the door. wh cis. Lasein 

Davis stood as if rooted to that. gorgeous ‘carpet. Hie made an effort to speak 
but his tongue produced but a hollow sound. Then his Hp trembled, and pis 
quivering fingers were pressed nervously, against hig br breast. | “ss 7 

“« Gome, my fellow, , L pity your case, ‘but I can t h ip “if. "There i is a a meeting of 
the : Patent’ Gospel ‘Association to-night, @ and I must go. ‘You see my fellow, the 
Pope of Rome must be put down, and I must go an’ help do it," it.” Ta sctptey ete op 

Dayjs advanced toward the corpulent Bank President, oe ated nt oes 

“ “ Look here, Mr. TJoneson,” he said in that husky whisper, ‘which speaks from ae 
the thin Tips of want. My hands are hardened to bone by work. Look at these ” | 
fingers. D'ye see how. cramped and crooked, they are 3. Well, Mr. _Joneeon, f for’ 
six long years have I elaved for that six hundred dollars. And why 2 _ Becanse } a 


wanted. to give. my wife a home in our old age, because J ep to Rive Sqme 


schoolin’ to my child. : w This, money, Mr, Jonecon, | I Placed . in your afte pa, 
summers You said you'd invest it in stock, and now, now, Sir, my V wite has bees 
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dead a month my child lies om: her ‘dyiti’ bed without bread: ito eat, of & ‘drop of 
_ medicine to still a single. death-pain. -An’ I come to ‘you, dnd: ask: you: for sy 
money, -4n’ you: tell me that.the: Bank is broke !': Now, Mr. Joneson, what I-went 
to ask you is this—” . 

_: Hig voice trembled,: nd he nd hin ant hi oy single nat 

- » Wilk yoo lend me some: money to: buy some wood-:eahd some bread?" :'. 

“Why Davis, really you are too hard for me,” sajd the round-faced Jeaeetn, : 
Moving ‘a step nearer to the threshhold. . ; There was.a supercilious curl ‘about his 
fat lip, and a sleepy. comteagpt abdut:his. iéaden eyes i 

“ Will you,” cried Davis, his voice rising into a + whispered ie « wil I-you 
_Jend, Me One, dollar ?” Opa ‘, We: 

“ Davis, Davis, you're too hard for me,” nai the. Bank President, jinpling ‘the 
silver in bis pocket with his. gouty hands: + The;-fact is,: were I to liste ‘to all 
un appeals tomy feelings, | would be a: heggar. tomorrow? 

~adile strode quickly. over: she threakholil ag.he spokenyeie 9 frye 

4 John,” be. cried to the servant who. was passing through. the ball, sf If any. | 

“Fedy clef. a0a, you. enn, gay, thet Ibave gone to: the special niecting of 
- pe. American, Patent-Gospel Asaociation.:: And look ye,dobin, tell James %& have 
she: ogach ready. by twelve. to-night; ond of the Directors, gives a: party, and J 
ust be. thers vend When this, petwan oes uh, youndan) pet down the dend- 
pilates. SD ta or ens ee aa att geb ae Be robot oy Fath 

;¢ Having, thus. spoken, the Benk. President wild quitttly to she front door of the 
cadensicn, aad ina. nioment was passing: along: ithe crowded: istreet... John .Dawis 
stood: in.the ¢entge of that. gorgeous parle silent.and motionless 94.2 figurecaxved: 
«, 10m3b-0F doled) roel. 11.1 eottisn OS Cb lin Qa a aime g? ol La tial mabey tH 

oi Cote Meter, ‘es thie: genthemen’s gane, Depose. you mity aswell, ‘tortle.|",gaid 

1B ia harsh, vote Jotin Davis looked: up,:and beheld a; fat-faced servant in livary, 
cmanening ie fawn the tone de OT Ld Veh Wakd bad. alts 

.« Without picking-his bat: froya the carpet, John, walked. slowly: from the. bouse. 

| 1 aMeaamhie Jab Joneson;, Esq-ipatsing with. 9 dignified:ivaddia.shrevgh the 
- crowded: street!) reanhisd:the~edrher of Sixth:attd,:Chemuti itadets, -whert: the -ot- 

.. line:ef. the State; House arocee into: the; elear, caldystax-lit sky. vag! cos in 

I ‘a A hand swab laid. gently on :his shoulders . Jonesom taming. quickly round, be- 
- held. a ‘man of some thirty-years) whose slovenly dreas and;xeé nose betmyed, bis 
= He wast & tip-staff.of ond: of the: Géurts ofidtistiogs.:. arr!» Py oye 

_.o-Beg parden, ‘Sin; your:‘naine Jonesén, Sir? ‘There sii case ta: be. tried: iin 

A Court to-mortow,'and. you are summoned .to ‘sppear & as a witness, . Herelenthe 
 Subpeehase!s: re AUOYE ah ete ot ee : \ ole 
‘ Jonesoh reachéd forth his hand: to - eee paper,. when the ewe Of: "oe 
Davis strode quiétly-between him and the.tip-staff. tt 4 
“eit And: ZSishricked:a voide, wild: ando token: pet hornibde sitvitaaghtest \vones, 
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 % And J have:a summons for you; also!"; ‘The Bank‘ President: made an invelén. 
: gary start as the glare of those maniac eyes. fleshed wpon.-him: ‘ ‘41 ybbpeoniy yen, 
: you: Job Joneson,ito appear at the Bar. of: Almighty God ‘before : > day brea ‘toe 
morrow !” youd 
And he raistd. one thin hand to Heaven while the other résted ‘Upon - the! Bank 
Presidefit’s shoulder. : "Jonsson shrunk: from that: touch—it was Tike: hot ‘lead on 
‘fhe bare skin! : .. Z eo 
- . T will be. there !”. _qhispered I Davia, 6“ There ! yn “Ana he waved his thin 
hands towards the stars. “ At the Bar of God Anmghty before > day break to 
motrow !”.. nou Tee che: oa, tte as 
The Bank President raised his hands to his eyes with an involuntary geature. \ 
‘ Wher ‘he agai: looked‘ aréund, the maniac’was:gone:”, °F 
“At:his leisure, fhe reader nast) inish this: terrible-lesson.. ‘He will deé how the 
awful summons’ of-the: mad. mechanic was re-echoed also by. the voice of God 
“before day break to-morrow’ #" “Fe will-sée ‘how every’ oppréeier is warrodihded, 
evermore. by thinisters of vengeatyce, who: grip him by the throat, and witli detrible 
‘ovoices ‘demand the fevfeiture ofthe brokdn boiid't-a pound of flesh cht out nelavéest 
» ehe Beart}: There iéuhe escape from the: penalty. ‘No: possible jugplery;' to the- 

" @logical bankraptey no *patent-gospel repaitinice even, cah chedt ‘Heaven: of its 
“dead demand; He shat-deeth wrong shall receive for the wrong whieh le ath - 
done,” i¢ a thunder-word, that shrieks, not alone from the Bible of Prophedetand 

a Apostles, bat froth tha Bible! of Nature ‘and bf' Providence: also. -. Bury: hib! evil 
id@eds ender. twountdins of catechisms' and: prayers if he will, they ‘rold ous of. their 
‘v ytaves, and like hot invisible devits shall task hire naked through the World »'s 
That is the moral of the Quaker City also, if the critics had Bat the! mbighto 
bigee it~ We sean -wall enough ‘afford te forgive the. fhults of this Wild: hédd‘long 
«Mind of book, :sinds: it preachés this preati truth 6 well. “We may-everlook its 
zigzag, fragmentary, quasi—chaotic manner‘of skying sonie things; dinpd it ‘atters | 
so mahy‘other things with:such surpassing stréengthtand beauty: The reviewer 
s*twho condemns 'indisériminately séipreat a bopk-as the QuixwdaCrivy, wilt ind it . 
“wuspetial favor to be forgotten. by the more truthful erities that willbe sare to-come . 
after him. They will rank-him evermore: ‘with the poor .diarts ‘who : can look 
Maponisomd ttatue of. Olympic Jove; rbijestic-ahd: awdéul: in..its beauty;:yet turn 
sitawey in disgust from the splendid imafe, because of:seme ‘speck which their: pig- 
my eyes have detected ‘on the: finger nail. «Let as not® forget this, thet great 
:. books are: net written for any tdwarfs. .:Little' souls, ‘in strait-jackets; are. welcome 
‘ugnough! to their: primers, and,to their .comance even,:about ‘the house that Jack 
built ; but who ever asked them to turn critics on the works of géhius.} .. I'-con- 
fees ‘that my. heatt finds a. weleome ‘for this headlong honest Quaker City, _ Not- 
withstanding its hot fiery temper,.i¢ will do .good. .,We must ‘look at it,-not-as 48 
work’ of ‘genkus only,: bat also ean: vworks'of: reform. Tt.combe:‘not alode to emuse 


~ 
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. Sut-dreadful like’the seng of Agamemnon, to purify. Its wild mad voice has gone 


‘gut every where, aver this speculating, mammon-worshipping country. - From 


the rock heights at the Aroostook, to the: camp-fires of Monterey, its vengeance. 
shrieks are heard, echoing, through the thousand. hollow hearts, where idleness 
eats the bread that starving industry earns, and 4 Pensioned profligacy preaches sub- 


mission to sweet virtue in the name of God. - 
-- You tell me that this book, true enough in the main, is extravagant. Very 
', well, thank the extremes into which society everywhere runs for the extrava- 


ganee of this book-aleo. It.is you-whe have driven genius out, and compelled: it 
to pitch its extravagances against your own; for thys only can it weigh you up- 


, wards, to give a lesson from the skies. How shgll. genius. be otherwise than ex- 


travagant, while gazing into a wild firmament of gloom-—rushing with its mighty 
fire-wings through t this broken fragment of eternity ; where the insane ravings of 


’ despair lift a horrid din above the, music-breath of angels,and the voice of God ! 
. Extravagant i indeed : Was not Martin, the, brave old monk of Isleben in Saxony, 


who threw his inkee -etand at the Sooty devil’s head, extrayagant algo? So the devil: 


: chonght, This extravagance is the bug-bear of little minds: heed -it not. But 


aut with thy thought, loud and meothine like a hot bolt shot from the thunderous 


. ‘eavens., ery , 
. So through | all the writings af this man—every page impresses you with the 


_ feeling that a mind of dark terrible strength has just. gqne that .way before you: a 
, man in } whoee deep soul i ig a power and a spell—an imagination, fancy, and a- wild 
" ptterance, fall of awful beanty, fire and Jove. Hig * Ladye Annabel” Ys a splendid 


__ Prose-poem, where horrore congregate with strangest phantoms of, truth, m madly . 


rushing together i In a great carnival of love. 
But, Lippard’s genius is not all dark and horrible. There i is in him | too the 


"sweetest beauty, flashing o out betimes like the dancing aurora up th® winter sky. 


“Even amid all the war-horrors of “ ‘ Blanche of Brandywine” we shall gee how the 
"author" 8 ‘oul delights i in the i images. of beauty and purity that seem to flit ever 
before him, i in ‘the midst of darkest delineations, - Our whole literature does not 
‘contain more beautiful sketches of female character than Lippard has given us in 
” Rose, Blanche, and the Lady Isidore. All that a pure man’ could desire in wife, 
mother or sister, he will | find ix in this book, made living and beautiful in the lives 
of these chiractera’' Isidore we shall’ love forever. Love, not alone for her 
“ faulttéss liinbe,” and beautiful bosom, sheded by. a veil of dark waving, hair; but 
we shall tové her also that she was. os magnificently beautiful, brave, and loving.” 


With her, we shall all feel that “ ‘Beauty and tenderness and truth have gone 


‘ fome.” | ‘There is religion and metry in our ‘author's farewell to Isidore. 

“Come, let us bid her farewell. Come let’ us kneel in the softened light and 
‘twine dur hands in the glossy’ waves of her’ dark hair, and close her eyes and lips, 
* with kinvés, let us‘ gently dispose those faites limfe in’ the quiet attitudo cf death 


“Me 


,\ 


head \ 
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. «=fur to-morrow; ah, the coffin, the: grave, the falling clod'! "Let us‘snouth'tLe 


black hair in lengthened waves; but.do not clove that bosom fromthe figit, ‘Let 


. it gleam in the sun, until the very last moment ;. for it is:pure, for thoughts bdrn | 
. of God and. eternal as heaven,once found ‘a home. within those. globes of snow 
. Farewell, Isidore, we leave you now forever. 'Furewell; Isidore, we‘leave. your 


face to the grave-worm, your bosom to the clod, your soul to its ‘home.: ‘ Farewell, 


_ brave and beautiful, on your cold brow we drop no tear, for since the Wotld. began, 
_ it has been the fate of hearts like yours, to lave‘and ‘break’ and die. - And when | 


' the flowers bloom over your ‘grave, the angels of Gud will" kids: them," ‘and ‘oe 
their fragrance like blessings upon:the summet air.” eh oe 


- + "Bat we have even now too 6 litte > apace left for a Just hotice of thes lege of | 


« the Revolution: : yo 4 


Altogether'we'thké this tobe the best book that has béen written on “this por 
tion of our history: Ini‘the dull popular idea of history, this book is not merely a 
history: It is something more.’ ' It is a, séties of battlé pictures; Wi with all the ‘truth 
‘of history in them, where'the herdes are made living, present’ ‘and visible to our 
" qenses. Here we do not mefely tutn' over the’ ‘dead! ‘ary facts of General Wash- 
‘ington’s battles, ‘as if coldly digging them ‘out of thelr tomb—But we ‘see the 
living general as he moves round over the field of glory. We almost hear the 
word of his command. We ere quite sure that we gee ‘the sinoke rolling up from 
’ the field of -battle, and ‘hear thé dreadful foar of tlie canon, 4s’ it ‘spouts its death- 
flame in the face of the living ‘andthe dead: “Through all we see dashing on . the 


- wild figure of mad Anthony ‘Wayne, followed withthe broken battle-try of” Pu. 
‘' Jauki¢ unfil ‘along the line, and over the field, the images of death and terror tre 


only hidden from our view by the shrond of smoke and ‘flame. og 
"There i is not a relic of the “Hevolation, i in the shape 0 of an ‘old man ¢ or ‘woman, 


within a good hundred miles of the scene, which has snot been visited by Mt. 


““Lippard, arid their old memories sounded to. ‘the bottom, until the last and smallest 


* fact should be brought: up. Not an inch of r ground, 2 on the “old, battle-fields, that 


he has not explored.” “Hardly an old revolutionary newspaper, has been allowed to 


“rest in peace’; that too must be dug from its garret-grave, and-stript of ft cob-web 
“shroud, to satiafy this insatiate huriger for revolutionary crumbs. 


"At Jast all that survives, either of fact or legend of, those battles ‘and battle 


: men, is brought to light: painted before us, 80 that we can look upon every feature 


“of the’ périlous times. ‘Painted indeed. Of all the ‘American authors, poets, or 
“novelists—Lippard comes nearest to the painter. ‘So perfect, and powerful are bis 


" descriptions, What a magnificent picture might be made, of his “ Sunset upon the 
" Battlefield.” : 


{- an yo 


“Tt was sunset upon the field of. battle—solemn and qmet sunset, . _ Lhe | ¥igh. 
"olden light fell over the > grassy jane over the venerable fabric, of: Chew's howe 


4 
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and ever the. Pepe qcatinres iedong:: ‘the’? fly Sosting ‘their. eutocana ‘fothigs w 
+ quivering. gold,.... eae | Cay Hd 
_ “The scene was fall of the. spirit odeeolaticnyetespod: in death, and crimedited 
on blood,, The. green, lawn-rwith the soil tummed.up by! the cannon wheels, By the 
tranip of war steeds, hy the xueh of the-foemen—+vwas all heaped ‘with ghastly piles 
. of dead, whoge, cold uptymed faces shone with a terrible lostre in a the ‘Jest beans 
ofthe Seclining BUM, oe emt wee DE OnE EH wt 
.. "There were: senseless carcasses, With.the: axms rent from the shattered bisty, 
"with the eyes scooped from the hollew: sockets, with foreheads severed bythe — 
sword thrust, with hair-dehbled-in blogd with sunken: jaws fallen on ‘the gory 
“chest ; there was all the horror, all the bloodabed, ai] the: batchery of wary without 
a single gleam of its romance os-ghivalry.: ” a - 
_ “Here a plaid-kilted .Highlanden.-a dark-oveted Hanoverian, were huddied 
together i in the ghastliness, of sudden.,death;;dach. with that fearful red wound 
denting the forehead, each with, that. game,repulaive expression of convulsive pain, 
.while their uncloeed, eyes, cold, dead, and lustreleas; glated on the blue heavens 
,With the glasy lopk of deaths, vane cc 7 " 
. “Yonder, at the footof a giant elm, en qld: Contisecital, esi down in the egretp 
of death. His head is sunken on his breast, his white hair-all blood-bedabbled,' Me 
blue hunting, shirt, spotted swith. clotted, drape, of. purple. The sunburnt hand! ex- - 
te tended, grasps the wun, Fider—theod ‘eartien #9 cmarsp aren *s death for his 
ip wears a cold and unmoying smile. j 3. qari eet ane arg eats tl 
4A little farther, on 9 peasant. boy bites. the sod, with: his.sunburnt thee half 
‘buried in, the, blnp-eaddened earth, his, rustic. athire, of, linaey tinted .by: they deit 
beams of the ) declining FUN, ope, arm, convulsjvely. geth¢red. under: his: headj phe 
‘long brown hair all stiffened, with blgod, while the.other:grasps the well-used: fow- 
"ling piece, with which he rughed to the. fa}, fought. bravely, and died like a hero. 
The fowling piece is with Difn i in, death ; the fowling: piese—companion of nmtty 
a boyish ramble beside, the WipeaRikan,:many, 9 hunting, excursion on‘ thet wild 
and dreamy hills that frown arqund that riyylet—yis, pow. beside him, but the hand 
“that encloses its stock is colder than the ‘iron of its rusted tu re Er 
In this there is.no work left, for the imagipation of the: finest. aztist. Let: ‘him 
use his ‘mechanical kill j in light and-shadoew ; the picture is made for him. 
| ‘So aloo in the legend of Genery] Agnew. bic ns now 
«The last beams of the sun trembled over the high: fecehead of Geneml Agnew: 
° as, with his back turmed,to the grave-yan].wall, he gaaed upon: the. prospect,’ anc 
his eye it up with a sudden brilliancy, when the quick and piercing report dfra 
- tile broke on the air, and echoad arpynd the scene... toy ede 
“A smal). cloud, of light blue smoke wound upward. from the: pares wallss 


Veoes 


soatint A and then fell heavily to the dust of the road-side. a—lifeleas corse, 


reo °F 
is, 
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: Sis. gallant steed: 66. ebon: daskndss .of wktin, loweked his proud crest, ahd thihst 
” his nostrils in his master’s face, his large eyes dilating, as he snufféd:thé scéitt’ of 
_Dlood upon, the ‘air; and:at:thé:very'moment: that, same wild and: ghastly ftice ap- 
peazed once more above: thé stones of the-grave-yard wall, atid a-ehriek of triuniph, 
. wilder and, ghastlier than the face, arose ehricking'wibove the’grives.” 9 5" 

That rifle shot, pealing from the grave-yard,wall, was the Last’ stor ‘of the 
battle-day of Germantown; and that.corse flung along the’ roadside, with: ‘thobe 
cold eyes glaring: on the:blue sunset sky; With the’ ‘death-wourid near the Heart, 
was the Last DEAD mAN of'that day of horror:! ) 5 © 90°” 

. “As the sun went down,:the dark horse ‘lowéred : ‘his head, and with quivering 
"nostrile, inhaled the last biedith of his dying mastew"! if F ea 

The grave-yard—the cloud of light blxe smoké wit vid over the 6 privélyara : 
' onthe muecular.form of Géperal Agnew stretthed inte duit by the road-side— 
the gallant war-horse, ‘with hia dilathiy’ eyey arid: swollen!’ ndsthils ‘shuffing in’ the 
face of his fallen rider-—the ghastly thutderer's ‘fie’ ‘looking over’ ‘the old’ grive- 
_yard wall—andiaway off.in. the west''the seft uit set! woild not’ this make’ a 
magnificent picture, to be called “ THE LAST sHot ‘or tt pity DAY ‘Or 
Gaemanrown "Therese: hutrdly a: page: in tii whole ébook from‘ whiéh ' éome 
-gach picture might not be'madey ©). hey edie ct Pe be base: 
_ «ro But the poetry-of,. these Legends perhaps isthe Hiret ’ ‘thing ‘that ‘will ‘atbést® the 
vattention of the: competent ‘reviewer. This indeed is ‘tHe ‘frst -thirig! th in’ all 
Lippard’s works. Whatever we may say of his ability for the’ inost complished 
1: historians; of his: genius aba novelist, I’ tuké hint to be’ as "much poet ag any 
thing else. :after. all.c. Though' we’ may’ find” him’ “utterly Wittiout capacity in 
ashy then. or rhyme }\'stiil hd '‘iz-a ‘poet: WhodveF that old’ mati’ seian’ was, he was 
auch another:rhymeless thythimless pot; for afl that Tcan'ée,"" "+ 
ovMn: Lippard’s:genivs beholdlt-thé Hudbon River aa a’ ‘mhirror in its ‘mountain 
frame”... Or a: Queen Wwlio Yepodes'in a tribe tinjebty, a crown of: snow u n 
er forehead of gronite; the leaf of Indiaxt’ bn; the epiar of wheat! ‘mingled 1 in the 
girdle which . binds her' waist, the’ mutthur' of Hipplitig’s water ‘ascending ip from ‘the 
valley beneath her feet!” "*'"* : et sks et ah ead” 

«The Susquehanna is “<8 wartior, who tashés ‘fom! his. homé i in the forest, hews 
his way througlt primeval motntains, atid howls" in” his’ wrath & as “he "hurries t to the 
ocean. Ever and anon, like a conqueror’ overtdddnied 4 with the spoils, ofp pattle, 
he scatters ai green isldviit'in his path) 8 Be | 
» The Wiseahikon is “a Pféphetess, ‘who With hér cheek éinbrownied by the’ sun, 
and her dark Hair—not patheréd ‘in " Glakteds ‘or’ curling in “ringlete—fslling 


straightly to her white shouldérs,' ‘edtiies ‘forth "cin her dayern 1 in the woods, 


and: speaks:to td inal WW’'soft’ tite, that “awes ‘and wins our “hearts, and looks 
wt-ue with eyes ‘whose: steady light ‘and’ superiiatural brightnes, dewilder 0 our . 


gel.” Soe eetge ttlaaed ofthe Mad ati “ey ton vans a oe PE tral 
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To our author's fancy: also “| The night comes alinbly down." And he could 
see the strong man bearing off “ the little girl, whose golden hair flouted over 
his dark dress like. sunshine.overa pall.” To his ears the “wind sweeps 
through the woods, not with a boisterous roar, but with the strange sad cadenée 
of an organ, whose notes swell away through the arches of a dim cathedral 

assle. 99 

To his vision also there: are sunny deye in winter when “ the glad maiden, 
May, seems to blow her warm breath in the grim Secs of February, until the 
rough old werrior laughs again.”: oy 

.. He sees the smoke of the battle-field as “ The shroud of death for miflions,” . 

To him the Wissphiken..is a thing of beauty: forever—J¢ is a poem‘gf heouty, 
where the breeze, mpurng.ita anthem. through thé tall: pines; where the silver 
waters send up their voices of joy ; where calmness, and quiet, and intense solitude: 
awe the soul, and fill the heart with bright Mhongis end golden Groans, woven in 
the luxury of the summer hour.” , a, C 2 eT ee 

f fake these to be good specimens enough of postry.: Nearly: evety page in the 
whole: book .is alive with this quaint.or.beantiful iniagery. Such ‘a book has never 
appeared i in this. country define tingive u 05.90 postal and serking & a view of the 
age of'the, Revolution., plugs Lo ae Po tte tig ad 

{Somehow I think. ‘history aught. to: -be written vith: somewhat of therpeat’s its 
spiration,, _Jt is ogly,.the paeti.whe vat: call -back tome the remote and dead end 


invest: thena with: —, form:! ‘He alone can! 5 tie 
ne (CRT On ec He Motos db ton wer SAG oS cyeaty iy bees. Cyne “Ny ok 
edorctyenn gocboe “ «Cal pp the. rap erboydehe habf, taldt.: sccm ons tect 


poco he gpa ihe > story © of Cambuscan t bold." RECTLY A YC So 


the effigies of! Lippard's heroes have slitlést'as thuch MB ‘hb the dédtie’ of their 
Utmest actions. ‘Nothingis deed any mote thkt his imagitiation once grasps.’ He 
continually. reminds ud ‘of tha? Preiieh poet histotthn; Michelet, who, take’ him-all 
in all, is perhaps the swestest arid Dest histtléh the World atiows us just how. 7 

Our author may, if"he will; thake Hiniself the Misbelet of ‘Amerida—the 5 
~ histerian of his eountry:!: “" - haem gs wht gy teams LP aalie 

in: this.volume he has given us an earnest'of' his. snc, 'indpehdéric’. The 
sight which:he has shed on the ‘subject of Arriold’s treason’ shows patidnce enotigh 
in the performance of the most difficult tisk.’ His defence of the'pei Titical ‘fame ‘of’ 
umhappy. ‘Thomas Paind evinces courage enotigh'too.’ “For this he has been called 
an infidel; but only by fire-skull’s who; justly enough; hate Paine’ 8 sceptician, 
but most tinjustly traduce his well‘ earned polititdl: faitre. ‘Lippard’s aprtetiation 
of the political writng# of Paille is' precisely that entertzined by ‘Wishington, 
Adams, end: ‘all our great coutitryman of” the past. “the indispensible service 
which this man performed for America, in the time of its trial, has never beon dis» 
pated by any man capable of forming an intelligent opinion on so great a subject. 


— 
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Mr, Lippard.i is fot: atbinfidel’s antes infidel be & thate who will sit profiely yore 
ship his: Greator;. as tdilors:.cut jackets) by’ the équare :tule.”’ He'is not ‘an infidel; 


 qnlese. ib.tnean eximan-wheiwill not folfow the ‘smokeyfiekering torch lights, iii 


the hands:of groping creedtnongers;. mor bow down his soul‘ tethe graven imapes 
nf soulless séetarianism,\whichiclisigs-onty tothe dead’ body of the Saviour, having 
dismissed lis spirit from the temple. Ifa profound belief in Theism, in Prophets 
and. apostled---a- §warm.and sincere: reverbneefor that moxt bdautifiil: and: loving 
wpirit that ever. ‘sanctified: the farm: of ‘humanity, Jesus'‘of: Nazateth; maRé'# 
christian, Mr. Lippard is far enough from infidelity, : .Resd ‘the book; itt ‘his 
work called Foutth of. Jaly. 1776, and then say whether this ‘man is infidel to 
Jesus... There is-a hetter, a-justert appreciation of the spittt atié purity of Nazdteth, 
in: this brief chapters than in “aif ® ton of. sermons’ ig#snHid' but “of ‘the : vadtiitd 
brains.of: intolerant sectarida. .: no do bay Tire 
.. My, Lippard's religions views ane sresively those of nearly bvery matof peut 
in this country ; and we may say every other country:: ‘This avorld bydrsinid the’ 
ages over, genius-has had its-awn ‘religion. It-was never infidel ‘either. “Td the 
righest order of,genius at-legat wo ‘zhall never ‘find : Faw ‘ind ‘sooffiziginridelsey 
To every seul capibla oficatching.so vast avsigtt;the' life of: Jesus: is # poenr WH 
beauty ; a brother-voice, whispering there, when man’s hear#:is ‘wewhkest. "': Jest: 
name:divine? the soul's amulit of; love prest dvermore-to thd ‘tips ofages:* “If 
hen Of gebins haxn-averiibeenchebdidedies that word) it could have been ‘only hit 
some mad moment whem vevengih thembelvestipob the! vulgarity dnd: thdterlal) 
iam of its professed followers. They may not be able to behold the spirit of Jesus 
floating in the rivers ohbjoot whieh: have’ fowdd ‘in' hip | name: they may not be - 
able to hear his voice in thé” iniitier ahriske ‘an ‘and a blasphemies that swell upward 


from, the, wild. way oF settaon ubin Shope. tones of neato, ened Roark pi:Judeah, 
“ Come unfo me all ye. that,are weary and, hopyy deden.:andidrwill give you resn!t: 
they, will recognise..quarmera, the musiccbreath..of Gok 10 They. may net take te 


their bogoms the pedent (christ of axHiGeial thepkgy+-Ghsict in:effigy-alns? . but. 


Jéeus of Nazareth, they, wi}, pregs ta their, heart.of: hearts ae ‘the, divinest friend of 
man, and the truest son of God. To them religion, as made PARY- by eatechadm: 
avian hound, in salg may. seem,of little value to the-soul ; butithat religibn 
which streamay eaaF, in glory fromthe starg--reflected;, upward. again Fa the'-amilevbf 
each f flowery, . and hiding itself at last in the still, heart. of mem,—mede living and’ 
eternal the 2 bY, the voice of reyelation-—that, religion is sivavernath them. « ‘The: 
Prophets, and the Apostles are their companions, too, . Posie te bey 
Genius. aby, intuition falls .into. ‘truthy, pooner han the. greatest elaboration: 
of mere, talent, , Can. reagon its way into, it; It eatehes truth, by.-inepiratidn :. 
tne one great fact of, nature and, Providence flashes.in on it  pernemalys like:iat © 
sunrise of the soul. tat t e Tas fe” ~ 
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. . As summer winds that creep from flower to Gower; . 
7m "Like thddit:béame’ chat’ behind Sdthie pied | iotin ein showers: 4osk 


cating! Belovieter with- dnderstant glance: ci 3 ogre 
witop tit cl Bachohpam heap and sountepances oo teed 
hee »j ike bu hues and harmonies of evening, ~~ 7 
SMT ell a bonds in’ starlight of ereming VT EO, iow 
Like memory of music fled Bebe cy bi at ae hettud 

in’ ac ath; ay tdyiike apghtshat for i ita gxave may. be ry or ptt ep sa a 


Dear, a b yet dearer for its mystery." 


ay . ‘ . 
eh tee . s¢}ms “Sot ve 4, ‘ 


Brery thing-great nd trtie is @ ‘revelation of Dey. The songs of Iuiah, the: 
sermons of Jesus, thé eaks, the lillies, the ‘seasons~-ddes ‘not ithe 'God speak in- 
them allt In them all, if we have but the purity and splrituality, to hear it. : 'Po- 
the mind ‘of Jeaus'théré ‘was a witness ‘of the Father in the-“ lillies of the fel" 
the “ birds of the ait,’the' rain,” the “sun-béaims:” but fot any witness to the. 
coaize mind of the Jewish doctor of divinity. He could find: deity only in parch- : 
ments, creeds, tradition, rituatism. The fact of creation, providence, and revela- . 
tion, is plain enough to all mieh ; but the character in which we behold that .fact 
depends’ entirely on the’ light or darkness Within us. A coarse rade man must . 
hdvé coarse ride conceptions of his Deity, and ‘of all works of Deity. The goede 
of Creetons and Hottontots are fashioned out of the Joathsomte ihdolence of thwir.i 
ewn souls, If we will look into‘it; we shwilfind thatthe difference hetween’ the 
God and Father of Jesus, and the gods of the Philistines, was‘ precisely: the differ- 
ence ‘betweén the moral end intellectual character of Jesus wnd the Philistine. ~” 

‘The couree mass of mankind, at:this day, cim’see in the ocean only a foul’ muss, 
of brackish water, full of codlings and‘devil-fish:: but to the poet; whom the world: 
has foolishly enough agreed to call infidel, it was tol 


Moe! ANG ah out pal ; a ar 2 5 iy, "te. eh j . @ fen 
culint «~~ “\duglorique miszor, where, me. Nini form ah dpa 
_ Classes, itgelf i in tempests.”’ . ot ; 


an vochy ey re* fs : a . a, wea “Tr 


Thus much havewé ‘sald in ‘thd' way of rébtke: to. the: ee ‘vulgarity, that: 
babbles evermote dbotft the infidelity’ bf Genius,‘ “Geils is deeplip end Beautifully 
; refigious. ' But’ its’ ‘relipién is “Mlorid ‘there, witty’ Jésus arid! Al“ Prophets, ‘in: the: 
highiest repidns of the sdul, Ih' thd Bredt wach ct of the Btéral-talone, threes 
the floods of God's ‘&tethity fidw round and Uhvempaas ft forever 11 09 

"Pow poor and’ mean a thing “a fighitiny Yiutnsh ‘bréedl! itilige 160K ‘to: the - Gost! 
gifted sou)! Is this our christian’ jetide,” to brand alt” ‘gehts ‘as infidel, becaudé’\w 
will not stoop to ‘the’ ‘Regio Of quarrefsoiieeects? Ie" ther' no ‘better ‘dafines ‘ot 
religion, ay, is there rd better’ ¥ecognijion ‘or religion “hain this sedt!madnedsl2 
this insane idolatroas [worship of ‘ddnsecrdted tak arid paper * ca _ E’hibpe tie ial’ ‘! 
‘ebould indeed he poor in faith if there were not. CVA! Yin 0 ent 
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tik —— INMBODYGTQRY ESSAY. 

Through ali of Lippard’s writings therp,is a vein of deep religiousness--a con 
stant recognition of God ‘ind: justice—-the devotien of a heartibelonging fo ne 
creed ; but of a heart devoted ti Whuitsbéver'things'are pute'in all men. 

Read his “ Grave-yard ¢ of Germantown,” i in ‘this, book, and : say ‘of It, is not so. If 
we will, we may take it as a specimen of .atyle alao—of good old fashioned honest 
Saxon-English ; free enough from the detrepitude' ofthe itlotigrel English-Latin, 
we have oo miserably imitated fromthe echosl of, Yon, Dryden, Adcion, and 
long list of Latin-English writers st. mM 

“In Germantown there is an old-time ginioyaid ‘No gravelted walks, no deli- 
cate sculpturings of marble, no hot-beds planted’ over corruption are there. It is 
ag ald-time graveyard, defended from the highway and encirclings fields, by.a 
thick stone. wall. . On the. north and west it is ghadowed by a range of trees, the 
sombre verdure of the pine, the leafy magnificence of the maple and horse-chesnut, 
mingling in one rich .mass of foliage. Wild flowers are in that graveyard, and 
tangled vines, It is white with tomb-stones. They spring up, like a host of — 
spirits from the green graves; they seem to struggle with each other for space, 
for room. The lettering on these tombstones, is in itself, a rude history. Some 
are marked: with rude words in Dutch, some in German, one or more in Latin, one 
in Indian; others in English. Some bend down, as if hiding their rugged faces” 
from the light, eome start to one side j here and there, rank grass chokes them 
from the light and.air... | : 

“You may talk to me of your fashionqble graveyards, where Death i is made to | 
look pretty and silly.and fanciful, but for me, this one old graveyard, with its rank 
grass and crowded tombstones, has more of God and Immortality in it, than al) 
your elegant cemetries together. I love its soil :. its stray wild flowers are omens 
to ‘me, of a- pleasant sleep, taken by weary ones, who were faint with, living too 
long. an a > Xe al 

«Tt is to me, a holy thought, that here 1 my bones will one day: repose. “For here, 
in a lengthening liffey extéHit thé’toribetones, sacred’ to the memory of my fathers, 
far back in to time. They sleep here. ‘The summer day may dawn, the winter 
storm may howl, aud auill they elegp.op. . No careless eye looks over these walla 
There.is no gaudiness of sculpture to invite the lounger. As for a, pic r nic party, 
* in.an-old graveyard like, this, it would be blasphemy. | None come saye those who, 
have friends herg.. Sisters come tg talk quietly with the ghost of sisters ; 3. childyen 
to invoke the spirit of that Mother gone home! I, too sometimes, panting So get 
fre from the gity, come here to, talk with my sistere—for two of mine are : heree— 

with my fatherry-for that.cl aver. blaoms above his graye, «|... eV pee: 

| * Tt, sRetDs..£9 Ine, tog,, whén bending over that grave, that the Mother’ 8, form, 

awakened, from ner distant, grave, beneath, the sod of Delaware, i is also here !—- 
Here, to commyne with, the dead, whouy” "she Joved while jiving; here, with ‘the 
spirits of my fathers! ; 
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“{‘cannot gut rid‘of the thought that good spirits!love that. graveyatd.. For ali: 
at orice, when you enter its walls, you feel sadder, better ;. more: satisfied --with - 
life, yet less reluctarit to die. It is such a pleasant spot, to take a long-repose. T. 
bave seen it in winter, wheti thete was‘ show upon the graves, and. the sleigh- 
bells tinkled in thé street. Then‘calialy and teosiatly upon the white tombstones, 
played and lingered the cold moon, * @- i ert 

“In summer, too, when the leavé vere on the trees, aid the grass ‘upon the sod, - 
when the'chirp of the cricket and katy-did:.broke: sirilly over-the. graves through 
the silence of night. In early spring; when there was ‘scarce a blade of grass ‘to - 
struggle against the north wind, aitd*tate!.in-fall when November baptizes you. - 
with her cloud of gloom, I have beenthere, - 1 .e . . 

“And in winter and eummer, in fall and spring, in’ calm or storm, in sickness or 
health, in every change of this great play, called. life,:does- my heart go out to’ 
that graveyard, as though part of it was already there. Sot 

“Nor do I love it the less, becatise on-every blade of grass, in every. fower, that 
wildly blooms there, you:find written : s=—¢ This-soil is sacred from creeds. , Here 
rests the Indian and the white man ; here sleep in one sod, the Catholic, Presby- 
terian, Quaker, Methodist, Lutheran, Mennonist, Deist, Infidel. “Here, creeds . 
forgotten, all are men and woman negain, and net one but isa simple child of 
God. eb, otha! 

“This graveyard was established by men stalls, more than a century ago. 
May that day be darkness, when creeds shall enter this rude wate. Better had 
that man never been born, who shali dare pollute this.soil with the earthly clamor 
of sect. But on the man, who. shall repair this wall,-or keep this graveyard . 
sacred from the hoofs. of improvement, who shall do his best to.keep our. old grave- 

yard what it iz,on that man, be the blessings of God; may-his daughters be. virtne... 
ous and beautiful his. sons.gifted and braye. . In his Jast- hour, may the voices, of 
angels sing: hymns to his passing'aowl, If-there was: but one : ‘figwer in the. wore 
I would plant:it on that man’s graye”) iG seen ete ota 

T know not how we shall keep back our. hearts fromthe utmost lave of the n man, | 
who.could write; this *.Old-time Graveyard.” | It, is what, we all feel ;; but, cannot 
utter it thus. It breathes such:a Joying, longing epirit—it. seams’ as, though same 
holy tear had found an. iiterancey anil spoken #-oan hearts, ag they mpenl to them. 
eelves' in maments of purest sadneas: | Lost 

It isa great fort of Lippard’s, this, speaking to, our. r. hearts. With the deepest 
msight into the inmost. workings of the human soul, he has also a passionate sense 
of the beautiful ; joined arith tha Joffiest enthusiesm, the strongest imagination, 
and the keenest relish for. whatsopver thinga are trug, 4 negessity is upon him, 
to be a writer of the.finest house-hold:sentimenta |. :., - 

Another necessity is. upon - him +too... ~His tHoughts again take fre-wings, and. 
rush off into gloom and Kpace—n0N. dipping. their. pipiens inthe! bland of battieg 


Xkivz INTRODUCTORY: BSSAYs! 


now wheelin}- through sebi208 asid-bleck night,: new shouting. ery of ‘horror tole 
shies+—now. meling # Inte tears aghia on some nasal rock that; overlooks. the mater: ? 
fidld of the world. te tthe ila hp ear Aras tt 
-liy allthis there.is no a efietation He ia still true to-his nature, | whieh 1S SADGr,;' 
ble-at entering, iato all:these extremes of sentiment en¢ passion. He doas not fprep.;; 
his thoughts: his thoughts force him.—So there. is, lite fllagzee..work .in hig. 
writings-—emall-use-enough of ginger-bread-end sugar-candy worde. ©. ale 
dpa severity: is dreadful: ,it: weuld split ff the. gnarjed, oak.: uf he; thunders. ite 
is at0-blast of a, tin: trumpet; dat Jove's rpdet dreadful aageri He. does not make; 
earth-quakes and.tempems hy.“ breaking. Sowepr-pots,””,ami-Axeing torpedves: sie» 
not his way. Hi®sneer is a terrible caustio--frightful,ns the wrinkling of Jupir,, 
ter's brow ; and, again, it, flows off jd patmavegant heedless. levity, after, 
the fashion, the Frenehman Rebelais, © . PAY nr Soot Mega? 
Take it all in all, this book, ia, perhaps, the: best: work Lippard: hag: written, .: 
- Though I doubt if we mey. say as much when-his.{! Nagarenb”.is finished. Four 
whetihas already. appedrad of the +. Nazarene,” and from’ svhat I know of the am; 
thor'e-pisin i in thé) completion: -of. it, 1-:shaiilook::to. thas as: his: greatest worknt - 
Atready it.is freer of. the faults of eareléss .impetuoks Geniia than. his previcus: 
books. I said faults’: it werers well: said snersta, -: That wild, heediess, reckless. 
dashing on, seen so often in the works of the freshest highest order of genings) 
' would ithdeed be a merit to.the tanié:dull perfection of: less gifted:minds. ‘These 
feults, as we call them, ‘to'their:* smooth round. periods,” :wduld be like souds: ta‘ 
a, pite: of dead: bodies, ; It is net'worth' epr-while, though, to: spend much time ia’! 
talking of faults in the wtylé of a nian of Lifipard'sigeniun: “What has:he to dde - 
with ‘style; whose great -hedrt:is ahteady-a-furnace of fire-thoughte, seething arab: 
sirhtieting -with-emotions‘for which he canefind no‘utterance: . Styie-indesd:: that’ 
ise thing for pedants; word-hlotigetd, sententeLmaker# to: talk-abeliti:'.In ‘thissres: 
spectHowever our dtither’ is fast -pettily Above: all: honest ‘eriticionk |! Five yore" 
hence, life and health prospering him, it wil) "not: tbe ony bafe ‘thing for: any | 
schbbler-to meddlé with! his ‘flulie-of wedleye fo: cid Wa oe wei tar cn EG 
iWe-are'glad ehough to'ay that his health eeenis firm‘ at) ptedeat:: though hea 
by tid“rheans -a ‘stowt-man. UM haioht, ties about the medium’ dize,.of ‘a plight: 
swetth' complexian; with # Trathé ks #yinmetridally dulicaté:ne a womah'ys ‘a lane: 
flashing dark grey eye, a massive beautifully formed forohéad, slightly enlarging? 
frontithe base upiwards; & perdbftal appearatice ypimewhat! idepdnderit of the pie- 
judicies: of mankirid;: defoting in every step ald look’ thd: wtmost: ehergy. aid! 
power: In'a ctowd of a thousdnd mei" you Would be likely ti piek ‘hit out’ ad an 
menyon wotld-beplad to know soinétiiitiy ebbnt:!” Hisconversation is brilliniit, 
and merry, even to playfulness. You wollld-Hatdly tke his ebul ‘tobe the territile 
whip 10 is, when he scents a fbe:! He’ isan enthidastic friend: and-an enthisi- 
atic'onemy,‘atas {Though wel ate Plate Wty he ie edeing the: better Uf this leer 
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entriusiogas\-He‘isie) namitf ween: gendveas hear, ihicupable-of any envy, ind 
wil} be sure nisver:to. oponemattack wuatil he ‘thas igond: xeason) read of 2ragthed, 


Bat,:thesattaek onceepehed tipor himjund we oa He: Jonge vouch for his modeta: 


Gon: Be is:-a terrible Tienthon; -who freak: vis shottht: Othyrs ‘would maké 
ar-mpon the gode;:if they-were dis eriétites:' tos wek-fahtih the earth .grdwits, 
thre heavens sigh, the! woods bine with the lighting’; us'weé nye read ‘before’ if 
oNwaie storyi» Sach és: his couregeoo'in’e moral way} he hae never yet stopt ts 
sommit.to «memory the mesiting’.of sear!) Nor swill he wlep' for it, ‘how that iis 
Gernb; an:q; Novdlist; is alreddy soture!::<His! werks’of romance‘ bitig a hipher 
price.in the maker of thls day) thatvehy worke-of ex) otfier'Amériéan novelist! 
They: ha vb anét withiai kepider sind -nzger sale, thaw Was dived kndwi in ‘his his 
they of mdtel:publishingy im this-eorintry, Beferd tis! day: : He has-albeady # hunt 
dred imitators, among the aspiring geniuses of the land—very “clever,” commiehdé 
able, ambitious rabpers: alter! same 262 moaned, who! vainly sthive’ after: his wild, 
headlong idiomatic: style.) :Heme of tens seéin.to think; ifthey but bréak-the back 
of nn old: fhshioned, ichg Jontonian eontehoe,’ ite a dddeti pete, they have’it: 


. Otherewandivey with hil tithe] deiinot ‘tell hese:nahy writers: of “legends” 


pavesprung! up like mushirponm, the growth ofa sihgle:night;'sitice Lippard begat 
_ his.“ Legends of the Revebution/t'\; Indeod\& id difficult eovsey when our literal 
ture''ivill recbvéer from thid ateick-of ley: BwOid ae ams ote Eo ged 
We live in jeopardy every hour, expecting“ tewendd Uf ‘Noah's ark" "aged 
of. the : golden: fringed ‘baby-puiupety">silepetlda of Dane! Walllér's: ‘téaxpdt,” 
Glegends-ofJolm! Reyer? Mnd:childten f” with eritical Hefes’on'‘the smell “on af 
fho-breast.Yobiiod. os foun otal in tum easisteg bite closoe ote ibs cite od 
LiuDid womop hold qur Author she dle vamnecetiPcatind df Chile terrible dAeGH, 
we. would: vote:te ‘have hiny cribbod-in ihvit bate, ot ‘heise, te! aifebeiod Oyo 
Syainst the perce of dut litetuturd,': we {uw ead toa. si Mad pie Maca fet BM 
ocVby.qwed smetyuprodticne thelr gittesdvodagelimbtesiat and weft: Gut WAP 
your! owy thorights; i |iveus own! Words 346 that -xhuidt Syotil dont! at ‘Tasty ff yout 
walk: thake 'eithbr:flinks ue ‘hesedhy UisRy hes! aud dls Bde d native voiee ht 
Jour. own moentginiey lead actibbmo iin elise Rows dhay) Ber your: own’ titer 
tedly:Bat, hepeabtiyoa tes pood ahight wing bddpj Withee thie! uf “Legends 
Then so had Mark, Suple or Jack Sprat a good right t8:'thétifle' of « Pard dia 
Lotte") As wallisesy pos sede manthidens, enhiiutetel WV heA an atitho? Has 
fund dutwrgodd title, wtid ddéutified his wand sth sit} what tight have w handed 
acvibblars 40 seize: upon! it;:imd make it fre wimiiom paapdrty-oF evety nd fenwutel 
aftér farte 11 Not:bosdilay cen ithiére-betle imeantsts piéte of plagiarisin. : Rilfer 
whole pages from an author's book, and you willtnbeby-deidg' him the injury yew 
would to.stdal ‘his muecossfuh tithe, iq Give’ theotiqh: satedluy then, thé skme dooii ‘we 
do thei word-eteablr thevideastealernd Jat theivhols: bad of diterary: thiefi teveve 
thesone biersd; of'skeame, Max wad not senit)intsvebiaitorld'4o.etedl, but to wok’ 


~~ 
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The highest price, ef. work ja. not geldcor. breed: either: hntiknbtoledge.-: 16.0 
were gold or breed, shen, might yon steal its for: that svay.the:world: wags ef fire’ 
«Bent; but: not any, ptealing,cam bring -Anowledga.2c. Think. pnt-« fo :thoughts ®t 
yourselyeg,7that will: be. knowledge: .Aad do, you find i¢:¢o difficult 4di think? 
Look. upward to that jeweled, curtain-of;the haevense—toi those. stars, the eyes.of 
aternity, that,Joak.at you with sugh.e strange loving light—the mbon that.swimis 
away in the blue. infinite, thas -smilea. evermore in: the: dark fade of night~-tie 
clouds, the dim mopnylight drapery. of the eky--the ithousands ofoyears that awe 
hastened away: into. the.dazk, like, terhpesterrtbe nations. which ‘havé gone whirl 
ing down ipto. night, Jike bubbles—-the guteat.food of -Reetnity,that habtens:pou, 
and all flesh inte, the. same, ynfathonmble sent—ia here: nothing’ to:think about ifi 
ell this? Think, then! and, leaye.of- Wa Etienne the. wakée.,ofi other :men’é 
thinking,. ee WLS Var oe of IG nef 
» Uippard’s: nertoet rest in, himeclf. hia determisinte, faamovable seifreliance, his 
begn a.great cause of his; saqccess,: -J$- waa nothing what.the crities, andiall med 
said.of him.', Whst.could ‘he, and what ought: He. $o: ay for himself? seemed ‘e 
queatign of infinitely mgre.importance.;..This{man;isinotie pipe for Fortene’s £0 . 
ger.(or any body-.glse’s| finger) to play what, stop; she -pleases om. If it epme to 
that matter .of: playingy bp, will. be tikely:sel play dale even ‘tunes} antl ite: his owt 
- time ; beat all the drums and blow al} the fifcsngninst bin nevertheless... Thers 
ig something so, great jm’ gelfireliance. .° DNAS NOG dirs fa LOS a maye ff 
~ For all that] can find aut, Re other kindof welidned, even railed ainan minds 
in this world. This suffering owrselves to -be'led.abows fa-swatha add: steings; te 
be divided into schools, and parties—cut up into companies, to shouldet .mrms‘an@ 
march, at. the, command,of;.some noiay:Captnim, whose supetiority:wey should — 
Dever guess but.by:hie gogkedshat and fonther—-this may: do well enongh for ight 
ing men in Mexico; but it is not the way any, intellectual, greatness. was-erge 
“aphieved.. From anit pmgad . Manchestershay “i. deonge iThempens ibroomet the 
mouthpiece of Weet India :freadomis and, then twenty usilliens.of dutigny whiter 
liyered Saxons “shriek apd groan, throughibig braid’ wntil the dasomat: Engliey 
comm-laws, trembles.at tha:thunder off his éruth.....Chisie the history ef no imitatery, 
but of a..selfrelying: CORPORATE who shides evermere by: his awh Aboughte: 
apd by his own ptterancey ty.) Loe, app tq donk so tga pdiolé hedion TP 
_Brom:.a cheated, sickly nbappy boys \whioee Father: and meahiin were déatert 
who wandered weeping, with.a.aingle crust of bread iin his pocket, spuand: downi? 
tha. glen of the Wiseahiken, and.day efter day wanderadwhen he shonid' die: 
George Lippard becomes the, author.of Becket ee oft} fecthen Hine’ of: twelte: 
ditions A year. . ‘Thetis, santething:- pee bear load Modsing ag ait ec oiothw 
. Another cause of our -Auther’s peed sintaph -oyen nearly every lebetacle. that 
ayin his way,-is, his sineerity—-his: great pessiounte tiush to kimeelS:.. His! reb 
bakes of tha wrong are all hosest-rfejt.in hia hearts:dis praissiof. good inen and 
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brave men is honest too. If he lays ‘bare the black heart of the coward, cr azy 
traitor, it is because his whole natural soul is in arms against these things. If he 
writes books, it is not forthe sake of writing—not altogether for bread—not 
wholly for fame even—but because he must write. Hisnature forces him. Wild 
and chaotic as the Quaker City may appear to the shallow mind, stil] the deeper, 
purer judgment, sees in it all, the earnest skilful work of the dissecting knife 
_ the faithful laying bare of black hearts, and oppressive instithtions. This was his 
aim: His whole heart was honest and most true in the work. That is why he 
succeeded. He thought of these wrongs, his wrongs, until they goaded ‘him into 
madness; until whithersoever he went, in the blaze of noon, in the silence of 
dusk, night, bitter mockery and chattering fiends laughed at him through every 
chink and crevice in the wall. With scorn, and wrath, and execrations, he flung 
defiance in their face, and shouted a battle-cry over the dumb anguish of the 
millions, perishing in conventional lies; until it rolls away, like thunder through 
a hundred presses, and dies at last into whisperason a thousand tongues. None 
but the sincere man can do that. Insincerity erucifies the heart: then every 
thing born of it, is a forced birth. Its only sign of life, is the gasp of death. Thr.t 
is the reason why so many books (well-written enough) fall dead from the press. 
They were written without any high aim, without any great sincerity; and they 
must die. Sincerity is such a great thing—such an inspirer of genius—such 8 
ganctifier of its actions—beckons it so serenely on the path of fame, I wish all men 
had it. It enables one to look out so calmly upon the storm: as if eyes of love 
looked at us through the black cloud—as if some lips of heaven kissed off the 
tears from our cheeks—and the hand of God lay quict on our breast, to soothe the 
_ chafed and injured heart: there is something so eweet in sincerity! I wish all 
men had it. I wish all men to succeed; and there can be no succéss without 
sincerity. Take that thought home with thee, reader. And when next we meet 
again, may it be to speak well of thee and thy works: to give thee a good hand of 
welcome, and sit down and talk about thee, as about a brother JI shall be 


glad to do it. 
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L.—THE RED CROSS IN cam criasiaeca rT abs crenss 


ck os-—toll-- toll! The State Hpuee bell, that once rng ‘the birth-day of 
Erection now talled its knell.°. 

It was a sad day for Philadelphia, a, sad day for’ the nation, when i 
poidip of British..banners and the gleam of British arms were in her sirétts 
and along “her avenues ;: when, as far as eye could reach, was ‘seen the loitg 
array of glaring red coats, with the sunbeams of a clear September day fall 
ee helm and, cuicaga,, shining. like burnished gold. ; 

:: It. was a sad ,aad gloomy day, for the nation, when the Congress was 
“foreed, to. flee. the. old, provincial, town of William Penn, when the tories 
«paraded. the. gireets, with lond hurrabs, with the British lion waving over- 
| ead, while the. whigs hung their. heads in, shame, and | in despair. 
will Trug, the day,,was, calm.and., bright overhead jpttue, the sky was po 
and the nipping air of autumn gave freshness to, the mind and bloom to the 

seheeX, ;, trup. iti waa, the sity, was all alive with, ‘the: glitter of processions, 
and, the, passing; to.ansl.fao pf vast sgrowds of. people ; ; but the _ processions 
were a dishonor to our soil, the crowds hurried, to and, fro to, gaze u ipon the 
‘diving, monuments of, the,.defeat of Brandy wine—the armed and arrogant 
{British legions throngineithe streets of Philadelphia... 
.:, Pbey;came marching along in, front of the. old State House, on their way 
‘yy their. barragks:in the Northern), Liberties. The scene was full of strange 
pnd startling interest. The roofs of the State House arose cleariy in the 
wutuma.air, each peak,gnd cornice, each gable-end and corner, shown in : fall 
and distinct outline, with the trees of Independence Square towering greenly 
icy the rear of the. ice while uP into. the clegr sky. a rose the State House 
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steeple, with its solemn bell of independence, that but a year ago sent forth 
the news of liberty to all the land, swinging a welcome to the British host— 


. a welcome that sounded like the funeral knell of new world freedom. ‘The 


columns of the army were passing in front of Independence Hall. Along 
Chesnut street, as far AS. the eye could see, shone the glittering array of 
sword ant ‘baydnet,‘with the tright ‘sunshine ‘fallihg over: the stout forms of 
the British troopers, mounted on gallant war steeds, and blazing with bur- 
nished: cuiress and: polished -helat, while, bagner and, penoen waived gajly 
overhead. There, tredding ‘the streets'in‘all:the flush of victory, were the 


_ Regiments of British infantry, with tHe ond bold ‘front ‘of their. crimeon attire 


flashing in the light, with their bayonets rising ¢ overhead like a forest of steel, 
and -with marke of Brandywine written.on many.a. ’ whiskered face and 


burly chest. 


And at their head, mounted on a gallant steed, with the lordlings of his 
staff around him, rode a: fall and athléae shata gah a sinewy frame, and a 
calm, placid face, wearing an even smile and quiet look, seen from beneath _ 
the shadow of his plumed phapean,. whie his gaudy attire of crimson, with 
epaulettes of gold on either pare announced Lord Cornwallis, the second 


‘general of the invading army: ; 


_ And as the General, glanced sani ‘fixing his eye proudly upon the 
ritish banner, waving from thé ‘State House steeple, as his glance was met 


iby the, windaws of Independence Hall, decorated by’ the ‘fltigs: uf the British - - 


King, a proud gleam lit up his calm’ blue eye} dnd with ‘the: thought of 
Brandy wine, came a vision of the future, speaking eloquently of provincss 
“Bubjugated, rebels overthrown and liberties ¢rushéd: 7 Chat 

And then peals of music, uttered ‘by ‘an hunilred * batids, fttfed whe Street, 


‘,and startled, the. silence of the State” Hous’ ‘avenued; swellin ‘Up'd the 
"heavens with notes of joy, the roll’ of ‘drum, (HE shriek of ‘bugle; wnd! the 


elash of eymbal mingling in grant!’ Chorus.’ ‘The “banntrs’ waved’ ‘tiote 
proudly overhead, the spears, the bayonets, ‘avd helthets shone! brightwr- in 
the light, and between the peals of ‘music ‘the dad: Huzzas! dine erowd 
blackening’ the sidewalks, looking from the "wittiowe, & and: ‘elitiging’'46 the 
trees, mf gladly upon the air 8° NO) Be he tea et bps 


Toll—toll—toll—the solemn notes of iidepbideie ‘bel heralded, with: an 


. iron tongue, the entyance of thé invaders oi ts dity’}’ the" fotlsessicn of 


Philadelphia’ by the British.” ps (GG Gs da aa 


sie ofe,t 


1) JF} 


“who re He their hands with hides ds they beheld the # plitnriet ‘af arms afd 
‘the glitter. of steel, the ‘streets’ beldw wall crititon with British ‘uhiform, ali 
_ music and all j joy, the side walks blackened by crowds of Sérvild ‘tories who 
“shouted till their loyal throat were. ‘tited w Long life to’ King (Bea ome 
sion to ‘Washington, and ' deathy t to’ ‘the rebels" . 
Nee frooped through t (Me streets ‘ot Philkdelphid on she 26th of Seiten 


t 
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ber, 1777 ¢ just. fifteen dixyavafter the battle-day. of Brandywine, they took 
porsessien: with: all the pomp of.wictory;; and as the-shades. af: twilight, sank 
déwn over the -town,..they: marched Prouclly into their barracks, | in the 
Northern Liberties. en ne ; . | aa 


oar of ’ a . soe Te Pe yythots 
/ 


aa ta ' J. -THE- HAUNT OF THE REBEL, . 
a fy ee OY Se a Vv. 
. “And where v was “Washington? og! “sntesal boda tae a 

 Retreating.. from., the. fordes of . Sir William, Howe, along. the Schuylkill ; ; 
retreating with brave men under his, command, men wha had dared death in 
a thousand shapes, and crimsoned their hands with the carnage of Brandy- 
ine ; retreating. becauge his powder and.ammunition were exhausted ;, be- 


cause his sqldigrs wanted. the necessary apparel while their. hands grasped. 


muskets. without lock or flint | 4 wo, 
The man of the American. army. retreated, but hig soul, was firm. The 
American Congress had deserted Philadelphia, but Washington did . not 


‘despair. The British; oconpied. the sysrognding. country, their arms shone, _ 


mn every, hill; their banners tnyed.in every breeze; yet had George Wash- 
‘1ygtan | resolved to strike another blow. for, the, freedom of this fair. land. 
4: The calm. sunlight. of. an autonanal afternoon was falling over the quiet 


alleys, the green, plaioe,.and the, sich and:rolling weedland of an uodylating - 


tract of country, spreading from the .begad.:bogom. of, the Delaware to the _ 


.Ailly. sheres of the Schuylkill, abqut,gaven miles from Philadelphia. | 


ti; cbhe roofs of an ancient village, extending in one unbroken line. -along the 


igreat northern road, arose grey and masgive ip the aunlight, : ag.each corniced 
gable and substantial chimney lopked forth fram the, Ahelter of the surround- 


ing frees; There, was an air of: guaint and. rustic beauty about this village. . 


Its plan was, plain and. simple, burdened with no intricate crossings.of streets, - 


no, labyrinthine. pathways, n0 .gamplicated -arrangement..of, houseg., .The 
Aabrics of the yillage were all situated on the ling of the, great northern road, 
,teaching from, the, fifth mile, stone, tothe, eighth, while,a,line of ;emaller vil- 


 beges. extended. this « indian, file of houses” to, the, tenth milestone from 


‘ thecity. |... ale Qn, te 

. The hopses were. all stamped with. ‘marks, of. the German origin of , their 
tenants, The ‘high, slaping roof, the walls of dark grey.stone, the porch 
before the door, and the garden sin. the year, blopming with al] the freshness 
Of. .careful-culture, marked the tenements,of the, yillage, while the heavy 


dgable-ends aad the massive comices, of . every: roof, gave every house an ap-. 


~,pearance of rusti¢ antiquity..;. 


Around the village, on either side, spread fertile, farme, each cultivated 


_ like a garden, varied by. orchards. heavy: syith golden,.fruit, fields burdened 


-with:the! massive ehopke of com, or whitened with, the ripe busk wheat, br 


;@mbrowned by the upturning plough;. r 
_ The village: looked ‘dalsv. and, peaeaful.i in, the. aunligh,but, ite, gain. wed | 


tik | INPBODYGTORY (ESSAY. 

Through ali of Lippard’s writings there is a vein of deep religiquenese -a con 
stant recognition of God ‘tind: justice=-the devotion of a hearty belonging to ne 
creed; but of a heart devoted to Witttabever' things are puis: in anh men. 

Read his “Grave-yard ¢ of Germantown,” in this, book, and’ ‘Bay ‘of it, is not so. If 
we will, we may take it as a specimen of .atyle. alao—of good old fashioned honest 
Saxon-English ; free enough from the debrepitudé’ bf ‘thd itlotigré] English-Latin, 
we have so miserably imitated from, the pebool of. Toman Dryden, Addison, and a 
long list of Latin-English writern = =. : atom aE 

“In Germantown there is an old-time rateyaid No gravelied walks, no deli- 
cate sculpturings of marble, no hot-beds planted over corruption are there. It is 
ag ald-time graveyard, defended from the highway and encirclings fields, bya 
thick stonc\wall.. On.the. north and west it is shadowed by 4 range of trees, the 
sombre verdure of the pine, the leafy magnificence of the maple and horse-chesnut, 
mingling in one rich mass of foliage. .Wild flowers are in that graveyard, and 
tangled vines, It is white with tomb-stones. They spring up, like host of — 
spirits from the green. graves; they seem to struggle with each other for space, . 
for room. The lettering on these tombstones, is in itself, a rude history. Some 

are marked: with rude words in Dutch, some in German, one or more in Latin, one 
in Indian ; others in English. Sore bend down, as if hiding their rugged faces” 
- from the light, come start to one side 5 here and there, rank grasa chokes them 
ffom the light and:aiy,, _ . . 

“You may talk to me of your fashiangble graveyards, where Death is made to, 
look pretty and.silly. and fanciful, but for me, this one ald graveyard, with its rank 
grass and crowded tombstones, has more of God and Immortality in it, than all 
your elegant cemetries together. I love its soil :. its stray wild flowers are omens 
to.'me, of a plagsqut sleep, taken by weary ones, ‘who were faint with. liying . too. 
long. ae CO NE ge te agg 

‘Jt is to me, a holy thought, that here my bones will one day r repose. “For here, 
in a lengthening liffes exteHd thé‘tottibetones, eacred' to the memory of my fathers, 
far back in to time. They sleep here. The summer day may dawn, the winter 
storm may how],.and still they.eleap.op. . No careless eye looks over these walls. 
There. is no gaudiness of sculpture to invite the lounger. As for a, pic. a nic party, 
in.an;old graveyard like, this, it would be blasphemy. | None come saye those Whe. 
have friends heng,. Sisters come ty talk quietly with the ghost of sisters ; 3. shildyen, 
to invoke the spirit of that Mother gore home! I, too sometimes, panting to get, 
freq from the gity, come here to,falk.with my. sisters—for two of mine are herp 
with my. fatherry-for, that claver, blooms above fis graye, . Vttnee 

. “It, spems..49 pg», toa, when bending over that grave, that the Mother's form, 
awakened, from nex distant. grave, beneath the god of Delaware, i is also here ! Semw 
Here, to commyng with, the plead, vies abe, Joved while Jiving; i here, with ‘the 


epirits of my fathers! Ot sopra tos ne Toe Ce On abo ! sods 
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“{‘ cannot gut rid‘of the thought that good spirits! love that: graveyatd.. For all: 
at once, when you enter its walls, you-feel sadder, better ;. more: satisfied -with' - 
life, yet less reluctarit to die. It is such a pleasant spot, to take a long repose. I: 
have seen ‘it: in winter, wheti there was: show upon the graves, and the sleigh- 
bells tinkled in thé street.” Then calmly and tenderly upod the white tembetones, 
played and lingered the cold moom «° lt ten 

“In summer, ted, when the leayés vere on the trees, aid the grass ‘upon the sod, - 
when the chirp of the cricket and katy-did .broke: sirilly over the. graves through 
the silence of night. In early'spring, when there was ‘scarce a blade of grass: to - 
struggle against the north wind, aitd‘late!.in-fall when November baptizes you | 
with her cloud of gloom, I have beenthere. - _ .@ : 

“And in winter and summer, in fall and spring, in calm or storm, in sickness or 
health, in every change of this great play, called life, does my heart go out to’ 
that graveyard, as though part of it was already there. mo 

“Nor do I love it the less, becatise on-every blade of grass, in every. fower, that 
wildly blooms there, you find written :—“ This:soil is sacred from creeds. , Here 
rests the Indian and the white man ; here sleep in one sod, the Catholic, Presby- 
terian, Quaker, Methodist, Lutheran, Mennonist, Deist, Infidel. Here, creeds . 
forgotten, all are.men and woman megeiny ane not one but is.a simple child of 
God. a, ay 

“This graveyard was established by men of allereeds, 1 ‘more than a century ago. 
May that day be darkness, when creeds shall enter this rude ‘gate. Better had 
that man never been born, who shall dare pollute this soil with the earthly clamor 
of sect. But on the man, who shall repair this wall, or keep this graveyard | 
sacred from the hoofs of improvement,. who shall do his best to. keep our. old grave- 
_yard what itis, bn that man, be the blessings of God; may.hig daughters be virtas . 
ous and beautifsl, his.sons gifted: and beaye. . In-his Jast- hour, may..the :voices, of 
angels sing hymns to his pessing'sowl,. Af there. was but one : Shree in the. opi 

I would plant it on that man’s grave!” 04 sree ete 

T know not how we shall keep back oor hearts fromthe utmost love of the man, 
who could. write: this “.Old-time Graveyard.” It, is what we all feel; but, cannot 
utter it thus. - It breathes such:a. Joying, longing. ,epizit—it seams: as, though some. 
holy tear had found an ntterances@nd. spoken §9-aus RoR af shey speak to them. 
selves’ in maments of purest.sadneas: 

It is a great fort of Lippard’s, this speaking to.0 our. + hearts. With the deepest 
insight into the. iamoet workinga of the human, soul, he has also a passionate sense 
‘of the beautiful ; joined with the: Jofiest enthusiesm, the strongest .imagination,. 
and the keenest relish for. whatspever thipga.are true, A nereasity is upon hina, 
to be a writer of the finest houpe-hald:sentimenta 2 «|. |. , - ya, 

Another necessity. is upon... him soo... -His tHoughts again take fre-wings, and. 
ra it arm od nea Sg their. piniqns in the‘ blond of battler, 


0 | THE BATTLEIOF GERMANTOWN. . 
This wing was defended in the front by a.battalidm of. light: infantry} and 
"the Queen’s American Rangers, whose handsome dccoutrements, yniserm 
of dark green, varied by ornaments of gald, and rifles moumted with. silver, 
.gleamed gaily froin anrid the depths of the greenwood, presenting a brilliant 
contrast to the course blue hunting shirt, the plain' rifle, and uncouth. woods- 
man’s knife that characterised the: AmericanRifleman.:.. 0 ge tt 
- In a green field, situated near the,Germantown: roddyacapile above,Chew!s 
house, the banner of the 40th regiment floated above the tent of Col. Mus- 
grave, its brave commander, while: the carivase dwellings of the soldiers were 
scattered around the kg, intermingled with the. tents of another battalion 
of light infantry. a er ue 
' Such was the British position at Géermantown=4 wiekt: at ‘Alfan’ s house, 
Mount Airy, two miles above ‘Chaw’s ‘hpuse—Col. Miisgrave’ s‘command a 
mile below ‘Allen’s’ house—the maint’ bedy two milés below Chew’s, Bomre- | 
where near the old market’ house—and. this ‘force was backed by" four’ tégi- 


ments of British Grenadiers, stationed in the ‘barracke in ‘the* Notthern _ 


Liberties, Philadelphia. rr ire AU, ete aa ng 

And this force, exceeding 18000 able-bodied segulht, the Patriot’thieftian 
had resolved to attack with 8900- Continental’ trobpis awd:'3000 militix, infe- 

‘ fior in arms, in clothing, and in everything but the justice of thei canbe) to 
-the proud soldiers of the British’ host, -»’ eT ee pie be 
+ Night came down upon Germsiidwn: The ‘Yong: shadows. vf the ofd 
houses were flung across the village ‘road,“and' along ‘the fields} the moon 

' Was up in the ‘clear heavens, the’dark grey roofs were’ tiited with silver, 
and glimpses of moonlight were.flang-utctind the massive barhe of the village, 
yet: its. peaceful denizens had sot yet! retired ‘to rest, after their good: ‘od Ger-; 
man fashion, at early dandlelight, °° - oe ce ee a 

There was:a strange fear-‘upon ‘the ‘minds df the’ villagers, Each potch 
egntained its dittle circle; the hoary‘ prandsire, ‘who hud suffered the bright- 
Cheeked grandchild: to glidefront: his ‘hee,-while hé ldaned forward, with 
animated gesture, conversing with his ‘son in a low whisper-—the' dlootnitig 

- mother, the blue-eyed’ maiden, and the. ruddy-cheeked, flaxen-haired boy, all 
sharing the’ interest of the scene,and having but one topic of discourse—-the 
-ferror of war. eT a ce 
Could we go ‘back to that quiet autumnal ‘night onthe 3d of ‘October, in 
the Year of the “ Three Sevens,” and strall along ‘tlie' village street of Gere — 
mantown, we would find much to interest the-ear:and ‘attract the eye. 

We would leave Chew’s house behind ‘us,-and stroll. along the village 
.street. We would note the old time costumes of the villagers, the’ mer clad 
.in coarse linsey wolsey, voluminous ‘vests with wid lappels,* breeches of 

buckskin, stockings and buckled shoes, while the head was defended by the | . 
‘skimming dish hat ;’ we would admire the picturesque costume of the 'dawies 
and damsels of Germantown, here and there a young -lady of “‘ quality”’ 
mincing her way in all the glory of high-heeled*shoes, intricata:head-dress 


‘ 
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anid'fite ‘sik gown, dll:hooped’ and frilled’; “there a stately dame infrock' of 
cali¢o, newly bought and high-priced} ‘bat-most ‘would wé admire the blash- 
iny ‘damsel ‘of the village; her full toahd cheeks psepitip from beneath. tie 
‘kerchief thrown lightly dround her rich‘brown Idcks, her blue eyes glaneig 
mischievously hither 4nd thither, het bust, full rounded:.and ewelling with 
youth and health, enclosed ix the tight bodice, while the rustie petticoat-of 
brown linsey wolsey, short enough to disclose’ a nidat' aricté’ arid''s little foot, 
would possess more attractions fo for our eyes, than the frock of calico or 
gown of silk. BREET ve 

‘We would stroll along the street of, the vill and listen to the conver 
sation of the villagers. | Every tongue speaks o of war, the old | man ‘whispers 
the ‘word as his grey hairs wave in the moonlight, t the mother a murmurs the 
syllable of terror as. the babe seeks the shelter of her bosoin, ‘the’ boy’ jen 


at the opposite corners. of the lane isan back to the’ township line ; we 
would stroll by the mansion of the Keysers, near the Mennonist grave yard 

further down we would pass the Knoors, ‘the Flakzs,, the’ ‘Pastorius’, ‘the 
HERGESIMERS,. the Ewart. es, the ‘Cooxes, the Coni ‘the Scuerizus’ ‘and 
the hundred other families of Germantqwn, descendants of old German stock, 
as seated on the porch i in front of ‘the “Mansion, each family éirele discussed 
the terrible topic of war, bloodshed, battle, and’ death. 

Nor, would we forget the various old time faniilies, bearing the names of 
‘Nice—Moyer—Bowman—Weaver: — Bockius—-Forrésj—Billmeyer - — Lei- 
bert—Matthiag, These, names may not figure plliandy in history,, but 
Absit was the heraldry of an honest life. * 

.. And at every step, we Woul id meet a British soldier, 8 siruiting by in his 
coat of crimgoq, on, every ‘side we would ‘behold the gleam of. British arms, 
_and our.gars would be saluted by. the. roll of British. ‘drums, eating the tfloo, 
‘and the signal. cannon, announcing ‘the. our. of repose...’ 

And aq midnight gathered, over | the roofs of the town, as the baying of the . 
watchdeg broke upon. pur ears, mingled with the. chalfeng e of the sentingl, 
we would , stroll, over the lawn of Chew’ 8 House, note the grass growing 

greenly and freshly, heavy with dew, and th then Bazing upon the heavens, our 
 hearts.,, would ask, the question, whether no. omen of blood in the skies, 
“heralded the, door and the death ,of the morrow? | 

_. Oh, there’ is something of, horror in the anticipation of a certain. death, 
when we know as surely as we know our own existence, that a. coming 
battle will send scores of souls shrieking to their last account, when the 
-green lawn, now. silvered by the mponlight, wil]: be spddened; with; -bleod, 
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when thei ancient-mansion, now rising ‘in the midnight air, like. an. emblem 
of gural ease, with its chimneys and its-roof sleeping in the. moonbeams, wih 
‘be a:seene.of..terrible contest. with, sword)and ball, and, bayonet; when the, 
roof will.amoke'with. the lodged cannon ball, when the windows. will, send 
Aheir- volumes ‘of..flame acyogs-the. lawn, when all around will.be mist and 
gloom, grappling fogmen,, heaps of dying mingled, with the: dead, charging 
Fegions, and: recoiling squadrons, an ce pee. 


“Iv.THE NIGHT-MABRCH. | — 
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inet the woode, and along he shores of that stteam, a ‘gallant’ ‘and Pdeane 
rate army, with every steed ready for the march, with the télomns mar- « 
shalled for the j journey ‘of death, every man “with his knapsack on his shouf- 
der, and musket in his grasp, while the broad” banner of the Coatinental 
Host, drooped heayily over head, “ils folds’ rent’ aud ' torn by the fight’ of 

Brandywine, waving solemnly i in ‘the twilight. * 

‘The tents were stuck, the camp ‘fires where had been prepared, the hhdty 
supper of the soldier, were ‘still ‘burning ; the ‘neighing of steeds, and tHé ‘etip- 
pressed rattle of arnys, rang thro” ‘the grove startling the’ night-bird of the 
Skippack, when the uncertain light of a decaying flame, glowing around! ‘the 
atump . ‘ofa giant oak, revealed a a scene ‘of strange ihterest. fees eee 

. The flame-light fell upon the features of a gallant band of herods, “ciréling 
found the fire, each with his war cloak,. drooping. over his shoulder, ‘half 
concealing ‘the uniform of blue and buff; each with #word by his side, cha- 
peau in hand, ready , to spring upon his war-steed neighing i in the grove hard 
by, ata moments warming, while gyery eye was fixed upon thie face of the 
| chieftain who staod i in their midst. ~ 

By the soul of Mad Anthony it'was’‘a sight’ that would’ fave: 8 teed a 
man’s blood. to Jook upon—that sight of the gallant ‘thieftains ofa paltatis 
‘band. clustering’ round the camp fire, in the last’and most solemn ‘code of 
war, ere they spurred their Stgeds forward ‘in the march’ of: deathii © bt 
e''F he man Ali ‘the form of ina jesty, abd that éalin, ithipendtrhBle’ free, 

lighted by | the hidden fire ‘of, ou, bursting’ forth ever and agaih i in the glanée 

hie ‘eye! _ Had you listened fo the ‘urmurd ‘of the dying of'thé Hela of 
‘Brandy wine’ you would have beard’ the name, that ‘ha: long ‘inte’ beconte’a 
“wound « of ‘prayer ‘and Blessing : on the tongues : of viatiGns—the nidfne of W sts. 
INGTON., f as 
‘ shade ‘oF serious ‘thought; ' “and there listléestyy Vhrosting His’ littertng” swoltd 
in the embers of the decaying fire, with his fierce é eye da‘fixé rapa the’ ‘earth, 
; ‘while his imustachioed lip | gave a stern expression to his face, wad the man 





@ The Skippack, the reader will remember, was some-16 miles ‘from:Germantoyp. 
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ef: Poland and :the ‘Patriot of Brandywine, Pusasm, whom 1 were tautdlogy 
.40-call: the braves: thers was ‘the. towering form’ of Sotzivan,: there was 
Conway, with his fin: face and expressive ‘features, theré war Agushoka 
- and Nasn: and ‘Maxwertz:and!:Sriaiine and. Srerasns, all. brave men ain 
true, side by side with the gallant SmatLwoop of Maryland, and’ the stalevart 
‘Forman of Jersey. . " “1 0" 
. ,And there with his ‘muséular. cheat, ela: in. » the close buttoned blue. coat, 
with his fatigue. cloak throws ower. his-le& shdilder;:with ‘his -hand testing 
on the hilt/ofvhis: sword, waa the heta of hadd's Ford, the Commander of 
the Massacred of Paoli, the future avenger.of Stony: Point, Awtndwy W.agws, 
whom ‘the soldiers. loved: in their delight te name.:Map'Anrsenr ; -¢hotting 
that name inthe heur.ef the eharge:and: in. thd ‘moment of deathi‘like « warele 
word of terror to the British Army. , MOAT 
_ ‘sy Clagtexed around theie,Chikf,: were thte aidade-camp'of Washington) Jbun 
Mansuat, afterwards Chief Justice of: thd States, Aukxanpen Hamttot, 


gifted, gallant, and ‘brave, ‘Washington's counsellor. in! tha hour of: périly tris 


bosom friend and confidant, all standing in the same circle: with: Rroxedinte 
and Lex, the Captein ef the Partizen Band, with his slight forni:and swarthy 
face, who was-on that eventiul, night detailed for: Ay near. the: ‘Conymnaniber: 
jaehief, . .- ey ee) eS boo: 


And a6 they. stood, share.elustered: round: the (person of: Washington, ii a 


raid yet decided teice,. tbe rchtef tain apioke.tq-<hany 06 the! pas ‘of: the ‘¢on. 
templated surprise aud'batde@, [sc oon ~ 4 as 
3-:dt- was his. object to, take: the ‘Britiah, by surpride:' i He witended ‘for: tha 
accomplishment of this object, to attack: them-at oncb:ion ‘the front of the 
pentre; and. on thi, Mow, fank.end tear:of each: wigg. 1o'Phid plan of! dpe- 


ration, would forne,the Aqmericat!:¢ommaniler.to extéadvthe ‘continental riay _ 


oxer:a, sirlace.of roti five sowaven mileas ou: op idenio comin ont la ehob 
In order to make this plan of attack effective; #:wouldibe necessury fot 
the, American-azmy.te-seperate;near Skippack, and. advanes:to Geraantown 
insfoun divislswasimarching:slong:as. many roadss:i::! aeoeiah edi bain 
risMenenal: Armetaang. with, the Pennsylvania‘ militia, 3008 4stpdnjp wal Ww 
march down the Manatawny road (now Ridge road) ani :travetvidg he 
pheres: of. the pfitheylkilhi uadilicheii beautifil “Wissahikor poured Shed its 
besos, ihe. was Kartuse aerate Gank of:the onsnry ati Hanskinings' (no Rob 
insan’s Mill) aed: shan cadvaned(etetwaddpaloiy whe ibys soads,i until two 
miles distance between this mill and the Germantotew/inrarket-house: wete 
nnoqmplished. lois cris 10! (hes oawowaeivi so saul ved ac HA 
woMean while athe: Militia. af WM orphan) and: New: Jerseyy wate! ito Lesbo ap 
their ling ef. manch some seven.ior eight sales :tiythe dagtward of Armstrong's 
position, aut oversthrea atiles dietance from .Gerwmtows) (They'!werd. to 
- march, dowa whe! Qld, York Readptacn-the #ight:@ark: of the enémyyand 
atiadka it in, the near, Ase entbring the towa atthe: muvkot-housey'nvltoh wrdy 
Sa cenirak ipoinsiof. operation: for-ablithb sdivisiondls—--elysse-2. we orion 


\ 
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a - THE ‘BAVIRE’-OF: GERMANTOWN. 


-»-Between: Germantown: aud ‘Old York: Rdad, as the distanes. of: néat twe 
aniles-from, the wvillsge,.extends:a.road; called Limekiln road. The divigions 
of Greead and Stephens: flarked: by. McDoagal's : Brigade: were to‘ take’ 
‘qircnit: by this road,and.attatk: the front of the: anenty’s right. wing: They 
glso: were to enter.the town by the market-house.:!. {7 06 
The main body, with which was Washington, Wayne, and: Sullivan, were — 
to. advance. toward: Germantown’ by: the Great: Northern! Road, entbring? the 
sawn by way ofiChesnut Hill, some four miles distant from the: Market-house. 
.. A-column Of this.'botly was-2éd on by! Sullivan, another by Wayne, ame 
Genvay’ s Brigade flanked the entire division.:::. ‘: . 
yc While : these: four divisions advanced,' the division of Lord: Stirling. coum: 
bined: with ithe trigades.of:|Maxwell and Nash. were se" form a corps de 
reserve. aro, Dartaek Pg ta 
- udthe reader, and the student of American, History, has. now the'plan of 
battle. epidad out before him. » In‘ order to take in'the full particulars: of: this 
meghificent plan'of batde, it maybe necessary to: ‘remember the exect nature : 
of the: gnotndiarouind Germantown. !1!)' - " P62 gic. 
-In. some: places plain and level, in‘ others: bioken » by ravines, rendered i ‘ine 
srieate:by. woods, tangled: by: thickets,‘ or traversed: by etreams; it was in its 
most accessible points, ’and most favorable aspects, broken by enclostires, 
difficult fences, nassive- stone: walls; or other boundary: marke of land, ren- 
dering. the operation 06 calvary!at dil times hadardous; and éfien impassibler 
., In the vicinage of the town, for near a mile ow either‘side, the land spread 
greenly éway,:in leWel fields, still ‘broken By entlostites) and ‘then dame thick 
woods, steep ‘hills:and:-dark:rawinis2*' oe a 
a The, bade lindl'of .gperations ‘was: she veodatdy drown dl Skko pak Creeks 
Gam. which‘ point, Waskington; like a:mighty'gient, epreid forth ‘the four 
arms of his force, clutching the enemy jin ‘front, oti hie "wings ‘aid on‘ the 
. Weary, all atthe edrhhimomenty ouis soci ie melg eit ati Ct die at 
ld weesa thagnifeent plan: of :batte|“and suodens already seertred ‘to: Hovet 
round the American banner;.followed'by: 2. defeat of the: Bemis) a astvible 
as that of orktnwa, whenithe red:coat Héroes of Germantown sirack their 
emnuLionyfrem this téckur win Se swish on aewab btu 
+ «ti Ao W dshingtom. went over ‘the dethils.:of!! » Shoh ' Stave! officer atid 
sdarted. chieftain deaned. forward, taking ‘in. every Word, wih wbsotbiny “in! 
terest, and then repéividay the ‘osders of shite seommandery with’ lthfe tinea 
attention and cénsitlerationsa:. 3) of bus Mon en. coe dc jan debe 
All was now planned, everything was ready for the march, -eveh! ‘Genora 
mowntad onshis: waratacd,, vetlel se: then died I6f this divigion) and with: a tow 
solemn - peal 06 imsic; thernight-miaseh:of:Gerttert wn wotiititended: !i! - 
o: Aedythrotiyh theveelesn hours of shat night, along the”: erhcle valley, ot 
byery side, was héand the :halfi suppressed eound off nidtehing tegions; init, - 
gied withthe Jow :mixtered: word of: coinmvand; the Gank ofdtme 4ndclve 
weighing of war-steeds—albiaiai: dndilindéstinict, yet terrible to’ heat —’Phb 


au -THE, DAYBREAK WATCH> = sg 


farmer sleeping an his ,humble cquch, rushed. to. the. window, of his rustic 
Mansion at, the sounds .and while hig wife stood beside bim, all tremor and 
affrigh},,a and his little, ones, clung; t to, his knees, he saw: with a mingled Jook 
of surprise and fear, the forms,of ay armed bang, some on horse and some 
on foot, sweeping through his,.green fields, as the dim moonbeams gleaming 
Abrough the gpihering mist. and, gloom, shone. aver glittering arms, and dusky 
banners, all gl iding. Paste tke, phantom of the. perire Land.: 
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my BE ae ga 
ug astl and white, 'Shroudin the oon with fi e; 
hasty the 'b loom’ ai the i, - (asa voices moo with vel ue , \ 
Fro mplain on i from heathy. Io. theirs sounds of: omen you are: fain to 
Re a shr , 
Ts mist all slowly ly ame sae ~_— Te ‘ligten foe ‘tremble, and hold your 
BArO the.myri eal 
“Who ‘emorrow's shell find‘ the tonibless Write Th ai is thronging with shapes of 
Le greg oe Pine ore . ea 
= b ht-spirit wee 8; 3,{**-On, on over valle nd in the. le 
NRE ile bul nag wg, baja api that pd Al: tramp, . ® pla gions 
-Griengon tears for the bréve;,.who shall Bceating ate foemen who: sleep in their 


- Crimsoriiteasé fot the dead. without ttomb Now bare tHe sword from its sheath blood. 
- 1Grimaga 48 tearp for,.the Adeath' and the . red, 


ow dig the p pits ‘for the, uawept ‘dead: 


ar ‘Comnebus tears: for ram angells sottow, ow let the cannon me fen light to the hour 
ys Per ab phavors, ‘apenie hiegdshed,. the car- And carnage 8:4 s:alk orth © in .his crimson 
power, 
At hace ral nd hoot Geld. on the; more} Lo ! o% the plain ‘ley myriads gesping fpr 
reath— 
And up ‘to ‘the heavens now whitens the| While the mist it ia » rising —ras Sanovs 
eee WlBfes oo eaode mettenge ab Poe On! Duara tt 
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+ huono-the ‘peseh:ofian ancient: mansion, surmounsing the eight of Mount 
hiry, strode ‘the bentiael bf the British picket, his.tall, form looming like the 
‘igure.of..a giant:in.the .gathecing mist, while: the. musquet on. his: shoulder 
wes grasped. bya hand sed with American blood, -.- 

He strode slowly along the porch, keeping his lonely watch mow turn 
ing to gaze at the dark shadow of the mansion towering above him, now 
fixing his eye along the Germantown road,,3%jt wound.down the hill, on its 
northward course; and again he gazed upon the landscape around him. 
Weapt it gatheriag mist, which-ehilled: bie blaod, ' and reuderad all objects 
eaound; ‘him dim and: indiatings. .;. FR Tee eT arr f. tte 

All around was vague and shadowy. The mist, with its sebve maversinn 


é 
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and snowy'columins; cate sweeping up on ‘every sidé, froni‘the Bost’ of 
. the Wissahikon, from the depths of a thousand brooktets, over hill and-over 
_ +valley, circled that dense and gathering exhalation ; ‘coveting' the woods with 
‘its ghastly pall, rolling over the plains, and winding upwatd arouiid the 
height of Mount Airy, enveloping the cottages opposite the’ sentinel, in ‘its 
folds of gloom, and ¢onfining thé view to a space of: twenty paces from the 
. vorch, where he kept his solitary watch—4o him,'a watch‘ of detth:”* 

It is now daybreak, and a strange sound meets that soldier’s ear. It is 
now daybreak, and his comrades sleep within the walls of Allen’s house, ana 
a strange, low, murmuring noise, heard from a great distance, cayges him to 
-incline his ear with attention, and to listen with hushed breath and parted lips. 

He listens. The night wore on. The bloodered moon was there in the 
sky, lookiffg out from s¥e‘pupt, like’ a fithpal Yarebisbining through a shroud. 

The Sentinel bent his head down upon the porch, and with that musquet, 
red with the carnage of Brandywine, in his hand, he listens! It is a distant 
, sound—very distant ; like the rush 6f weters, ‘dr the moaning of the young 
August storm, bursting into life amid the ravines of the far-off mountains. 
It swells on the ear—it spreads to the east and to. the’ west: ‘it strikes’ the 
sentinel’s heart with a sfrange fear, and he shoulders his. marques with | te 
firmer grasp; and now a merry. smile wreathes his lips. . . 

‘That sound—it is the rush of watets: the Wissahikon has flooded i its 
banks, and is pouring its torrents over the meadows, while it rolls onward 
‘towards the Schuylkill. The sentinel smiles at his didcivéry, and resiines 
his measured stride. ‘He. is right—and yet not altogether right. A stréam 
has burst its banks, but not the. Wissahikon. A. stream. of vengeance—dark, 


the cs 


. ‘are borne men witli strong arms and stout hearts, swelling thé webiee of 
he waters ; while the-gleam of sword and bayoriet flashes: over'the dark 
waves. | teas A 
‘The day i is breaking —sedly and slowly breaking, along ‘the veil of mist, 
that whitens over the face of nature like a Surovp or DEATH FoR MILLIONS, 
The sentinel leans idly upon the bannisters of the porch, relaxes the grasp 
.of hié musquet, inclines. ‘his head to'one side;. and molloriges:jooks:upon. the 
‘face of nature: ¢overed.: ‘by mist. He sleeps..': Fhe: soend not long ago far 
off, is now: near and: mighty. in’.it volume, the tramp: of steeds startles: the 
silence of the road, suppressed | tones ase heard, and theré is * noise. like ‘the 
momng of tegnons. © . 5 ee 

Ee HATHE tier const 6 GERMANTOWN, Vrs Nan 

. 1. re ae wate Py Tae 
“And yet ‘he sleepe--he dreams’! ‘Shall we. ‘pueda’ hiswivennit? That hott, 
‘aidden away yonder:in the shadows of an n Engtsh deltuuhe iz approdéhinig 
te threshold Te oe ee ee Ds. seta de atu Lid. 
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... Yes, down.the old.path by the.mill-she sees his.native cottage—rhis aged 
father. stands: in the dporr-hie- sister, whom he. Jeft.a young git, now. grown 
into a blooming...voman, beckons, him .on.;. He: yeaches . her ‘sider-presues 
her lips, and in: that. rips: hughes her weloome-vt Brother, have you. come 
at last!” ou. ame ghd 

- But,ah! That horrid sound esaphing through bis dream! be, 

He wakes,—-wakeg there.gn: the.porch pf: the. old. mansipn—he. seeg. thas 
rifle- blaze flashing thequgh. th mipteop ‘alr the, deathrshot, and. then: falle 
dead.to wake in Eternity. ., yqet 

ys jjlihat rifig-blaze, flashing through ie. mi is ‘he Sat abs of the Basle 
af. Germantown. - .; «, he) ote eye 

And thas dead-man, flag along the pomsh | in all, te, ghaelingss of sudden 
dgath---cokl.and aiff. there, while hig Sister, gwaken, from her sinless sleep | 
to,.pray. for, him,.threg, Hhousand miles awayrrisnche, fives seed man. of that; 
day of horror ! ta 

__And-could we. wander yondes, Mp through she mists of. this parfahinorning, 
even to, the,, ‘Throne. of Heaven, we might.behald the. Prayer,. ofthe Sister,: 
the Saul, of the, Brothes, maget face, to face before Almighty, God... moo 

,And now.Jjsten 19, that, sound, sunadering,y ondes 4a; the North, end nOM 
stand here on the poreh, of. Allen’s, house, and. see; the kegions.pome,! _. 

,. They..break, from, ,the..folda: of . thai mist, the, Meniof. Brandy wina—-foot 
eoldiers. and, traopess come: thundering up.the Hill, 0° few Gs 

_ The blood-red moon,,phining from, yonder sky, like a-fimoral torch through, 
a shroud, now, glares, upop the.adyanging lpgions-rayer..the musquets glity 
tering in long lines, over the war-horses, over,,the drawn swords, over. the: 
flags. rent. with bullet and, bayonet, ver the broad, Banner of Stara. 

Alen’ 8, honee j is. qurrounded.. ‘The, soldiers af she, picket guard.rush wildly 
from, their, beds, fromthe. scene of thei Jate; cargysal by. the fire, they rush. 
and seize their arms—but in vain! A blaze streams in every window,, 


soldien after soldier falls:.heavjly,.to; the floor, she, picket.guard are with, the 


Dead Sentinel. Allen’s hoyse is secured, and, the hunt is up !. ed 
God. of Battles, what a acene.t,. The, whole, road, farther, than, the eye. 
oonld. see, farther, than, the ear: could, hear, crowded by armed men, hurrying, 


oyey., Chesnut Hill, hurrying along the yalley betyean, Cheanut, Hill abd, 


Mount Airy, sweeping pp.the hill of Allen's, house, rushing. onward in one, 
dense column,..jwith, Aho, tal) form. of Sullivan ag, their. head, while the. wac. 
shout of Anthony. Wayne is borne. along: by, the mowing. breege,.,.. There, , 
riding, fram, sank, to, rank, speeding. from hattaling, ta, battalion, fropy-columnn 

to column, a form. of; majesty. sweeps by, mounted.on,a steed af iron. greys, 
waying encouragement to.the men, while every. lip repeats, the: whiaper, and. , 
avery, heart beats at tbe sound, echoed. ike. a Prord.of magic, tong the.jinge—-. 
* There he rides;--how grandly fis form aware im the mist;. it’s Weehingis 
ton—it’s eo '” and the whole, atmy take up the. sounde-~ It. im; 
Washington !''. hoe the wey tb Hew Goo Ab ea ote oP Neate 
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' Alles: house ‘wai passed,and' tiow thé path’ of the central body of’ the 
sinry lay’ along: the descent of the Yoad frorit Mount Airy, for the space of s A 
mile, untit‘the quartets of Colonel: Musgrave's ‘régiment were réachied. - 

‘The descent was liké' tlie path of a hurricane. The tight’of the break- - 
ing day, streaming dimly through mist and gloom, fell over the forms of the 
patriot band as they swept down the’ hilt; evety’ man with his musquet reddy 
for’ the charge, every’ ‘trooper with thig‘swird draw! every eye fixed upon 
thé bhroud of: niiet-in' front of their path, inthe vain effort-to gaze upon the 
position of the advance post of the enemy a mile below, ‘dvery heart '‘throb- 
bing wildly with the excitement of! the coming ‘contest, and‘all prepared’ for 
the keen encounter,—the fight, hand to hand, foot to foot, the charge of. 
dehth, and the sweeping hail of the iron cannon Hall and the leaden bullet. 

_ + Howit would have madé “your ‘héart throb, and beat and ‘throb again, to 
have stodd ‘on‘that hill-of ‘Mount: Airy, aid’ looked upon the legions as they 
rushed by. 

, Sallivan's*men have passed, they ‘ate down’ the “hi, and: you see them 
below;—fank after rank: disappearing the pall of the enveloping’ mist. : 

Here they ‘come=a'Haind brave and true, a band with starred ‘faces and 
eunburdt’visages, with risted ’ tursqiiets and tattered apparel, yet with true 
hearts atté:stout hands. "[Dhese sre the men of Pioli!’ 4 

And there,’ riding i in: their ‘midst, #é/tHiough his: steed ‘atid himself were but 
ene animal—so well he backs ‘that? steed, so like is the’ ‘battle-fever' “of 
horsé; With thé ‘Wwavihp ‘inane -tnd' glaring: eye; 'to the wild! rage that stamps 
the “warrior’s ‘facd—tHere ‘indie infdst* cf: the’ Men of Paoli, rides theif 

' féadert:Mad Anthorly "Wayne? ~ “one Ft 

And then his voice—tow ‘it sin ‘out’ 0 ori “the: & ‘diorning air, rising abdve' 
the clatter of drms atid''the’ Yeading? of stéeds, rising in 4 mighty shout—‘On, 
boys, on'!! In a imortent we'll have theth. On, comrades, oni—and REMEM- 
wer Paour !?""' Soe Ca geal Bop, 

t And’ theti- comes the’ baind ‘with’ the gallant’ Prenchinah sé their head ; ‘the’ 
brave Conway; biave ‘hougti ‘uliferthinate, also rushing willly dn, in the tain’ 
of the fant. - Your"éye! sitken#'4¥ you gaze ‘Uvet file after file’ of brave men, 
with’ méan apparef atid’ theane? atta! dome half‘clad; othets’ well nigh bate: 
foot, yet 'tréading gaily over the flinty ground; some ‘with fragments’ ofa 
coat on theif’ backs, ‘others without ‘doverlag for their kéads, all inarked by 
wounds, all’ ‘thihned by’ hte? and” ‘disease!’ yet every nan of them is firm, 
every’ hand i is true, as it clutches the milsqletevith 4n- eager grasp. 

Hal That gallavit’ band Who’ coitie ttbdping oti; sputring thelr Stout steeds, 
with wide’ hatinches antl cheats of irov; hastily forward, that batid‘with every’ 

face séétied’ by ‘scart! 4nd’ détKehed’ By the thick’ mustachid, every’ éyé 
giéanting’ bdrivaith’ i titt UW, évery’Ywariliy hard raising the iron sword oh 
high.” “TNey wear the look of fréizhers, the font, of then itained to fight 
if the ‘exteHiitiafitiy Wars-of Europe. : | 

' And their leader is tall and well-proportioned, with a dark-hued face, 

, & 
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marked by. a vorpresbed'lip, réndered fierce:by the: overhanging mustachip 
his. brow és shaded. by the: trooper’s plume, and his hand-graspe the trooper’s, 
swon..i Hé speaks-tohie-men in a foreign tongue, he reminds them: of. the-. 
wéll-fought field on. the plain of: Poland, lie whispérs-a quick, terrible me- 
mentoiof. Brandy wine-and Paoli, and:the clear word. rings: ‘from his lips: 

« Forwarts,+-brudern,-—forwarts.!!” - me ' 

- Kis the band:of.: Polack) weeping: pasty eagen far the. hunt of death, and 
as‘thes spur their: steeds: forward, a:tertible confesion arises far ahead. 

There is flashing of strange fires through the folds of. mist, lifting the. 
sidtw-white pal’! for'a' moménterthere:is. rolling, of: musquetry, rattling tike 
the ‘tltnderbolt ere it strikes+-there :isthetramp of hurrying. legions, the. 
~ fatoffo’hout of: the: charging contineatals, and the yells: and- shouts. of, tha: 
surpristd foemens: Hanoi. antixi tbe nal co tae 

Sullivan 4 upon the camp of: thacenemy, upon’-thea with the-terron af: 
ball: and’ bay omer They rush. fromitheir camp, théy: form hastily across the. 
road, in froae-of: their baggage, each: ted-voated ‘trooper seeks his steed, each 
footman grasps his'inueqoet, und ‘the boud:veice of Musgrave, echoing wildly 
along: the line of crimsdn ‘attite.and flashing bayonets, :is heard aboye all other 
sounds, Form—lads, .form-—fall \ in. -there—to ) your: ‘arms, lads, to.. “your 
arnisi~-form, comrades): forak ¥¥s1) 1105 

-In-vain' hié shouting, ia vaia the haste of his men ‘wuhing fron their beds, 
{into Thaviety path of the: advancing: icuntinentals !.; The men of Sollivan are. 
upon them! ‘They sweep on with ohe.beld. front-~the forms.of: the troop. 
ers, mounted on their war-steeds, looming through: the mist, as: with sword 
upriised,’ atid batdle-shoat: + pealing: to the skies, they lead'on the > charge. of 
dHIHD ec ew , 

- A mémient of terror, a moment made: ‘an n age by suspense! The oopers 
meet; +nideway in their charge, horse: to: horse; sword ‘mingled with sward, 
eye ptaritg in eye, they. meet. :‘The..grourd quivers with an- earthquake 
shock.: ‘Steed’: Yeeoil‘on their haiaches; the .Britfeh ‘strew the road-side, 
fisedihg- the dust with dheit dloed, and'.the music. of battle, the fierce musie 
of dying groans and cries of death, rises ‘uP with the © fog, “eee * the very 
heavens with its discord | ! ’ ns ios 

- Thé Mint ie'op H: Pi REE taal . 

4 OnL_boye-_on"Loniegy 8 the. voles of Mad Anihohy— on--oamradeein 
on—and Remember Paoli!’ 87 i) 0 te 

© Change! sounds’ thé voices of Washington; shrieking slong. the line, 
like the voice of a mighty spirit—* upon them—over them !? Conway 
réebhioes the sound, ‘Bullivaw! Kad already made the air ring with his shout 
and now Pulaski takes up the cry—* Horwarts—brualern—Forwarts P.. 

Phe hdtv dpt io eect woo ace ee 

OP ie Britsteface the! bayonets::of the advancing Americans, but 4 Mm vaur: 
_ Each 601 tbackwotdsrnan sends hie-volley of! death along the British line, 
end taba ebbing hid! ‘nvequet; rushes wildly. forward, beating, sbairedroeal 


* 
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to the sod-with: a--blew:thul cannot-be stayeda . Tlie: British: trooperhsaah : 
forward i tHe charge; butiere half the distance between them:ard the:Amieri:! 
caw host-is measwred; Mad: Anthony. comes thundering on; with hié Legion : 
of fron, and-as-hie: warehout swells. on thi air, che red-coats aie drigen:bdck- 
by the huteicane?forve :ofihis seharge,!the ground is.strewa with the-dyingy: 
and the red hoofs of the horse trample niadhy woner-the : facesiof, the deol :- 
. + Wayne ehargesy'Pulaski charges, Conway: bring’ up fis «men, and:Wash- 
ington. is: thete, in?-front::o6: the battle, his. sword: ean ulike:ia3 meteor: 
through the gloom. 9-0 se! tint bee vagie be AL ad ried 
Theirs of. the infantry) epseailing m-shaeted: flame: thro’ tha folds: ef ithe: 
mist,-lights up;the:svenev, The.nevev-ceasing clang of: sword) againsh ewhrd,i: 
the! low -thutterédsh¥iek of tse: fallem:uainly aying:to.dtop the ow.of;) | 
blood, the wild yell of the soldier, gazing madly round a8 bennenchuer: hits 
déath wound, thevshent!ofithe:chargesand: the dnvoluntary..cry af Aquarter,’ 
all furnish: a ittusic ‘mobt-dread:and ‘horrible; es 4ho’van shfernal, ‘Rang ware. ; 
urging. on: thei work of ialnughtéry avitli their motes. of fiendish :monkeryu ...-:. 
That flush of musquetrytd ©: Whats light, it. gives the: acene !:.,, Abnyes: 
elouds ‘of white mist and :durid::dpvoke gi:abound, all :husrjy and, étavap aad 
metion;. faces darkened by ali-the: passions Of-a demomglaring madly, inthe. 
light, blood red hands upraised, foemen grappling: in. ¢ontass, swords—rising.. 
and falling, cireling and glitsering; the: forms of she: wounded, with. theis,fages 
boried:iu. thé earth, the ghastly:dead; ‘all-heaped. up: ierpoaivent ¢ ef stadiorona: 
mockery of death, along-the. roadside}: fe 4: tt 
That flash ef. wrasquetry oii si te : 19 
“Phe form iof <W ashington .is' in the centre of the. fght, the: sputiosglare 
lighting up his face of majesty ; the stalwart form of Wayne is seen riding. 
hither. snd. dhither,- waving aidsippingosword. in: his- good , right, hand; the 
figure of. Pulaskiy dark.as the -fosm of an-earthoriven: spirit of some. Germap. 
story; breaksen ‘your:.cys,:as enveloped'iin mist, he, seems, rushing. eyery: 
where ‘atthe same modstat; fighting it, all point, :of the contest, -hurrying..his. 
men-onward, ‘and. driving. the vaffrightod Britis hefore ‘shim with the, terror. 
of. his - -Chargé.” foe: Dake pe yy bes: Bere Eeree| om a) 
And Col. Musgrave—where i is he? siete at cost aie veut 
He shouts the charge to his men, he hurries hither and thither, he shants 
till. he. ia hoarse, he -fights . till ‘his’ persom is. fed. with the, blood, of bis own 
myn, slain before his very eyes, but all in vain! ...52) jer uedh fae sore 
. iHle shouts the word ‘of retreat along his not waa ay TEE AY to 
Chew's ‘House—away !” =. ano este, att asi 
:. "Dhe' retreat:commences;: and: then indeed, he buntaf death i ismp iniggod, : 
earnest.- =" N : pe eis heii ue ote” 
The British wheel down | the Germantown road, they ‘arn Agar. backs: to 
their foes, they.flee. wildly toward. Germantown, leaying sein; dpadi'ynd 
dyitig in: their: wake, man and horse, they flee, some seattarng theix'anms. by 
the roadside,;-others weakened by ‘loss. of: bload,-feebly: endeavoring te, Joa 
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the. retreat, and then falling dead in the path.of the pursuers, who with one 
bold front, with one firm step rush after the British in. their flight, ride down 
, the, fleeing ranks, an;j scatter death along the, hurrying columns. 

. The fever of bloodshed grows, hotter, the chase grows fearful’ in, interest, 
ithe Ahounds who. ‘80 often. -haye. worryed down, the > plarved Americans, are - 

, now. ‘hunted i in. their SUR 

And in zat. yery, van of: pprevit, his. ‘all, form, seen by every soldier, rode 
George W, ‘as ashington, his, mind, strained.to. s,pitch of. agony, as the, crisis of 
“the conics), approached,.and.,by, his sidg,,rode ;Mad Anthony. Wayne, now 
. Mad Anthony. indeed, for. hig, whole: appearance .was. changed, hia: eye 
seemed turned to 4, thing of , liying. flame, his,, face, was-,.begrimed with 
~ powder, | hig sword: wag, “red, with. blood, and his batile-shout rung. fieroer an 
the 


ave Stee themeterii ot! pies beet yp one vhs ‘3 
“""w Over them boys—upon them—over them, and REMEMBER Paoxt! y ‘ 
nn NOW, (M Ha ppara’’--shauted. Washingsgn—-tt one charge, wore and w we 


have. thom !" me gita bot vu 2 ad te 
a Forwarte—bridern--—forwarts ”? shouted Pulaski, 9s his i iron 1 band came 
thundering on—-“ Forwarte—for Washington-r-Forwarts |" .. 

The British, leager wheeled hie steed for.a moment, and. gazed, upon. his a 
“pyrauers.. All. around was bloodshed, gloom, and,death ;:.migt dnd smoke 
above; flame:arqund,.and mrangled;rorses_ below,-~With. one hoarse, shout, 
“he again bade his men make for Chew’a.House,,and again the dying scat 

tered along, the path. ‘looked. npr and, beheld, the British. sweeping madly 

down the. road. hol , ; 

. The vanguard of the. pursuers had pined. the upper end of Chew's wall, 
‘when the remnant of the British force disappeared i in the fog ; file after file 
of, the crimgon-coated British: were lost.to sightein tha-migt, and in the. very 
heat ‘and flugh of the chase, the American: army..was brought to a halt:im 
front of Chew’s wall, each soldier falling |.ck.on his comrade. with a sud- 
gen movement. while, the officers gazed. qu. each. other's faces in. vain inquiry 
for the cause of this unexpected delay. 

The fog gathered in dense.,folda over, the heads of the soldiers, thieker 
an _more danse - it garbered eyery instant; the enemy was lost ta sight in 
the direction. of, Chew’ a lawn,,and. 2 fearful pause of silence, from the din 
and tumult of bloodshed,. ensued for a single mament,. . 

Bending’ from his. ateed. in. froat.of..the gate..that led.. into Chew's hws, 
‘Washington gazed round upon the faces of. pis .stall,, wha cirgled him qu 
every side, with every horse cerailing.: gn. hig haunches from the. sudden ef- 
fect of the | halt... ty 

‘Washington was about to speak as he leaned from his steed, with hs 
sword half lowered in the misty air,be wag,about ta, speak, and.ask the 
meaning. ‘of this, sudden. disappearange..of he British, when a lurid flash 
lifted up the fog. froma, the Jawn, and. the, shondes ef musquetry boomed stone 


whens 
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thto air, echoing among the nooks and’ torhers ‘of the antient housés’or the 
mei cme. cet Gita Bw jbo) bfou 

Opposite side’ of the'street. 1." 3 788 RT ee a Ge wee 

Another moment, and a soldie# ‘with: teh all crinidSned witlt’ blood Ad 
‘darkened by battle smoké,’ fished thro’ the group chistéring: sfound the horse 
of Washington, and in‘a hatried voice anhounded that the ‘reminat'd of’ the 
British Regiment had thrown themselves into the'stibstdvitial’ ‘StOHEt itialididn 
_on: the left, and“seemed determined to: ihakeé god; s Ueepétate defends.” 
‘4 «What say you, gentlemen*—cried' Washington Shall we press “oh 
ward into the.towni and uittack the main’ body of the eneriiy'at olice, Gr still 
we first drive the enémy from their' strong ‘hold, at this attivion on ‘Odi fant 

“The: answer of Wayne was short ‘antl: tothe } ‘point. ° ‘Onward f—te 
shouted, and his sword rose: inthe air, ' all? akipiing witt ‘btood=~« *“Ohinita 
into the town—our soldiers are warmed with the chase—onward, rand with 
another bldw, wé have them'P?! ob amend cod nn 

-- And the gallant Hamilton, tha-brave Pickéting, the Witted' Marshaif, echoed 
the cry—* Onward—”’ while the hoarse shout of Pulaski rang ‘Sut j au ‘the 
‘air Forwarts—braderta For warts | pd ar aa 

“It is against every‘rtite’ of snilitry sileidb—ontsiea Genekat aod, 
whose “opitifén’ in countit’ wae’ ever vdtdabie ‘with | Washiti eh is 
‘against: every' tale ‘of military“4dfetice; tb heave a fortified stron hghold' ‘in’ the 
rear of’ an‘: advancing army, - ‘Let ub first reduce'the: niailBidd oll out ef, 
‘and then move forward’ into the ‘centre of the’ town Yr aed im 

“There was andther‘moment of solemn council's the older officéis of ‘the 
staff united in opinion with Knox, and with one quick aniods' glance 
around the scene’ of fog and’ mist, Washington gave ‘the: brilers 5 Storm th the « 
house. son Sea ee PCE apd 6 ce rain git © 

And at the word, while ‘a soy ‘Vvelame of tanio Woe flaehi ited Chew" s 


rn 


Of the’ house, éager ‘for’ the ‘signal: which woitld vid thom ‘aidvatics ito iti 
very jaws of death. tr 

- The artillery were ranged:some shree'} ‘hundred st yaitls froth’ the tihnsign— 
their cannon being placed’ on’a slight elevation, ‘and Pointed : at thé north-west 
edrner of the hbuse. This was’ one of the praid mistakes of the bait, oe 
‘egasioned by the density of ‘the fog. - Had the eaiition béen’ plied ina 
proper’ positidn, the house would have’ been Yeduced ‘ere the firat Wari  fugh 
of pursuit was cold onthe cheeks of the soldiers, "°° *8" " 

But the fog gathered“‘thicker and: moré densely around,” ti aolticrs 
moved like men moving in the dark, and " was.vague, dim, ma and 
uncertain. es t eee Cy ty) ey ee ee Pe | CA ite 

‘All ‘was -ready. fot ‘the’ stort.’ Heré were men ‘with’ 'qibevtahdss* y to 
rash forward under the: cover of the first ‘voHey of: musqnetry ey the 
house ; here were long lines’ of soldiers ‘grasping ‘théit’ gunk with a quich 
nervous movement, one foot advancetl in the act of springing forward; 
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- yon ter. wese the: eannoniers,.their pidees Joaded; the !linstookh it: she ‘hand 
. -of. one soldier, while another stood ready; withthe aext clarge of: ammuni- 
ion, ;-0n every, sida|wes intense subpénse iad. expbetation, and heard: above 
‘all other. seynds, the. ratile of the: British mbaquetry: rose like. thunder over 
', Chaw’s, lawn, and seen, ithe. -biightens:-of: alt othes! sights, she ‘léght-ef:ishe 
British guns, streamed red and lurid over the field, giving a strange sbril- 
; heacy. to the. wreaths of ‘mist above, anth columns of armeil men ‘bebe. 
" coe ie Pale oh ee a daa ot Ud ab Oa ols he 

\ IIl.—THE FLAG OF me PURE EL Tee 

saaican odds To cetedbh ae ae clon sg bled > wat 

» Taanmatoy states, that iAt., Hig wwoMent,| when ‘AREY. Shing. wan cendy, for . 
the storm of .death,.an. expression, of the most, intense thovghtipessedqxer 
,, the. impenetrable. countenance af, Washington. 1,..Every line of, his; featares ‘ 

, was..marked by thought, his, lip. was, sternly, compronnede and hieieye 
gathered, a strange, fire, on .G0ld anek sil) tape towel 2 Bingia 

He ‘turned to the east, and bent one long anxious look .9 - the: swihyjte 
; falds of mist, as.though he. would .pigree the fog. with bis: :glaneeyands gaze 
_ Upon, the advancing coluyans.of, Greene and Siephen, :_:47¢ -inglined his: head 
; to,one side of .his steed, apd, Hayenqd for, the, tramp of theix! warrhorses, hut 
.dn:vain. .He symngd towards Germantown, ;.,all,.was'silant in thes diveesion, 
“the main body, of the epefay. wore, patyet in MOLOM Le va ident Es chye 

., And then in:a galm Kaige, be asked. for an, offices. wha, wank eoneent:;to 
“bear, a. flag, pf|.truce,to:.the, enemy. A, young and; gallant. offiger of dnae’s 
Rangers, sprang from bis; hosse.;, his, name Lievt, Sinith 5. be, agnumed, she 
snow-white flag, held sacred, by. all,natians, and, with/a, single glance at the 
Continental array, he advanced to Chew's House. 

In a moment he was lost to sight amid the folds of the fog, and hie way 
lay over the green lawn for some two -+hundred- yards. All was still and 
silent around him. Tradition states that the fire from the house ceased for 
a moment, while Musgrave’ s band were silently maturing their plan of des- 


perate defence. The iN pate sire epe his lonely path, speed- 
ing through the bosom’ fit the toe »bjects. his sight, save the green 
verdure of the sod, yet uncrimsoned by blood, and here and there the vunk 
of a giant tree looming blapktyj whFough' Mid Idiizt. . 
The outline of a noble mansion began to dawn on his eye, first the slop- 
- ing roef, then the massty#’ thimneys,. Ren the 'hSvit! df’ fhe edifice, and then 
. its windows, all crowded: wih sdidiets ‘ir hefe cringsén attire, whiskered 
face appearing above fice,'seigh iBHaly muequet and’ iglittering bayonet, thrust 
out upon the air, witile ‘viet 6 ce planees, the‘ hirelihgs looked forth into 
the bosom of’ that feartul 1 mist, ‘which still like a death-shroud for millions. 
hungover the lawn, and dvet the chimneys" of the house. - 
_. Whe young officer came. Rtendily..on).and.now he stood some thirty paces 
from the house, waving. jis, white flag . on high, apd then. with an even step 
bp. advgnqed: toward the. et d98h.. Ho, pavanceds bat. Aip paren. apache” 


2144 THE: BATTLD: OF. GERMANTOWN. 


srthat> halt deor,-:1Heiwas within: the; seope. of the ‘British séNiers” ion 
: they:.conkd have ahnost. touched: him with: aniextenddd fag staff; when the 
_ :loud: word of command: pong d@srough: the house, ‘a volley! of iré-blazed ftom 
every. window; amt the whole:Ameriéan army egw the fog'' lifted-froim ‘the 
iisurfaceeF ae bawniy like'a vast! curtain frban'ithe weehes. of a ‘magtifieent 
ji theatres: Cote ivise stele, AP pee bevy geet inert Laie iets fe ind . 
Sleely :aad ‘heavily: that: curtain: uprese,! and !@ = fei) ' storm -of: ballets 
whistled across the plain, when the soldiers of the Continental host looked 
for their messenger of peace.” 1G PAG 13 

They beheld a gallant form in front of the mansion. He seemed making 
“hn. effort to adralicé; tid ‘hen’ he 'torteréd’to! alid fro, ditd-hie’ whit: fia dis- 
' ‘appeared for: d‘thotient! andthe’ next tstait “He fell’ down' like‘ a’ ‘ heavy 

“Weight ‘tipo the 4dd/dnd a hihd@trémbfing' withthe’ pulse of ‘dédth’was - - 

‘yaised above his heady viavitiy a~white: flag in! the-air. That: ‘flag’“was 

stained with blood: it was, the warm blood flowing’ ‘Tron: ‘the’ ‘ott Vir- 
“ginian’s heart" ” ee Me fon wie. Ta, . J, 8 gift orf, 

“Along the ‘whole Aineriéin line thete ‘ratig ‘one wiht 'Yelt-of ‘horror.’ “Old | 
| “hen raised: theit thusqnete! off high, ‘while’ the tear gathered ‘a their eve: 
“tuthe young’ soldiers all moved forward with one sudden: step} ‘a 'wild Tight 

“blaxed: iv the‘ eye of: Wabhingtoi;:‘Waynhe waved: his diippitg sword-on 
high; Pulaski raised: lis’ proud fotm ‘nthe stfittups, and gave one teaning 
glance ‘to ‘his then { and''thdn, thkoaylrevery’ rath: atid file! through € every 
- edlimn ‘and:sdlid ‘square, rain“ the tetrible’ wotds'of" edinitiai and ‘High | 

“above alk other sdiinds was heay@ the'voice of Wabhingtin i132 0 23 
: Charge, for' ‘your ecrantly. and’ for’ vengehitiemanor Std ed ate 
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AND whilé''the nist’ gatheted ‘thitke# ae? ldatkiy’ ababe? while: thie' lurid — 
“eolamns of battie smokd wiived ‘liked’ atiner’ ‘dvethead, while! all’ drdlihd ~ 
“wad dich dod indidtiier, an dbjects reridered ‘Farge aiid Swellait Uh" Higatitie 


, RE, FORLORN HORE...) . nS 


_proportions by th the action of the. fog,--along that green lawn aroge the 
sound of charging , legions, and .the blaze of. musquetry flashing from,the 
_ ‘windows of Chew’s house, gave a terrible Jight ;to;the theatre. of death. - 
‘Again, like a vast curtain, the mist uprose,-—again, were seen armed men 
_ brandishing swords aloft, or presenting fixed bayonets, ar holding the sure 
rifle in their unfailing grasp, or yet agaja.waving torches: on high, all rushing 
madly forward, still in regular columns, file after fle, squadron after squad- 
, ton—a fierce. array, of battle and of death... ,. | ee, 
It’ was a sight worth a score of, peaceful years. to seo! The dark -asid 
“heavy pall of batile smoke overhead, mingled, with usling wreaths.of anow- 
. white mist—the curtain of this theatre of death—the mansion of dark, grey 
stone, rising _ massive and ponderous. from: the.lawn, each peak and. corner, 
“each buttress and each angle, shown | clearly. by the. Light of. the. musquet 
“fissh—the green lawn spreading, away :from,the house--the stage of. the 
‘dread theatre—crowded by bands of advancing mep, with arms glittering. in 
the fearful light, with fierce faces stamped..with looks of vengeance, sweep- 
‘ing. forward with one _Sleady step, their, eyes. fixed upon, the fatal house; 
while over their heads, and among their ranks, swept: and fell the leaden 
billets of their foes, hissing through the air.with the sound of f werpeniey oe 
pattering on the sod like a hailstorm of death 
and Wayne, swept onward. toward the houge, 1 ‘the other. troops of the, ‘ene 
tral division, extending east and, west along the fields, were forced to remain 
inactive spectators of this scene of death, while each man vainly. endeavored 
to Pierce the gloom of the mist and OSs and. observe. the course of the 
darkening fight ott 
“Some thirty yards of ‘green, ‘\awn. now, lay between the forlorn hope of 
the advancing Americans and Chew’ 8 house ; ; all became suddenly still; and 
hushed, and the continentals could hear their own foot tramp breaking upon 
the : air with a deadened sound, as they swept onward. toward the mansion, 
‘A moment of terrible stillness, and then 2 moment of. bloodshed and hor- 
ory Like ‘the crash of thunderbolts Meeting im the zenith from distant 
points of the heavens, the sound. of. musquetry , broke over the lawn, and 
from every. window of Chew’ 's house, from the. hall-dopr, and from belind 
the chimneys on the roof, rolled the denge columns. of, musquet smoke; 
while on every side, overhead, around, and. beneath, the musquet, flash of 
the British glared like earth-riven. lighjaing in the faces. of the Amerjcang, 
aid then the mist and dane came ime. like a, Relb and, f for a moment ta 


fore ay 


cover ‘of the smoke—sweep forward and storm the. house y 
{They came rushing on, ‘the gallant | band of rangers,. bearing torches i in 
‘dieir hsnds—thoy came rushing om and their pal lay over oe mangle 


‘ . 
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© bodies of’ the' forlorn hope, ‘scattered along the sod, in all’ the pail’ of 

_ wounds and death, and at their backs advanéed with measured’ step the firm 
columns:of the continental army, while: the air was heavy: with the shriek 
‘of:‘woutided men, aid burdened with cries of avony. 

- On they swept; trampling over the face of the dead th the darkriéss and 
gloow, and then:the terrible: words of command rung out ‘upon’ the, a air— 
“| Advance and fire—advanee and‘storm the house)? “" 

A volley of sheeted flame arose from ‘the ‘bosom of the fog along ‘the 
‘lawn, the thunder of the American ‘nmusquetry broke upon the air, and the 
- balls were heard pattoning against the walls of the house, and tearing’ ‘eplin- 
ters from the roof. ~ 

‘ Another moment, ‘and the’ pall ‘of mist and battle smoke ‘is swept ‘aside, 
tevealing a scene ‘that 4'thousand words’ inight not describe—a_ scene  whoge 
hurry, and’ motion, atid glare, nd Horror, the Pencil of the attist mmight’i in 
‘vain essay to picture. 

. There were glittering: bayonets ftituat fim the windows of the house, 
there were fierce faces, ‘with stout forms robed in crimson attire, thrust from 
every casemént,—there were bold men Waving torches on high, rushing 

‘round ‘the house; here a party were piling’ up combustible _ brush-waod ; 
there a gallant band were affixing ‘théi?” Sealing ladder to a ‘second story 

. window, yonder’ another’ band were thundering away at the hall door, with 
musquet and battle axe; while’ alohy the whole’ sweep of the wide’ law 
poured the fire of ‘the continental: host, with a flash like lightning, yet wa 
uncertain and ineffectial aim.’ © 

The hand of the soldier with the hand satheredl néar the combustible pile 
under a window—the hand of the soldier was extended with ‘the blazing 
torch, he was about to fire the heap | of faggots, when his shattered arm fell 
to hie side, and a dead comrade came toppling over his ‘cheat, ” 

“ft soldier near ‘the ‘hall ddd hat!’ been foremost’ among ‘that gallant band, 
the barricades wére’ torn dway, all obstructions’ well ‘nigh. Gleared, and he 
raised his battle ‘axe to héeWw the door i in fragments, when the axe fell with a 
clanging sound upon the threshold stone, and’ his comrades caught his fallin ng 

. body i in their arms, while his severed j jaw ‘hung loosely on ‘hits breast. 

The party ‘who fushed forward ‘in the endeavor to scale. ‘ the window. 
fhe ‘ladder wis ‘fixed—across the trench dug around Chew’ 8 ‘house i It, was 
fixed—the hands of two sturdy continéntals’ held it firm, and a file ‘of, deg. 
perate men, headed ‘by a stalwart ‘back woodsinai; i in rough | blue shirt and 
for cap, with buck-tail plume, began the ascent of death, = " "* : 

The foot of the backwoodsman touched the, second round ‘of ‘the scaling 
fadder, when he sprang ‘wildly iti the’: air, ‘over the “heads ‘ of pits comrader , 
and fell deail in ‘the! narrow trench, with a death shriek that ‘r rang | in. ‘the’ ears 

_ of all who heard it for'life. A’ musquet ball had penetrated his skull, and 
the red torrent was already streaming over’ his forehead, and, aa his 
ewarthy features. 


\ 


TAW AORSHMAN AND HI8 MESSAGE. | F 
#lfPhe chuverichns-hgdin ‘rushed! Syward ‘to'the hUndé, but it wis like ‘tish- 


ing into the embrace of death; again they ‘#taled ‘the windows, ‘gain ‘wére. 


they driven back, while the dead bodies of their comrades littered the trench: 
again they strode boldly ep'to.the''Rall door, and again did soldier after 
soldier crimson the threshold-stone with his blood. 


~e tt 
ares be feos yg. weg, ‘ 


BI TO hte Note i in elibok, en 
rote. oh basco aba oath a ros ne am a 

‘And while’-the: battle:ewelled fierebst) and ‘the: flame Hashing’ teh: the 
wrindovwe of: Chew's house wud answered’ by ‘ihe volley’ of ‘thé cdntinental 
bdigade, two’ sounds. caiis-swetping: along’ the ait, one from. thé south, and 
thé other: fromthe northweew. They! Were the sounds of matching men— 
the tread of hurrying legions. ‘ 

- Owthe summit of. aigenue kttoll; sirrounded" by thé officers OF ‘his’ staff, 

Washingwi: had watched: the progresd of the ght around Oliew"s matisibn, 
not.more’ thail:two ineridved .yatile distants': Bulyes  *- 
«27°With his:calm: andvitnpenowstte fied) weating dn’ tinmnoved" éxpresaion, 
Ino had ssen. the: coltitinéhials: disappear’it'the folds of the fog, he had seen 
file-after file masohing on thdit way of detith, he ‘ad heard the roar of con-, 
test, the shrieks of the wounded and the yells of the dying had Startled his 
ears but not;a: muscle! ofthis: countéhatice moved, trot a fedture trembled. ° 

+ But iwhen those mingling sounds of. marching nien'esme pedling on his 
ear, ‘he inclined slightlyito one side'of is stéed 4nd then to the other, a ‘if’ 
in the effort’ toicatch: the glightest sound; hiv’ lips were Vikedly- cotipréssed 
and his eye Sashred and Bashott agaity, wntif it seemed forming to a thing oF 
living flamé. isi! oli uw ure Heo ye ” 

The. sotnds grew meaty Und hédier A’ Herketnas' sppvoathad' om the 
direction of Germantown, his steed was well nigh exhausted'and-'thé ridér 
swayed. heavily to:dnd fro inthe saddiel | The'-horse tame thundering ‘up 
the knoll, and a min»with d.ghastly:face, spotted with’ Blood, leaned from 
the saddle and shriekéd ;foreh; 4s: he ’ panted for bretth— °- ™ a ae 

::4. General-—they: ave in ‘motion~—they: dre ribrbhing thiough Gininaat wn 


~iKniphausen, Aguew,rand! Greyy they ‘will be otf‘ytu in'a ‘montent, ‘und—2' 


Gorm wallis.-+GQornpadliis' is steebiny:from Phitadetphia’’ 0" it fo te os 
:."Phe. word: had bt :psssed - his lips, when-‘he fel? frbat his feed's ghasily 


corpse. 


_-Asibthen greaberiges: ‘st6édiby:.the side ob Wabhingroichl ‘stedd wad also . 


exhau¥ted,!sad, his fare iwas!:covered? Witt “dost but: fat! ‘wii! bidad. « “He 
panted fox breath a8 he shricked: folthiah extdamution@PjoyxLatnut 91! © 
. “ Greene!ie marching: from: thd! nosthwest—aetrsetee ‘bythe fire in! this 


| quarter, he has deviated from his path, and will be with you in a‘morhent?” 


-Jand a8: he spoke; thd :forins-of:a‘vast body bf men‘ begat! to thove, ‘Gin 
and. indistioetly, froma. the:foldaiof «he fog on the ‘northwest, and ithen ‘the 
q@iate of ‘crimson was seen. appeabang frdw. ‘tie bostm*f'the mist on the 
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sonth,, as;a long columy,of,redigqated soldiers, ineienenenndarian 


Yision, of. Wastuagion and higmever: Hrdems seitest oon adine acke sen gen 
CaM 8 Sateen ‘tags ‘o eaibee beth tt ohidae avec qui 
aythy weds fe! ‘I.— THB! BRITISH, GENERAL.“ [big oboe vo: HIsgs 

vax ‘add Hira stode bloscanty cit woamno oodles 


Turn we for a moment ‘to ‘Geritantowe 


The first glimpse of day, flung a. grey agdaelamaa tight over the tenements 
of Germantown, when the sound of distant thunder, aroused the startled 
inhabitants ARO, their. bedg,: and, sent.them burriedly-intal thei steéety, [sere 
they, sowed in, eryalh, Séqups, -eagh. one asking -ieneighbor for. the: explw 
nation of this guddey,alapp,.and, every. man-ideclining his: ear:to-theshogtied 
listening intendy to,those, faint set, terrdbhe sennde,: thundering: inkonigy this 
northern horizon. aedgel pice + ase old 

phe: srawded, moments. of: that-erantful orn were slowly-one : »odtneGhe 
day. was. yeh. Jight, the, streety of, Germantaws, werealt: :iaimodtion; endow 
of anxious men were hurrying hither and: thither, mehaent stood: om thonraste 
i ch, gathering their, babes ina glosareabymee,apdiotd. man,-sieed iniNidste 

m their beds, clasped, their. withered. hends ‘and Jifted. their. dyes to: beafend 
in. ‘muttered prayer,, aa their. BPR Were stariled: ibys the soi: 8 ‘omen’ ‘peala 
ing from. the: north. , thot, shod Sune Douttied ld. atoiet i Jeo" 

The, British leadeys.y were et asleep; the. soldiersiof the. ean it is traey 
had risen, hastily from, their chuches, and.blong: the entire :linel ofthe: British 
encampment, yan. a vague, y¢t,taerible rumor. of coming bette and:ofi sudden: 
death,;. Yet the generals. in command, alept: soundly in: their »bedes,: visited, it 
may. be, with . pleasant, fAreams of, masdagred :rebild;daney! pietures of tise. 
night of, Paoli, mingled with a graphic sketch of the head of Washington! 
adarning ong, pf the gates. et dondon while tho .grimsieagerof shad Antlidhy 
Wayne, figured on anpshen;, Ni env houde 2d grwohtcnitoe) bo ike ets 

The; footstep. of ..a bogtad. teoldior. rang along ithe village street, néar: the 
market-houge, jn, the: centre of the. village, and; presently: a: tail: grenaidiet: 
strode np the stone sieps.of an ancient wmanside,apeke a hubnied woed 0 
ue sentinel.at the.door, and, shen ; haptily entdredithe douse. |! -Hri.x moment 

e stood, beside .the iepugh, of: Generali: Grey) Harsoused: ‘hina with! qirtide 
shai of his vigorous. hads,. andithe startleds! Britshei!:sprang up-all :raseby 
from. his bed as sheng: jhe: had ibpen: Areagting!aidraam of; the térvibleonight 
of Paoli. gaat 
oe; Your .Excallancyenthe: iRabela eke. upory beds: ‘ches the ngrenidven— 
“they haxqdriyan sin our dptpostey theyseurcound used every siddawtiiixs 

“We must Sgbt it outr-raway:so Kniphausetondway to Apnewaalbosnsc 
“i They, ate ,alraady. ip, dhe ‘eld iandh thd: meni ape dboud wdvancing “to 
Chew's. House.”: ory lew yg ne athe Vey wid ese) Dent: an eugh oy ke ah " 

_,Bus.a. moment elapsed,and the British. general-with:hiecitire dang’ tinutily 
ayer his. pppson,.zoe-40. the: head of :his conmichdsland while HKiviphsashey 
gay with, the Japrels,ef Branly wine, gade-foomi sank: to wank}: speakiagy 
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, ehaonreyement.to his soldiers inchis broken, dialect;.the British army moved 
forward over the fields and,along the,solitary sireat pf Germantown, rawartt, ; 
Chew's House..: ils baie nt pe, Sages 
ofthe; brilliant, fons inf the, British extonded i in.,3, flashing array, of crimson, 
over the fields, aleny. ine streets and,.through. the wreaths of mist on, eyery. ,' ; 
‘side shone the glitter of bayonets, on every hand was heard. the terrible 
tramp. of; 16000);:nen aweapinghanward, tomard ; the field. of..batila, their 
swends. eager. for Auneniednipleede tat ct ion 
zke the icolumn unde nomeneng, af. General. Agnaw,ewept. through, ‘the, 
village street, every man noted the strange;silence..that,seemed. td -hava. 
come down upon the village like a spell. The houses were all carefully 
elosed, as though théey'‘had ‘tot Bbén' tithabitéd! for'years, the. windows were 
bemicaded; she, xarthquake, tramp of: mye yast. body. of, sAnishers was the - 
only sound that disturbed the silence of theitgwn. cay ou. *, 
yaligtavsingle iahebitans was.sean, Some; had. fled wildly to the Selds, 
oshera. had : hastened. with theatrange and, fearful, curiosity of owr.nature to- 
am, merge of. the; bate. of .Ghey’s ,House,.and in the. cellars of. the 
hanaee gathered; many. a.-wild -apd, ‘affrighted, group, motherq holding their 
lima childrenste, thein begasis, old men whoge, gyes, were vacant with enfee- 
bled intellect, asking wildly the cause of all this alarm, while many a fir 
cheaked maiden. sarnpd:pale ab bORRORGH the shurder of the cannon. reemed 
teimhake veer GBH By crry lo Mente hy : i, b Le i 
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“4 “A singular saga’ 18 Fold’ in “Felation tg G ‘General! Agnew. Tradition states, 

oP the i “troops ‘onward through | the town, ‘a: 
sipgular change was note in his _appeara e. ‘His cheeks were pale | ab 
deal h, his compressed Tip’ trembied with a pervious 1 movement, and his eyes 
glared hither and ‘thith er with a. a tran ge wil ‘glance, , _ 

‘He turned. to the dl cya at 18 sid and said with a ‘ghastly smile; 
that this day’s ‘work would be hig Tast ¢ on ‘aly that’ this battle-field would 
be the last he should ight; that it became him to look well at the gallant 
array of war, and share in.theathiekem ofthe -fight, for in war and in fight 

should his hand thie day strike its last and ing blow. 

And tradition ‘states that as pis: ‘colunyn, neared the, 'Merinonist™ giive- 
yard,* a man of ‘strange ‘and, ilg aspect, lad } in fhe ‘sking’ of Wild | beasts, 
with scarre d ‘face ‘tn AL an unshiaven ‘beards came ‘eaping over, the ve-yard 
wall, and asked a “Sol ier of the Bhitish ‘colt with an idiotic aaile whatker 
that gallant officer, idipg 3 at,the head of the men, was the brave, General 
ory who had 80 ) nobly bec the rebels at Paoli ? on 






* Adjoining the saat ” Mr. Samuel epee, about three fourths of 4 mile be. 
ae | 


dow Cloow!s Houtet (os coined. a Mth rte weak ahaa ee 
c 
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The soldier replied witha peevish oath’ tht yorider: officer wae Genereb 
Gréy, and he pointed to General: Agnew ‘#4 he spoke. 8 676 
The strange man said never a word, but smiled with a satiated look. ae 
sprang over the grave-yard' wall, and'es-tre‘sprang, a billet whistled ‘pastithe 
ear of General Agnew, and a thin column of ‘blue stadke: wound: upward 
from the gtave-yard wall. pee base ieee ae aed Nd cade? 
The General: tarned ‘and sitifted. Hite: 2:8 vert: would -havd! Nearched : the’ 
grave-yard for the author of the shot, but alsewad/broke on their ears: from - 
the road above, ‘and preséifly the élattdr’ of thoofeend: the. clamor ‘of swords i 
came Ve thandering throtigh the mist, ee Le a Pe ce 
rove th, eros ogpweadly oguge 
ns a: 7 CONTEST IN THE VILLAGE ity : “a ont ™ 
’ And in a moment the''voice of Sullivan ‘wees Tae harap the 
‘ Britishers’—-charke them homér? 2 oa! Poe B han gintaa 9th. 
. ‘An d the steeds of tie American’ ‘cavatry cainé thadering ‘on! sweeping 
dow the ‘hill with one wild: mdvdment, rushifig’ihto ‘the very centre‘of the: 
enemy’s column, each trooper atthorsitig’ tis" mii; ‘while a‘thossind ifiered: 
shouts mingled ‘in chorus,’ and’ the ' inifaiitry - ‘ddvanced Will fixed bayo- 
nets, speeding steadily onward natit hey had dtiven!' Back Meit: foes: wit. 
- the force. of their ‘solid tharge.’ eae Ot ible gooT + analhe : 
‘Ad Slong that solitary stréet-of Greeninthoir swelled’ the dirt: and ‘tétvor 
of battle, there grappled with the fierce grasp of vengébréé avid’of! death’ the: 
columns of contending foemen, there rode the troopers of the opposite 
armies, their swords mingling, their “hbrede | ‘meeting breast to breast in the 
shock of this fierce tournament; there shrieked. the wounded and dying, 
while above the gaa of the a ee the white folds of mist, 


fevte 


scattered confusion into the ‘r ks of the enemy ry iid the’ ‘Americans had 
been masterg of the. field” were it not ‘for'a a fresh disaster at Chew’ 8 ‘Honse; 
combined with | the mistakes of the : various Bodies of the Continentale, who 


were ‘unable to discern fiend from foe i in the density of th the ‘fog. , i: ; 


“VL—CHEW'8 HOUSE ‘AGAIN. © 2 is. , 


: Meanwhile the contest thickened around Chew’ 8 “house § ; the division of | 
Greene, united with ihe central, body | of ‘the American army, were engaged 
wit the left wing of the British army, under Kniphaiisen, an t, and Grey, 
while Sullivan led forward into the ‘town, a portion of the a vance column - 
of his division. ~ 
Tradition has brought down to our times a \ fearfal ac account. ‘of the: ‘carnage 
and bloodshed of the fight, around Chew’s house at this moment, W en the 
British army to the south, and: the Americans to the north, advanced in the 
terrible charge, under the, cover.of the mist.and gloom... 4, .... . 
It was like fighting in the dark. The Americans advaneoditalweury after 


THE ADVENTURE ‘OF WASHINGTON. Bes 
edlimn; they drove batk the British ‘eolumins with: a. “Hine of; bristling:: 
bayonets, ‘while thé fire of ‘the baekwoodsmen rattled:a-death-bail-over the 
field's but it was all in vaid! “That gloomy: mist huhg‘overstheir heads,. 
concealing their foes from sight,-or mvesting ‘the forins of. ‘their friends with, « 
a ‘doubtful gloom,’ that ¢aused them tobe mistaken for British; in the 
fietce 1 méllé ; H all was w dims, undefined and indistinct, bore i 1, 

; Pog ey Filed ek ge erp. ee ‘ tres oy 


Vu.—THE ADVENTURE OF WASHINGTON. cata, cee 


“Fp was‘ at this moment'that a strange resolution eame over the mind of: 
Washington.’ All agound ‘him-was' mist and! gloom,*he saw: his: men. disap- - 
pear within the fog, toward Chew's: house; but he knew’ not whether their - 
charge met with defeat or victory. He heard the tread of hurrying 
legions, the thunder of the canhon, the rattle of the musquetry broke on his 
ear, mingled with the shrieks of the wounded and the groans of the dying. 
The terrible panorama of a battle field, passed vividly before his eyes, 
but still he knew not the cause of the impregnability of Chew's house. 

- He determined to advanoe toward the. house, and: ‘amine its position in’ 
person. . 

He turned to the officers of his staff—* Follow me who will !’ he cried, . 
and in a moment, his steed of iron grey was.careering over the sod, littered 
with ghastly corses, while the air overhead was alive with the music of bul- 
lets, and earth beneath was flung against the war ateed's flanks by the can- 
noii ball. \ 

+ Followed. by Hamilton, by Pickering, by I Moarehall, and by Lee, of the 

gallant legion, Washington rode forward, and speeding between the fires of 
the opposing armies, approached. the house. 
"At évéry step, a dedd man’ with a livid face turned ‘upward’; little pools 
of blood crimsoning the lawn, torn fragments of attire scattered over the 
sod; on every aide hurrying bodigs of the foemen, while terrible and unxe- 
mitting, the fire flashing from the windows of Chety’s House, flung a lurid 
glare over the battle-field.:.: CTE 

Washington dashed over the lawn ; ; he approached the house, and every 
man of his train held his breath. “Bullets were whistling over their heads, 
catnon balls playing found their horses’ feet, yet their leader kept on his 
way Of terror. A asinglé glance at the house,’ with its vollies of flame flash- 

. ing from every @indow, aid -he turned to’ the: north to regain the Americam 
lines, but the fog and smoke” gathered round ‘him, and ‘he found -his horse 
entangled amid the enclostires 6f the ¢attle-pen to the nerth ofthe mansion. 

“Leap ‘your horses—” crie?/Washington fo the’brave men around him 
_ Leap your horses and save“yourselves-??'" I, 

-- Kod in a ‘moment; amid the misi and: gloom’ his officers leaped the adith- 
ern’ enclosure of 'the cattle-pen; and: rode ‘forward to ‘the American: line, 
stdrdely ablé to discovét thei" pitth ‘th ‘th ‘the dertse: ‘gloom: that gathered: around 


é 
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them.:. They reached:the American lings; ang to: their horror, discovered .. 
that ‘Washington was. not.among. their-band. .He had not leaped. the fence, 
of.:the: cattherpen ;. with the. feeling.of.a true warrior, he was afraid of i injur 
ing: his gallant steed, : by- this: leap in: the, dark. . | 
‘While the officera:of;the staf were speeding to. the American tine, Wash 


- ington turned his steed to the-seyth,-he.determined to. se-pass the house, : 


” 


strike to the north-east, and then facing the fires of both armies, regain the 
Continental lines. 5 

He rose proudly in the stirrups, he placed his hand gentby on the neck 
of::his stead; he glanced: proudly. axonad him,-and-thea. the noble horge 


sprang forward: with eisudden leap, aad the mist rising for a moment dis, 


elosed the form of. Washington; to the.-vision. of she opposing armies... ...,,, 








“pact the Fourth. hoa, on 


a. ete bye, eres a 


“THE FALL OF THE BANNER ‘OF THE ‘STARS. | Ove 
é. _ 
“+ What seest thou now, comrade pros : : Na 
‘IT look from the oriel window—I see a forest of glittering steel, rising in the. 
light, with the snow-flakes of waving plumes flaunting with the sunbeams ! Our 
mett advance—the banner of the'starg is borne aloft, onward and on it: sweeps, like a 
mig ighty bird § one now the foemen waver, they. recoil~-they--. _ 
ey fly !—they fly ! : : 
‘oN o—-no ‘—oh, moment of horror !=#the banner’ of: the; ‘stars is:lost tonthe flag of: 
plood-red: hue rises in the light—the foemen advance—I dare hot look upon. she 


29° 


acepe —_— 
: {HLook! again, : ‘good eomrade—looh,, I-beseech. thee—wheat seest thou now?!) 1: , 
‘‘] see a desolated field, strewn with dead carcases and broken arms—the banner 
of te stars is’ trampled’ in the dust—all is = lowe; ‘and ver ndt is? "uiMss. ‘Revonvrion™ 


‘ s . , tee }. 
L-—WASHINGTON IN DANGER: te Spey opty 


cr cahon a 
Dan form of--the. Chieftain x rose. bnaagh the emoke and gisom of battle, 
imal. its magnificence of. proportion, and .majesty, af bearing, as: speeding 
betwaen two opposing fives~-his propd glance surveying the battle:-field—he 
retraced his. path of-death, and rode- toward the American agmy.. ‘ 
+: Ale was ngwiin front of, Chew's.House, he was passing through the very: 
sweep ::of ‘the:. firegy. belching. . from, every .window ; the ‘bullets -whistled 
arourid, him 3: ea every. hand .was.confusion,.and darkness, made more 
fearful by the glare of musquetry,.and. the lightning flash of. cannon, ;. ~*~ 
i He. is. now. in. front ef Chow’s: House !..,Another. moment,.and the Man 
ef::the Army way: fall. from his steed riddled by a. thousand, bullets, a. single 
moment end:. hws -corae. umay..be.added to the heaps of dead piled: ‘along the 


\ 
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tawn.in all the ghastliness:efsdeath ; another moment.and the. Confinentale- 
may, :.be withouta tehdbs; the British without thei most determined foe. ¢ 0715 
- ‘His. form!,is enrapt :in’ miét, he! inmost to. sight, hp again emerges inta! 
light; he passeé:the house.and sweepsaway toward the Qoritimental armyy. ‘{ 
«Hie passes the house, and. as he. spbeds' onward:.toward the Amerigan 
lines, @ proud gleam lights up his eye, and a prouder smile wreathe hig. de, 
tesmined lips, ...¢ Tha, American, armycia‘ yet: safe they are. inode patltto 
victory—’’ he exclaims, as he rejoins the officers of his staff, withia,whd.. 
American lines—* Had 1] but intelligenie: of, Armatrong:- ia’ the, Wiest—pf 
Smallwood and Forman -in. tke Rest, with one beld- effort we: mighh camry 
the: field: re re yen oo wametarar 6 os care ye Dre yarees!. pis 
But no intelligence of, Smallwood coa:Forman SANA ATINSEAN E'S mover: 
mens were. all, ynknowpinditephona; who flanked. theixight. Minglof Gregre, 
* was not heard from, nor could any one give information congemiag.:his:: 
Pesitione Scsibins peagiotia sald ‘to Bromo. weet Tas jaf OG tt) 
jAn¢,. as the battle draws fo la: erisia-sround Chew's :housdsae the, British, . 


and: Americans are. di¢putieg, the pognession ofithe. lama nor Adeded with. 


blood, Jet.me fer a.moementtum aside ftom the. path.of. ragulan histprys and: 


notice, garage of. the:ldgends ah therbattle Geld, drought Homa to..onn times, by . 


the hoexy:-survivars: of thd Revolutian. wi. soy clu: ai cused ale. tefl 


dow ¢boald s Jo eign ot ee 
192009 00 7). 9b 2 ARRON ONG RORMEY! IO cca ee od 
coals Minn Novotee ci ope gap dP Lby Sag aie aeueslia abt os be 


Po 


1 ABR, BB  BUINGY Chew’ s, bane, Dea Se SM Lh ulse. 
It is the centre of a whirpool of flame. 
cAbone..is, the. mist, spreading, jie death ghrogd, over the; Geld, ‘Now! it ie 
dexkaned into a pall, by tha.batle smoke, and RAW J ‘awivid, pannon, flash lays, 
bere the. awful, theatre, : Aasebe 0 Pe eos muted te 
‘Still .in,.the ceptre vou. may, eee. Chew?shonee, still, from ¢ every window. 
flashes the blaze'of.muegquetry, : and. al ,sreund. it ‘columns of jet black smoke 
curl slowly upward, thety. farme clearly defied against the, ehrond of white. 
mit ROL Ushi ogee. WHO: ele Hp ote 
Mi isa terrible, thing $9. stand-in, the shadows of. the. daybreak hope, by t the., 
bedside of a dying father, and watch that ashy face, rendered more phosily., 


by. therrays of a luyjd. taper—sit is, a fesse thing. to clasp:the hand ¢ of a sis- 


a feerful, thing, tp, gather i sas hae seed f he. a 

brpagt,: and. learn, the, f 

the eyes fixed and glaeayanr. fr 9Xey mick: 0! he ob oil We ko dp 
anh ORs Death in Any.shape, A. the. fimes of; Peace | by the eccis wij a 

the. Home, is a fear shing. APC 8 aRKOU, WH, esr pps ag cheap 
,And in the hour when Riog bow), thraggh the. streets of 3 a “wide city, its 

ep. thousand. faces, crimponed by .the glare of a burning church, Death looks 

not only horrible but grotesque. For thoee dead men laid stifily along the’’ 
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streets, thet ‘celd ‘faces turned te scarlet by thelsame . glard that réveals. the: 
cross of: the: tottering. tensple, ‘havei -bebstaiurdered! by theinbrothess..: 
Like wild beasts, hunted and torn bythe htunds; they have yielded «ip their 
lives, the warmiblodd of theis-hearts mingling with the filth of the gutter. . 

‘This indeed is horrible, but Death: in the Baule, ‘who shail dare:paint its 


pietures | re? c are tote, 
What peacili snatched from the: hande of a Devi eh dene tite rockers 
oftbloed.2 ¢ctite. ci toe. Ghia attin Ty ee) |) A 
‘Look nigow'C ew’ 8 house‘ané behold fel: fi BaD tte: gt 


‘There--undat die cover ofthe ‘irist, thirly dhouband ‘fién’ ard’ hosryitig ‘teF 
_ and fro, shooting and stabbing and murdering as they go! - Look: {hi Phe 


lawn: ie canopied: bf-onw' wast uttdulathiyisheel'of Mame! chs cu a 
‘Hark! To the ternible: vamp of. the horeea’, /Héofs; as they crash: ‘oft over: 
heaps’ Of: dénd: wey). , NaF ete heey feat oi tile . bees! 131 erg 8 


Here, you behold long columns of blue uniformed soldiers ; there'détise:, 
miastes : of. searlet. Hark |!’ ' Yes, listen’: and eaw! the: Horrid’! howl’ of 
shatighter, thd bubbling: groin of:death;the loweeted: pitiful note! of: painy! 
Pain 3”. What-hanner of pain? «Why; the ‘pain''of ayms tohr off ‘at. the 
shiouldet;, ‘litibs ‘hacked nto: ‘pieoss py sohain shot, eyes ddrkened forever.’ 

Not much poetry in this, you say. -No.' (Nothing bav-tronh tran othe? . 
rises from the depths of a bloody well. ) 

From those heaps of dyimfand-dead;1 besétth.you select only one corse, 
and gaze upon it in silence—Is hedead? The young man yonder with the 
pale face, the curling Stack hak, the dave yer Wide ‘Open, beiig ‘upon taht 
shroud above—is he dead ? sane To booq. soto witiag it Fi al 

‘Hber'if he Ww Weal, “stay,/Oouidy yon wilds Horse that vented rishitiy! én 
withdut a tidet s do‘iétIét Hitt trains Ube Young ficé;' With his redheotay:: 

For it may be that the swimming eyes of a sister have’ Wu ded ‘pot ‘thias - 
faéé—~perchance’ wothe' fiir’ itt, ‘beloved of the ‘hidart; hds-'Kissed those réd . 
lips-= do ‘hot hét’ the: viderleas! ' stde@ Golitie On 3 {do mot lét ‘him teh imple inte!! 
the'sdd that Teée? which Hawbeed Wet with a Moflers tears Pye ylwols fir 

And yet this face i is only one among a thousand, which now pave the baw 
tlé field, crushed ‘bythe fobtitept of the hurry ig bo kibts, ‘ralpted by te 
horses” hoofs. v9 " ue sed ey 

‘And while’ ‘the 'Vaitle swelled adie. ‘while the artis ‘traversed! hat 
green Tawa in- the’ ‘hurry of: cdnitest," alot’ the blood  atiitied. ward ‘With 
calm,” Cmdnner and “even wtefs, ‘strode’ ani“ unktiown fot: * pilssitig’ ‘vet’ the - 
field, amid smoke and mist and gfoom;' While’ Hie! wbinnided fell: thttoking at 
his feet, and the faces of the dead met his gaze on mr every sie: " rye 

'{t' Was the. fornt’ of an“abéd’ ‘mall; with oy tile ‘Bttedming over” His 
shoulders, an uged man with” a Waite ‘yet fearl aseduntehiance, witli’ ‘a lean’ 
and imtsculat’ figure, clad heittier inthe gfitttig de of the “Btitisher,’ or'the 
hunting ‘ shirt, of the ‘Contitéatal, “bat th ‘the “plbiti ‘ative ‘of drab ‘dloths'the” 


20.4) TO"f otpestes a olde. Viiv don 
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simple coat, vest with wide appels, small clothes and stockings, that mark 
the believers of the Quaker fhithe 6-6 (0b 

He was a Friend. Who he was, or what was his name, whence he 
came, or whither he went, no one could wal ind ttaditioa “ed Yemains 
silent: toad eee Aad ruts ob. , 

But dlory that’ field, he was seen: sliding anita ‘the’ heat: and glare of ‘bat- 
tle.’ ‘Did the wotinided soldier shriék for a’ dup*of water? It was his hand 
that’ brddght it fromr thie “Well, ol‘ thé. ‘véryé bf” Chéw’s wall. Extended 
aldnig’ thei sward, with! their’ ghastly fives’ qhivering with’ the spasiiiodié throe 
of inishpportable pain, the ‘dying talsed themselves’  Piteously « on'their tremb- 
litig’ hands, wd‘ in bYdKEN' tones Asked’ for” teliefy of'in' the’ Witiiness of de-! 
lirium'spéke of theit AF ci homes, whidpered a ‘mebsiigeé to ‘their’ wives or 
little ones, 6r 'besougtt’ the med ae fey, Haired sites. 


oof g¢. 


nor rane ‘Wer ‘death’ ever ‘came,’ 
-Around 'Chiew’s" house and 6vér the lawh he oped ‘on his message of 


metcy. There was fear-aind' téktut around him, thé earth’berieath hie mea2 


sured footsteps quivered, and the air was heavy with death, but he wenibled 
not, ndf quailed, rior‘ turiéd ‘back froin ‘his. errahi of’ mercy. vo 


‘Now seén ‘th the thickest of ‘the ‘fight, the sollte Hastiig oni’ their patha*: 
of blood, started back as they beheld his mild and peaceful figite. -Some” 
deemed hitha thing of air, some ‘thought they behetd a a apirit tot’ ‘one offered 


to molest! or harni'the' Messenget of Peace: "~~ 


‘Iwas a’sight worth-all the ‘ages of contcvertia Divinity’ to ' seouthia 
plain: ‘Quaker’ ging forth ‘with the faith of that’ 'Saviout, whese ‘nafne has * 


ever "been “most ‘foully blasphemed’ by those who ‘called’ themelves ‘his 
frielids, goitig forth with the faith of Jesus’ in His heatt, speaking comfort to 
the: dying, bliding: ‘up the’ gashes of the wounded, or yet’ tigain’ striding’ 


boldly into the fight and rescumg ‘with his owi ithrttied hah the prostrate : 


soldier frotiy the attack of his maddened foe. 


Blessings on hié namé, the humble Quaker, for’ ‘this decid Which sanctifies 
hutnadity, ahd makes us drdgm of ‘men of mottal mould raised to the majesty” 


of Gods. His name is not written down, his history is all unknown, but 
when thé books’ ‘ofthe unkhown world ‘are’ bated’ to the eyes’ of a 
congregated universe, tet will that name shine brighiter and lighter with # 
holier gleam, than the nairé’ of any’ Controversial Divine of loud-mouthed’ 


nivefitig; that ever dibgracdi Chifatianity or’ blasphemed the hame of Jesus’ 
Ah, methinks;‘éven ‘atnid ‘the édrivage of GetriatioWwn; I'ieb ‘the face of” 


the"Redeether, ‘bending’ frdth the’ battle-mist, antl withing ‘upon the peicbful 
Qéaker, ads he never smiled pon learned priest 0 or thitred: ‘prelate. c- ; 


Pa § Ons aw 7 ene, 
é . “ . 
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Doe den. cua Ue abe CH Fa Mao tat lq 
Ill.—THE REVEL OF DRAM. 2.4) iita oc roied ony 

tte avd ty Cay SAY we, ret y (Ob oh! 
Winn Chew’ 8 house. this, was the s scene;. |; oe ys tao 


: Every room crowded with soldiers in their glaring crimson attire, the olf, 
hall thronged by armed, men, all stained. with blood and begrimed with. battle 
smoke, the stairway trembling, beneath the tread of soldiers, bearing amu. . 
nition to the upper regms, , while gyery, board « of the flgor,, syery step, of; the;, 
stair-case bore. its ghastly burden of dying and. dead. “he air wap. pastilenk 
with the smell of powder, the walla, trembled with, the. shook of bate; thick, 
volumes of smoke, rolling | from, the lower rooms,, ‘wound through | the < QOTBy 1 
into the old. hall, and up. the stairway, enyeloping, alk objects, in.a pall, of 
gloom, that now shifted | mide, gad, jagain, came down Upan, the forms of, the; t- 
British soldiers like dark nigh te mi teeta SUP ceedgs ag cri 

Let us ascend the stairway. . Tread. carefully, « ox yapr oof yall trample. 
on the. face of that dead Aaldigr j 3, 38cend | the staircase, with 2 a cautions step, 1 
or you will lose your way, in the battle emoke,, we ahiw gritian 4 

The house trembles to its foundation, one, xolley of, mmusquetry,, watter, 
another breaks on your ear, and all. arqund js noise and confysien; nothing 
seen. but armed, men hurrying, to and. fra, naihing. heard but, the anne of a 
the, Gght. Poe dep git nos dG dep ory 

We gain the top.of the stairway—we, “have Moynted. qver. the. ‘piles of... 
dead—-we pass along. the entry —We 8 enter the. Room an. the right, facing ,to- 
ward, the lawns ; Pl: Ord Lo 

A, scene of, startling interest ‘opens. to our ‘sight. “at each window are.,, 
arranged files of men, who, with faces all, blood, stained. and , /begrimed, He. 
sending. their. musquet shots, along. the lawn; at each window: the flopr, js 
stained with a. pool of, blogd, and the bodies: of, the. dead are. dragged, SWAY: « 
by. the srong hands of their, comrades, who fil}, their places almost as ‘8000, ‘ 
as they receive their death wound, , ‘The malls are xent by cannon balla; 
and torn by bullets, ang t the. :yexy alr ir seems xpging with, Ne: parnival shuts. 
of old Death, Tajpicing, in. the, midat of demons... vee ays ‘tuaed 

Near a window in this room cluetered a gallant, hand. of Britiah officers, . 
who. gave the: werd. to the men,. dixected the dead to he, taken from the flogy, . 
or.gazed out upon the. lawn i in the endeavor’ 9, pierce the om, of the 
contest. rT Ce bd we 

Some were young and. handsome officers, othere erg, Veterans who had . 
mowed their way through - ‘many a fight, apa jall were begrimed: with. the. * 
blood and smoke of battle. Their gaudy Coats were rent, the: epaulette WAS 
torn from one shoulder by the bullet, the » ‘plume from.the, helm of another, ,, 
and a third fell in; hig, comrades’, arms, ashe yeceived the hall i in, his. heart. 

While they. stood gazing from the. window,.a singular. incident occurred, :. 

A yourg officer, standjng in the . midst:of his comrades, felt. something. 
drop from the ceiling, and trickle down his cheek. 


| ee REVERS OF per gg 


The fight was fierce and bloody inthe attic overhéad:' ' “They could hear 
- spe cannon balis téaring. ‘shingles from the Toof—they contd bear the low, 
one groans. of:the- dying. - : 

. Another: drop ‘fell from the ceiling-—another and’ aiibihér: 

crt] pas: bloog:’" ‘eried his’ comrades, awd'a laigh’ went round’ the group. ° 

» “Drop after drop? felt-from the editing’, ard ‘ina’ moment a thih liquid 

stream came trickling down, and pattered upon the blood-stained ftoor. * 
youPhe' Young offider reached -forth his’ hand; he Heli Ht’ extended beneath, the 

falling stream: he apptied it'to hid lips.:" Ine ennai 

-s: Not blood,-bye Winel!* he shouted. “Good otd- Madeira’ wine! yy 

The geeup: gathered ¢ound! the” young’ office? in’ wonder. “It' was ‘witte— 
good old wihesthat was dripping ‘fromthe’ beililtg. ‘In a few momeitts the 
suyounp offer, raxhiny' throegh' the glodm dnd confusion of the stairway, had 

, Tansaelved | the: attivy imc: diseoveted' under the eaves of the roof, between the 
rafters and the floor, some three dozen bottles of ult Madeira wine, plated 
«there for safekeeping #me ‘core ‘of years ‘before'tae battle.” These ‘bottles 
were soow drawn from ‘their Festiny-place, ait’ the eyes ‘of ‘the: ‘group in the 
_ eo below: wee ipréently? astonished by thé'vision'df the ancient bottles, 
Fall bang with bobwebe, their séaled ‘corks‘covered With Uist. © °°"! 

1 In amoment: ithe decks Wert brewek off sbime’ ‘hdlf-doweh’ Bottles, and while 
‘the fire ‘poured ‘from the window along the ‘liWn;-while cties and ' shrieks, 
and groane; broke ‘on thelatr’s while the smoked’ cari tolling’ in the witdow, 
now th fdldé of midnight? bikes; and ‘how diimied'to' lurid red ‘by ‘the 
glare of cannon; while the terror and gloom of battle arose around them, 

~ she groiptefsoffivers poured the wit in'4h ancient goblet, discovered in a 
. elosét-ofv wid /rharleten they fillud’ it brimbaltig’ full with' witle, aiid ‘dtantk a 
“royal health tothe good King: George Pe bar 

hey drank ‘ald drank: dgaity-ontil’ their eyes éparkled, and’ ‘their’ ilps 
‘wow wild: wich loyal words; and their’ thirst for blood-the: blood of’ the 
rebelse—was excited to madness. Again and again were the soldiers ‘shiot 
@envieat the window; egdin were ‘their places ‘Hille’, tind once indre thd gob- 
- Jet went: neund from! Np: to! lip; anid the oni" wite: Was’ + poured forth like wales, 
‘in'healthé tthe ‘good King Gduiget -- te 

“Andes: hey drach, ‘one. by ‘one, fhe ¢ sotdiers: were iMvept aivdy frony' the 
‘smintbows: until at ‘the’ dast the officers dtodd | eltposedt to’ “the bidze of ithe 
 Amerivsir fire; flashing‘ from ‘the green Ixwn.” oe 
1: @ Health to King Georgé—Death to the rebile !7 0 

‘Lhe shout arose from the lips of a grey-haired veteran, and he fell to the 
~flver,amangled: cotee: "Phe arrti Hat ‘raised the goblet was shattéfed | at 
we elbow-by ope musket ball,-as another ‘perietrated his brain. 

The goblet was wetted by attother hand, and “the revel’ grew loud and 
wild, The sparkling wine was poured forth like water, healths weré drank, 
hurrahs were shouted, and—another officer measured his length on the floor. 
He had received his ball of death 

: : " 
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, There was;something of Judicroys-horror-in the scenees2 2-000 

- ‘Those sounds of revel and-baechanalian uproar,:.bresking.on the-sir, staid 
the intervals—the short*ind terrible intervals of batte—those. faces finshed 
by wine, and agitated by. all. the madness.of the moripnt,tarmmedifrom one 
side to another, every., lip Jeparing. a ghastly smile, every eye glaring: from. 
its bapket, “while. pyery.. voice echoed the drusken ‘shout aud: the : ferce 
hurrah... . cow ik Lyle ite 

Another officer fall wonuded, and another,. and yet. ‘another. Tha young 
officer who had first discovered the. wine alone regaained, 4j- 2 puillet 

Even in this, memept of. horror, we cannot turn ous eyes wey from his 
4 oung coyntenance,, with. its. hazel. eyes, and, thickly ‘clustered. hain! - 

. He glanced. rougd upon hig weunded : and: dying .comrades, be. looked 
“yacantly i 1D the. faces of. the dead, .he;gazed ‘upon! the. terror and confusion 
of tlie. scene, ‘and then, he. seized the goblet, alled is beimmning.falbwith-~wine, 
and, raised it to his-lips, 00. ys. wd: pert; pon cowl oo baw ordlec 

.. Bis, lip touched the. edge. of the . goblet,. hisfece wes Feflected im the 
~ quivering wawelets of the, wine, his eyes: tolled. wildly ;to.andifroy-and:then 

* Dnusket: shot, pealed, throngh the, window, :. Tha. officer glared. around cwith 
a maddened glanee,-and, then,,the .waray. blogd,: sponting fram the wiolknd 
between his eyebrows, fell.drop by dsap. inlet: #goblet and mingled: !with 
‘the wavelets of the, Ruby, ,wine....: says we a anon. beac, cubs at 
vn And then, there was a..wikd, shout 3.3; heavy: bady toppled! to to:ithen floor ° 

and. the young’ soldier swith 3, curse.on his lips. went: arankan to his Gods: 
I uneels Cun pe edb aint teageag fe girth, 

“et us for, a ‘moment, notice, the, mpyements'of, the diviatonsiet ‘Washing- 
ton’ 8:army, and. then. retyrn, to, the: principal. bettie growad -at:Chew’s bouse. 

The movements of the divisions: ‘Of. Smallwondiaad Forman ar tovthis 
day,.envaloped in mystery, ‘They: came; in. daw ofithe peste yor the - 
density of the mist, prevented, them: from, elfecinally, engraing ‘withthe 
British, yeu 7 So Payee eaves 2locot 

_ Armstrong, came, masching down: ‘the. Manatawny:aaady ntil she; qabet 
“Wissahikon dawned on. the,ey9s of .his men ii but. after- this, moment, dis 
march is also wrapt in mystery.—Some,:yeporss iatate that: be iacthally 
engaged with the Hessian, diyigion of. the enemy, othera, state. dhas tha: alarm 
of the. American, retreating from.Chew’s houge-reached his ear, as:thp..van 
guard of his command entered..Germantown, near the .market-house,aed 
commenced firing upon .the., chagseure who. flanked, the daft ming nt the 
British army. ad Leatherette: i CD gly cath aeatte a tothe, 7 . 
, However this may,.be, yet jradition has brought down to gur: ‘times @ tar- 
rible legend . connected with. the , retreat of..Armgteqng’s: division.)... The 
_ theatre. of, this. legend: was the, quiet. Wissahikon, end ane | is; the story of 
" anetent tradition. a ge Doe pet oy Pe Ya iw 

t coy ere acret 7 tritee Fogg tee 1 ae ed re Pe BT 
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. wo eed os vile on veo, id ocd ‘bo ewobnds ane! ed’T aren st 
soo Sed oti be | ify AY AEN ERATIONS oo ab dete ule 
Hoan aside aati ot aioe somslie lite Gus Fort Gein 
It is a poem of everatng omni dene tof: eq siioonoaribe 
a ever. in n ripples, of Ailver ground the. bage af. ‘colosash roigkes.0r sweep, our 
. ‘muringly on, ayer ibeds.of .pebhled:! inter spread into dalm: and: -mirsor- 
_ like Jaken,,with, shores, of,yerdure, surmounted by.gnean hills, rolling: sway 
in waves of forest trees, or spreading quietly in the fierne light of.: the-sum- 
. mer, gun, with the tired caple grouped, Aeneath the lofty maksae i re 21:3 
“ina dt.i8 2 poem pf heantxérwharp, the: breeze mouras. its them. througbthe 
pines ; where,, the, silyer. waters..send,.ep.,their vpicas. of joy. where 
“calmness, and quiet, and. ARlepse. solitude. awe .,the; soul, and: fill -the ddart 
with bright, thoughts, and golden. dreams, ‘woven’ in the: nxuny. of: the {sum- 
Beat, ow. Pat ad STAs Pe eres Ce Le rel 1? tae 
ner From, the froment. your even Srst itrink, i in the. gledess of ite. waters,.a8 
ey pour, inta, | Schuylkill, geyen miles fram, Philadelphia,watil. you -be- 
he id it winding its thread of silver,along she meadqwsef Whitemarsh, any 
mail es 5 above, it j is all beauty,. al. dream,,al).magyificgnce.; vines revel 
it ‘breaks. on, your eye, poyring joto. the Schuyj)killy,a calm: lake)’ widiven 
“ancient. and picturesque mill" in, the. fgreground.. . A eal lake; -beridd‘in 
wih dep pths of. joxering  RigeR ya dat «rive, alpagss, perpendicularly, on: iter 
@, casting a ab hadow, OF gloom. over. sheiwater, waile, every, Asrep JH:greee 
Y with brushwood, ‘every rocky cleft, magnificent. with the towering oly she 
“ “sombre pine, ¢ or the lealy, GPESRU ice tao cued oni hess lo aoiaie 
thi 18 glen i 18 passed ; ; then you behold ‘hilly shores, sloping asvay fo the 
. fouth in, pleasant, undulationan While ma-.the: aasih ariae frowning steps. 
“hen, fon nd is awed. by, tramendous.. hills, an, exhes, side, nesting ane 
_ Immense sO litude ; ; rugged 8 eens spi bracipice, aad. pprpendiculer rock-— 
: covered and crowd led w with Raat pines ang, shen,. calm and; npplelass Jakes, 
: shadow, diet, deg ep, RAYNER: 80d, twilight. delle of,.atrauga,emd: dreamy 
deaut ‘peat ca ute. MOD Fa gO See MOT ten dis te Wotwite ypothing 
Phere is, in’ sooth, a stamp of strange and dreamy bemuty:, im pressed 
| wa every ripple , of, the SV gsahikan, eyeryograesy, hank extendihg gteenly 
ong 1 its waters, on Exery, sae agsiawrring; ada saber to seat 
“On Ae “a m. au wARmer ay days. Ww hee. the, sup, Js declining, iin Ake west, yiou 
may, nok from the feighot gore, rey, xugesdl.ateep,, lawn, wpon: the depths 
"tthe world-hidden waters. Wild legends, wander,.acrons . your. fanty.as 
you gaze; every scene around yoy APRIDS; but, the, AxtingJagation: fox. nl wild 
and dreamy {radition, every rest, bears ia ald time stot, every nook Of the 
‘wild waod has its tale e984 the. ancient “daye,. -The,.waters, deep, .qalmj.ekd 
“wellrlike, buried. ami Bt overhagging hills, have a strangesnadt myntaridus 
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clearness. The long shadows of the hills, broken by golden belts of sun 
shine, clothe the waters.rin.sable and gold, ih glitter and in shadow. All 
around is quiet and still ; silence seems to have assumed a positive. existence 
ofllemid. thete: vullies of vomtincé-and:ef dreams: * bese 
ol Alpwas: along the borders of this quiet ae Wav -dn’' aiiciént’ res Srose 
~sutowering. through’ the -verdure %of" tha’ treés; With’ its No fietliig’ chithneys 
venseloped it folds of mist? “The walle were 'séVeted by ‘Many’a’ fisstite, | the 
¥-windows were: crumbling to dbeay 3 ‘the’ Talli “of the ahcient ‘maniton ¥ were 
jupilenv asthestombe? on: Polen MGsaqa ie 6 ci agen aw a 
It was weattag toward noon Whit ry silty of soldier: wearing thé blue 
‘ banting-shirt and fur’ dap‘ with- “bucktail plitid; ¢ ame radlithg from ‘thie woods 
niithe opposieeaide of the ‘rivulet; cde rashitg’ tlirough ‘the waiters o ‘the 
"wlohely stream, and hurtied with hasty stepd téWvdid ‘the ‘désditéd' house.” 
izIn @ motgent' they had. entered its’ ‘totieritig doorway, and ' disappeared 
‘within its aged walls. Another instant, and a body of soldiers broke’ “from 
::the-wvoods' on the opposite side'df ‘thé’ stréati, clad’ in’ thie Hbsgiart éostume, 
with ponderous ‘bearskiit caps; heavy’ acttoutemidnts, dni ‘tnbissive mus ats. 
-nufT hey ctossed’ the stream; arid ‘thshed! itito’ the ‘house in ‘pursuit of. the 
“flying continental. ‘They :eearched the tobins on the first oor; ‘they hur- 
uctied-along the tottering timbers, but nét ‘Hingis Continehtal was to be seen. 
They ‘hscended the cruttibling’ ‘stairway with ‘loud shouts and boisterous 
-Ouths, ‘and itéiched thé! réenvé'of ‘the becbnd’ story.” ‘Every door \ was lung 
hastily wwide, every cloget Was’ bioken’ open the Boatds were even torn ‘from. 
oithel. flooy, every nook: 'whs':seatched) every corer” vatisacked, and yet no 
vision of a blue shirted backwoodsman, Wiel the effe of the’ eager, Hleagians. 
vo Alkwas ajlentesdeath, 0 beets mad a baeerg 
t Pheip' ower fbotfills were: retiinibl dit ahold échogi, iheir own ‘shouts | 
cmbone donirbeld the witente of the Hatve, ‘but Hid sbutid' or sig iglil, & coud ‘be ¢ ob- 
- tained ofthe fleelig' Continentals. Bvely dom wa 5 how 8 arched, bave 
thie garretiaud the: Hebssians;'sdihe twihity’ iéa, labite Bout ed aad stout, Were 
-about rushing. &pthe' stairway of tid atdé if pursiit TOF the tet Continental 
soldiers, when the attention of one of their number was arrested by. A, ‘sin- 
H goat ‘spectacter hoy Mofo detkeie ae feb bo? pits 
: The. Heewian , soldict’béheld arog a ‘Griimbling’ ‘window frame, ‘the 
figure of a ‘wotlan, bamiding” oti’ the "HeIghE of ‘an: ‘abrapt steep, overhag ing 
ide. opposite ‘wide!'6f the “etrédni.'- She Wwavdd herhands ‘to the gol dier, 
> shouted atid waved her hahds sein He ‘Heeded’ her's no obi hee up. ‘the 
“stairway after his ¢onipaniotis. ' : - 
-/Phe shout of that unknown witha Was Ce warhin, g of death. ." - | 
sis While ‘the ‘ Heséiatis ‘were “busily ‘engaged’ j in “edatching the’ attic, 5 
dhein shouts and‘execrations awdkt the ethoad ‘of the 8 ‘oof, while they |» were 
“thrusting: dword:‘and bayonbt Htb tit Wak’ corners of” the apartment, that 
shout of the woman on ‘the rock, arose, echoing over the stream again and 
again. State ag? oA wo we gins bap iso 
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ic} he Hessians rushed : to: the:windew, they ‘suddenly remembered ‘that 
; they had neglected. to.search!thelreliiar, and looking far below; they “betield 
o shin, wreaths, of. tight/blue:amoke,: winding. upward from the cellar window. 
A fearful suspicion crept aver the minds of the soldiers. =" = ‘‘t*?’” 
youl Theyaaabed ‘from | the. attic, id'a moment ‘they might: reachi: the lower 
fings;and,epcaps, ... With that:feghing of unimaginutle! terror eréepitiz réthd 
-o anh haartand; paling every, face, ghey rashed' tiomblingty' oti; they‘ gained 
-.ithe-seednd floor, their footsteps: alivady resounded: alti thie stairway When 
be hoards trembled'beneath theis feet,-2' horrid ‘combination of’ adunds assailed 
_ their ears, aud: the wall rockedta-and fro like 4 frantic bacchanal. ' " 
Another momeaéi And? along: that green wood - ‘rhdg’’ a’ ‘fearful ’ ‘eéund, 
-,jdouder,and more terribbeithan:thunddr, ehuking the-very reeks with an‘ darth- 
+ quake: <ation, while the fragrhemw of “dei aucient - fidtic arose’: ‘blatkebing 
. inte the heavens, mingled with human bodive: torit #nd'scatteted inrtb* rihtu- 
“| pmerablesy pieces, and :the air.was Glled with: d: dined ttioke;'t that “ang over , 
ule forest). ih. one. thiek..and blackeningopall*! 221) ho! 

Ja a.faw monients the sceno'was dear, bud thy aheianit héase had dint. 
‘peared as if by magie, whilei:the shouts of ‘the Contitiental soldiers wete 
beard in the woods; far heyond:the: scene.) ne by 
_ The house ihad: bden used: by-the British as: e(viaporery depit of powdel. 
» When, the. American Continentals tustied' into the 'déllar;' they beheld: the 
kegs standing in:one corner, they piled‘up:cormbastiblé niatter'in its’ vibisilty 
.and thea: made'theit escape: from: the: housé “by: Jgiibterrané#a’ padetize 
known only to themselvés..: ‘They emerged into ‘open air some ‘hundred 
“yarde. beyond, and beheld the result of tis: eignal: veligeance on thefr’ fobs. 


1D; soft vablba- arin 


aide Pat ed D> Wee ED CRIS OP THE Fiony. yr rep a 7 
“tg le gia me most Gaers socectgher ep cet) crtat tes 
haan weixowtalto the field:af: Chew's Housel. Gileba ele bts oti 
.. Washiagton determined to-malre iene . last ‘and desperate effort.’ The 
Corps de Reserve under Stirling; and Maxwell, und: Nash, came thundeting 
- along. the:.field ;: each sword ‘unsheathed, every !bayonet fira?; every rian 
eager and ready for the encounter. iad aitabd os rit 
-,,3t was. now,near nine o'clock in' the smonting.~"The‘énenvy still retained 
Chew s. house...;. The: division. underiGstene, the: ntam' body ‘comiinanded 
by. Waynes by, Sullivan. and, Conway, somposed the. Ani¢riein force enizsged 
ia acta) contest.+-To this force ‘wid nowadded the Corps de" Reserte, 
“under Lord Stirling, Generals, Maxwedlland:Nashis «1.0 [Fe ys 
The British force, under command ‘af Gehedal- Howe, who-hadirrived 
on the field soon after the onslaught at Chew's: House, were led‘ batilé by 
Kniphausen, Agnew,: Graht,add. Gray; wlio row rodé from-.troop to treop, 
. from,rapk to rank, hurmying.the men around toward thé mam-point of the Highs. 
m There. waa-a: pavise.ih sad:hocron:of:tha:bawles. « Sih ete et er Boia 
The Americans rested on their arms, thé stroopers xéined in their etduda 
6 ; 
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mm signt of Chew’s House, and amid the:bodies of the dead. ‘The Cond- 
nental. ranks were terribly thinned by.the-desolating fire from. ihe: howse ; 
every. file was diminished, and in some. isstances, whole: companies ‘were 
swept away. " sea Lat: “ad. 


_ The British were fresh. in vigor, and: ably:armed-and oqdipped.:: “They 
1 impatiently rushed forward, eager to steap. their arms in Atperiean bleed! 
,. «And amid the folds of. mist and. batte-smoke---while| the whels:fidht re- 
4embled some fegrful.phantaamagoria ofifaney, with its.shadowy ‘figures -fit- 
1 fing to and fro, while the-ccho-of, the cannoa, the ratile of the musquetry, 

and the shrieks of the wounded yet rangiob tie soldiers’ eare--they eagerly 

awaited the signal, for the ve.conamencement of the fights: °°“ mayank, 
. The signal rang slong the lines 4- -Ie .an:instant thercannons opened tir’ 
fire.on Chew's house,<he; troopers camethunderiag -on in theit’hurtieune 
pharge. All. around, were.charging legions, arméd bodies of meh hurrying 
toward the house, heaps of the wounded strown over ‘the sod.’ That terti- 
ble cry which had for three long -howrs:gane: shrieking: upto! hdavew! from 
. that lawn, now rose abovai, the tumult of batile—the quick :pieteiiig’ ely of 
athe strong man, smitten suddenly dawn by :hisideath-wound: ©. © 018%; 
« The American soldiers fought like.men'who fight for everythiitg that ‘vin 
needs for sustenance, of holds dear im honor, ot sacred:in religiow! Stdp by 
-Step the veteran contingntalg, drove ;the Britishers over the:tield, trampWhg 
‘down the faces. of their dead comrades :in:: the actions: step by: step“wtte 
they driven. back in their turn, musquets were clubbed iin the madwess of the 
strife, and the cry for “quarter,” fell on deafened ears... On iota 
.Then it was that the chiefisine:.of, the American host. displayed aéw.of 
superhuman courage | 
In the thickest of the fight where swords: flashed most vivedly, where 
death-groans shrieked most terribly upon the air, where the steeds of con- 
tending squadrons rushed ‘madly against eachiother in the wild encotiitér of 
, Mee charge, there might'you see mad Anthony Waynes his impeding form 
towgring over the heads.of the:combatants; his eye blazing wih -exciteniert, 
and his sword, all red. with blood, rising: and falling like: a mighty“ hastinier 
in the hands of a giant blacksmith. Codd SATO) SB TagHe 
How galjantly..the warrior-drover rides |i «Mounted on his: gatlant War. 
steed, he comes oneg, mone to battle, his sword : gleaming ‘tike: a’iastdot, 
around his head... On and on,: without fear, withowt-a thought shveitge Zoun- 
try’s honor and the vengéance:.of Paoli--on and oA -he-vides snd ws We 
speeds, his shout rings out elear and‘duetily! upon the:air-w' 11% btod ...4 
‘Qn, comrades, onrsand Remember: Paoli??? . fe aed ad’ 

: “Forwarts, brudern, forwarts !” yo SOG Qoibt teas ab 7 Ge 

Ha! The gallant Pulaski:!. How-like a-king‘he tides at the head af his 

xon-bend, how. firmly he sits. in his stirraps, How: gellantly. he -beeltéhe his 

men onward, how like a sunbeam: playing’on glittering dee, his eword flils to 
gmdfro, along the darkened air? 


., 
ey 
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nas Like gue solid battle-bolt, his gallant bend speed onward, carrying :terror 
and confysion intg.the very-centre, of Kniphausen’s columng, leaving.a line 
of dead men in their rear,and, driving the discomfitted. Hessians beforg. them, 
while. the well-known ‘battle-shout of Palaski halloog # these wat-hownds on 
to the slaughter— ..  .- !. 4, dee teen 

+166 Forwarts—-bradern-—forwarts ae ug ‘ 

And. there he. rides, known to all, the men.. as heir commander, geen: why 
every eye in the interval df the batile-smoke,, piled by, 9, thousand voices 
— WAsHINGTON ! 

Hark ! How the cheer of mee teiied voice swells through the confu- 
sion of battle | wi at ott 

A calm ‘and mild-faced, ‘than, icading on a a column, “of Continentals, ries es 
up to his side, and | is, pushing forward, into the. ‘seiror. of the mistininee 
mele, when’ the: ‘yoice, of. Nashington, rings in his ear— . 

a Greene-—why, is Stephens not here? Why, dogs, he “delay his «divi 
sion p wt Seah g 

es General,’ we. have ho. inleligence of hs, tovements, ‘He has not xe 
speared (upon the field—" ne a 

. Washington’ 8 Tip quivered,.. “A world seemed ‘pent up in. shia Heart, ‘and 
for once in-his entire life, his ‘agitation was visible ‘and apparent. a, 

He raised his clenched hand on, high,,: and as N apoleon | cursed Groneby 
at Waterloa, i in, after, times, 9 Washjngton at Germantown, eyreed Stephens, 
from. his yery- -heart of. hearts, The glittering , gene. of battle, | was _ baing 
played. arqund. him. _, Stephens. alone was wanting. to. strike serror. into. ‘the 
ranks of the enemy ‘around. Chew’ 8. bouse, the crisis had. ¢ome--and Ster 
phens \ was not there, one gt, the: -mngpt important divisions of f f the aymy was 
powerless. 

__ And: now. the gallant Stirling, the brave Noh, and, the lanrelled Maxwell, 
came, riding on, at the: head of the corps de Feserva,, every man ‘with his 
sword. and bayonet, yet ‘Anetpined ‘with | blood, eager to jojn the current of i the 

ht. 

Ah the brave General of the Nonth \Cerofina Division, was “raghing 
. Into the midst.of the meleé with his men, leading them on to, deeds of cour- 
age and renown, when he received his -death-wound, ‘and fell inguaile in 
the arms of one of his aids;de-camp. | bajo 

. The mist “gathering thicker and “denser over the’ alle, field, caused a ‘er: 
rible mistake on the part of the American divigions. : hey, charged againgt 
their own friends,. shot down their, own "comrades nd even. bayonett the 
very soldiers who had shared { their mess, ere they, discovered the fatal mis- 
take. The mist and battle-smoke rendered all objects dim and indiatinet— 
the event.of this battle will. showy, that, jt was no vain fancy of the author, | 
' which induced him to name. this mist. of Germpantown—the ‘Shroud of, 

Degth. It proved a shroud of. death, in.good ‘sooth, for, hundreds, who Jaid 
down their lives on the sod of the b battle field. 


‘N 
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" The gallant -Colénel Matthéws; at the head of i Virginia regiment; pene- 
° ited into the ¢entre of the town; ‘driving | the British before him at pleabdifp, 
‘nd after this glorious effort, hé' was rétarning tothe American lines with 
‘ome thtee hundred prisdiiers, when he éridountered a body of troops in ‘the 
mist, whom he supposed to be Continentals. He rode unfearingly into their 
midst, and found himself a prisoner in the Tiéa¥t‘of the British army ! ! The 
‘Wnivt ‘had’ foiled his gallant éffott's!: his’ prisoners Widte recaptured, himeelf ‘and 
his‘ meit’ were’ captives tt: the fortune Of wars)‘ 


vd ioe ne 


wi . . a , : tet 1? 1 Ver “RETREAT. ei | . _ it 


\ 


Now it was that Washington beheld his soldiers shrink and give way on 
‘eydly’s side ! ‘On every’ hand they began | to waver, from | ‘Tine’ to Tine, fro 
‘colunin t6 coliimil ran ‘tarrible tumors of the roach of Cornwallis, i 
a reinforcement of gietadices ‘thé Ameriéan nen fae were struck with dgspa 
Dey had fought while there was hope, they had ‘paved their way, 10 vic- 
tory w.th heaps of dead, they had fought against superior discipline, superiér 
“force,” superior fortune, bit tlie inist that ‘overhung the battle field, blasted all 
their hopes, and along the American columns rang one word, that aicitk 
‘ithe a HEI of death on the heart of ‘Washington—reereat” —neteear! " 

Tt was all’ in‘ vain ‘that the American chieftain threw hithself in the’ i 
of ‘thie retreating ranks ‘and besought thieni’ to stand’ firm—for ‘the sak of 
thei honot, for the sake of their country, for thie sake of their God. * * 
~ Tt was‘all in ‘Vain ! ! fn vali was it that Pulaski threw his troopers in tlie 
pach chosen ' by the fugitives; i in vain did he' Wave" his sword ‘on a high, tinid 
bdsecdhi ‘thei in ‘his broken dialect, With'a flushed” desk and “mddldonlt 
eye, implore’ theni'td turn’ aid fice’ the ‘welligh cotiquered foe’ 1 tt was i 
vain ! - “Ht TN 

gt Vain ‘did’ ‘Mad Anions Wayne, the ' ‘hero: bf ‘Penisjlvinia: ridé" from 

rank to rank; ‘and with ‘his towering’ ‘form raised’ td“ its ‘full ‘height, hold “His 
find aloft;‘and in the: familiar ‘tonés of brottierly intintacy, beckon the 'a8F 
diers once again | to the field of, battle, . os ; uae 

All was in'vain!) pT NE 

gad while Chew’s house ‘still belched’ ‘forth its Kies of aciih; ‘while ‘aif 
_ through Germantown ‘were ‘marching ¢ men, hot-foot from Philadelphia, whité 
over the fatal, lawn rushed hurried bands of the ‘Continentals, seeking fot 
their comiades ‘3 atlioiig the dead, Washitigton’ gazéd’ to the north and belied 
the coluinins of Continentals, their a atray all thinned arid sdéattered, their n i 
bers diminished, taking’ their < ‘Way along | the notthern road, cally | it is tf 
and in remarkable ri but ‘still i in the order’ ofa retreat, though the enemy 
showed no disposition to ‘anhoy or pursue them. " 

’ And while his heart swelled to bursting, ‘and his lip was pressed betwest 
his teeth in anguish, "Washington bowéd his head’to the thane of his ghlfanft 
igeey” ‘and veiled his face in‘ his hands, and’ théfi his” musealar chest thtdbs 
-bed as though a tempest were ‘pent up within its ‘confined, "veh 
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dn. a moment no. rajsad -his, face... AW mas: calm and. jmmovyeable, ‘ql 
traces of emotion had passed away from the stern and commanding fephures. 
likeithe wayes, rolling from thée,rack. | r 

hile whispered; q:fow, brief words to. his, ‘aids-de-camp, and then raising his. 
form proudly in the stirrups, he, rode, along, the Continental columns,. while, 


withie confysad ..and. ranean murmuring, saan the: Retreat ov 
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Sige b upon, the scene of eke, comrade.” . 
he moon is ap in the heavens—her beams glipmeét on the cold faves. of the ded: 


dead cascase ang ever fallen‘ banner,,in inthe snide tpidat of the lawn, arises one fell . 
and and cheetly form, towering in the moonbeam 
e form, comrade ?’ 
t! Ie is the form of Death, brooding and chuckling. over the carnage, of the fold ; he 
es his arms of bone aloft, his skeleton hands wave in the moonlight, he Holds 
BYOR FESTIVAL OVER. THE SODIES OF THE DEAD. Miss. oF THE Rryouoran, 


.L—-THE SOLDIER AND HIS BURDEN. 

A paver j in the ‘din of ‘battle ! 7 - - ) 

The denizens of Mount Airy and Chesnut Hill came “erdwding to’ their 
doors and windows ; ; ‘the hilly street was occupied by anxious, ;groups of | 
people, who conversed in low and whiapered tonies,, with hurried gestutes 
and looks of surprise and fear. Yonder group “who stand clusteted i in’ the! 
roadside ! tn 

A grey: haired man with his ear inclined intently toward Germantown, 
his. hands gutspread, and his trembling form bent “with age. “The maiden, 
fair cheeked, red lipped, and blooming, ‘lad i in the peasant costume, the’ 
tight boddice, the linsey skirt, the fight ’kerchief thrown dver ‘the bosoin.” 
Her ear is also inclined toward Germantown, and her small hands are in:! 
voluntarily crossed over her bosom, that heaves and throbs into view. 4 “ 

The matron, calm, self, possessed, and ‘placid, little’ children clinging” to 
‘the skirt of her dress, her wifely cap flung carelesily on her ‘héad; #ith 
hair slightly. touched with grey, while the sleeping babe nestles iy he her 
bosom. 

The, boy, with the light flaxen hair, the ruddy cheeks, the merry’ bh 
eye! He stands silent and motionjesy—he. also. listens mee 


i a. - . af 
“preteen eo! os : : . oe ar _ . 
— ' . ae 6 , if nie: rfl aree': a . . Bea ot + ) eChJo woe 
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Yot!atdnd" upon the: height of Mount’ Airy; i it bs Wearhig sowards nooks, 
yet'gaze’ around you." "°° 7" edt atoil gee: a DON Te pe 

Above the mist is rising. Here and théie an: scéssibnal igi Soteaith sien 
the’ ‘tolling clouds of mist, but the’ atihosphere Wenits a’ duill Jendenchbe, ekdd 
thie Vast horizon a look ‘of solemnity and gloom. + ‘/!!'~ SEDO ghee: apts 

“Beneath and drowild'¢weep ‘field and’ plain;ibucitwrhest field; ihe womtslew 
woods, luxuriant orchards and fertile vallies, all sect’ Ti 2Ne Sher vile Ofte 
white columns of the uprising mist. 

The group clustered alon} the roadside of Mount Airy are still and silent. 
Each heart is full, every ear absorbed in the effort of catching the slightes: 
sound from Germantown. 

There is a strange silence upon the air. rans moment ago, and far off 
shouts broke on the ear," pare “witillthes thimder of cannon and the 
shrieks of musquetry, the earth seemed to tremble, ‘and far around the wide 
horizon was agitated by. ‘thousand echoes. . 

Now the scene is stil’ as midnight. Not'd d ‘gouhd;’not a‘shidut, not a dis- 
tant hurrah. The anxiety of the group upop the hill becomes absorbing 
and painful.. Looks of: wonder. at the sudden. pause in the biittle, Ait from 


face to face, and their low ‘whispers ‘2 dre heard, and then comes sdother: OH 


ment of fearful suspense. bu 

“isis : follgwed. by-a wild rushing sound’ to the south, like ihe shrieks! of. 
the ocean waves, as they fill: the hold of the foundering: ship, while. it si 
far in the loneliness of the Seas. 

Then a pause, ani again thai ‘unknowii sotind, and then the tramp of ten 


upon the air, and. the clatter of arms is borne on the’ bréeze. . 

_ The. boy. turns ‘to his mother, and asks hep who- has gained | the aay 
Every heart foels vividly, that the ‘battle is now over, that the ‘addoutié or 
blood is near its close, that the ‘appeal to the God of battles has ‘bed’ tradet: 

.. The monn the ine her tearful pyes to. the south-she cannot answer ‘the 
question. , dman, awaking from a reverie, ‘turis suddenly ' to ‘the 
maid: n, and ieee her arm ‘with his ‘trembling ” ‘hands. _ Rlis'lips move, but 
his tongue is unable to. syllable a sound. His suspense is fearful.’ He 
flings. a trgpbling hi hand southward, and speaks his question with the es 
of age. ce he 

_ The battle, the batile, how goes “the baile? “0 OS a eiart.. 

- And as he makes the gesture, the figure of a soldier'is seen ishing from 
the, mist. in the valley below, he comes speeding round the’ bend of the road, 
he ascends the hill, but his steps totter, and ‘he staggers to and fro 'fiké a 
dryjken man, ,, , com 

He bears a burden’ on ‘his. shouldérs re—is it thé ‘plunder of the fight, is it 
spoil gathered from the ‘ranks of the dead” 

No—no. He bears an aged mann his shoulders, he grasps the aged 
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_ form witht vhis, trembling: arms, and: with an. unsteady step-neara. the emp. 
“on the hill top. SFT Oe Od ET TTY | 

The old man’s grey hairs ate waving. mn the. breeze, and: hisiextended 
hand grasps @ ibroken: “Bayonet: waicly: the -raiges .on: ean: with:a ‘maniac 
gesture. . i tony ty yi aay 

The soldier and the veteran he bears upon his shoulders, are clad i in ‘the. ? 
blue: hunting :shiet, torn /and . tattered and. stained. ;with-blodd. it is true, but 
still you cam secbgnisze the unifotm:.of the: Revolution... 0 ons) tes 

The tottering soldier nears.the guoup, he Jaye the: aged veteran down: by 
the roadside, md shen:looks: around bith a ghastly: fqoe-and.aieolling :eye. 
There is blood dripping from his attire, his face is begrimed with powder, 

-and spotted with crimson “drops. “He ‘glances wildly’ around, and then 
kriecling on. the::snd .he:takes. the- hands of the. agod-man in, his.own, and 
raises-his head. upowhis.kidews' a Mul -s  poige de ite ocr ted 

site battle, the datéle, haw. goes: the-hatile Biipee cis ya rail os teed 

(Zhe group cluster-round:as they: shriek the queatidaiios:: :'.. hal 

The young Continentad makes no reply, but. gazing:upen: the. face of the} 
dying veteran, .wipes the: bedded drops:of:blpad: from his foreltead... . .., ; 

+ Comrade?’ shrieks the vetbran,“ raise. me on. my feeb and wipe the. 
blowd fronsimsy.eyes... L wonldises him.onegagain |’), . et Boa 

He is raised upon hie feet;:the. blood is: wiped from: his'e ys) 0 cui 

eT seek :see+rit. is: he-rit ie Washington ! Yonder-yonder—-f. see 
hisiewerd—and Antony. Wayne,—raise.me higher, .eonirads,—all is = getting 4 
dark—I would see—Mad Antony !”’ MIMER Gall Ast On, 

Did''¥ou-ever. see. 8 pista tant made. your heartithrob, s and your eyes 
grow blitdd-with tenws &. MIB tat Gite. 

Here is one. = RN es Ce 7 a 

‘@he roadside, the group: clustered ix front of Allen's house, which rises 
massive and soleinn in:the beckgrownd. The young soldier, all weak: and - 
trébling from: loss of blood, raiding..the grey baired:veteran in his-arms, | 
pleehig: his “face :toward: Germantown, while tlie wrinkled features light up.’ 
wit W sudden gteam, ‘and waving his: broken: Bayonet > -before: his eyes): hes 
looks towatd the-scene of the-late fight, 10: 23: 2. 4. - shiva 4 

“The bystanders, spectators'of this scene. ! ‘The: ieatron gezing. anxiously 
upon ‘the old man’s face; her eyes swimmingiin tears, the ruddy cheeked ~ 
boy! holding. one‘hand of the dying veteran, the. youthful maiden,.all blossome 
and innocence, standing slightly apart, with the ancient man in Peasants 
attire gazing vacahily‘around as he grasps her arm..'":: 

- eB hft! me! oomrade—~higher,’ higher I seo bim-I see Mad Antony! 
Wipe the blood from my, Fes comrade, for itdarkens my eight —it' is dark, :i 
it is Gark:1"” ( es CURES bor ive “hot oly 

And the young soldier held i in hie arms a lifeless corse. The ‘old veteran : 
was dead? He: had fought ‘his fast -fight, fired his: last shot, ‘shouted ithe 
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nameof Mad Antony for ‘the dast.time, and yet his withered hand: clenehedt 
with the tightness of death, the broken bayonet. on . r 
“Fhe battle, the battle, how goes the battle? -.°.. | ' yor 
‘As the thrilling. quéstion aguin rang in his: ears, the jouhg: .Gontinental 
turned to the groups smiled ghastily and then » Bung his wounded arm to: the::: 
squth. " 4" 
+ Lost!” he. ‘shrieked, and rushed on » his. way like oner:ibereft of hie 
senses. He had not gone ‘ten steps, when he bit the dust of the: ‘roadside, x 
and lay: extended im!the: faee ef day a lifelmsa corse. © es tity. “. 
‘The eyes, eof dhe ‘gronpl were. ‘now fixed ‘Upon the valley below. , tered, 
a ii. “wow: aay pEsions_ ca came, PACK FROM ‘me sirpe, _ en 
‘TRAMP, tramp,’ “echoed fhe sound ‘af: héofa;send:then,a steed, icaparisched 1 
in battle array, came sweeping up the hill, with his. wounded: rider hahging-" 
helpless and faint by the saddlé-béws—<hen cameianother steed, speedfdy 
up the hill, with bloodshet eye and quivering nostril, while bis: nden fi. 
dying to the earth, shouting his wild hurrah as-he fell, © 0 tS 
Then came baggage: wagons, ‘then »bodies of ‘flying: troops:in continental’. 
attire, turned to the bend of:the road in the: valley below, and like a.flash the 
hillside of Mount Airy was aH-alive with disordered thasses-of -ammed niemgid 
rushing onward with. burried steps:and broken: arms.) 0. ct OIE: 
‘Another ‘moment4 The whole ‘array of the continental -almy:-comes 
sweeping ‘round tile. bend. of the road, file- after file, rank. after rani an 
now, a column breaks into sight. ole were fend, 
Alone. ‘the whole: column, no vision meets' the eyes of. the , group, but. the. 
spectacle of broken arms, tarnished array, men wearied -with toil-and thirst, : 
fainting with wounds, and tottering with the loss of blood. aes ot 
On apd on, along the. ascent of-:thei bil: they rush, some loaking hastily 
around with their pallid faces stained with blood, some. holding their shat-,; 
tered arms high overhbad, others: aiding their woundéd comrade’ as. they; | 
hurry on in. the current of the retreat, while waving tn the -eiry.the- blag, 
banner of the continental: Host,.'with its .array of thirteen, atdys, droope,, 
heavily from the flagstaff, as its torn folde come:sweeping- into light. .... ~ :oo/ 
«knd from file to file, iwith atwild movement and a. recklesa:ain, rode a itall 
aid muscular soldier, clad :in -the: uniform.of a general officar, his AWORR 
waving aloft, and his’ woiee heard: above the. hurry and confusion of. : the 
retreat-— Site Stee EE OR ae bh reo ng 
\ “Turn, comrades, turn, and feea the. Peitisher_—tarn, ant the day ie. 0008,42}) 5 
‘Mad Anthony cried ia vain! - The panic: had.'gone- Jlikesa: :lightaing Gash 
through :the army, and..every!man hurried: on, without a thought, save. the’ 
thought of retreat; without a motion, save the escape from the fatal field:: 
of Chew's House. . oo 7 ert ee ec 
«Phen came Pulaski and his. vetatatis, their costumes of ; white extending. 
mong the road, in glaring relief against the background of blue-shirted com . 


nwore ci! (SSPTOIN: PERG oar t+: 69 
tinen entals ;, then came athe cplumns ef, Sullivan, the: divwsien.of .Greunéand 
Nhée bu idilled | together in a confused crowd, came the. disordered - bands of 
the army, who had brokex their, ragka,;and were srarching ie the bag- 
wains ‘loaded’t to the very sides wigk wounded. and dying. 
tt waa a sad ‘and. ghaedy spectacle. to, see that. train of deatifcars, rolling 
en on, with the garcages of the wounded: hanging over their sides, with, 
sg a arms and limbs | protruding from their confines, with pallid faced up- 
turned to. the sl amid the, hurry; and. . augtion of: the ; retréat, piteous 
aes fierce 4 and convulsive death-shrieka broke terribly.oti the air. 
aks » Yoii ant ‘officer leanjng from, hig. steed,-yon gallant: officer, with ‘the 
ah forehead, the disordered drege,. the, rudile. spotted: with. blood, the:boat 
m by sword ine and dripping. with the. crigason: durrent! flowing: from 
the heart, while an aid-de-camp riding by, his side supports his fainting form 
on’ his steed, “urging the noble animal forward in the path. of the-retreat. ° 
I is the brave General N ash. He, has fqught hig lees fight, led' his gallant 
‘North Carolinians. on to the field,, for the ‘last time, his heest:.ie flusering 
“with the trembling pulsation, of death, and hia , eyes ahora the dim- 
, “ness of coming, dissolution, ) abt Qian c.f Rela earss veer 
“Th the rear, casting fierce glances toward. Grcpsibews: rides. the tail. form 
adrerenmety with of yi and d Hamilton and. beehaien reer! vound 


af UE 


= cae army, § aweeping. fpr ahead re Reie: his steed; for & mo- 
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91° On eral foward, thee een of the. “hard fought fight, 0 one fe quick sad | 
MarKN memory of the unburied ad, one half-smathered | exclamation of | 
<spannat and te chiefiain’s steed springs forward, and. thug. pinaronet the 
“‘Petréat of Germantown, _ 6 Gea acl: od OG 
Th ‘the’ t town the scene is wild and varied. The, mpiat. has not ‘yet atioen, 
“the startled i inhabitants | have not crept from their places of eoncealment, and 
“through the, village ride scattered, bands and regiments of the British aemy. 
"Here a party of gaudily-clad German troopers. ef ., Walhepk break.on yoar 
eye, te the solemn, and x Ree, Hessian io hie, i eccoutremehts 


ormamenis of < with the sill and croas-bones engraven on coc be ws 
L—CAPTAIN LEE. dl Bagi 


. 
Dates ing a cenire, “oh the v village sued | a level piece of saad: i coantiel 
“uy dwelling ‘houses, siretching from, the eastern side of-.the-road,.with: the 


_market-house,, a, Massive. and. piptareeane Atructure, aaiaing on one side 
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. hile te German ‘Refirned Ohiireh, With its Vinétible fe Hong’ and stomple. 
.,- atose on the ether: 0". ae 
. The .gallant Captain ee, of the: iii ine Ha "penetrate fe 
far into the.town, in common’ with many other édinpanies a of ‘the army, but 
soon all dthees vewbated; ahd ‘he was left ‘aldde th'the ‘he ait of the ritish 
“army, while the ccrudnce wert? Poftbattig bvér'Motin su unt‘ ‘Airy"a and Sitter 
-; Gil: . -: ag ite 


- Les. had ' parsned ‘ nt Hanoveriaa troop’ ‘ab Pir’ abi alarkél ‘ho hous se, wy] ! 
_he suddenly. perderved:'the ved-cdutell adldiers ot Coriiwallis tre ; 4 





th in 


--the gloour of the aiet eet the nodth, white’ s"body’ of “troopers cate, rush 
from the :seheol +ousé haeé'on ote side;' antl ‘aviother bh si a ne e thundgping 


- from. the ehurch June of the opposite’ siféi? "" -~ sae 
.. Lee was surrowaded. “The ‘sable-coited trbopéte i he cat been _pur- 
suing, ow: tumed-on'their pirduets, ‘dtd’ tsca cea a impossible. , The 
brave Partizan. ‘tered ito" his nien!! ‘Each’ 8 face. ‘gleamed "with 
delight-eaeb sunburnt'Hand flung aléft the sated in sword, @ con 
: fasion and: havoe-of ‘the’ d#y had left te Plitizan bat forty tcnoetas but 
every manly form was marked by wide shoulders, milgcular chest, and lofty 
- Deating; und: their usiforek of green, theit'éaps of’ » with buckt tail f lume, 
| gave-e striking and-effeclive Appearaticd to the’ bi tid. Catw A eedeeaery 
-* st Comirades, now'fee & chase 9” shiohthll Hee, tet tig gail aly ene er hist 
«Let us give these scare-crow Hirelings a chase?" ‘ud tlie baw t 
road, advance, boys—forwirdi jis cone 8 oP os Sail 
And. ab -they' galloped ‘along 6 Gotinddiudrnt fa, Jfidiag aati 
-abreast, im all ai wairivi’s’port'and pide! the Hatt varhaliie el pia 
strong, came thundering i in their rear, each dark-coated trao 
te moglc. of diet twit ewttd ‘uptted, ‘ait ith eee ve keel 
“echoing feowt lip- Ww Tip! - Wis ash hae CWA if 
| Only ‘tweety pases: lay bitw oti shi Hager atid “their foes," ey 
actowsus sound of the Teoeg| hoof, re clank of the’ ‘scabbard ag 
aoldier's:boeted: ‘ety the tgep, ait ‘bheath we of the’ Bie ny b 


ys, 





: Pinay pacer sehen in arti i and ial in see it sob 

- column, each-wmrintihy forth {ir-Udettinid df dé¥en ‘aid gold, disclos sed ‘i t : e light 
in all ite museulet ability sud ittiposiliy: pitiportidad, ab ttidy‘ moved A 
with the: senve ‘quick easpeaebechengres forti.a beene wae oe a 
hag ela shisseadiadeaetransaiahs Bite watidiaaey Bi nd bi 

— chase became exciting. “The advance company 0 of f Sable-caated _ 
troopers'gained‘on Lee’é gallant: bali? at every "ite, ‘and at & ret sep they 
leh their comrades Yurthier tt the a a ae aia at 

-. Leela men ypiited thett steeds warily Yow, "Atihg wae sates 


rvs &O BIDTAS GAT | ut 
“ SUNSET UPON THE BATTLE FIELD. me 
bec to ealig vBeatlg li begs 


© “yout 'auiitingly upon: the, “aity while -their, expsparated, foes . replied with 
curses and execrations atid, mia deactneg cavane gene Ale 
gn “all 4 ail along igh airentt of, Germantown. lay the acene of. this 
ae eg chiase, the cla te ah Mh he berees’ hanf awake the,eqbose.of the an 
10 etatituiges, bringiig the fe htened denizens jguddenly to: the.doore and.win. 
‘“Gows, and the pu uers: Ray pursued began, to. near tha bill, of ‘the Menuon- 
ist graveyard, whi e the peril, of [yee became more imminent,and apparent. 
“The ‘Hanoverian, were at the horses’ heels, of, the, Rangers--thay. were 
das gaining’ upon them at every, § step ;,,in 8. moment, they would be, surrounded 
“and cut to pieces. bah Ellie) We jolulw nied 
Lee glanced over his ‘shoulder. , He saw his danger. * a. ualenai, they 
were now riding up. the J hill, the, advance, « company of the, enemy, were in 
his" Tear, the main division. were some bundred yards behind. In a,moment 
-{ “the quick word of, ‘command, rang roe his) lips, and at, the instant, asthe 
whole ‘corps attaine the, summit | hill, bia, men_ wheeled, suddenly 


mo oll) =F TT | ita + 
“Pound, faced the Laie enemy, ny came thundering upon their ranks like 
(y_astid yod Jaxeroy # 00 Valle ae iJ 


an earth-riven thunderbo 


oo} Ahother moment!” and. the Si ad Hanoverians, lay ; scaitered | and 
“bleeding * ‘along th t he , Foadst le; he ere a, steed was. thrown back. upon, jits 
“haunches, igic' pis rider, a8 Ae Aelsh RET WAR A Roe ging. it she 

is 


i ‘ahd! the” gro und. w: 7 ig ah wath. the. overthrown and weenie 
“4rd: Mae te ideer daivod « ¥asr jo aou 
Ceopney ‘swep ti Qver ‘the. binck-c nod Tike - thandacbalt.a ahi sarap 
reginbe te stant th gallant a wheeled about, returning, in, their charge of 
“Stertor'with the’ tesla ‘of the wind, each Jan; sabreing \an,enemy, ag,,he 
" gode, and then, with a a pda they, regained, the sumpit.ag the shill. 
He aAr WAY each bah al ay saufh and, hen, 
“SAY tial te ooh ie main body of the enemy advanging slang, the 
foot of the hill, the ga ant Ra Mp adzid hysab.eb trimmaky wa 
vel hte abs ‘ubGve Ea tte = ai prandighing ele Aer, ie led 
he’ elec reidinie a, yell 9 Peo ‘byt oa.then, rearbed, the.save- 
bag? ot the hit, Teed lead Were some hundred yardp, ahead, ‘apd; all 
pursuit waa ae het he e Re e leeely fonatde and, erean. aul 
Wir was Yeg ine ay co ying 0 the, retren ting ARRY* ee 
aft coun ads od dite Is STRQR OC? bd tats 
° Be om wen aura penis maxeariee vredes Hie elt (16 
blodad bus wrwoudsa . W j0 Cie Ob 


“H Apa diet uptin the the: of F of battle solemn and: quiet ennsety: ‘The 


rich, golden ligh fell over, th va REBEY: layers axen the vepersbla, Sabre of 
‘Gnawa th de, 7 ag “over a it aga tered, plong. the Sela, surping. ther 
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ns Sid weehe' Was = aries spiri Hee olatio are in Seaths.and.srka- 
soned in blood. The green lawn—with the soil turned up by the cannon 
wheels, by the tramp of war steeds, by the rush of the foemen—was all 
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an Ly ee eS ae ae 
'Sheaped with ghastly pil piles of f dead, “hove cold apturned faces shone with a 
terrible dustre’in the last Yeams of the devlining’ sun. . 
There were senseless carcasses, with the arms rent from the shattered 
body, :with the eyes'soopedl frdin thé ‘Hollow sockets, with foreheads severed 
“by the sword thrust, with hair dabbled ‘in blood, ‘with sunken j jaws fallen on 
the gory ‘chest 5 there! wae all thé ‘hdrror, all ‘the bloodshed, all the Sill 
ot wat, without a singlé-gleain of its romance oF chivalry. ee 
“Here & plaid-kilted Highlander, a dark “coated: Hanoverian,” were 
-rogether in the ghastliness of sudden deiith ; ; ‘each with that fearful red wound 
" denting the forehedd,.each with ‘that sime'repulsive expression of convplpive 
pain, while their unclosed eyes, cold, dead, and lustreless, glared on: ‘the blue 
heavens with the glidsy look of death. 
Yonder, at tlre foot of: a giant ‘elm; an old’ Continental, sunk. down. in, ‘the 
'. grapp of death: - His head ‘is siiiken’ on hia breast, his white hair ; 
. Bedabbled; hi# blue hunting | shit spolted with clotted drops of parple, The 
sunburnt hand extended, grils the unfailing rifle—the old warrior, is 2.7 
even in er for his lip ‘Wears a cold and: te an smile. 


» Awl 


piece—companion of many a bayish ramble beside, the ne Wieesbilo many 
‘w hunting: “exburetan ‘on db wild’ abd dreamy y hills that frown around that 
‘rivulesiis'tiow beside ‘ini, but the ‘Hiand da ‘encloses -its gtogk, ja onder 
than thé’ iron 'of We fbied ibe. Betas eet 

‘Hetuk pass over thé: field; “with‘a abot ‘and ‘solemn | footstep, for ony tpath 

io Yetiotaliped with the ‘bail! off death; ; the bia of the herogs Arne 
4 in’ he hit. vad) ee ee) 
Kage is allen ahd Let? The shiatigred sare il Aye 


toate anal 


ile @ilenee Is‘ within’ 5 Clhaw'd vidas ‘Ned a ses, POE of agony, 
no voice shriekitiy'o tie uplifted sword to spare and pity, breaks upon the 
air. All is still apd selemp, and. the .eye'of human-vision may not pierce 
the gloom of the unknown, and behold the ghoats of the iis cronging be- 
fore the'thtone of Gods!" ~* 


pehelovs ve 
1 Pad sun “fs “wetting over Chew's ava and’ heat se oldiers pf tye 
‘Dyitish'atiily ‘hh¥e dederted’ ‘the "place, a dq ast be ms of day, qnayet 
over the field, death—terrible and fe wal Di sesbi eae pan bag scone, in 
, all its geste, dna horrér. ee 


ue BAGNT acte 4 ET ed ‘ant TP aaroa 


‘ ey UL 


" rr eevee be Cs Co a: wor ee ee A ee i 


{Rais CO ATE PTAN GH 


THE LEGEND OF GENERAL AGNEW AGAIN. 73 
geodane cs oes Pq tit i tye Cap gah bo maT Lee tee 
. ae 

Ae, get oy = ane PerANE OF. NER: AGNEW weenie ie vale Higre : 


in aolitary.s trees of. Germantowa,.2 as the gun went ‘Jown,, rang, 
gai ocho of horses’ hoofs, “and the form of the rider of a gallant yar, ‘steed. 
was seen, Migclosed in the las beams of the dyjng'da he. took his wa 
ali a vilage Sim at :Aiog day he 109 y 
oe “horsemalr was tall,  well-f armed, ‘and. ‘nuseular. in. ‘proportion ; his. 
hail’ was “slightly touched ‘with the frost of 3 age, and his eye was wild. and. e 
wandering ifi its glance. ‘The, compressed lip,. the holiow's cheek, the flash- _ 
ing’ eye, ‘all ‘told a story of powerful, through suppresged emotion, sugring. 
the warrior’ s heart to bitter thoughts and gloomy. memoriés, 

It was. ‘General Agnew, of the British‘ army. | He. chad fought. bravely. in -, 
the fight of ‘Chew’ g house, though the presentiment, sat heavy. on hjs soul ; . 
he had foughi’ bravely, escaped without a wound, and, now was, riding, alone, 
along the solitary street, ‘toward the Mennonist gtave- yard. . 

ere was an expression on his commanding . face that it ‘would. have | 
enilied your heart to see. It was an expression which stamped his features 
with a look of doom and fate, which revealed the inward throbbings of his | 
woul, as the dark presentiment of the morning, moved over its shadowy 
depths. — 

He may have been thinking of his home, away in the fair valleys of Eng- 
tand—of the blooming daughter,the bright-eyed boy, or theimatronly wife— 
“and then a thought of the tarpys wrong any olyed: jAfthe British cause may 
have crossed his soul, for the carnage of Chew’s lawn had been most fear- 
ful, and it ig not well @ pay hundreds of living beings like ourselves, for 
the shadow of a right.’ . Sa ROS ao Shoe ale Gate 

He reached the “soln Wis the road sweeps down the hill, in front of 
thé“ graveyard; sind as he‘ rode Blowy dowh “thé davent, fis’ 'peaintkan Was. 
arrested by a singular spectacle. . 

The head of a man, grey-beardetl ‘and white’ haired, appeared above she 
gtave-yerd wall, and in fiprce,, pasligant eye metsbe gage of Gennral Agnew, 
Is was,.the atrapge.old man who, inthe morning, hed agked whether, ‘that 
__ wag, Genergl, Gray.2”, pointing 10 the, person of Agnew-as..ie spoke, and- 
being angwered, by mistake or design, i in, the a fired a rifle at, (he... 
offigar from, the shelter of the wall, pieced 

No) noone had the wild face rose Above ihe wall ‘hen: Ms, ‘puddgoly digap- Pos 


ea 


7° ab" 


a moment on. ‘the descent of the hill, and gazed, toward. the weatern, sky, 
where the setting sun was sinking behind a rainbow, haed passe elond al. e 
brilliant with-a thousand contrasted lights. oe sich | 
The jast, heams: of the sup; trembled. over. the high. forehead ‘of Grngea , 
Agnew, as, with hig, back,tumned J6:fhg graveyard, wall, he gazed, ypan the ,, 


prospect, and nis eye lit up with a sudden brilliancy, when the quick e 
2D 


sd 7 tHE _BATILE OFS GERMANTOWN. TLE ant 
and piercing report of a rifle broke on “the air, and echoed around the 
scene. 

A small cloud of Hight Blué‘wnbké: ron lipwatd fttm‘ the grave-yard 
wall, a ghastly smile overspread the face of Agnew he looked wildly rou 
for # single ‘instep, and thén felt * ‘Heavily’ to the ‘iat of the Toad-eide, a— 
lifeless cbse: © ees, “ 

His gallant steed of ébon ‘darkfiess of skin, lowered his s proud « a : im 
thrust his nostrils in his master’ 8 face, his large | eyes dilating, 3 as ai 
the’scbnit of Blodd ' “poi the : air; "taal ‘al the ‘ve Very’ tt thoment that ‘same W 
and ghaatly face ap peated orice more ‘above the ‘stones of the: o-y9 
wall, ‘and''4 os ete ru unit wise and “ghactlier than © the. pe 
shiitkity’ abbve the graves: 

That rifle shot, aling froin the’ ee, wall, was ihe LAST, 1 pOT gf" 
the ‘patetetday oF Ge riiatitown ; “ak art atte’ ung 2g alot he Heer wi 
those 'cold eyes glaring’ ¢ on ‘the’ Blue | sunset eky, ith the feaib-wound near 
the ‘Heart, Was the Last veab' MAN of that day’ of horror. * le 

As the sun went down, the dark’ horse lowered his head, and with qi atl . 
ing ndbteila, ihaled ‘the Inet breath of his ies ‘ingster, 
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wtitp Of Pawling béitid sWiliny-a nailed “ bin’ Hitatel:: 
phia; froft‘thé' #réétt' award of X'guidt grave-yard, ; arisds ‘the’ weerabld wall <! 
of MAY anetdiit thuih; thder Whose: peddeful ‘roof Worship “te believe iit ae 
the  Mtisiint faith; ab’ (Hate Hitheds! Worehipped befote thei. * pie te sat 
yard, with its mounds of ‘sod,’ ‘is ‘énelrcled by d’ ree 

“wall” of oie ‘dedishadiowed by a’ witha’ OF ‘Primitive biks, whose piaht 
trunkd' did Pharléd braiiches, ai ‘ney tower in the! bind Shiites sky, seddt’4 
to share'th' fhe sacred stithies’ ahd ancient grandelit’ ‘Which rests like'a holy! - 5 
spell upon’ thdtemple ‘dnd the hamlet of the ‘dead: * 

Come back with me, reader, once tiioré come back to’ thé anciéht tevoli' ™ 
tiomaiy tine.’ Colne ‘back to the solerinity’ sitll yléom of the faneral' of the 
dead: aiid i in thé ‘quiet grivety rd’ we will’ behold the scéne. Ct haa 
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nwo ANCIENT, CHYRCH, ant _ ‘6: 
Bands of apmed men fhyong, the place of graves ;,.on, every aide you behogld:, 


‘igtres of stout men, “clad i in the ‘uniform of war ; on. exery. pide. you behold | 
stern a and scarred visages, and, all along the green sward, with its encirclipg 
grove ‘of oaks, ‘the pa pomp of. bantiers waye flauntingly | in; the eveling airy. but: 


no glittering’ bayonet gleame i in ‘the light of the declining day. The banners. 


are heavy with folds of grape, t ‘the bayonets. are unfixed from -gach minaguct. i" 


and i every soldier carries his arms reversed. 
Near th the centre of the ground, hard by the. roadside, are. dug four.g graven, - 
they plumed, ‘earth | forming : a ‘mound beside sagh, QLAYECs | and .the synbeame. ; 
sifihe pon four ‘coffins, hewn out of rough pine wood, and laid upon trum... 
sels, with the faces of the dead cold and colorless, tinted with a ghastly 
gleam of the golden sunlight. . ... . . 


Around the graves are grouped the chiefians « of “the American : army, each 


manly brow uncovered, each manly arm.weariag, the.sakentn-ecarfvof crape, * 


while an expression of deep and: overwhelming. grief’ id ‘stainped ‘upon the 
lines of each expressive face. 

‘Wikshiliigton’ stands ‘near ‘the coffins: His eyes are downeast, and ' his ip. 
is compreseed. Wayne is by his side, ‘his bait eotinténaticg imarked, by, 
infeigiiéd’ sorrow 3! atid therd stands Greene’ and Sullivan; ani ‘Maxwell and 


Artiistrorig, tlustered in ‘the sare ‘group with Stirling’ and ‘Forman, with a 


é 


Snialwood and-Kaox. Standing néar the coffin’s head;’a tall’ and i imposing - 


form, olad in-a white hued uniforin; is disclosed in the full light of the sun- . 


beattis...: The :faee;'with: the whiskered lip and the’ éagle eye, wears the _” | 


same expression of sorrow ‘that you ‘behold on the faces of all around.” ‘Tt 
is the Count Pulaski. | 
These are the pall-bearérs of the dead. 


And: in: the rear of this imposing group sweep the columns of the Amer- 
icait. army; exch officer with hie swpttl reversed, eath musquet also reversed, _ 


while all around is sad and'still. 
A.greyshaired' man, tall'and imposing in stature, advances from the group 


of pall-bearers.: He‘is clad! in the robes of the m ihister ‘ ‘of heaven, his face 


is marked by lines of care and thought, and his calm eye is expressive of a 
mind'.at pdace with "Godard nian.’ He stands ‘disclosed in the full glow ot" 


the sunbeams, and while his long Brey hairs! wave a in the evening ‘air, he . 


gazes.spon-the: faces of the-dead. na! 
The first cotee, resting’ in'the pine ‘colt, with “the bannet of blue and 


stars;aweeping over xa:rough suiface, and bearing tipon its folds the sword 


and chapeau of.a general officer, is the corse of General Nash. - ‘The noble, 


foots, are white as Aarhle, the. sya. 8. slowed, aad. the lip v wears thé 


of: ‘death, ‘ 


Ths. hoxt Porne,, with; ine word ‘and chapeau of the communi office’ . 


of a. a. regiment, is the corse-of the brave Colonel’ Boyd." 
6 i romes. the saree. of J isjor White, | handsome and ddiguied gv even i in 
en Leet 
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death The finely chisseled features, the ‘arched brows, the Roman nioge : 


and compressed lip, look like the niarble'of a statue. ©. 

The last corse, the corse of a young mati, with a lieutenant 8 sword and 
cap placed on the coffin, is all that remains of the gallant Virginian, who 
bore the flag of trucé to Chew’s house, and was shot down in the act, 
Lieutenant Smith rests im death, and the blood-stained flag of truce is placed 
over his heart. 

The venérable minister advances, he gazes upon ths faces ‘of, the dead, :: 
his fone and solemn voice breaks out in tones of impassioned cloquenee,. 
in 9 a 


1. mete 


I. —PUNERAL SERMON OVER TH peaDs ot 


7) ' : -'k s 


General Nesh, Colonel Boyd, Majer White; dnd Lieutenant Seth 1 Beried én 1 Toi 
- mensing Mennoniat Grove-yard, the ‘day after the Battle of. Germantown. ” Sees 


“ Blessed are the dead whieh die in the Lordy —they rest from: si 
labors, and their works go follow them.” 

Soldiers and Copntrymen :—Our brethren lie before us in. al the solem. 

. nity of death, Their eyes are closed, their lips are: voiceless ; iife, with je 

‘ husry and wirmoil, its hopes and its fears, with them is over forever. They, - 
_have passed from among ys, amid the smoke and glare of battle they. passet:.- 
away ; and now, in this solemn grove, amid. the gilence-and. quiet of. she -: 
‘ evening hour, we have asagmble to: calebrate their funeral obsequies. .. %@ ;- 
Brethren, look well upon the corses of the dead, mark the eyes hollowed - 

by decay, the cheeks sunken, and the lips livid with the. touch of deaths’ 

jook upqn these forme, buf pne short day ago moving and throbbing: with 

the warm blood of life, and pow cald, slanyny. dead, ponsclans 3 remains of: 


@lay. ; moos 

But this is not all, brethren ; for ap We look upon shane cbrece, the sol 
-emn words of the book. break qn our ear, through the. ‘Aileust of the even. 
ing ait § . 1 Jal, at 

Blessed are the dead that die i in the Lord, for they rast t from thar le 
ders, and their works do follow them. . 

for they did die in the Lord, my brethren. Fighting j in 1 the holiest conse, 
sighting against wrong, and might, and violence, the brave. Nash rods: into 
tthe ranks of _battle, and while the ballots af the. hirelings. whistled: sround “ 


adBuat 





* Nore. The author deems it necessary to stata, once for ail, that all the legende’ 
tgiven in this chronicle, are derived from substantial fact or oral tradition. Thedegend:! . 
.of the Debauch of Death- the old Quaker—the Houge on the W iarehikon-—the eRC 
\9f ‘Washington—the:presentiment and death of General Agnew—the feat of Capt n 

iLee—as well as all other incidents are derived from aral tradition... In other points, tu 
tthe history of the Battle is followed as laid down by Marshall and his contemporarieg, 
 There,is.gome doubt concerning the.hame of. the preacher: .who delivered ‘the Fusigral! 
*e “sermon. ‘But with regard to the funeral ceremonies at the Mennonist church at Toy> 
amensing, there can be no doubt. General Nash and his companions in death, were 
haried with the honors of war, in presence of the wile army the day after the bavele 


runnidl: bekitde oVini wide belt Ps 
hint’ While all was’térror and’gloom he fell at ‘the hea ad “of his i men, vay. 
flashing his sword for his fatherland. 


So fell White, ‘and 80 fell’ ‘Boyd’; a have all heard how Livilenant 
Smith of, his death, You have’ heard, how he went forth on the battle 


merciless men pointed their muaqieta: ies his bo at he fell, Pashing the. 
flag of truce with the warm, blood of his heart. : 

They’ fell, but their blood shall not felt unheeded.” ae 
wick, may angur success to his ’cause from the’ résult of ‘this fight, but the 
weak ‘and inistake man shill soon tcc his dehiision | fale, 

From every rect of 'patridt blood sinking i in thé sod of Germantown, a’ 
hero shall arise | ! From the darkness ‘and death of that Yeirible fi fight, T's see 
the angel of our country’s’ freedom springing into birth ; beyond | the clouds 
and snioke of ‘battle; I behold ‘be! — of a 2 Piet and more Rorone 
day. 





Pe | 


death thay reat 

They wilt be moté share the ole joy’ sf the’ meeting Li of bhiese’ 
armies ; no more riile’ the siéed to to 6 no'more feel their hearts ‘throb at 
the sound of the trumpet. All is ov vey. 


mee Fa), 


They rest from their labors ! ‘Aye, i in ‘the solemn courts of ieacad they 
rest from their labors, and jhe immortal great of -the,,past greet them with 
cmiles 9 eckonings. of joy theip, hearts are, sposhed py.the hymnings. of 
a pe the. voice of the Eternal, hida, them welcome, a gees 

rom, ‘the dead let, me. tarp, t to, ithe diving. :. vend bhogled edie cen 

Let me peak | for a. Pament, to, the, men, of the gallant band.;. loins whi, 
them ete will. Gght.for them.s, shes hongh we battle mayhe fierce. and..- 

y, still the sword of the Unknown will glisten; on. the: side, pf, the, frep- 
mep-brothers § that though the battle clouds may,roll their, shadows, of gloom 
over. heaps of dying and, dead, yes from, those very sel apring the, 
day’ of Freedom, from, the ~~ carnage. of. ia Dapilerfielf: peo the. 

a of a peacefy a SP tals jar Ele nas 
| an, chosen |, among: many, as ‘the Ieader of freemen, I speak ‘os thee! And: r 
as the prophets of old, standing on, she, ramparts of Israel, raiged. their hands, 
and blessed the Hebrew chieftains as they went forth to batde,, a9 now I. , 
bless. thee, and bless thy doings; by the. graves of, the .flaip, and by the 
eorses of the patriot dead, | sanctify thy arms, in the name of Ahat God. who. 
never ‘yet, beheld fearful wrong without, gudden vengeance——in the .pame of... 
shat Radeemer, whose mission was joy to the egpiyefigsriom to, the. alayen. 

. bleas thee,— W asHiNGTON. oa alee lan eae wea oseedl 


On, 2 in thy ¢ career, f glory, Y sage ua ha. ” sho spseask, ery i “Hid ar ia 
Not the glor ory of blo odshed, “hot the halo that i is born of the phoryeae- 
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cent light, pete wr pnd she, careaases, “t the, dead, not the a fame of 


HE TE 90 
human ‘slag o—n0. fo auucten?s o 


The Blory of a pure soul, actuated by one, ‘motive of py str: inig every 
purpose of heart to accomplish t tha [ Otive ; ; neither heeding the Shreal + uF rc 
the merciless tyranty on the one and, or the calls of ambition on the oth si 
but's eedir forward with sure and steady steps, to the goal 0 of 9 thy’ Peis 
ho pes-—ihe freedom oF this land of the new world. 4 

Such ts is thy glory, Washington. - > 
, On, ‘ben, ye allant men, on, in ‘your. career of ene ‘To ‘day, all map 
be dark, all! ma be sad, all may be ‘steeped | in gloom. You may. be, riven 
from one battle- field, you may behald yor comrades fall wounded, and dying ,,. 
in the path of pur retreat,, Carnage. may thin, your ranks, disease, walk 
through ‘our tents, death track Your footsteps. ., 

But the bright day } will, come at last, The treasure of blood vill find its |. 
recompense, | the courage, ‘the self ~denial ‘and faring , of this, tima will, work |. 
out the cérfain reward of the country’ s freedom. 

Re it m the fruits ¢ of your labors. | ang 

rnd of ni nigh rivers, eglossal niin a land, ef loxpriqus, valliegs.c 
rite 4 plains, -a oO freemen, au ‘ by happy multitudes Of, millionss.., 


cyt wep uy 


ltd 


whose “emp ene wage prpnate iam “com » UFAISES “repeat a 
mt Aa sardivorg of the bate Hell of PRERERLOMA rons «Genie 


(ita, abo) SEtoe sv 


Cee eb, 


Fy! lad Pi ec . sf, es , i ' 10% * ry. vt 


, Veeisyes. “Pion the’ Etetnal’ oi, ‘our “Spain tenis atiall ‘Wel: a 
down? “upon the ftit Gt tel Works.” Fromt'thd Vast Unsteii they shalt look”: 
down upon your banner‘of bitie'as thé ‘stin! glealal of victory. glitters on a 
stars. They shall behold the skelet#iia ‘of the Invader dwewing’¢ our sho ; | 
his Cahners trailvein thie: dist, his aPaiies’ dhnithilated: ‘hid strong ‘men’ over 
thietny avd tie étinple' of his! peter! tojipléd ftotn ibtetdug to dations, ies 

Thby? test fren their tabore! tH wand ee ai 

eeparsainied their resthig. plata’ oh, ‘most glorious is shel home !' wigs = 
thoy flee bit Spititewings ("their ‘etébhdl ubodk;"the post “of ihe” mighty” 
hewd, évittel‘ordwaling ‘th the pottills' df tre’ ‘Urikhbvwni, dnd ‘yay them weéleomn oh 
home! Brutus of old is there, shaking his gory dagger niolt! Hampden ia a 
‘ Stinky ‘ate théte, atid’ cheva'dP2 the’ pattiat diertee Hoi at thie’ Seattolds’ o 
rere ‘bath ‘inighity’ epitit’ ‘sotthdling g 8, weldome ie. ‘the: om. 

NEW World fReedbnil,  *” ee es 

"Thd dead of Buliker Hilt are "Rare, the form ot Warren’ is ‘amide g the fi fret 
in io mighty Urdwd; 4d’ there, tiibing théir goty hands’on high, a, ba nd | a 
thé ‘naattyted tht, of Brant pres Yorivard, ‘and ‘at their aus 
of Gétniamdwit'd! Welbolie’ home. 7! a 

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord. © *"”""* Wome 


Oh! thrice blessed, oh ! bleseed on. the tongu es a Si ali i ¢ 
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hymns of little children, blessed in the tears of woman, shed for their mar 


tytdbdP; biddedt!in ahs World bey dnd! WhidverMhd 'fererdt Breveeag bus snob 
Farewell to ye, mighty dead, on earth! The kind hands of wife or'wiia4 
were not passed over your brows, when the big ‘ot hive deathdiet 98. 
nowhoed the app ieaeh oF" the! Tash eneiny’ df niiaiDs Das bidomiltg chile no ’ 
soft-voiced wife, no fair-haired boy washede pose. ob eArose ass him #06 
‘Alone ye dich “Alive wrid-the MK ‘Uf! Yate, WY cle the Bade! sdde 
had yet ceased to echo on your-bih!27A bette, WeRhRever AY Your brain! wid“? 
feverote your Heats pith ttaddenig’ 3htdés of pain Yoteiag ton your 
majilystips the ¢avelintayy ‘oryroFndgeay, yet wid PouF! native Marit! appears 
mabtin youw thoaghes ye dich foousvls oD tons atl  icsd to esloss 
_ And now, brethren, the sun sinking in the west, warts ite tole oTHO™ 
brigkegolden béAniw Wnt the wpe Bi the tees: and” Ain “h’ WHoWer” of Tigzht 
over the roof of the ancient etarel’ THY sky abdve Wehed tatin Unie Were, 
as'#Nough the spirit of tHe debe binited THI! Ydu' cline updn ott soldhtn 
ceremonies, The hour is still and solemn, and all nituie invites’ as "thé * 


offering of prayed! Let ué pray.) seth hae ge be cab ue yen tet 
r. ¥ Lyte tea 


peed TOME Cited Fur dy ma shud alte. 24 cabosaes cob Wb abide ee 
11Il.—PRAYER FOR THE DEAD. Jislos 
etan eter Doge ina ateibine YP tan beso tasttoun fs 


‘Father of. Heaven, we.how:before thee, under the: temple .pf thovbleans 
blue sky,and within the..ehadow..of.yom:.aaken: grave,;we: bow, beside: (thie:s 


corses of the dead. Our heartg' are, gad, our! soule: ase: awedi: . Up to thy:is 


throng ,we send:our, earaaat. prayers for this, cup, much-afficted land, «Tutt, 
oh },,Gnd,, tara the butniag sword from, between. us end the sue of dhy:coum:: 


‘ tenance. , Lift,,the: shadaw-of death: fone;obs land)!’ Andjias-in the olden:i! 


times, thon didstisave' she oppreseed,ovet: whem the bldodvstained ‘gtasp:bfr> 
wrong .wap;at their shnoata, soveave thous, noth, most metciful Godesi: 
_And. if the veice; ef: preyer isiexer beard in shy: eeurts, for thé spirits: of 
the: lead, then ‘lat, our :vgices, now opleadarith: thee,{for:thé ghosts ‘oft thea 
slajn,,aa they, sromd areunt tbe portals ofithd:-Uaseenowatidy doisi: blo att 
-Qb3 Lord. Gad; leok.inta oun hearissand there bahald.evedy pulee:threbeq - 


- bing, exery vain. filling swith onpidesinas mhichiwenpawoaend: up !to, thee; 


with hands.and seul. ppraisedrnihe esizel of dreelonn for this. fair tand.::: 

y Piva Rs success in, thig Quyr,mogt Aly neuse bu shecmeme: of.the-aidt- 
tyred dead of the past, in the name of thatahagomyoband, base: lifeibloody 
dyps,a. thousand erafiaide,.gayaus freeWome or: 91: builed euitisa nue ad'T 

Ap the pame,pf Jesusgineus pager; Makeuattong thédiaadd of thy seprlt 
vant. even, Genre WN ae viTEtOR! Meike stanng the; hedstdof-his 2bbngelistays 
stix them unite greater. deeds avem thanthe. deeds shey,have alfeady dohesi? 
let.thy, presence be with.ppr: bost, supillar pf elead -byday.andia pillen-qfni 
fire hy, mighto ns sik: aided ods tis iley odt—-gave V/s browa bogs atl 

And at, last, when;our galling, shell Rate beep fulfilled, when: wer have 
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ar ago, Ag? fou fa 7aAs 
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acim oft ii bed+ ona te ators Pas oe ety oltal ie ennai 


done and epipred thy, nell here, below, eCeire,, a eid the, Ree a“. soe 


Blegspd... sia eagaab Safe! b fades re gh ited TE Ce eS | 
So shall it.be said pf atere wid adh ive rea auto { aa | 


“, Bleased.arg.the dead which die in, the ‘Lond -they seat from ssi le- : 


bors, and their works do folloew them !’’ Lal, re and Te sie ilo- 
The lastwosds of, the preacher, .<ank jato the hearts of his, heer. 
Every; map, £lt.awed,.every,goul was thrilled.,,. peo Giles cr bezcay toy hee 


Dhe preacher: made « sign ta the, group of, warrworn-soldiers,.in send: <: 


ance.at the head. of. the, grayev. che caffins..were lowered -in .theis- xeebp ; 


‘tacles of death. The man of God advanced, and- took «| hendfu of arth: 4 


fray one. of the uprising mounds...) its 

‘There was universal, silence around. the graves, and sha’ the graveyard, 

“ Earth. to.carth, ashes to ashes, dyat to: dust,” 

The sound of the earth rattling on me cofin of General Nash,. broke with 
a strange echo oni the pir. :j,, Sod TP 

Slowly along the’ sod, passed the minister ‘of heaven speaking the soleus 
. words of thé last ceremony, as he flung the handful of earth upon each 
coffin. Dome 


A single moment passed, and a file of soldiers, with upraised musquets, - 


exterided long the graves. «The word of commatid rang dut upon the ‘air, 
andithe shod after shot, the alternating: reports’ ‘of the © musquets, broke like 
thurider aver the graves of the laurelled dead: aR ge 
The soldiers sudiitmly: swept aside, ‘and in @ ‘moment; a (fivering canton 
was ‘wheeled: mear the graves, with the catinoniér. standing ‘withthe ‘lighted " 


linstbbk,-Hy:its-side.‘ ‘Thetsubdaed word of command dgain was heard, the * 
earthquake thunder of ithe cannén sltook the graveyard, and 'liké 2: palk for’: 


the’ miglity ‘dead, tins: thick-folds: of. smoke, waved -heavily above ‘the’ grave. 
‘Again. did the file of: arusquetry: pour forth the fire, affain did the cantons 
send forth: their flame flashing’ down: ito ‘the: very gravee of the dead, while’ 
the old church wailils-gave dbdckthe eeho.—Wgain' wes : the’ terenony: real 
peated;:and.ap the: thichiifelde:df kunnon-siticke: wuved' overtiedd, thé eoldi- 
ers: epened qo therighvand ‘eft; ahd the pall-bearétw/of thé ‘déud advatiteds'” 
Theyradvaweed; und onelbpibrie looked into the pitves Of the slang! '!v" 
‘Phis: sud the acenetwhén Washington looked. for ihe ‘last tithe’ into” the 
’ grave.of Nash: and his-deavhomnates{er Wo omic oe! nie ge bead & 
The sun setting behind the grove 'ofveaks ‘thréw'#- ¥eiF of Laud ved 
the masked-of asmed inem thronghif the yrive-yard; ver the teveised ‘artits, 
etaped ‘bannbi of blve and nture,: ‘The forth of Washington; btafiding’ ‘at’ 
' the dudad/bf the grave, was disclosed-ini aff its’ fiajesty of proportién, fis face 
impreadéd with: ay:exptebsion lf ‘sltvow,' ‘and ‘his “bight Haiid’ Feberding 
his craped sword; Wayne—the gallant, the noble, the fearless "W4ytfbaut 
stood! at his. right. (stibulder;:and thea Swhepitiz’ in &/ tine -alon? the graves, 
extended the chieftains of the army, each face stamped with grief, each right 
arm holding the reversed sword: there was the sagacious face of Greene 
6 


' 
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the bluff visage of Knox, the commanding features of Sullivan, the manly 
countenances of Maxwell, Stirling, Forman, Conway, and the other officers 
of the continental host. All were grouped there beside the graves of the . 
_ slain, and as every eye was fixed upon the coffins sprinkled with earth, a 
low, solemn peal of music floated along the air, and a veteran advancing to 
the grave, flung to the wind the broad banner of blue and stars, and the lass 
glimpse of sun-light fell upon this sqlemn relic of the , 


Battle-Bay of Germantown. 
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Md. on St iyi el et la ta gad 
bod sp ito conto ort ist bar 
- AW mbawwniont oft suTP aeva eth. veunsd ng eteow aie cee adh 
cubes nad me? ident a of est pfu ov th 
brow: oft ttne way wiih ditiderér2U:R@toditul 'ue"d burst'bf wide, a Welly’ 
feck afaty ober! the’ bedort of iit WaierelikeP GHA HG, 48 Hie Tist: grodn'SP' 
ardying: warrior, Hehe tonkiaring dl bein Vetrdar dy oe wang’ impltive St 
hisipassing doulystbily Zivey oP Rise Boh! WMUUbEbAT Wetted: 
eifT hae harwe: speaks WP lset “hearts "HH! XWAes" at tee BUR Wd! it 
speaks to:our hetitee with a-eiande and? iimelell! diedsiilag: Wiettler' With! 
Wiseshiekon, of Wistshicebs,’or! prohbantel b84¢ felt toil! tHe Hpk"ol the’ 
lndian-maidens di! tedden "a6? NS GaN eh aliforaiy i ies Hates dna 
sdbined theidtaventhaly with tHe intes andra HeuRU ART gti “it Hts dep 
woods—W IssAHIKONE ! evwed Hupums omo> lo doloraw cit rm novel. 
That word speaks of recndslpiéd” up lid! audasd! dhihd bu! Pith! Waves 
murmuring at their feet, and'dark'yieet ‘pine? BIBGtiiniy ever SH ‘bir 
brows. (et tier ails brevet lene cleado aind tiv Oster 6254 ui go fA 
<P hat (name -4elie! ihe- of a 4radgalAtteatit, “Hit! HoWs! ‘toi dhe’ fertile: 
meadows-of White winteh, thd’ then’ cladvad Th WAY (OP eighe niles, through’ 
rdoks of stertal jinnite; tiow' reflecting duit wavdll the Uatk prey Walls ‘ani 
steepitoef: of “senbe' forest Hidden HET HHoW" BuMylapiteelf” bétieath the’ 
smadows of overhifigink treed) dint then cuits Wughiiy ito’ the aad, fiid a 
misidén smiling ‘tie cinged tad is -pawe, aN} mot fee UE Yee. 
rile! will: go ddwa te’ Wiswshikiongs™ 7"! ehajveod oe ver add at 
bbechave teem Were soitie: of you Hy’ the ‘sitll “tininer aftertioon; when 
the: light laugh of gitlhoda’ ri nti the Woolly “some of you perchance’ 
. inthe early dawny oe'ir the purple twilight! Wher? thi shaddWa'caie darkly” 
oFee the waters! (¢ lutuesd as cauen. Intt—sanre ee oF VE 1 
out to: go dewncimd' ta? gtend ae ihidhighd wien 'sileiive ‘ike’ delith’ is 
beobling there bu" Pho dhe stoPii-ctddd guiltleft like “4” pall then elinglng ' 
to yon awful cliff that yawns above the blackness, you hear the Thufidtt’ 
speak to the still wppdasend:the decpefaxnbalowspenk back again their 
Thugder. ‘Then at deaé of night, you see the red lightning flashing down 
over; the tall, pines, \dowbnvwrer eho dark waebes| quivering and trémbliay with 
ita arnows:of .wrathy; far ink thigwhddes of the giuit.. nw oth oti. gisdan 
At last the storm-cloud rolls back -M#8pdily Phe iellverthdbn” conted’ 
shining) ont; smilings hear her windew thbitebeby: °The Bayle wd) lA’ 
ro'rt Veoiohicoae DOF Bee Ly acti ‘UL: @ altiw fr. o1q1svo fasery Sema oy. Ve AR 
o¥O0S eatourid aoull adi wi adga om 
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the wild domain, starts from his perch, and wheels through the deep azure 
circling round the moon, bathing his pinions in her Ment as he looks for the 
coming of his God, the sun. | 

Had you been thege af me f pnight, pr hs epn, you would know, 
something of the supernatd! hdéur, a ‘awful beauty of the Wissahi- 
kon ; then, even though you were an Atheist, you would have knelt down 
and felt the existence of a God. . 

The Wissahikon wears a beauty all its own. True, the Hudaeméerstag- 
nificent, oWith, . ber. mingled. pangramayof,, mopataim, and syalley,., tamuledious 
ROR ApS anquil. bay..q To me,phecnepmas.aQueem whe. repecen ‘in strangd 
majeatys.a. crown of snow npon.herforebear: off graaites the lepf.of- the im 
dian carn, the spear. of, wheat, mingled jp; the..girdie.whiqe binds, heniwaisty 
‘the murmur of rippling. rater, egcending from the alley: -henessh har. feet.ic: 

+ The, Susqyghanna, is, awfully, syblime;;,.a, warriog, who. rushea-from his 
home, in. the. forest, hews his.way. through, primeval moyniains, and howls 
in hig, wrath a he, hurries to, she, opgapien.Evex,and anonjlike a Conquerer 
oyerladened with the spoils of /hastle, he. scatters,a..green, istand in his, paula 
or like. the same Conqueror relenting fam the fury of the, Gght, smiles: like 


Heaven i in the wavelets of some tranquil bay. De eey gem yi. enoan 
Neither, Queen, nor. Warrior ig the, Winsahilpme, tty ee 
«at HB look white Amages as.i¢riges before ug. <i. ced) or octane: 


A Prophetess, who with her cheek embrowned by the sun, and her dask 
haix—-not.gathered in qlustars or.curjing in, Fingletgr—falling straighily: to, her 
white shoulders, comes, forth sfom, her. /CAvern..in the, Woods; and spealis ta- 
ug ‘in flow. Saft: frn thas. aweg,pod wins qur hearts,,andopke. at We with: 
ey: ep whose. steady, light andy supernatiral brightmess.bewilders ‘onrseule-o:: - 

Yap whenever J, hep. the. ward—- Wigsahikag--I, fanay- ita woods: pane 
waves, embodied in the form of an Indian; Prophetensy of. the far. gone: Sitte: 

Oh, there are strange legends hovering, around, these; Wald toaks! end. dwils 
—legends, of those woke (wha dwelt there long. ago,-ang worshipped God - 
without. a, cxeeghr—legend ends of that. for, gaon timey, when thewwhite. robed' lads 
dian priests, garyg, up, the,dell at dead: of, night, leading the, yicting to she alten: 
—to the altar of bloody sacrifice—that victim a beautiful and trembling: gisk » 

Now, Jes. ns Jisten to the Prophetess,as she, speaka;apd whila, her xdice 
thrills, t her, eyes fire ug, Jet, " ohpar from. her.lips, sae. Tegends.of; she: tides: . 


tiDEfy. aT: att fect et ite ads ale cose Co tear Debs imiwa cas ot 
La {sem conancton ‘OF write emcee! VB 
sweals ¢ ue a amferh ogee b ae Dy dilyt. Te nde dP ey ete? 


RB: sand. 4. the shadews. of the Wiasahikion.woodey thet andient’.Mfon- ’ 
astery, its dark walls capopied: by . het haw gha ithe gloomy piney intersi 
Wares with, leaves of grand old.ealag. i. eller bealenee el ret 

1F tapi the: waters of'the wondstidden -etrebm, ai winding: usd. lpchea pga inde 
gates; a win road overgrown with Gall rank grass, and sheltered from 
the light by the thick branches above. 


e 


( 
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tk Monastery Ves, Monastery shdre:amid the wilds of ‘Wissahikdns:: 
imtheydar ‘of “Grace. 1773, a Monaétaryybuile: ‘pon the soil of Willian 
Penn ! EO Se Sh, 

Ket me ‘paint it felryou; at the close of this calm: summer or day. Pe 

» Fhe’ bears of the-surl, daelining fay in the: west, shoot between the thiekly.- 
gattered- heaves, ahd: lighv:up: the ipreen-eward, arquad-those massive gates, . 
arid! stréaeilwith euddets gipry ayer'the dari! oldsiwalls.:: It is'ia Monasteryy- 
ye! here weibelickd novdwelling: dome, ao !/Gdthio turrets). sid walls of anas-. 
sive stone. A huge square edifice, built one hundred years ago of the: 
trunks of igtant‘eake; ‘and pings, it ridéd: amid: the -woods, like the temple of 
some long forgotten religion. The+ roof: isi:breken' isite many fantastior 
forme yichere'iv:pises!in i:mecp gable, yond: the heavy. jogs are, laid pros 
trav 5: “again heyiewell ciate: a t aha peless: mabey: as: thovigh stricken: by: @! 
huricanet! -:eo's a oonk scuitiwe geet oni he UE al Soda deme 

Not many windows are there j in the dark old wallop hut tothe went down: 
la¥ge ‘vedare’ spaces’ franved ‘in: heavy :pioces.of timber, break on your eye, 
while on the other sides the old hduse presents one blank mass of legs, ries: 
ing On legs.” SOS YG eg a bathe atte 

No: not one blank mass,-for at: thie tone of yet, when, the bweath of 
Jurie ‘hides’ the Widesliikon! in d world'ef: leaves, tlie. old- Monastery. looks 

" Niteé!a! grin: soldier}‘who sdathed by‘ time’ end: battle; wars’ yét thick. wreaths 
of laurel over his armonr, and about his brow. 

: Greer vines: girdle ‘the ancient Aouse’on every side... From the squaves 
of the: teat: windows; ‘from: the imtervale‘bfr¢he..massive loge, they hang. in. 
loxvrianl festovne,-while the shapeless:roof:is' alt ong/mess of léaves. . 

‘UNay, Gren: the ‘walk of Joye Which éxtends ‘around the old house, with.e- 
ponderous gate to the west, is green with the-touch of Juse. . Nota @unk 
bit bidomd With: some: drooping: vine ; even the .gategnaté, each a.‘eolid 
coloinn df! ofX;: séem 4o.wavelto!and/fro, ax the ‘summer breeze plays with, 

their drapery of green'leavesi; vivey cit se bud . “ 
SP iw oh ahd, OtHE ‘hold. LSThe!beams ‘ofthe sua. stream ‘with fitful splendor 
ode dhe grit divest“! Mhat strange old ‘mansion seems as: sad and deao-. 
laté°49 the l4othb)“But:suddenig.herk { . Dotypu:-hear thevolanking ¢ of . 
thse’ bdlts; ite érusting'efihe enclosing gates? =. " 

@HP KEL fates: creak! slowly! asidé:t-<Aetias steal -bebimd:: this. cluster of pines. 
alid ‘page’ upon the’ inttubitants'‘of Uie Monestery; as they. come forth: for: 
their evening walk. 

- Thrée figures ‘issue ‘fron the ~opened ‘ gates,‘ an old man whosé withered 
features and white hairs are thrown ‘strongl) inté the fading light, by. his 
ldng! tobe of dark ‘velweti On ottd ‘arm, leans.a-young: girl, algo dressed: in 
black, her golden hair falling—not‘in ringhets—but in-tich masses, to ‘her: 
dhotildety.” She-benda-upon “hisiarm, and. with that: living smile upon her 
lips, and'in het eyée, look Up'imo Hie faces) thc al mice apne 

On the other arm, a young man, whose form, swelling withcsie:’ prowl 


89%: US 0iGT RE J WISSAGIRIOM, 5-700 407] 
outlines: ofearly manhood, ib‘attired) ih. robe ot/gawa, dark ae-hie fatier's 
whildiliie brorized fabe; ahadetl :tyvourting. ferawn hair, sogass to reflect-‘the: 
silent thought, written upon the old man’s brow. ay raQ 
They pace slowly along: the sotl. :.. Not-a sword ie spoken; The pid: man 
raises: hie eyes,: and! lifts the-squate.cap: fromiihis brow+look:! -how -thst 
golden: ‘beans. splays along, bis brow, while: the evening brease: tospeq: hia- 
white braivd(: ‘There is.qiach réuffering, maay depp tnaeces of she Regt. writs: 
tenon his. wrinkled -faoey bos thwlight ofve owild ensbusindsh Heame:fronm hie, 
bing eyes, . rE mre Ma as wee gua Ao lueete aie 
UT he young: enuini-thie lanl: eyes: wildly plating fixed poe cheraed-ranetran 
by! the : old man’s side, bet: spéaks no:word.’ faba ogietioe eo aol one 
“The ‘girl, thatinage:of wisidenky grate, -nurtsed: inito., beauty yeithin. am 
hour's journey’ of the vity; aad: yetafir from the: world,still ntnde.over; thes - 
aged arm, and looks smilingly into that withered face, her glossy hair wav! 


ing ‘ih the sammer wind. hia Seb salon oti en eee hota vas: erty | 
 Whoase these; tliat come bthonsppcingv at thn ani shout, along abe: 
wild moss ?: ‘Fhe fathes and his chiidren.!..: ee intite nt ao ofedyve 


What means that deep strange light, ashing not only from the -Alue ayer: 
of the father, but fiom the: dark: eyes. of his SON. a ire eo lou 2 ox. 

+ Does it-need a.seeondiglance-th tell you, that it.is. the. Jipht of: Fanaticiam,, 
thal distortion :of Faith, thot wi igareof Superstition, that deformity: of Rew 
ligion ? cr es TT tL IO” 

«Phe: night comes slowly downs: Still the. Father and sin pace the ground 
in silence, while. the ibreeze.Greshensand makes: low :musie; smdng. Ah®o 
leaves.—Suill ithe -young: girl,:bending-aver: the old qjan's.arm, smilgs:tonn! 
derly: in +his-fave, as: though: she-would. dsive the sadness from his brow, with 
one gleam ofther mal blue eyes. ': Era os ca | | ce Td Tite Oe 

‘ Atlast-owithin the shadows of, the: gate, thein faces, lighted by:.the: less: 
gleam of. the:-setting sum-sthe ‘old: msniand. hiv son. .stend like. figuras of. 
stone, while each grasps a hand of the young githes<! 6:6 io cn. .d wstla 

Is iueod a strange yes -beantiful.ipinture:?.. ‘Thtiold .Monanery,formsqpe 
dense: mass’ of shade ;:-an- either: sidd-extends-thederkesing foreet, y ek heriag 
_ within the portals of :tha gate, ithe thnes:figunes: axe. grouped, waile.a warm, 


. ' soft mass of tufted moss, spreade:kefore them... The. proud, maghoad, of. tag, 


son, ‘contrasted with ‘the. white flocks-ofithe-father,. the tender. yet. valupiaqus 
beauty of the girlvelieving the; thought and: gadnemy; which, gloom, TAT. 


each brow. my? edb “eyes =H wits 
' Hold—the Father: presses the wrist of his Son, with 9 convulsive graep— 
hush! Do you hear that low deep.whisper?. 5 8 ge ec eerteg} 


<6 At last, it- comes to my-soul; the Fulfilment of Prophecy i", he whispers 
aud: is: silent egain,: but his:lip. trémbles and. his eye glares. «), -.. 
But: the time-+-Father—the: time 2'!, the, Soa, -replies.in. the same dee. 
voice, while his eye dilating, fires.with, the;aeme. feeling.that swells bia: 
Father's: heart. « LTS) Ee OT | 
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ns AGMA AL Ais veer th thiad hour after. wridnight—ue Ds. 
LiF SRR, WHS. pom}; 10 YIOOTES Gt ADE ra ae 
Mi These, words, may; seein, lame.and. mpaninglese, when. spoken. seam, 
hed. yop, sesh, the Jopk, that kindled over the ald man's face, his white. dad 
Ap ised above. Ais. baadehad you chesd his depp voice sarelliag through the 
silence of the woods, each word would ring on your ear, as though i¢:quiv 

a STSH frg mae SPITibS. ORSHE axl) ied? hoodsadtow ste theag poe ee 
Thon the old man and his son knelt on the sod, while she. yawng, gida— 

ooking, in, thelr Jarge sith wonder. ang, awer~sonk silently: beside them 

er RIES Sf PEER PEAKS: MpOm. Whe. stillness, of the darkening woods, 
ait wore nil mot atookg sit ocath ci wei ais ate tc aeba bas 

Tell us the meaning of this scene. Wherefore eall,; this -huge,edifee, 

,: Where dork. jogs are gladhed in guesn.dennes, hy theold-workd aame.of/Mo- 

ahpatay.4; .Whe HA heser father, sonny Heaghieertde enell within sits 

Wala? i, abi ein WO UE Po at. MED wh ees 

ar BEMANIGER HENER-agorteefcom this; year, of Grape 179 y-~there cama to the 

Wilds. of the Wiseabikon,. a, manip. sre. prima of mataye. maanhoody latisin:a 
long, dark robe, with a cross of silver gleaming.on his. bxnact, ; With one 
an Ae gathered .to.hig. hearts amiling: pabe, a.lisde, girl, whose. goldeti/ hair 

Apared pyey, his dark frags Wke,eunshing,oner 9 -pall..hy the other hand :he 
led a. dark, haiped POV ini” ysgigind iit co Obie onl eae ON. 

no His name, his onigin, his object in tha wilderness ine ne koew,. butipur 
chasing the ruined Block-House, which bere, 09.14, walle and. ambers:: the 

:Aaatkeof many ap, Indian fight :he,shut bimsalf out from all. the: world. His 

800, his, dqughtex, igrew.-up. together: in thi¢. wild. -soliiude...-The voice of 
prayer mas often: heasd atidendief night) by she. belased bhuntemen, awelling 
~ from the silence of the lonely house. — 

th: oiPX, SOW, degrees, whether, fram, the eno -which,,the old: sarangen wore 
apon his breast, or from she srulptured.imagns imbiohi had heen-spen within 
athe walls,af bis forest. home,she place: wes walledy-thp Monsntery-—and i its 


occupant the Priest. bla tregy if: ayer ot 


eri) At be, been. deawo,from, hia native, rhowag, yi imag tye - Waa. his name 

: led among the, tiled and she, great of his Wetherlendy Gesmany:2... Or, 

“perchance, he was one of those stern visionaries, the. Pietiats of. Germany, 

neha: | alike. by. Catholio.and -Prosestant jperaequtord, brought iter the | 
Wilds, Wiesshikon. pheir beaufital. Fanaticisms? W.O0h FRBO A 

rr EOE shat Fanaticiem, professed, ‘hy a;bend.of,-browkem, who-years before 

oStima from: Garmany, enmea, here to: Wissahikan, built theim Monastery, and 

ped. God, wishaus, a. iwrittenicraed,.was bepytel) ny. oe i 

6 wens wag.a,.wild, pelief, tinctured, with she dragans of. _Alshemists, it may be, 

Jet til} full off, faith. an (Gods eadJeve to gpn...Perseneed. by, the:.Pee 

bare i" Germany, as it was by the Catholicg-of., Framee, id atill. treasuaed 

its. rule, and, abe. Gaosg, ap. its, symbol, ;- ea tha Hattie 
sa Rian onastery, ‘in which the brothers: Of the Mith:livad for,: Jong gents, 
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Was situated on ‘the ‘bibw" of" a hill) wotw mINS from “thebkd Bidet House. 
Here the Brothers had dwelt, in the deep serenity of théit’ bwil heath tints : 
one:evenitg: tney ‘gathered iti. thei! gatideh;'#voutid lie’ ‘forth: of’ thet lying 
“father, who yielded his cout to'God id weit! midbe! while: te’ setiidgvon 
and the calm ‘sitence of nitivernal nattifie ‘Bive: J ‘atte’ ipradelir’ 6 the 
begne, .: eb LADS the A Cle aes ite cotaite 
But it was not with this Brotherhood that the tttehger of itie BI Hdlibe 
held communion. - ; yc i finde. O& vith fam sh 7b asd 
His.communian was with the dark-éyet sou, who grew “tp, ‘diinklhig the . 
fandticiem of his -father, in tany a ‘midnight: watel with te: ‘goldentt aired 
daughter, whose smile was wont to drive the gloom from his brow, the 
wearmg anxiety: from hie héart. te gates No 
: Who was the stranger? (No one kiiéw.: ‘Phe eatin? ‘of the Wiad hin 
had- often seen ‘hiv darkurobéd form, passing: like's’ ghost undér the soletin 
pines; the wandering huntsman had many a time, on his midnight ralitble, 
heard the sounds of \ipraye?. breaking’ along ‘the sitéiiee OP the’ Wwibils From 
thes Blook- House wultd-yat atilt the Fe H otiginy obfeteof the wii FarlgeF Wate 
‘wrapt ih impenetrable tityiwery, °°? re ew oun Aint yee 
‘Would : you ktow' more’ of: ‘his: fi8?"-WWonld ‘you penetrate tid ailybhery 
of this dim old- Moriastery’, -shaddwed- by” the ' thickly-clusteréd’ ‘bake and 
pines, shut out from the world by the barrier of impehétrabie’ forbsts'?’ 
“Would you know ‘the meaning of ‘toad wetanige words, ittered iby tid old 
man, on-she-calm: summer evening 225° re  botirt te ginal 
‘Come. wity'me, ther—at ‘inidnightow ‘the ‘lest day of 1778! ' “We wil 
enter the Block-Hoise together, and: behold a seen, which, ‘detivéd' frviti*a 
tradition. of the past, #¢:welt calculated: to eh thie heart' with'a deep awe.! 


varity fe ta sue ab al 


~ 


| it ie midfight: there fs.stow on thy gratia s"the leafless Frees ‘fling’ ‘heir 
‘bated limbs against the eld bhue-of thu’ Marit sky.’ SRR EEE Etty 
: The-old Block-House ‘rises datk' and yloomy: trot the snow; ‘with’ tie 
heavy trees extending all around. - rE a Br eae 
The wind sweeps through the ‘woods, hot witha Huistefbiis' rdar, itt! the 
strange sad eadence-of:ah- ongaly whose: notes swell away through the ‘atthés 
of: a dint‘ cathedral aisle. A 
_. Whe:would dream- that tiving beitigs‘wenanted: thig.dark maleioi! attilitig 
in one black mass from the-ded-of! dow, its huge titbera) Yovealtd in 
various. indistitict -forme;' bythe cold clear light'df- ‘the Stats? /-Cérttdd in 
the midst.of the-desolate woods, it lodks like the abode oF @pirit) Or yer like 
some strange sepulehre,.in- which the’ dead of long:past ‘ages lie“entonibed! 

. ‘Phere: is'no -foot-track of the-wiilding roadthe! show ‘’pfeiertts ‘one 
verhooth: white serfseo—yet ‘the gutes’ tre! tome wide ‘open; as if fealy for 
*he coming‘of a. weleome'guest.'"? ) <* fier ete HTS re 

Through this low, narrow'ddor-alto. si ie open song thits ai 
sorridor,-we'witt enter .the Monnsterys '- eb OMe, Celery oO 
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1 Inthe dentre.o6 this room, iluminkedsby the light of tWe-tall white candles 
sits the old man, his slender form clad in dark velvet, with the: silver @tdss 
: gleaming: om his bosdm, -burieg.ély theicubhions 46 an-oskewehsir, Tl 
His slender hands are-laid upon his cknedeo-ke' dweys' dlowty: to anll“fro 
sewhile ‘his: large blow: en; ditalog: wh: a‘wild tare) i fixet!: upoli the 
“upposite: wall. ; yr ere Oe ar 4 Le ee Ee Oe OD Ph of foe sc. 7 dpOUD 7% 
«70: Bashi! » Nowa srons-cpee even she!erbukting fs fdotwiep tor thiv- tld 
man, wrapped!ia: this: showghta} Attiig alone M7 Whe centre of this seeatigely 
_ famnished roomy Alls -ps' ‘Wish invofintary vevdbericeys ins e191! | 
Strangely furnished room? Yes, circutar' i# forth With: a igh dor, 
~-huge panels of dark; caken wainscot, re dren the: beredifieit to thé gloomy 
.. sdeiling |: -Nearuthe oldcniun:atises a -white:cibut, onowhich:-the vaudley are 
. (placed, its spotdesscorthi flostidgydewhito the: dobr.\Bedveen the eatitites, 
"you behold, ‘along; sletder Bago of aitver,(a'qreath of ladreMcuyes,-ftdsh 
‘ gathered fromthe Wisébhilkon hills, eed yoHely Bibte, bead 4 'veivét; with 
siintagge clasps ofipold.i) oon. wed buvedita ed bisi od es soto for: ins 
'ovBehiag the altdrygloomytand sullen; ab'éf straggling’ wh! thd shadows of 
ithe roomb, arises: a erosé of'droni voi 08 5 toy aot beavis ssl fps 
, +10 yeoder’ aimald firboplage, rarld: logbiof oak: aha hivkbry Bend tp’ Widir 
mingled smoke emndlames 9529.10 sist vor 1% bar by. rte OY 
The old mah. ‘eid sherge hit eves geowiny wildarister their Pave’ 
rethonsest, Sixed: upon tie dalitary dborl “Bhilt he-swdys:vo and fs) atl! now 
' his thin lips move, and a faint murmur fills the rooms ee torn boxsla. 
ol 66 He sill: come &? manere the Prigat of the Wiseahi¥on}:'as ‘éénimon 
-ramor' named hina.‘ she shirdnhbabrafter midnight, tes: Delinertr’ ton. 
ome Ly Vay NN oye SAVED \o AEE AN FY OEE AME tes ‘sath UMW) ot 
. -Thessywords. acquire a visgular ‘interest frond the ‘titre anit took ‘witith 
accompany their utterance. eet pd. ced ae dade ol casts nits 
> \Harki-the' dbon dpend sake} dgnp wnat with the Yrouzed Yee fitd ‘deep 
sidikck eyes, appeaitn~-adysnites:to bie Yather's sey 09%. lel) os 1 
+‘ Father” —whiepers the young, aiming My te hot be a°vally fan wher 
‘hibt! ‘Dkis-Hope that:the Detiverett will come: ‘Gre? the rising ‘of the ¢ ” 
You can:deo:the old: nsbn'! tutor euddeuty fouht—his tye’ tazes ihe 
<gFaspe his yon byp-thetweist.:: eb ub fon ye 66) tua Joomoy odT 
‘ “Seveteon Jearsuigo\l hitasy fethelland;becathe an eke ahd ah sae 
‘east! - Seventeen. year. ape; T ‘foreakt te’: fo Ware ‘of itty’ rate; that bién . 
now, darken over the bosom of: the: RHInOO4S Agyhode’ ‘mine wink “Waitobled . 
by the ancepiral gléviesiné! thirtéen ‘¢eiturte# tained my bath atonce on 
pomp, powdl,~ail: that' isswoteigped! by we therd:oP ‘mankind’! Tn ‘my 
native land, they have belibsed me‘duall for mony 'yelreiahe castle; the 
bread domains “that: by ithe woild’ lays are-‘yours;: my-s6#, now ‘own 
.. another’s :vale+oand> here we ‘are, side by. side, in’ this: vude denpleof the 
“Wissahihops-v'W hy: is thisy my son?—~@peak, Peul, and answet me; why 


* as rv} CAS WV ato sy Sey 


' - 


02 TRERCERE TL SERE WISSAHIKOMS! 2.505 GH: 
Ap we myell itegether,. he: father and bia ichildzes,:in: deis-wild fareal of « 


> @ragge.dand:}7}.4..; ye gh bato awe! oaegde eid pcb ne na 
The sun, yeiled. hia: ayea: with his) clagpad: hands-tthe:| emotion. of iyis 
oifather’s: looks: thrilled, hign' to: the: sowed coq Gin sie eberd ol eae ail 


ott fd, will sell ypywowhy 4., Bevanteen: eats agey asul:bent aves thei body~-of 
my dead wife, even in the death-vault of our castle, on the . Bhing;::the 
1: Vaice of God, apake to: my..¢di-rrbade mpesrenign-dli therworld dntt ata toys 
- orebade. me take my -ehildcem, end go: fornia to: acssdngedand iqaty ecm 
“é And there await the Fulfilment of Traphaegt" nipilepanes’ Peskzraising 
hie ae ed i and handsy-ri:: * moor boda oo aed a 
fs -Fonperontenrisrgaee Ihave buried soy abu im the pages of that: book 
a1: ” Wik have. shared yous studies, father! Reareduafir frdmithe/toll sedicthe | 
painity of. worldsdliferdokarh made ssychome! with: yomsé this hetariedge. 
i-Rogethan we-have.weptrrpray.edrinwatched: tever' the pagesiof Raveldtion”’ 
¢ You. have heeonse part el ing iseul,iaaid thei Priedt of Wissahikon, im a 
softened voice, as he laid his withered hand upon the'white forehead ofthis 
,SORsuf Yau mighty hevtyyorn soble;:idl yy dur-netive jand;! yes, your éivord 
might have carved for you a gory renown. from, theieorses of dead: nin, — 
ibapchered i in datile:;| of thei miumpha; bf ‘pretay:: apd artilenight ‘have clothed 
your brow in laurel, and yet you have chosen yous: fot with me.s iwithime, 
jflevetad,: Ajfe, aad agul; io ithe pamsed of Ged'al solemia baek ain flo ail 
. The dark exevof the soni bigan te,aurm.with the reamei wild .tightcthat 
blazed over his fatheria. face.) elit anit cuts eee one ot oo dt etl 
aout And oup.etadies ur long andepat ful, seanely into the awful world; which 
ithe Bible openaio,onr view, has ended ine: knowledge-of these! graat;trather— 
The Old World ts sunk in all manner of crime, as was the Ante-Deluvian 
ierld snes, Naw Wopaa. ss: goven.lo, etm as, aida dnenvanshe Ark 
wns given to Noah and his children. J pty tines one 2c 
‘of the Globe. "Never shall, the foot tape of: Menge: pollute: 4ts.a0tls sitiés 
_ He (asi. hone of: Miihy Ged hap DOK» gad ia\sOrrsdumbn t” or ori | ° 
rol old man's.,voge,r1Ng).ia \Aeepetoleant tdnes,:theouph -ahié’ ldbly 
m,.While. hig e¥e_segmad to. burn asiwithabe fishof Propheoys 1. ¢ 
si The voice of God has spoken to me, in. .my,chobghés by dayein-my 
_ Areamg by. mighty J spil,.aend, a-Daraynarnite thislasd.of the New World, . 
1 aoh0: shall. save ny peanle from physianl boadage.even: aneny' ‘Son! saved 
_ them from the, bondage: Of spirshuch death, hanced ont weve nothin. cser 
“And, tonight |e: wilt :coma.ats she. ieind: Hane inliey tmidaight; he wil 
_ come through, yendari door,aad,takie-ypom-himeslf his great Mission, (jo: free 
..the New World. from ; the: poke dfthesTyrantdilo! ovet vols de. ov sn 
. ro Veg My: 800s Bix, onthe ago onhthay calm admmbr avening, ds-with . 
»: Cathenne. Jeaning-on ne: dim, /you..on, the other; Ti strolledfegh along the 
yiwoods thet..voicawhiaperpd: ajgnedsage ter maj sould WLo- hina tier! Be 
liverer will come !”” 


BUOK SECOND 
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was s¢en;—the whole altar still broke, through, the 1 cack, with iis silver 
‘Fiagon and Laurel Crown) yt | - 
:.ii Hark !'. That sound-—the. dack.is on the hour of three |, The old: mm msn 
starts, ‘quivers, listens ! a Eta oc oe egees eye tenet 
‘ One! rings through the desqlate mansion,,, 7 
.“] hear no sound !’’. mutters. the -enthusigst,, But the words ‘bad pot 
‘ passed on‘his lips, when -Two |. swells on tha aifsy jis. tess bess evr 4. ' 
“He comes not!” cries Paul darting to his feet, his features quivering 
‘with:suspense.. . “Thayelaep their: hands together-rfhay listep ; with Arspaied 
"intensity. rete ec tb dole aie gate cal! JO Tai ” 
“4 Sill no footstep |... Not sound 1” goapedyPanl, is to vey ac 
+. -4 But he woidl:come.)”’.and.the old man, aublime, in: she, nergy of fanati- 
cism, towered erect, one hand te-bis. beatty iil the ;ather cures 
the air:--.: ... ot re gta sun: 
1 Taresz,!. ‘The leat ‘atroke ofthe: bell awelledy-rechoedand died, Away, 
« He comes nat !””, gasped the,60n,.in agony! But yea! Is there pot,a 
footstep on the frozen snow? Hark ! Father, father ! do you. hess. ‘bet 
footstep? It is on: the threshold now if adyancess—"’ _. ., 
“Hz comes !”” whispered the old, may while, oe Fneat tod out in 
beads from -his withered brow. . 4. |. -.: . can me 
——‘‘ It advances, father! Yes, slong;the, baller hark "There j jg, a, band 
on the door—rhah! .. All is silent again! It je but a delusion-yyp Vie: Hei is 
come at last:!’’ se auey 
«At last-he is came !’ gasped the old. man, and with one, impulse they 
senk on their knees,.: Hark}. You hear,.the old doar. creak on its hinges, 
as it swings slowly open—a strange voice breaks the silence. co ae 
.! “ Friends, I have Jost my,-way-in the fprggt,”, said the voice, epeakjng in 
a.ealm, manly-‘tone. , ¢ Cap, you, direct me to the right way?” 5 acid 
: The old man looked ug ;.a, cry, of. wonder. trembled from, his lips... AS 
for the son, he gazed in silence on.,the Stranger, while. nie features vee 
stam ped with inexpressjble.qugprise. _,,... 
«The Stranger stood on the. threshold, his face, to the light hia ‘erm. iho. 
boldly forward, by the, darkness at hig back.;,, _ -.... . 
He stood there, not as a Conqueror on. the. battle fcid): wih he sea of 
apany nations trampled under his feet...) 2 wy. 

-4 Towering above, the stature of common. men, his ; form wae. pad, in, the 
does of a plaia, gentleman of that time, fashioned of -black velvet, with. rpf- 
fles on the bosom and around the wrist, fiamond buckles, eenming fem his 
ehoes, ss 

Broad in. the shoulders, heautiful i in the sinewy proportions. nf gach limb 
he: stood there, extending his hat in one hand, while the other isetbered he 
heavy cloak around the arm.. Moo ly cas. 

-His white forehead, large,overarched eyes, which gleamed even thagugh 
| the darkness of the room with a calm, elear Tight ; his lips were firm 5 hip 


‘he 
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dan round asd fall patie guheral culttctit bf Rte face stampa With Me eétiled 
beauty ‘of matuté manhood, ‘avitigted: ‘with the’ fire of thivalty.” 4A aitl otitiw 

In one word, he was a man whom you would single out aifong 3 a crowd 
4f. vert thousand; for “hib grandeur of ‘beating; hid cali; vollédtel dignity of 
expression:atid manner.':.) ©: ¢. Poet ttenh 
abi F rhends,”’ she ‘again hogan, as Ne ‘started’ back: surprised at at the sight of 
thé-kheeling enthusiasts,“ Ihave loot my way—"""" 

“ Thou hast'not! lost thy ‘way,!” spoke ‘the vdieo ‘of: thé- old ‘min, ‘4s’ he 
atode ani confronted: the stranger ; thou haat Wind thy way to! uvetitons 

bes immortal renown!” 0-2 10 mis 

“Phe Swanger advanced ‘a: fobtstep, white a" “Wart glow ‘overspread’ tits 
commending! face: » "Pal ato’ ais if spell-bound by the calm | gaze : of ‘hi 
clean deep wyes. wPatey a : ° 

'#‘Nay—-do not start, Hot gaze upon ne ts stich wonder! ‘I telf hhée' the 
-woiee: that :speake from iy lip) t#'the Voice of Revélatiod. ‘ ‘Phou art called 
to.a great work ; kneel before the altar and receive thy mission a” oad 
1:0 Nearer‘to the altar'diew the Bttaiiper? ii: cit 
>: THis: $s! ‘but: folly—you make-'é iuck“of met” he sagan ‘But the’ wild 
gaze’of theJdld man’ ‘thrilléd his 'Reart; ab with taagnetic fire.’ ‘He’ ‘paused, 
dnd stood silent and wondering’ = «"- 

“ Nay, doubt me not! ‘Fo-nizht, filled 8: ‘strange thoughi' obi’ Wyott 
veantry’s ‘Future, you laid yourself'down to'Mleep within your Habitation in 
yonder city.’ But sleep fled froin yout bybe—a feeling of reatlesstiéss drove 
yeu: forth':into the cold ate'efipipht " 

“This is true !’’ muttered the Stranger in a musing. tone, wile his Rios 
tkpitsced surptise: - ‘ cote ROP bb eb tan mph yas A 
i Ae you dashed sbing -mrdunted ‘dn the sided: whieh: ‘soot! Will ‘bea? “yout 
form-in thelranks of ‘battle; the cold air of ‘night fanned your hot brow, biit 
could not drive from your soul the Phought of your Coutitry aaa 

chevHow knew du this?” and the'Btanger stattéd forward, gidipiig’ the 

oki: man suddenly bythe wrist) <0! 1h. sae oe? 

1 Deeper and: Holder! titified the 'toned'of the'old’ Enthusiast, © 7°" 

-i IPhe-roin' fun -boowely an lyéur hore’s ‘ieck—ihdi let hit ork; vai 
eared not whither! Still the thought that oppressed your soul ws’ the’ fit 
tersiof you esufitry. Still tent hopes—dini ‘vision’ ‘WPrwhat és és to come— 
foiling panoramas df batile’and! arnied légidne—<daMed one ‘by otie''ovér 
yedw'soul.:Bven as you stééd on thd thréstiotd of ‘yonder ddbr, ‘dsking, if 
- eabin toned, the way Waroddg lente ferent; antltrer’sind a’ deeper qaettion rove 
to your: lips ——- eee? onto fhe a | Le Cer | | EY 

9 el Gon fess HY tuaid ‘thé Stranger, tris ‘tote eatchtng the deép’ ‘eridtion of 


vei 


the! old ian’s‘-voick?’- «Ra'Y stood: ‘pow the threwhold; the | vestion’ tht, 


reseto my lips wigan te Ey “hom 


sly i tivoful for wvedisor totdvae sive ufo At Kes oo Hee 


+ Mail! You tdad the’ Heart 1” “sind: dhis ‘strtinge min’ of <e 
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form,and jhoughtful..brow; gazed fixedly Im dae: eyes. ofit the, Bnthusiant, 
while his face exprassed, every contieting eenation af: sonbty suepicionyene- 
prige. and. awe, seb oety Daan we ed abil toa ana ") 
3. Nay; do, not. gazq wpan. me. in auch wonder: Atel]. shee. ry ervatvrdnk 
has been allotted unto thee, by the Farner of all. equls |. : Kneek-byiqhis 
qljar—-and, ‘herendn she sllenee of.night,emid the daptha.of these: wild weods 
—will I anoint thee Deliverey,of thig grent,landj even ae. the: men: dads, 
49 the far-gone time, angipted, the draws of she ¢hosen' David. be a 
pus Ah max have. -beey.a sudden inapulee, -OF perehgnce,isome- conviction obdbe 
’ future flashed over the Stranger’s soul, but _as the gloom of that ;chanther 
gethered.cound .bim, as. the:voios: of she. old: man. thrilled in: his-ear, tie felt 
those knees, which, never .yielded.to man, sink-benewth him, he: bowedrse 
fore the altar, his brow bared, and his hands laid upon the Book. of Godoly 
Lhe light flashed over hig:bold features, glowing. with. the. beauty, of'nvan- 
hood. j in its, pete, paar aa groug form,, ie) with a-feeling of Pinecrpeate 
ble agitation... ote ae ry UT be 
On one side of the. ttar stood the old manerthe. Priest of the. ‘Wiseshikon 
nrbia silver: hair waving aside from. hig flushed brow---on the: other, :iié' son, 
bronzed jp face, but thoughtful in the, steady gaze. aff hia. Aarge dull efese rey 
Around this strange group all was gloom :. the cold. winey air. 
through. the open.door, but thay heeded itpot, 6 is 4; cate 
a, ¢ Thop,art called. to, the...great. work! of,,a, Champion and ‘(Deliversed 
Spon, thou sxjlt ride to cbaftl. at.she head of.tegions—-goon. thou, wilt Ieee 
people on to freedom—soon ny sword vill. gleam hike. a mefpor nenriding 
reukeipf. war”. ei fet weoops beet. oo btoap en ye 
As the voice of the old 1 man ‘in ‘the dark robe, with the. silyer: canee: Banke 
ing 08 hisj;hpart thrills) shyough .the ,chambgrrr-3sthe Stranger bows -his 
head. a8, if .in, texerence, while ; the, daxksbrowed pom Jooks silently ondenk 
yonder, in the sath, ahadows ‘Of the doorway fic: yuo sn at: «hse 
A-young form, with: a,dark mantle floating. yound : her. white. ‘tobeen fends 
trembling there. As’ you look, her blue ey@, dilates. with: than: her. Nake 
. gtreams in a golden shower, .down.to. the -uncorered ishoalders,:.; Her, fieger . 
"ips presegd..egainet bey, lip s.she stands doubting, fearing, sremabling bh the 
doy Ceca boaegiqe ce fe: apg orl fitter booabue es con berg 
_ "Unseen hy, all, she pars, shat :her. fuaben may work harm-te the khoeling 
Stranger. .,. What . knows. shq.of hig..wild,, dreams of enthusiaem 3: Tbe 
picture: whieh, she.,beholds: terrifies. hey. .<‘Tai¢-small sad glaomy ‘nhareher, 
lighted, by, the, white candlesenthe-altar riging ig: thegioom—the Iron Cress | 
confronting the kneeling man, like a thing of evil omen—her brother,. muse. 
and. yondering-—ber father, with. white hairs flaating inside from hia fished 
forehead. 5. whe. picture. was,(singular;and. impyessives.:the winter: windy 
moaning sullenly without, imparted a sad and organ-like. musie to the. gcemm@s 
“ Dost: thou; pramisenshat.when the appointed, tine exrives, dou wilt be 
fron reais sword.in hand, to fight for thy.seuniy amebthy..God tities | 


/ 


aa 
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“As Writ in tonide-oteied by cameron, that thy Suaanger siteply sniewbewdo~” 
=I do!’ stierery gpd 

l= Dost thew prune) ithe hier of hy (Rory—ehen a-nation asl Liw 
béfete thee—as: in--the ‘fierce moment bf adversity ;—when “thou shale be: 
hold thy soldiers: starving for wait of bresd—1to rembmber the grest treth, 
watmce in these words—*'T can! but the Mistieter of God tn the:srent-seork 
of anafion's freedom”  — — 

chhdsie Ghd Owes bath aguile the tremsaloes 11 we probiive ¥ . 
5ST hés, tn) Bier name, whe 'give the New Wend w: the miiions of: the - 
human race, a» the last altar of their rights, I do consecrate thee Hte~~ 
Daté¥aben 9 * oo A re ~-3ie. 

With the finger of his extemob hited, touted with the ‘usinting ol, be 
déstttbed the figure of -#€rééé on the white forchead of the Swanger, w 
valided -his eyes, while his lips trariteted.a¢ if in prayer. * a 

Never was nobler King anointed beneath the shadow of Cathedval arch 
—S6tyed. did Helier. -Pricet adisinbiter the volenin vow! A poor Cathedstl, 
this rade Block House of the Wissthikon—-a-plainty-clad geritiomen, ‘this! 
lmeeling Stranger—a wild Enthusiast, the old man! I grant it all. And 
yet, had you seen the Enthusiasm of the white-haired Minister, reflected in 
the Stranger’s brow, and cheek, and eyes, had you marked the contrast Ve- 
tween the sheankém: form: of the "Priest? ‘aud ‘he prood Sgues of Hie 
with mc, that this Consecration was fall os holy, the wight of ‘Eenven.on 
that: of "Good King George.”’ ae 

"Aid dh the while that: youtg’ inate swod: puslng om the'sttingor in sileut 
awe, while the ‘git, trembling. ow- the’ threshold; 2: warm piety lightens sp 
her face, 2s she beheld the scene. Lore 
"Whee thesis comes, 66 forth te: victory 1"On thy brow, 00. com- 
queror’s blood-red wreath, but this crown of fadeléss‘iaurel *?.- 

He extends his hand, aif: to whestte dhe Suidiger's tnt with the beily 
evewnl—yét Wok! i & young foras'stedie up w tite! vide; ecixes. the crown 
from iis hand, snd, ere you can look again, it falle upon the bared brow of! 
i Unteling mati.“ Clty sen cree asa, 

4 fie Ieoks up and Bick thet -ycing” piek, welt sini dat mate guchored 
over her whit ‘bee! staal tnithiag:snd treibbling before the sitar, ot 

i frightened atthe‘ boldnese’ef tie deed: 5 4 

73 Rte well!’ said te ged a, earings ih Maly 
smile. “From whim’ dhabid the Belivtstr of2 Nation roteive: his erowm: 
of Laurel, but front the Kinds of a stiiulete wonteh 7 

6 Base ! ‘The Obineplits asd Lonfir of « People?’ eptlee tih deep veics 
of the son, 23 ho stood befiie the ter, surveying, with one glanct, the fase’ 
of his father—the eountésénte ‘of: the Uadiing-gist, ind the ‘bowed heat-of 
thd Stranger. . *< Rint; sity wads! thle Aten which was-tover you given 
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to-man!.; I-know not:say name, yet, on-ahie,pook; [swear to,be.frithfal, " 
thee, even to the death !” tat pa 
The. Strangers zope, proudly be atood there, as with the .cansciousners of 
his commanding. look and form, ‘The. laurel-wreath encircled hig, white 
forehead ; the cross, formed by. the anointing oil, glistened in the light.. ..., 
Paul; the son, buckled « eword:to his: sideg the old man extended his 
hands as if in blessing, while the young girl looked up gilently.into, his face. 
They all bebeld.the form: of this:atrange. man, shake with emotion ;.while 
that. face, whose calm. beast 8 had won’ their able now: quiverpd in. every 
fibre.. rr 
The wind moaned sadly over the frozen snow, yet these wenn pitered | 
by the stranges, were heard distinetly by aller ..0,0 | inate i TF 
' “From you,:old:man, I.take the vow |; From. — fair. ‘sit the. leave) } 
From you, brave friend, the sword !. fa this ibook. j swear to be. faithful. . 


unto ali !”” hole Von er ag 
, And as the light flashed over © his. quivering. foatures, he laid his hand, upon - 
the oak and. kissed the. hilt of tha.sword. 37058 Nes dels 
by Hees Teeny Tey, 
Years: e-paseed. bette ty fie oe ora 
The memory of that New Year’ 8: night of 1774, perchanee,, had paeeed 
with years, and lost all place:in the memory of living being: rn ere | 
‘America ‘was a nation Washington was President. .. biedoces ytuep 


Through the intervals of the trees shine the beams of, the declining sun,‘ 
but the Block-Housei was a mess of ruina, Burned.one night by tha British 
in the darkest hour ofthe, war, its blackened timbers were: yes enciraled by, 


égreen leaves. Se tie bear 
- Gall! the smiling summer sun shone pver the poh. eward and. among the 
thickly clustered trees of Wiggphikon. | Mahomet: 
“But Fatker-—Son—Daughter-—wherg. are they? Co ba taeyte yap 
‘Yonder, a equare enclogare. ae , stone: heute three. een, moun oa from, 
the world... 0 oir: er) -. lib tat 


The sad story of their lives may not be tol in few words... "The. Searors» 
of shat night, -when -the.Block,House. wae fired,.and+-}ut we must pot spepk 
of:it}. All we can say.ig-—logk yonder, and behold: thejr.graves |, a 

Hark! The sound of horses’ hoofs! A man of noble presence appeary, 
guiding’ his gallant grey steed, along the winding road. He dismounts 5; the 
horse wanderg idly over the sad, cropping the fragrant wild grass. eon 

This man of noble presence, dresged:in plain ,black.. velvet, with a star. 
gleaming du his breast, with a face; magnificent. in, ite.wrinkled age, an it waa 
beatiful in its chivalric manhood-——this.man of noble presence, betore whom, 
kings: may stand yncovered, approaehes. the. ruin.of the Block-House. 

‘Do, you eee his eye light up; again with. youthful fire, bis lip quixer with, 
an agitation deeper than battle-rage ? oe 


THe Meokter Dedtu. ‘ob 

“Thiers he stands; Wiile the orig: whiidows-of the treed datken fir over the 

vwardthehe, while ‘the ‘twilight ldeépien's titb ‘night; gazing with atheaving 
chést and iver tip, upon the Raing' of the old Block-House. 

Perchific thinks® i thé déaili-or it'may be: his thoughts are with: 

scenes of the Peat_—perchanc, even now, a strange picturé rises before him ! 

tide’ pictie a‘datkénéd chamber, with white ultar rising in: its‘ eén- 


tre, while an old man, and his brave son, and virgin daughter, al gather 
réund‘a ‘warridé form, ‘Kaitfitp hilin’ with « one wiles . 


4“ THE Settee: pope ea 
ub dain. Pe ty ; Comer to 
my Ete cert PEE MIRNIGHT (DEATH 
 Qadded 

Lert me. o- tell Jan:.a legend of the Revolution-va gant that ¢ even now 
makes my blood. ram ‘cold to think upomi:.... 4 ¢—.. 5. 

»¥on all, have seen‘ the -magsive. rock, that. ‘Projects. out into o the roadeide 
neer: the .Red Bridge. You have. geen, the, level SPAce, that spreads from 
this rosk. to that ancient bustonwood tree ; you have seen that cluster of. 
mills, and cottages and barns, nestling there, in.the embrace.of the wild 
Wissahikon, with the dark rocks and the. darker trees frowning far above. - 

. It:was here: along this. open space—about the-time of the Battle of Ger- 
mantowa—it was here, at.dead of night, when,the,moon was shining.down 
through a.wilderness,of fieating. cloyds, that there. came an-old man and, his. 
four. song, gil, armed. with rifle, powdershorn and knife. 2s 

They came stealing down that rock—they stood in the centre, at ‘that 
level space—a passing. ray. of moanlight, shows | over the: tall form. -of that eld 
man, with his long white hairs floating: on the. breeze —over the, manly 
figures of his, sons. §, 5) . 

_ And why came that old; farmer from the woods at dead. af ‘night, stealing 
toward the Wiasahikon with hie fone tall sons around hike lin with rifle 
and with knife, . pa her pera ane f, ans re 

Fe-nighs there is rr meeting: at Fon lacey havise. far. ap dhe Wissahikon 


Brak st ey a eye at cout velba ce amoth ued fo aa 






bed care qh gre 

* Nore BY THE oiiven, 4 this ie Legon I Thavb Wadeavored ts coinprstin an old-time 
tradition of: the Wiseph ch, yalny peed. with j justi ce,to al] it datasls, would fill a 
volume. There is no taenhirke} int e land—not even on A e storied hills of the Santee, or 
*he beautiful wilds of the Kenebec—more hallowed of poetry and romance,.than’ this 
eame .W issahikon, which, attainable, by, half an hour 8 Journey fi from the city, yet pre- 
serves its ru rugged grandour of réck, and stream, and tree; is to-day what it was 
tei hundred years ago. .': it;was here that the Protesteat Monks made’ sheir, home, 
more than a hundred years gone by: here, driven, from their father-land, by the uni- 
ted persecutions of Protestant an Patholic, they ‘fared’ their Monastery,’ and wor- 
shipped God, in: the deep-silence >f primeval forests. ‘The -niam who sngerp: agthe 
first settlers of Pennsylvania, terming them in derision, (as little minds are wont,) 
the ‘‘ ignorak?'‘Germans,”’ etdete., should come here ‘te the wilds ‘off Wisenhikens aid 
learn something of the philosophy, the religion, and toleratiqn of thege German col 
nists. iprdea re ae will be more fe clearl early ua pore eal when i it is known that the belisk 

¢ dmong ‘these ¥P idwet reat: Man, Uverhdudd te 

Spent in the wilderness, in fulfilment of a ig ie in the Bovk of Revelations. 


é 
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~ra meeting of all the farmers: of. Germantown. «hq, wish to join the ampy 
of Mister..Washington, now. hiding away. in the wilds of the Skippack... 

The old farmer.and,.his children go to;join that meeting. Old as he i is,. 
there is. yet fiery blood in his veins—-old as he is, he, will. yet etrike a. blow 
for George Washington. . pe tes ceyenge 

. Suddenly he turnserhe dings the blaze of a lantern fall in the faops of 
his sons. , | 

“ You are all here, ry. children,” he. said, “ “and, yet not all’? x gleam, 
of deep sorrow shot from the calm, 19, eye. . 

In that moment he remembered that missing ‘son—his youngest boy with 
“those laughing locks of golden hair, with that eye of summer blue. 

One year ago from thia night .that youth, George Derwent, had disap- 
peared—no one knew whither. There was a deep mystery about it all. 
Tt was- true -that this: young: ‘meti,;'4t-the time of hie disappéatance; wax be- 
trothed to a beautiful girl—an orpht# child—who had ‘éeh'rédred in’ the! 
family-of sin old: Tory’ dowi':the Wissahikon, an+old: Tory ‘named ‘Isdac 
Warden; who wés in the piy'of thé British. It 4vae“true that there weer 
some strange: connection’ between this Toryand: yourig’- Derwent ;- yet eld: 
Michael his father, had ‘heatd no tidings of: his sont for a yoat—uthete waa is’ 
dark inysteryabont the whole’ ‘affair, ‘°° Vd 

” Aihd' while the ‘old matt ‘stodd ‘there, surveying thé feces of his ‘sons, there 
came ateuling: along the ‘narrow road, from: the‘shadow#‘of the cottage aad" 
mili, the form ‘of ‘a young: ‘and Beautiitil girl with a’dark’ mantle: throws: 
loosely over her white dress, with: ‘her Tobg black hair’ waving: in free tresbts' 


about ‘her shoulders. eM 7a Aros 
a a Was ‘Ellen: the'betrothed of Ged Derwent, whi’ hed now r been nrisev! 
ing'from:the wilds of Wissaliken fot's‘year, °° ' nL 


And why comes this orphan girl, with her full dark eye; with her loty! 
black: hair wivitiy on the breeze; 'wittr ler lovely form: veiled in.a-loése 
niaritle ?’ “Whiy-eaitie slie hither sd‘ldnely at-dekd‘of night? (60) urvas 
« This night, one year ago, George Derwent bade her good-byé ‘under ties 
shade ofthat buttonwood tree+—told -het that some’ dark! neysterious:catze 
would Jead him from the valley for a year—and then, pressing the last 
good-bye on her lips, swore to meet her under this same tree, after the 


lapse-of a year,at this.very.houre = oy tt tem 
" “And: ‘Dow’ “tee conies to “treet: her lover—and pow sie ‘ones! to: ae 
her’ tye, 7 . Ae or 


came: im all: ‘her pscalf. toward. that buttonwood: saree... aking fon ald thee 
world like the spirit.of digt lonely dell, wea oe 

: “With-a. muttered shyiek she beheld old Michaet standing there.: Theny 
mashing forward, she seized his, withered hiand,. and bade him. ‘beware of the: . 
lonely house of the Wissabikon. _ taal 
e Thad mighty ab: thevold Toryte.bousey che had:ovecheaxd he Hotel ade 
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British trooperr“to surprise the meeting of the patriot farmers—to surprise 
them and crush them at a blow. | 

Even as she spoke, grasping that old man’ 8 withered hand, there to the 
south, was heard the tramp. of steeds. Already the British Pest came 
on to the work of massacre. 

A cloud passed over the moon-—it was dark—in a moment it: was light 
again. 

That level space ‘petwreei the. rock and the tree was vacant—the maidea 
was gone into the shade of the forest trees—and there on that bold rock, 
half hidden | byt the thick foliage, there stood Michaet Derwent and his four 
sons, waiting ‘for the assassin-band, 

Hark ! The tramp of steeds ! ON eqr—and r pear and seuree yet: it grows! ! 
a Took! They emerge from ‘the shadow of t the mill, ten. British troopers, 
mounted on stout steeds, with massy, ‘cap ‘upon ‘each brow,. —— in each 
holbter, swords by each side. 

Terk. . "Hark to that old man’s phate in DN ERs. Ok oe 
4 My, hoys,.do you see them. Britishers t Mark aaah one of” you his 
man ; and when they cross the ling b between. this rock and that Buttonwood 
tee—then a i a | 

“And they | came on. 
' . The captain of the band waved his sword boastingly i in ihe. air. 

‘In a moment, he cried, we will be—in the midst of the rebels—he would 
have said ; but the words died on his, lips. 

He fell from his steed—with a horrid curse he fall—he was dead! 

Did you see, that flash from the .trees t Did you, hear that shout of old 
Michael ? ? Did you hear the. crack of the rifles ? 

; Look, a8 the smoke goes ud to Heaven—look, as the moon n shines out 

cloud! ee ee 

here, a moment ago, were ten bold froppers riding forward at their 
e9se, now are but six. There are four dead, men upon the ground—yonder 
throu rh the Wissahikon daah. four riderless. steeds. 


"Nop taee . Shee og 


| With a wild yell the six troopers spur | their horses to the fatal rock—they 


fear their hoofs against its breast—there is a moment of murder and death, 
Look! ‘That trooper with the slouching hat—the dark plume drooping 
over his brow—he breasts his steed against. the rock—that jet black horse 
flings his hoof high agajnst the flinty barrier, While the moon hides her 
face behind that cloud, that trooper with the plume drooping over his brow, 
leans over the neck of. his’ steed—he seizes old Michael by, the throat,. he 


drags him from the rock, he Spurs his horse toward the atream, and that old. 


man hangs there, quivering at the saddle-bow. 
* Then it was that old Michael made a bold struggle for his life. . He drew 
bis hunting knife from his belt—he raised it it in the darkened air; but look— 


) truoper snatches it from bi are int eke Sees 


toe , “OTHE "WISSAHIKON, 

“Die, Rebel!” he shouts.’ Bending over his steed, he he strikes it ‘dees 
ito the old man’s neck down to hig heart, 

“Ihen the moon shone out. Then, as the old man fell, the moon shone 
over his face, convulsed in death, over his glaring ¢ eyes, over his s long ‘w ‘white 
hair, dabbled in blood. 

He fell ‘with the knife sticking in'his throat. 

Then the trooper slowly dismounted from his steed—he kneels beside 
- the corse—his long dark plume falls over thé face of the deg man. 

“And there he kneele, while the people of the valley, aroused by the 
sound of conflict, come hastening on with torches—there, while that’ other 
band of British troopers, sweeping from ihe north, surprise the Ton¢ly’ ‘house. 
of the Wissahikon, and come ‘over the stream with their prisoner in sa 
grasp—there while the sons of Michael Derwent—there ate only two how 
—stood pinioned beside the corse of their father, there kneels that trooper, 
with his long plume drooping over the dead man’s face. * 

Look—that old ‘man’ with those hawk-like eyes, the sharp i nose and tip . 
lips—that is the old Tory, | Isaac Warden. 

‘Look—that fair girl, stealing from the stiade of that tred” it is ‘filéa, the 
orphan girl, the betrothed of tht missing George Derwent. ,. : 

Look! The trees towering above are reddened by the liglit of. iste! 
Hark—the Wissahikon rolls murmuringly on—still’ that ‘wodpad | 
there, bending down with that long dark plume’ drooping over: r the dead 
man’s face. 

A strange shudder—an unknown’ fear, thrills through ‘the’ hearts of, “an 
around. ' No one dared’té arouse ‘the’ ‘kneeling ian, _ 

At last that burly trooper advancés—he lays’ His hid upon the ‘te 
of the kneeling man—he bids him look up. Aid he does lodk up seiaats 

Ab, what a shudder ran through thé group——ah, what a grdan val hebrd 
from the white lips of those two sons of Michael Derwent ! _ Even, ‘that 
British captain starts back in hod OF that face. . ee 

The trooper looked up—the light’ shone upon a young de with Tight 
blue eyes, and locks of golden hair ‘ waving all around it—but there, Ww ry 
horror written on that face, worse than’ death, a “horror like that which 
stamps the face of a soul forever lost. 

It was the’ face of George Derwent—he kilt beside the dead ‘Body of 
his father—with that knife sticking ‘tt his throat, owe 

For a moment thére was an awful. silence. The Parricide slowly: rose, 
turned his Tace from the dead, and foldéd ‘his arms. 

Then a light footstep broke the deep silence of this’ sctne—a fait form 


aaa of horror. ‘She beheld that’ pre facé—one of her’ ae tresses es 
his clenched right hand. That hand Wik ‘Wat wiihi‘bldod: “8 7 °° 
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“then lke « crished’reéd, ‘she ‘eowered*back upon the gropnd, -.-Har 
lover spoke not, but he slowly raised that blodd-red: hand:in tha. light, and. 
thén—lie ‘pointed to the’corse’ of Mielvael.: Derwent, With’ therecking knife 
standing out from the gash along the throat. 

Then the full horror of that hour-burst upon the: maiden’s heart “Thea 
she slowly rose,’ ‘then #he ‘laid: thew “abtvoring band upon ‘the: arfn. of that 
hoary Traitor—Tsuac Warden. *' Mh Ma 

Old man t”’ she’ whigperd' ‘in at ow ap tone: that came from her. 
bursting heart. a aL as ey 

“It is’ now otié year since youl told Georg: Derwont that: he could-not 
wih iy hand=the haiid-of ‘your son’s'ehitdunlese: he. engaged. in.:your’ 
service as a British spy, (this night, and this night only did: [ learn..the. 
mystery of that foul bargain.) For one year you have reaped the gains of 
his degradation—tnd ndéw, ‘after that yeat is past, te, George Derwent, who 
Joved your son’s daughter, with as true a love as ever throbbed beneath the 
blue heavens—he returtis wo reap ‘Nia’ hatvedt Htid—oh, God-tehold ‘that 
harvest !” a " ott ¢ 

And witli her dirk’ ayes tatty fiom their' sackets; thet pbinted to the 
ghastly’ son, and the ddad’ father. ‘Then in low, deep tones, .« curse trembled: 
from her white lips—thé’ oFphan’ 8 cursd upon ‘that-hoary traitor. ‘lAnd: he 

trembled," Yés, grown grey in guilt, hd trembled; for there: ii eomething so 
aan, so dread - in that curse of a wronged orphan; ae it‘ qaivera'tep! there, 
that methinks | the eee, around the Throne’ of God {tn pale + and: weep: ‘af 
thé sound. — Toad 1 ed cae theee atte : 


as, 


e ‘then pla i ‘to hier bith tnd ‘Yhen 10° ‘Hotyent! Wo. his owas 
then downward.” “Thad gesture’ spoke Ykdmeat nr 
“You to’ Heaven—“f—thete*"" ea bed gegen ceeenune Poni” 
Then, with that blood-éiaindd Sidiid Ons espe dthe Bettiah: “LAse) rows chis:: 4 
bieast—he trampled it ‘Undet foot!" Teh bathésing’ Nei pthengik-of “his , 
arm for the effort, he tore that British ‘dsiforny-ttrat)¢carlet-tsiuted « 
urtiform—from his ‘idakily eet Aid hn a be “Teaihions yh © 
‘Then’ without a ‘word, he ‘indi Ane Hi Wied het nie wiratd Ulé streata:: 
—ho turned that ghastly fade over’ ‘hiw Shoutder: Bore 9. ot OF panty 9. 
Ellen!’ he shrieked, and then he was gonetio::*: Se Oe \ 
“i Een (he dhriekéd, ahd” Men’ tigre wav ihi bina a abd dah 
through the water, prashing ‘thvougt thé “wodds: TE te Gg EE sea yl 
Then ‘a ‘shriek #0 ‘wild, ’so’dre¥d;'Y4ng" ‘ok “the itt the Patricide . 
thundered. on. COS hat en te erin | 
Not m more tha, a ‘quarter Of @ titfle frUih ‘thd pobne- ot chit agghdc BeBto 
a steep rock, rising one hundred’ Mer hbowe We dark*Watere UT tae, Wigan « 


\ 


oe: | THER. WISSAHIKON, , 


. kon—rising-with. a robe of. gnarled! Pines. all about it, rising like a huge 
wreek' of some primeval world, . . 

The Parrieide thundered .on , and on-at last. his steed tottered on the: 
verge of this rock. . A, 
'  Fot a moment the noble horse refused, to. take the leap. 

‘Bat there, there: is a dark migt. before tha eyes of the Parricide—there 
was the figure of an old man—not a phantom; ah,no! ah,no! It was too 
real. for that--there. was the figure of an,old man, that knife protruding from 
the fatal wound, that white hair waving in dribbled blodd. . 
_ And there:was a-erash-—then an awful pause—then far, far, flown, the 
dell the yell of the dying horge,: ‘and 4 his rider mingies in one, and went. 
quivering up to God. Siw webs. a Bo 
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In was here i in these wilds | of. the Wissahiicon, on the day of the baide, 
as the noonday sun came shining through the thickly clustered leaves, thal 
two men met.in deadly combat.,, They grappled in deadly conflict Hear, a 
rock, that rose—like the huge. wreck of some primeval world—at least one 
handred feet.above the dark waterg of the Wissahikon. -. | 

: That:man with the dark, brow,.and the darker: grey eye, flashing, with’ 
deadly light, with the musgular form, clad in the blu’ hunting .. frock of the 
Revolution, is a Continental named, Warner. | His brother was _murdered_ 
the other night at the Massacre of Paoli. That other man, with long, black” 
haix; drooping along.his cadaverous: face, is clad ip, the half-military costume ) 
_ ofa Rory refuges. That ig the murderer of Paoli, nated Dabney." 

: They had.mgt there.in the woods. by, accident, nd :now they fought, not 
with sword or stifle, byt with long and. deadly. beating knives, that flash i in 
the light,.as they, go tuming and twining and fwigting over the green ward. . 

At last the Tory was down! .. Dowy on. she ,gregn 6 gward with ithe knee. . 
of the Continental upon his breast—that upraised knife quivering in the 
light, shat; dark grey eye figsbing death into his face! | 

1 + Quarter-rr]; yield !”’.,. gasped the, Porn as the hase was = prgated ion , 
hia henanne?s Spare me-rh, viel Pre ae, | 


<i. g@ - 


dead hate. He paused for : a . moment, and thep pissoned the Tory’ 8 arms. 
‘ and. with one, rapid. stride. dragged him, to ‘the verge | of ‘the. rock, and held 
him quivering over the abyss. 

“Mercy |” gasped the Tory, turning black and ashy by turns, as Op 
awfal gulf yawned below, “ Mercy.! I have a. wifg—a child—aparo me nm Ly . 
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- “Phew the Continental, with his‘musowlar stréngth gathered‘ for thé effort, 

‘nook the murderer once more over the abyee arid then hisbed this: bitter 
tmeér between his teeth: 6a ee i to rad 

‘s My brother had a wife and two childrén The storming aftér the nighe 
of Paoli, that wife was a widow, those children weré orphans 144 Wouldn’t 
“you like to go’and' beg’ yotir lifé‘oP that Widow ‘ad’ her childrén 2” -” 

This proposal;‘made ‘by thé Continental in the mere mockery of hate, 

‘was ‘taken in serious: éarnest'by the: horrot-stricken Tory. - He begged to 
be taken to the widow, and her children, to have the pitiful privilege ‘of beg: 
ging his life. After a méntent’s' serious’ thoughts, the “fixtriot soldier | ‘cone | 

‘sented’; he bound the Tory’s dims: yét:‘tightér; placed Him‘on thé’rock 
: ggain—Ied ‘him up to the woods. “A quiet ‘cottage, embosomed among trees,, 
broke on their eyes. ae 

They entered that cottage. There, beside the desolate’ heart-etone, sat 
‘the widow and her-children. She'sat there's 'mattonly' woman of" thirty 
years; with a face faded by éare,‘a deep dark eye, and long black: hair hang: 

“tag in dishévelledl flakes about her #houlders, «-: : © 

' Gn one ‘side was « dark-hairéd:-boy;' of some’ six “yeats—on the other’a 
litle girl, one year younger) with light Hair'and blue dyes, The Bible-an 
‘eld and venerablé ¢olunie—tay ‘open’ on that mother’s kitee. 

And then that pale-faced Tory Aung himself ‘upon ‘his knees, confessed 
that he had butchered her husband on the ‘night of Paoli, but béggéd: his life 
at her hands ! | po De 

| W Spare me;- forthe sake of my’ wife, tay hie” - wee baker ee 

| He had’ expected: ‘that Ris: pitifal mddit Would ‘ouch the’ widow's heart 
“but not one relenting #tésih speed!’ Her pild faces? - - : 

The Lord shall fadge! between us'l” -wte said ina colt idy toni, that 
froze the murderer's héait,-L“'Loéki!” Phe: Bible lays ‘open’ upoii ny Knee. I. 

“will elobe that volume; ‘dnd: Men this dy stil Open it, anil ‘plac’ his finger 
‘at raiidom ‘upon a’ line, ‘anid By “that ‘line ‘y ‘you shall live or diet" nF +0 

“This' was a btratige propos, ji nhiatte fifo fair of i wild und dark super- 

.-stition of the olden times °c 8 a orth On 

For a moment the Tory kneeling theré,: Vivid’ as ‘ashite, wali ‘wrapt in 

“abiotight.”' Thenlin a fulteritig’ vdite,: “He nigteieth nls ‘consent.*” 

Raising “her ‘dark“eyes to’ Heaven, the thother prayed the’ Guear Farmer 
to direct the finger of her son—she closed -the’ Bible-—vhe handéd'i it to that 
boy, whose young‘ cheek: ‘teiddetiod with Toathing” ‘as he Bezel upon: his 

. fathéi’s “murderer! '! Saw : " 
_*’ He took the Bible opened its = -hoty pages at tutlptca his’ finger 

on a verde. pn a _ 

Then there was silence! “0. - 

Phen that Continental soldier; who had #worn to avenge his ‘brother’ . 
“death, stood there with dilating eyes and pitted lite’? °° 0°" 
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.. Them :the. oulprit. kneeling. qn‘ she. filpor, with fron ike agloedclay 
felt his heact.Jeap to his. throap. Spine. eye 

Then in a clear, bold voice, the widow read this, live from the, Old Lesia 

- ment ;-—~it-was short, yetterribles. ©. . 05) 0 ere Fh! ris, + 
. & THAT MAN SHALL, DIES” : | | bt 

- Look !- The. brother: springs : fprward.ta. lunge a . knife into. othe. murder 
er’s heart, but ‘the Tory, piniosed ps he is, clings to,the widpw’s :kyees | 
He begs that one more. trial.may be, made-hy. the @ litle eh th that child of. five 
. Yeara, with golden hair and laughing eyes, . a Le ag 

.. The, widow consents ; there is an. awful pause. - Gt 

With a-smile in her eye, without knowing what she does, that Title. eu 
opens the Bible. as it Jays on ber mother’s knee-;-she taras, her langhing fage , 

' away—she places her finger upon a line. ee and 

That awful silence grows deeper! . .. 

The deep-drawn, breath of. the brother, the broken gaspe ‘of the monderer, 
alone disturb the. silence.-—T he, widow. and-dark-ey.ed, boy- are brpathigage 

That litile girl, unconscious .as'she,jwas, caught a feeling of, awe from. the 
horror of the countepances. around her, and stood. breathless, her Tave twrned 
aside, her.tiny fingers sesting on thatline-of.life or death, ... 

At last gathering courage, the widow. bent her.eyes to the Pees od read, 
It was a line foom the New,.Testament. ; 

., ¢ LOVE YOUR ENRMIES.” | oo gy on: Sy, Meg: 
Ah! that moment was sublime ! tatoo 
Oh! awful Book of ‘God, in .whogs dread: pages we see; Job "alling. face 

_to.face with Jehayah;.or Jesug, waiting by: Samaria’, well, or wandering by 
‘the waves of dark Galilee, Qh} .ayful Book, abining tonight, as J. speak, 

the light of, that, widow's hame,‘the glory of, thay, mechanic's ebopyshining 

; where the world,.comes. not, torlogk on;the last. pjght of the. convict in, his 
cell, lightening he way. 19 Gora qveniver. that, dread. gibbet... Ohi! book 
of terrible majegty.and,ghild-ike. love,, pf sublimity that crushes the soul, into 
awe, of beauty that melts-the heart with rapture. yy-you. never shone’ more 
strangely beautiful than there, in the lonely cot of. the, Wissshikay, when 
you saved that murdeger's life! o.g) its c¢ 

For—need I tell, yau--that musderer’ 8 life was saved That widow. meng: 

nised: the finggr of God—even, the stern, brother, was awed s into nuanees 

The murderer went hip wayej. iy x, Cheol a 

, Now laok, ye, .how. wonderful are. jhe, ways, of, Heaven } Mer oan lgr gain: 

” That very night, as the widow sate -by her lonely hearthy~her orphans 
ky her side——aate. there. with. crys ed. heartiand, hot pyeballs, shinkipg of 
her husband, who now lay moulde ering on the blood-drenched sod.of Paali- 
——there was a tap at the door. eat 

She opened the. doa, and—-that, bpsband ving Hong covered ‘with 


many wounds, was in heyarma! , 0. jist real “de: 


THE TEMPTATION -OF : WASHINGTON. OT 


- Ho; had. ifallen. at Paoli—but notin Meath... He was. alives, his ‘wife lay 
panting on his breast. 2 et ni 
. hat. wehs Shem. was prover in shat, wondiembowered. Oat of the Wiike 
-hikon L. 
IV oT TEMPTATION .OF WASHINGTON. 


Tarke : are , days, in: winter when the : air. is , very soft and balmy a as the 
“early days of summer, when, in fact, that glad maiden May seems,to blow _ 
~ her, warm bregth.in the. grim, face, of, Eebroary ani the rough old warrior 
laughs, again,,. . fh. rT rere ~ 

lt was 9, day like this that, the. sporning, sunshine. ‘was. s. streaming over a 
> Bigh rock, .that.frowns there, far above the Wissahikon.,...... 

A high rock—attaigable only,.by; a, long, winding path—feneed in . by, the 
unks of giant, pings, whose bows on. the: coldest, aaa of Winter, form a 

afangpy overhead. . , Faye a eo Datta 

This rock is covered with a carpet of evergreen moss. «i: | °. 
ov, -Apd near. this ngek=nthis chamber’ jn the farest, for if was nothing ese. 

“pate, anjald man, paparated from itiby. se franks, of the: pines, whos vhoaghs 
sencealed, his forme, oi yi. 
wcey Lhd ald ‘man. had egme here, alone, fo. think, over, . his. two sone, new 
freezing at Valley. Forger---for,, theugh.; tae father.was.a ‘Lory, yet his 
children. sere ;Contingntals,, ,He was a.wellemepning aan, byt..some; half- 
. rary. idea about the Divine, Right of, the ; British Pope, Georga the Tard, 
_Jooralg shis, Continent, agd;. murder and burn.asihe. pleasedelarked ia -his 
brainy and kept, him, back from the camp.of, Washington. i 

And now, in this bright, morning, in, Hehenarye he hae come. here, alane, fo 

fhink, the matter over., ,... _ obi. 
i (od while. he was, pondering, this, deep. matter over. whether George the 
!Rope.or. George the Rebel was. in.the. right-the heard the tramp of .9.war- 
steed not far off, and, looking between the trupke of. the. pines, hea.caw a 
-FRaPe of, noble. pregenge, dismount from ie gray.horag, aad. then advance 
“into the quiet nook of moss-carpeted rocks, encircled. by,igiant pines... - 

—And now, leaving that aged Tory, to look upon this. man for bimneelt, 

let us also. Jook,on him, with, our.own eyes, 30 ot ain 

ses Ag. he, Somes, through, those | thick boughs,-y you behold a. man, ty more Ahan 
aix feet high, with his kingly form enyeloped.in a poarse grey oyercoat; .a 
chapeau on his bold, forehead-—and beneath. the. skirts of that grey coat, yn 
may see the military boots and the end of a scabbard. . ... Hod 

And who,ig thig,man of kingly. presence, who comes here alone, to pace 
_dhis mogs-evered sock, with.drooped head and folded arms 2. 

, Come, my frienda, and look. ‘upon,.bjn—let me show you—7ngt this figure 
of. mist and frost-work,, which some. historians have called .WasHIneren— 
but Was hington,. she. living,. thea bing, fosh and..bloog, Washington bn Yes, 
. Wasupicton THR MAX. ;; 2 ene ea ee SO ee Se at 


/ 
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Look upon him, as he‘paces that moss-covered rock—#ee that eye burs 
that muscular chest heave under the folded arms, 0) “Hb 

. Ah, he is thinking of Valley Forge! Of the bloody fodt-prints: $i the 
mnow.-of those three hideous figures that sit down in the huts of Valley 
Forge together—Disease, Starvation, arid Nakedness ! 

Look, as those dark thoughts crowd on his soul, he falls on his knees, he 
prays the God of Heaven to take his life, as ad offering for the freelom of 
‘his native land ! APR 
*. And as that prayer startles the still’ woods; that prey coat fills open, ‘ahd 
discloses the blue and gold uniform—the epaulette and the swordrhilt. 3 

Then the agorty of that man, pra praying there in the’silent Wwiods—prdying 
for his country, now bleeding in her chains-—speake out i in nthe” flashihg ‘of 
the eye, in the beaded sweat; dripping fiom the brow! 77!) 

‘Ah, kings of: the world, planning so cooly' your schemes of iriatder, 
come here, and look at George Washington, as he offers: his Tite; 4 wierifice 
for his country ! an 

Ah, George of England, British Pope, and good tatated Idiot, that you 
- tre, now counting, in your royal halla -how maty' nieve ‘men’ it ‘will tae to 
murder a few thousand peaceful farmers, and make a nation drink yout tea, 
come here to this rock of the Wissahikon, and see, King's arid Pope as' you 
are, George Washington in council with -his God42 it yeu 

‘My friends, I can never think of that man in the wilds df Wiseahikor— 
praying there, alone: prayitg for his ‘couniry, with the dep agony in his . 
- heart and on his brow, without also thinking: of’ that dark hight: in Getlise- 
mane, when the bldod-drops' startled ‘from the brow of 4 esti tlie Blestéd 
Redeemer, as he plead for-the salvation of the ‘wortd ! Sree e 

Now look! As: Washington kneels there, on that tioes-covered'Yuek, 
from those green boughs’ steps forth ‘another form—all' as his étn—clad in 
& coarse grey coat, with the boots and scabbard" edn h below, its skins With 
the chapeau upon his brow. =”! mf uo 

. That stranger emerges from the bought there pet gazing 
in silence'upon the kneeling warrior. 

‘A moment passes ! ° | 

Look! Washington has risen to his ffet~he dorfrohts the stranger. i 

Now; as that stranger, with a slight ‘bow, afncovers his forehead, ‘tel me, 

‘did you ever see a stronger of stranger resemblaiice “between two meii than 
“between these two, who now confront each other i in 1 silence, under the slinde 
of those dark pines? - : ‘ ‘ 

The same heighth, breadth of chest, -sinewy limbs, nay, almost the i same 
faces,—save that the face of the stranger, sharper in oi*tline, lacks that calm 
consciousness of a great soul, which stamps the countenance of. Washington. 

That resemblance is most strange—their mustular’ forms‘are clad in the 
eame coarse grey coat-—théir costume is alike—yet hold-——- 

The stranger throws. open his overcoat—you : behold ‘that ' hangtifi' 
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‘Atets, that British wnietm, flashing ‘with gold anit stars { Washington 
hack, and lays his hand ‘tpon Hid bwtd. wh ver een a _ 

1tfind 41 these two Hiei, do Witatiigety ‘alike, meet there by accident, nde 
that canopy of boughs,—one wandering fiom Valley Forge, one from Phila- 
éiphiad—lét me‘ telr you at oned, that ‘the stranger is none other than ‘the 
“Miéner Butcher’ of thd: Tdiot-kitigo-Bir- ‘Wittisay Howe. - 

- "¥ ds, there they nidee; Keone : the‘impersbtietion of Freedom—the other 
the tinselled lacquey of a Tyrant’s Will! ~~~“ *: 

eV Will listen tp dhdir conversation’: ‘it fe ‘bite bat important. me 

For a moment, the British General stood spell-bound: before the rth 
“tion! ‘he had crdssed the obddn: ‘to tithep, | and brig honie; the Rebel, who 
‘Riad tifted his hand against thé Right Divine of the British Pope! - To that 
British General there was something awful about the béidier whio could talk 
- with ‘his God; as ‘Washitigton had: tatked 2 moment ago! 

- 1 6 Feanndt ‘be'tiistaken,” ‘at last'ssid-Sit' William Howe ; “I behold be- 
MHre-me the'chivftet ‘of the Rebel army, Mister Washington’? | ” 

Washington coldly bowed his head. 

“Then this is a happy hour t ‘For we ‘together can give peace and free- 
‘doth to. thie lend 1”? -:' " ms 

At this word Washington waned wi tutprine—edvaned a step+—and 
“thea exclaimedeti'f b 5.5 

d's And “who, sir,-sire’ you that ‘thus: batty promise ‘peace sd freedotin t to 
my country {”" - 
7! Phe commander of ‘hie Majésty’s forces in America!" said Howe, ad- 
vancing along that wood-hidden rock towards Washington. | « And oh, sir, 
‘fet the ‘tell you that!the king! ny master, has: heard of ‘your virtues, ‘hich 
(alune digiifies the revol¢ with the namé of. a war, and it is to you: he Iakts 
for the termination of this most disastrous contest.”’ 

Then Washington, whose pulse had never quickened before all the pano- | 
‘phy of British arins, felt' bis heatt flutter in his bosom, as that great boon 1 was 
‘Before tris éyespeace arid freedom to‘his native ‘land ! 

“11:6 Yeu! *eontinuéed Howe; advancing’ dnother step, “my king looks to you 
‘for the termination of this annatutal: war, Let ‘rebéllion | once be ‘erushcd— 
lét: the royal namie be dinwily established by your influenées, and then, sir, 
belidid the gratitude of King Gebrgé 16' Mister Washington.” 

Sas ‘he spoke, he placed’ in’ the’ hands of ‘Washingtbn a massive parclt- 
ment—sealed' with the’ broad seat-of England, signed with the manuel of 
King George. _ 

‘Washington: took the’: Parchiment--opetied exits face did ‘not 
ctumge » nrusele. LT i , 

 And-yet that/parohment -nanied - Mister’ George Washington « Gtonon 

Dons Wastiitauon, or Movir! Vernon, otc well-beloved stroant, Vactinow 
or America !”’ 
lerBens was x bod’ Prthe Vikgihis’ pitti wei: he ast: ee . 
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power, for the:-young. many, Who, was,one day, stresling, og his life sae 


there amid floating ice on the dark Allegheny rivers)... ve Lee, 
For a moment, the age. of Weashington..wea, buried jn. hat, parebapent, 
‘and. then, in a, law, deep voice, he spoke-re , ..,. 02 es. cies (geet 


“I. have. been, thinking,” ba said, “ of the,ten, thousand brave mq Who 
have been massacred in this,quatr@l., I haye beegithinking.of the dead if 
Bunker Hill —-Lexington~-Quebec—T'rentoprn¥ ea the dear of Hexatoge— 


Brandy wine—Germantown ee te niyo iy gated 





ALT RMT 
“ And,” cried Howe, stayiling fossrardy, see wil Fok saat tad ay this 
unhappy quarrel?” jh TS | 


_ ‘ # And your.king,’  eantinued Washington with a donk-snd. tone that. would 
have cut into.g heart-of marble, would have.ma: Darter the (hones off Age 
dead for a, ribbon:and a title !” pid gaittiyags Py CER TEST | 
And then—while. Howe shrunk. coy ering Ipacketritwt .Virgiiaviplanter, 
Washington, crushed: that :parshment: iate: the, sod, with the heel. of hig war- 
rior boot-—~¥es,..trampled., thas: tier Hak rayahs nat i inte.one maseot 


rags and dust. Bolg isang state ities WT 
“That is my answer to-your king”. Honb ye bo wb cat espa 
And then he stood with scorn on his brow, and in his eye, his qutetretehed 

arm pointing at.thas minion of King.Georga, .. 060 0-0¢2 fe ip é 


Wasn’t that a picture for the pencil of an angel ? And now), shat Beitieh 
General, recovering from. his.first surprise, grew. red as. hie, nifORPA with 


rage. "¥: WNOD 7H 
“Your, head !’’ he gasped, clenching, his. ‘Rand, “your head. wilh yet red- 
den the Traitor’s block!" |. Sotelo ges 


Then. Washington's hand sought, his sword—thea; his fieree spirit awoke 
within him—it was: his first. ‘impulse fo strike Sabi draggart: RIVERS Tip 
the dust. yea Te ta ae nie aly a} 
. But in a moment-he grew calm. oe haa tae gan iW! ant 

.“* Yours.is a good and great :king,”’ he said, mith. ‘hia. paual;atera. tong 
“At first he is determined to swegp.a whole. Captinent,.with but fize,-sheg- 
sand men, but he soon finds that, hig.five thopsand men must swell te. Swenty- 
five thousand before. he.can ever. hegig. hia, work of. murdefenial Bap -be 
sacrifices his own subjects by thousands-—and butchexe peaceful farmers by 
tens of thousands—and yet. his march of victory.is not even-begun; »,Rhen, 
if he.gonquers the, capital city of the Continent; yigtory..is sure} .,Bahold! 
the city is in:his.gragp, yet .still..the hosts of ' freedonadefy.-hing, even: fom 
the huts of Valley Forge ! vate 6 aha 

“ And now, as a Jast resource, your king. somes; to fae.man whose ‘feead - 
yesterday was sought, with a high reward, to grace the gatas of Londenyny | 
he offers that Rebel » Dukedgm—-a; rice. yagal. sagpire |, And, yet, that, Rebel 
tramples the. Dukedom.inta. the dyst-yihatRebal erughes, inte. atoms, phe 
name of such a kiug.”’ OEM tO 


Ab, never, spaniel. skulked . fom. the kick of, his, spagtar 4. that Gappral 
¥: 
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Mawes cringed. away from ‘the presence af Washington—mounied his forme 
erwagomel | ee 


prev 


¢, Qne. word. with regard. to the aged ‘Tory. who ‘beheld. this « scene from’ 
yonder bashes, with-altemate: wonder, admiration,,and fear. 
- «That -Tary went home—-—-" 1 have seen George Washington at prayer,’? 
he said. to. his. wif; “the man who, can trample upon the name of a king, 


peal a to-God as he prayed, that. man capnot be.a Rebel.or a, bad 


- Fo-mortom, I will jain my sans at Valley Forge dag , ae 
| ‘veWasHINgion As ‘DUKE, KING AND, REBEL. Vo 

We have seen Washington and Hows stand face to face on the cliff: of 
“Wissahikon ; we have seen the British General: offer the. ‘Anierican. leader a 
ducal title, a vice-regal sway as the reward of treason, =: a 

«Now iet us behold four scenes which arise:to our minds from the don- 
téumpiation of this Legend. : | These scenes are ° fraught with:a: ‘deep mystenys 
a-sublime and holy moral. — 

- ‘The first scene ! ° " : 

- We stand:in the s streets of :a magnificent city. A dense crowd darkens: 
the avenues leading to yonder palace. ‘That palace, which rises over the 
heads of the living mass, like-a solitary mountain amid Ocean. waves. . 
There are bands of armed men around that palace—look.t: ‘How the 
sun glitters over the red usiforms, over the lines of bayonets; « over ‘the 
thousand flags, thdt wave in the summer. air. 

: knd.there, high over all, from. the. loftiest dome of : that palace, one € ingle 
broad banner tosses slowly and lazily upon the breeze—look, ity wide 
shadow. is cast upoa the multitude below. “Phat is. the:Red Crose Banter 
of England. ; 

=,And now every: eye: is: fixed upon that palace door-—a great potentate 
will shortly. come forth-~the: mob are antious: to: look upon him, to shout 


his name. Sot pe et. 
-. Amd now; as the drame' roll out their tanden a the-voice of. ‘cannod: bids 
him weldome-shp comen | on ree ates ee “¢ 
ida ST Ee ‘ft ts oe. et mtd et or 
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* This tradition, prevails not only among the, rockebound a lift of, this Wissahikpn, 


id the Pastoral glades of Brandywine. A different version, ‘stdtes that the inci- 
bout occurred, in the darkest hour of the, Battle of Brandywine, on a beeptdiful. k u,! 
which arises from the bosom of the meadow, crowned with grand old tr: I 
sinipe,’ I wena the Srporatod ft; ‘Id the pages of my novel— Bianché of Bland yeine.”” 
i the present work, I haye given. it, with tha locality of. the Wiseahikon,, the. 
ark time of Valley Forge. othing is more common, in the his story of the evolu. 
tion, than to hear the samé tradition, recited by five different persons; with as many 
changes of time and place, Even the Srecise spo ot, on which, La Payattp. received his 
wound‘at Brandywine, is a matter of doubt aged'men ‘pointed dut to me, in the 
odwrse of my pilgrimage over, the field;-two- arene ‘for this ingident, with the..em- 
phatic remark—'‘ Here’s where La Layette received his wound. He said so, him- 
self, when he visited the place? ‘tn: '1884.'" Thewe - oonlities, 9 Wete unly Svat miles 
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Yes, as women press forward, lifting their babes cn high, eager to’ be 
hold him ; as old men cl:mb those trees, mad with anxiety, to catch. but one 
glimpse of his form, he comes, the Viceroy of America! ‘ 

‘Yes, from that palace door, environed. by guards arid courtiers, fe" fon 
tlemen and gay ladies, he ‘conies, that man of kingly presence ; he stands 
there, for the moment, with thd sun playing over hi# noble braw, glittesing 
along his vice-regal robes. How the thunder of ‘the cannon, the-‘clawg of 
drum and bugle, the hurrahs of the mob, go mingling up to Heaven im-dne' - 
mad chorus. And that great prince stariditig there under the shadow of'the © 
British banner ; that is George, Duke Washington, Viceroy of America. 

Yes, that is what Washington might have e been, had he betrayed his 
country. . if 

Now we will change the scene : ee 

We stand in the ante-chamber of the British King. : : 

. “Here, in this lofty hally adorned with trophies from all the world 
phies from plundered Ireland—from ravaged Hindoostan—from -downtred- 
den America—here, under that Red Cross Banner, which like a eahopy, 
reddens over that ceiling ; here are gathered a glittering party of noble latds 
and ladies, anxious to behold a strange scene; the meeting between King 
George and Duke Washington, that man who yesterday was a rebel, bus 
now having returned to his duty as a loyal subject, is ) about to be presented 
to, his master. : 

While all is. suspense, two doors at opposite ends of. that wide hall, are 
flung open by gentlemen ushers ; .one-announces “ His Majesty !?..- «1 . - 

And a decrepit man with a vacant eye—a hanging i gouty form, 
mocked with purple robes, hobbles slowly forth. « — 

‘That other gentleman in Hvery. announces :—*.His Grace, Washingt, 
Duke of Mount Vernon, Viceroy of America !”’ }: 

And from that door. comes-2 man of magnificent form, high bearing, 
kingly look. . He is elad—oh, shame !—in the scarlet uniform—his breast 
waving with ribbons and glittering with stars. 

And that noble man-kneels in the centre of that crowd, kisses the igoaty 
hand of that King. The good-humored idiot murinurs' something ebont fer. 
giving the rebel Washington, because that rebel has become a loyal subject, 
and brought back a nation to the feet of the British King. 

‘And there kneels Duke Washington, and there stands the Protestant 
Pope of Britain. 

—Had Washington accepted the parchment from General Howe, some. 
thing like this scene would have been the presentation at Court. : 

Or change the scene again: . 

What see you now? Independence. Hall transformed into a monaroli'a 
reception room, and there, surrounded by his courtiers, the crown on nis 
brow, stands George the First, King of: America. , 2 Pas 

The glitter of arms flashes o’er Independence Square ; the huzzas of: 
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mob burst.iato.the sky ; there is;joy to-day in. Philadelphia—the aristocracy. 
are glad—for George Washington, forsaking the: fact of republican truth, has: 
‘yielded to the wishes of servile friends, yielded to the huzzas of the mdb 
and while Independence Bell tolls the death of freedom, has taken to him _ 
self a crown and-a throne... 

So, my friends, would one. dark, page in history haye ead bed not George 
Washington been George Washington all his life.  . - 

“had now let us look. for a moment at the. other side of the picture. vy 

., Suppose instead, of: the cry uttered by..the watchman, one night as the, 
State House struck one—“. One o'clock ant Comwellis is. when he © haa. 
shrieked forth—- 5). _ 

* One o’clock, and George Washington i is taken pr _ 

Then would history have chronicled a scene: like this : 2, 

-Ong, summer day an immense crowd. gathered on, Tyburn Hill. "Yes. , 
that immense crowd. spread far along the street, over the house tops, clung 
to the trees, or darkened over the church steeples. That day London had. 

given forth its livery and its rage—its nobility and .its rabble. St. Giles, — 
~ that foul haunt of -ppilution, sent,its thieves and its beggars—St. James, - the 
home .of royalty, sent its princes and its jords, to swell the numbers of this 
_ Vist crowd which now darkened far.and wide, oyer Tyburn Hill. 

And in the centre of this wide theatre—whose canopy is yonder blue 
heaven—whose walls are human, faces—there glooms .a scaffold covered 
with drooping folda of black; 

:,, Phere, on that scaffold, atond three pereons :—That "griea figure, with 
face muffled in crape, and the axe in his hand, that is the, executioner. . 

There is a block hy his side, and around that block is scattered a heap 
of saw dust. 

That saw dust has. drunk. the blood of men like Algernen Sidney—but 
to-day will drink the blood of a greater rebel than he!, | 

; Bythe side of that executigner stands another eu in black, not a hang- 
man, but a priest, come. to pray for the traitor... © 

.. And the third figure? rn? a re ; 

See, how he towers above priest and hangman, his blue uniform, still en- 
robing his proud Agure—a calm resolution still sitting like:a glory upon his 
brow! on 

Can you tell me the. name of this traitor ?, 

.-; Why you must be-a stranger iu London not. to know his story. “Why 
the rabble in the street have it at their tongues’ end—and those noble ladies. 
lopking from yonder windows-—they shed some tears. when they speak it. 

That man_-standing on the. scaffold is the great rebel, who was captured at 
Yorktown—brought home in chains—tried in Parliament —eentenees ‘© 
death—and to-day, he dies. . 

And now look, the. priest approaches ; he begs that calmefaced traitor tu 
repent of his. treason bala he dieny-to be recoaciled fo his King, the, goog 
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King George ; ;. to repent of his: wicked deeds at ‘Trenton, Monatoutth, Ge 
mantown, Brandywine, and Valley: Forge ~. 

And as the priest doles ‘out his store of setsphrases, look how that nobiee 
looking rebel pushes him aside with a quiet séorn. 

Then, with one prayer to God, with one thought of his countrys.now 
bleeding i in her chains, he kneels—his head on thé'block.: | " 

How awfiully still that crowd has become. : ‘The executioner ‘dratws near‘ 
Look ! ae:stripe that blue coat from the rebel’s'shoulders-—epaulettes, swotd- 
belt and sword—he tears them all from his minnly form. “With: his vile 
hands he breaks that sword in twain—for it is a rebel’s sword.. 

Look ! he feels the edge of the axe—astill that noble rebel, but half dressed 
is kneeling there, in the light of the summer sun." - ' 

That axe glimmers into light, * | ™ Tea 

Now held your breath—oh, horror'!—it falls.—There: is 2! streany (Of 
blodd "pouring down into the saw dust—there is a homan head rolling on the: 
svaffold ! 

And now look’ again ! °" -_ co a 

As that vast crowd breathe in gasps, the executioner, with ctape over his 
face, raises the head into light—and while the features yet quiver, ¥ while tis 
blood falls pattering down upon ‘the mangled corse | 

Hark—do you hear his brutal shout? = =* " | a 

‘Behold the head of George Washington, the rebel and traitor!" © ‘ * 

Thank God! that page was never written in history! And who wilt 
dare‘ to say tliat this picture is too strongly drawn? Ah, my‘friends, had 
my Lord Cornwallis been the victor at Yorktown, had the Contineitta, 
armies been crushed, ther these streets would have’ béén too narrow tor con- 
tain the gibbets erected by the British King. 

Ah tf. thodé ‘English lotds and ladies—these English bards are now too 
glad to lisp the praises of Washington.’ 4 

But had the American armies been crushed, then would the heka’ ‘of 
Washington have been nailed to the door-post of Independerice Hall. 

And now that you have seen what Washington might have been asthe 
Duke, the Viteroy, the King-~or how dark would ‘have been his fate-## the 
rébel, the crushed and convicted traitor—let us look at Hm as Hk Ys, 

Is. For he is not dead! For he will never die! For he lives—fives — 


at this hour, in a fuller and bolder life than ever." ’ 
Where’ér there is a hearthstone i in our land, Shere Washington shit ite 
patron saint. =~ - - ko 4 ta 


‘Wherever a mother can teach her child somt name, to write in its: heart 
and wear there forever next to the name of the ‘Redeemer, | that nameé is 
Washingtov. — : * wt 

Yes, we are like those men who dig in the deep mines of Norwayu- 
theré ‘in the centre of the earth forever burns one bright undying flame—no 
one‘asks who first built the fite—but all know ‘that it hil tithed for ages | 
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all, froni_ falfier to ‘son; make’ it’s ‘Woly dat ti Heap filet on ‘that frei and 
watch it as though it were & god. ett 

The name of Washington is that eternal fire built in’ every Arieriean’ 
heart, and barning « on when: the! night ii darkest, and blazing brightest w when 
the gloom 1 is thiost terrible. * 


* Bo Tet ‘that tad of flaine burn ‘and Butn‘ on-forever; a living testimonial’ 
of that ‘nian’ ‘who too proud to‘bé a Duke; ‘or Viteroy, or King,—strack 
higher and bolder in his anibttion, struck at tHat place in the Ainetidan heatt: 
second in glory, and | only second, be it t spoken with awful revetehes—t0 9 the 

elernal Mayesty oF Gob. 
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“dw the’ shadéws’ of the -Wishihikor ‘woods, not ‘mots than’ tialf'a mile” 
from the Schuytkill, there stood in the time of the Revolution, 2 quaint ‘old 
fabric, built of min led logs and stone, and eiicircled by 4 palisaded'wall? ‘It 
had been erected 1 in ‘the ¢ rlier daya ‘of William Penn,—perhaps some years 
before, the great apostle of peace ‘first trod” our ‘shorés,—is a ‘bidek-house. int 
tended for defence against the Indians. 

And now it ‘stood with 7 its iniapy roofs, its ‘huinerous’ chimney, its massive 
square windows, its varied | “front of logs and stone, its encitcling’ wall, 
through whith’ admittance’ was gained, iby 8 a large and stoutly-built gate: it 
stoo in the ‘imidst of the wood, with age-worn ‘trees -eriélosing its veteran 


«p} ue > bo. {). ats | 


sain on every ‘side. 

m its western window you might obtain i glimpse of the Schuylkill 
waves, while. a Jarge. caseinent i in the southern front; commanded a view of 
the winding road, as it sunk out of ¥ view, under the shade of thickly-clustered 
boughs, into a deep hollow, not niqre ‘thant one hiindred’ yartis ‘from thd 
mansion. 

‘Here, from ‘the Youthern cisement, on one of ‘those baliny ‘sumiiner day# 
which | look in upon the dreary autumn, toward the ‘lose of Novéeniber, # 
farmer’ s daughter w was gazing with ‘ilating' eyés and ‘hatf-ctasped hands.” 

Well might she gaze earnestly | to the south, and likten with painful inten 
sity ‘for the slightest sound! ’Her ‘brothers were away with the army of 
Washington, : and her father, a, grim old veteran—he stood six ‘feet and three 
inches in ‘his stockings—who had | ‘manifested his’ love for ‘the red-coat in- 
vaders, i in many a desperate contest, had that morning ‘left her alone in the 
old mansion, along i in fhis small c amber, m charge of some ammunition in- 
tended for a band of brave farmers, about ito join the hosts of* freedom. 
Even as she stood there, gazing.out of the southern window, a faint glimpse 
of, sunlight. from the fade leaves above, pouring o over her mild face, shaded 
by clustering brown hair,. there, ; not’ ten paces from her side, w were Lehare 
loaded rifles and a keg of powder. DB Bend 
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‘ Leaning-from the cesement, she listened with every nerve quivering wi 
suspense, to the shouts of combatants, the hurried tread of armed n men 1 och 
ing from the south... 

. There was something: very. beautiful in 1 that, picture “The form hy the 
young girl, framed by the square massive window, the gpnirast between the’ 
rough timbers, that enclosed her, and that rounded ‘face, the lips parting, the 
hazel eye dilating, and the cheek warming and. flushing with hope and. cde 
there was something very beautiful i in that ‘Picture, a young girl eaning from, 
the window of an old. ‘mansion, with her PRO n hair waving in baa! 
MAAses. around her face! oy pe mee 

Suddenly the shouts to the south grew nearer, and then,” emerg, pg trom 
the deep hollow, there came an old man, running at full” speed, ti A 
few paces, turning round to-fire the rifle, which he loaded as he ran, He 
was pursucd by a party of ten or more British soldiers, who came rushing 
on, their- .bayonets fixed, as if f. strike their Yietim. down, ere he ere 
tem paces nearer the house. : 

.;On and on the old. man, came,. “while, his daughter, quivering with sup, 
pense, hung leaning from the window ;—he reaches the ‘blogk-house gal es 
look! He is ‘surrounded, their muskets are levelled at his. head; he. is 


the high wall of loge and stone, and vent their anger i in drunken curses, 
Now look to yonder window ! Where the young. girl) stood a moment 
ago, quivering with suspense, as ‘she beheld her father struggling, for his like, 
now stands that old man himself, his brow bared, his arm grasping the ri 
while his grey hairs wave back from his wrinkled and bload-dabbled fate | 
That was 2 fine picture of an old veteran, nerved for his last fight; a stout 
warriar, preparipg for his death-strnggle. er 
_ Death-struggle ? Yes !—for the old man, Isaac ‘Watnpole, had dealt’ ‘too 
many. hard blows among the British soldiers, tricked, foiled, cheated: them 
too often to escape now! A few moments longer, and. they would be re- 
inforced by a strong party of refugees ; ; the powder, the arms, in the old 
block-house, perhaps that daughter herself, was to be their reward. There 
was scarcely a hope for the old man, and yet h he had determined to make a 
desperate fight. a 
_.4 We must bluff off these rascals | to he said, with a grim smile, trig Fi 4 
his child. “Now, Bess, my girl, when I fire this rifle, do you hand me — 
another, and sO On, U until the whole eight shots are fired’! That will igs a : 
them on the other side of the wall, for a few moments at least, and then v we 
will have to trust to God for the rest! ee, 
. Look down there, and see, a hand ‘stealing’ over the edge of the wall? 
, ‘The old man levels his piece—that British trooper fi falls back with a ‘crushed 
hand upon his comrades’ heads ! 
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~-Nolonger quixering spith.suspange, hus grey, suddenly firm, that, young 
girl passes a loaded rifle to the veteran’s grasp, and silently awaits the 
result. “yesh te fol da te 2? . | 
; Fora moment, all.ig, pilent, below,; she Britigh, brayoes are somewpat 
- loatly,to try that wall, whep;.a stout old “ Rebel,” rifle in, hand, ia looking 
from yonder window ! There jig. ‘a. pavep—low, depp murmyrs—they are, | 

holding a goungib!..tngliz, cater) y gpati le etrsgis by wh soa wa 4 oo 

.» A moment ia gong, apf, nine. ,heada, are thrnat abave, the. wall at once. 
harks: One rhrps= three, 5—-The olf, veteray, hes fired three shote, there, are, 
three dying men, grovelling.in, ther yar beneath. tha.ghadow. of the wall}... 

Lie Quick, Bess, she rifles}, cud Pagcryedd of oawoh fie ade geal. crn 

vidhnd the. brave girl pasnes.she cites sahes, father’s, graap.s, there, are fon, 
ehots, one, after. she, other 4.shnee, more, ppidierg fell back, jike weights of lead 
upon the ground, and a single red-coat is, geen, alowly, PaqPatINE ta the, top.of 
the,wall. hie eye fixed upoy tha, hall.dopy mish, be will force.ere 9, moment 
Ig gone i ead oobi add gout of bead mot snk pocorn eitere 

Now the last ball is fired, the old man stangs.there inifhat peeoud-stony, 
window, his: hands, vainly. grasping Aeroanother loaded ,siflg !,, At,sbie.apo- 
ment, the wounded. and, dying, band..below,.arq,jpined. by a RAxty.of, some, 
twenty refugees, who, clad in their half-robber uniform, came rushing from, 
the: woods, and with,opg honad.age, tenping.for she sammit of the wall! 

“ Quick, Besa, pay, rifle 2”, omitale ove dave con eanfen test sunt vod 

And look there—even while the veteran ‘stood logking.opt ypon hie, fags). 
the: braxe, girl--fon, slender, informs and, wildly ibeantifal in, face, she pia, a 
brave girl, a Hero-Woman—had managed, as if by instinctive impulee, Lie 
load 9, tfe:.,.She. handed, it. to, har.father,-ans then; laaded another, and en- 
other, ny Wasn't thats, beanti{yl: sight,£,,,A,faix young gitl, grasping powder , 
and ball, with the samyad rising and falling in her sleyder fogews! 

oNow look down, tothe wall. again f “The refugees .arg clambering over 

its summit—again that fajal qim--again, .,, horrid ery, and anesher wounded 
man toppling. dawn npon his;dead and dying comrades! = st. 

But now look !—A smoke, xiges there,.a fire blazes up around the ‘wall ; 
thex:have fired the gate. :. A, moment, and.the bolt and the lock will be 
burnt from its sockets—the passage will be free ! Now is the fiery moment , 
of the old man’s trial! While his brave daughter _lpads, he .conunues te 
fire, with that deadly. aim,, hut. now; -9h. horror |, He falls, he falls, with a. 
mygquet ball driven, into jis bresst—xys- the daughter’s-outatresched - arms. 
receive the father, as with the blood spouting from his wound, he topples . 
back, from the window. ,: ob gia bie as cay “aneeh ttts Foe bee 
~ jebhy it isa sed and terrible. picture 2 iad ons lich ow oot aah > 

That, old many: wrabing. here o8.,fhe osken, floar,, tha young danghter, 
bending over him, the light from:the, window, ajraaming over her face, oper . 
her, father’s, grey :hairs, while, the, -angient, furnituns..of sha small chagbes 
affords a.dim back-groned ‘a. she-20rg bls Yo bind usal aaouia emyed oe. 4 


<td rhe Wisk dition 
"Now ‘hark 1—The, 6 sound: of athe, at ‘the ‘ial Laaetoa 
» vt OW Anais cca - Be 


curses ! “ 
gs 


“ We have the old rebel, at last !”’ 
The old man raises his "Head ‘at that sound ; “makes an effort to rise ; 
cluiches for ‘a rifle; and then falls back again, his eyes glating, 2 as a the fleros 

pain ‘of that wound qiivers thPougti iit hedft. Sei 
Now watch the movements of that daughter. ead ‘dhe toatls a sie, 
silently she’ resis ‘ita ” ‘batrel ‘Bydinst? he'll d’ of" t hit power keg; and tHten, 
placing her fitiger ‘oH the: trigg Gt, dtandd? iver lier father's‘form, whi 
shouts of ilie' enraged Soldiers cduie ttitnideting ftom the stairs. Yd, tidy’ 
have broken the hall door to nts, they aré“in "posieséitin of the old 
brodk-ticuse, ‘they‘aré ritehtig oll ‘that chamber, with itiotde?in their 
héarts, and in their glartiz eyes? Had the’ old thant 'thouband lives, they 
were not worth's: farthing’s purehasenbw: - gett Be “ 
“$till that girl—growi sudienly White's the "hakchief roaind herbed 
stands there, trembling from head to foot, the rifle in her hand, ie’ datk- 
te faid against'the poWderiteg, 16“ SS 
“thé ‘dot is burst'open—look? there 2 Gott fot are" sth ‘scorway; 
with’ inthis in their hands; grfift ficey: stained with blooll gtaie itito the 
eGo, ee arene Seidorard oe Ge ot . 
Now; as if her véry ‘soul’ Wwas'cothiéd ints the - ivorday tie young girl ' with’ 
her face pale as ashes, her hazel eye glaring with deathty igtit, atte this 
shott yet meshing speech— ~ se aetodev aly 
" Advance ‘one e step ‘nit the Foti) aid will fire thi# rifle into’ the i 
there". f ce es Se gen at is rio) Caer ere 
NS oath quivers from’ teh ‘of Grit ytit; td conti: her": ‘fesolition; bat ° 
thee" she stands, aldne With ‘hal’ wounded -fatheb; andyet not!a- soldier date 
cross the thrtshidid ! !  Embraed as tte are in deeds'vf- blood; there is'sihies* 
thing tetrible to these ‘méni’ iff the! simple words of that™ young girl, who 
stands'there, ‘With the riffé laid agaifist hie powiler-Keg. . 
They stood as if spell’boatid dit the ‘thteshold of that chatnbett Pie" abbas 
At fast one’ ‘bolder-than ‘the reat 2 Bravo,whose face is ialfcontesled Un ' 
a thick’ red’ ‘beard, gHispl ‘his ‘imaaquet, and levels it at the young Hiri's ° 
breast} 
« Stand back, or by {—, F- will fire!” =’ 
Still‘ the girl is firm ; ‘the btatto: advances’ a ‘step; and then svirte’ Back!" 
Thé sharp’ “oh ck’ of whit trifle f falls with® ‘an uinpledeant emphasis Spon” 
his ear. - aan 
“ Bess, I am dying,” gasps the old man, faintly extending his’‘arms. - 
“Ha, ha, we foiled the Britishers ! Coitt#.danghtériknee! ‘here ; Tkinéel 
arid say’ prayer fot me; Und‘ let me feef ‘your'Warm' breath’ ‘Upon | my fade 
fort" att getting cold ——- 0;° ‘Mark aiid‘cota yh healt Podein 
idk 1—As" those trerhbling “acténts fall: from “the ‘old man’s” th 
those fingers unloose their hold of the iff aren y Bie tubers tire : 





® 


KING GEORGE YHA RSTMINSTER ABBEY. 1¥8' 


oftone Wotan at Hewitt ter yeti Hie Bedatifal bitty’ for’ affection fot“ her father!” 
ist mianeritty dhe-hevbiadt'of He fomiHHESTOUW the wot! wapting” 
ineé iiis°ablns f= 'Buttlow'shé sets Wer Barger f ‘agin’ she clhtchéi the tifle/- 
again—al dough “het!father's dying’ nebMnis ave fh Het'eats—“Wands there; 
pispared ‘to scatter“that hotise id! Wing! if tibgle’ rotigt! ‘haind! ‘assails that” 
véelérantfoyin? uit ot Barod soi UAL. tty be: 1: "Rea 
There are a few brief terrible momenté'éf" aiid he 4 "Hurried 
sounds Matt doit ce mknatdi’; ‘Utada ‘Walia oni’ whe ually ; “Wiein” the” écho 
. of Hifteshos ahd! the dightear Hiab ‘thie’ thodé' ruttitie’ fn’ the’ dodrway,” 
fall-icreidhed “before we’ atrdtg "Mttits Gf (Cobtihetita sildivrd:: “Tiers wild 
shtick qaivete-thtowyl Me’ ror dridl und Young 'ptt_“ihne Heib: Waniall,” 
with one bound, eprings forward into het’ S¥dthers™ ‘Aris, antl’ Hebitfds’ ie " 
while herldead fathed—ihis fori if ray with fixed eyebilis upd n 


the’ flbéyjt. duivin vd «Sit Glee 2 9i ti 6 Ot id Pin are 
dss ant abe Ne 5945 btu aS oi, it oat hae 
“wore dbo ff ee sshd totes Beaks 
ead nib at ov Joga a, yet 
One fine summer afternoon, in the year 1780, King George the! tnaay 
of Great Britain, defender of the faith! a&Wwe'as owner‘ of String ‘of éther 
titles; is long ae! hy pauried’ Opin yet, “took! a'quiet ‘ittoll thiddgh ‘the ai 
sloiators of Wiethtinstea AbbEY: Boarndamos Ode i culetaaen os - 
Re dose! neti becptne? met pittire “tht sghitnien Hate of" the Dead,” 
where: Roysitysledps its’ tayl‘sliinber, ‘al’ soundly a8 thowgh it: had'‘hevet” 
butdhbrdd ‘théinndeent freblnany'd? fobbell thé-orphin Of “Net! brend, ‘while 
poor(Geriud)' ithived’and kickell white living; vlkathy into othe’ dbtndt; with - 
a magblelinbnamrent Abd its Hired hed, 8 Pee otek de oy 
No! We will leave the description of Weatantnsiey'aBBey: to any ohe'of ~ 
the-iven] iHotisandwhvellaid! Who depatt! ftom: thet Ow couhtytetarce 
kaswing whether Niagate ia id Maw Eork vt Georgitand write tis’ dmne'! 
such delightful long letters about Kings and Queens, and other grand folks.’ a 
Noi AM we eve Wiu'iito vélag@'s’ iinet’ sifigdlat Tticittebt, which ‘Hap- 
pened to Géorye "the Tied, Ute.;"etds, ete:+-oni thie ‘fité’ stithitier ‘afertiobi,” “ 
in- Hey cat ofouly: Bordy 17880!” howard neve Ord a 
(Do! 'yeu ‘ved that: longy gloding! aisld! walled: Hi On either side by: scoped 
toritid)! with sv treed Foot aided, | ands ‘riiads 6fted;’ blad! purple’ ahd'péld - 
pourity im ‘bi the HHMebls! pave nierit!! tHYoupH tHe diddoldtedt: widdowpaned,”: 
yonder? Does not the silence of ‘this lonely aisle thake’ ybu aftaid f' Do" 
you-But febPthat"'thé’ Wead! dbe “arotitid, iabulit!2 berieath, ‘abdvelsitay, in 
the tie We qodeedo: dk oft 997 iy Ou easiaurn Zo on tab ee 
amir Yue Lathe teoked Well tts atéle, “WIAs vlonitue sie ne 
ble floor, its heavy ‘hasvés ‘of | ‘dtliede atta “ereedt ote patches of, ‘lighit, tet the” 
att! yOu to Wk pin dhe apdite bWhich, ‘at! thie “orient, tart thd ‘cbiinbe 
of Ponies meuiithienit tte «t Meqe bios aul cad b.. eT ee 
Fritts ite nee Urighe for fon’ teal aii hte Yn 


r 
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and form. . Hei is is clad in a coat of..dark purple velxet, foagd; with gala daefie 
His breeches are of a pale. blue satin,,..hie alackings -esh-calozed, adapt ai 
the finest silk. There is-a jeweled, garter around. hig pight:leg ... Hisewhien: 
satin vest gleams with asingle 1 star, His. shops. glisters wath diamonds buckles: 
he carries a richly-faeed . hat under -hig.xight, arm,.,; This, ip,a, very . pretay,; 
dress: and I am sure you will excuse me for being so minute, ag L, beway 


the greategt respect | for grand folks... .i.jc, asco batt eon a can oT 


“This man—if. it,js not blasphemays,to, call ugh, a arent hejng a. wane — 


seems, prematurely, old, His face, does, ot ebrike oui with:ite samjenty-s) Fok 
his forehead.is low, the. pale, blug-ayes bulge. Aut, from sheissseckets the 
| lower ilip, hange. down upon the chin..; Indeed if. thig paan yas. not so greed, 
a being, you. would call him. an Toor... cen bagarn tee qe haga ote low 
This, in fact,js George the . Third, King of. treat Britaing Jrplend sande 
France ; and owner of a string of other titles, who rules by divine right{;_;.i3 
As he stands near yonder monument, a woman——dressed in faded black 
_—starts from behind that big. piece. of sculptured marblg,.on which “ Mzrcy”’ 
appears, in the act of Pending from the skies, and ene herself at the feet 
of the, King. oer 3 Oy HOU In. Tanna ope 
* Mercy !”” she cries, with uplified. hands. Ay le valine tas tinted tak? Ye 
‘ What—-what—what ?” stammess the good: King,. “ # What's.all this.2"t}; 
“ “My son committed robbery, some two months: ago, ,.. He.nabbed onithel- 
highway to give me;bread... I, was sickenfamished—-dying.. :He.-has.. been 
condemned to death, and to-morrow. he dies,’ Merey.for the widow's ‘son4iiy, 
7 , What—what—what 2. Eh... What's this,3, How much did, ke steal tRrd 
_ “Only, ten shillings !. Oely ten shillings! For the love.of God, mexoy.t by 
The good King looked upon the wan, face,and Pesing. cy 4e: af, dhek: pear « 
woman, and said, hurriedly... fod anny diseead cag oe tov 
“I cannot pardon your son. ., If: I. pardon, the thief; Lmay as well pardon), 
the forger and murderer. -There--g0, good .woman:. 1 cag:do: nothing 4 
for you,” to Pete gordon Data ot tah at Aig aes) glove 
The good King turned away, leaving:. the jnsensible faam of,,the widow 
stretched out upan the marble floor. He-would;.have pardoned ; hen boys: 
but there were some two or -three hundred crignes; pynighable;with. deatlteri 
from. the. petty offence of. billing 1 A.man, Up, 9; the enormoys:' blasphemy, of 
ghooting. a rabbit on,a rich man’s egtate,. , Therefore, [King George. could neato; 
pardon one pf thege, crimes, for, do. yon. mah the. pangman ONCE -PUs daw Reg 
there is an end of all Jaw... -. ... haadg coe saath la anee 
The, King, Llike to, call grand people by, stheig, tiles, the, goad King... 


also like to call him good, because, do you.see, the Archbishop of Oagter;.{; 


bury galled him so;.in his sermon, every Sunday. mosnings-she ; anor ies 

turned aways: Jeaving the, poor widow: insepgible gn. the floor, .... Ahold 
This litde incident had somewhat, excited him;.so,he,gank down, upon the. 

corner of a marble slab, and bent his head upon his hand, and (PAGAR, to,thiak-ia 


All at once, he felt seized. by invisible bandesiand hornen qrith the.-spepd 
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n19f light, :thoough the air ahd-over a:long sweep of ocean waves. His jouteey 
was but for a moment, yet, it seemed: 4o-him, that ‘he had traversed! thousaitds 
of miles. When he opened:his eyesiagainjshe found himeelf stahding by a 
uaiged-side opposite a -beautiful litde cottige, which, witha garden: iA ‘front, 
smiled upbé:the: view: from.a grovelof orchard: trees. * A young woman with 
»: dalitéhe bat by bevisidd:and:e babysin her arms, stood in the cottage: door. 
The King could not ‘admire! thas.isottaye too 'muGhy:with ite trees. ahd 
flowers, and, as for that rosy-cheeked woman, i‘the- litibey gown; hé was 
»forved, to! admittoshitnsel f: shiv be had never‘eeet: ‘anything'Half 80 beautiful 
even in thé-Royat: familys ine ed dein tuk co abbee tan ue 
oe: While the King was looking: wponthb: jooligtireman and:her chitdeen, he 
i heard, anetraage | noise, ahd, tesming: hig uhegd,!:te geheld a-man‘ih a plain 
. afermec’s coat, witha ghmin his “hikad, tostering up 'the ‘highway.: ‘His ' face 
_ Awhs,very paldyandsas.he walked: meiiblihgl} along; the: ‘blood:- “fell, drop by 
drop, from a wound iitar this. heart,ipon the highway: dust,:. : 
. Phe. mam sitimbled: aléng, reached: the! garden ‘gate, and : srg fotibard, 
Leith a: bund to wirdsithe youttg> wousaniand her children, 2107” 
“ Husband !’’ shrieked the young woman. obit 
«Father !” cried the little boy. 
v10Even she: ibably Lifléd’ its Hinde: hands, and greeted -in: falarion tones that 
wounded man. Aide irae 
otis Kesttie' peor. favmer'lay threat the: feet of ‘hie wife, beeding slowly to 
“Keats t Theogoutig:voinah davele by' his ade, kissing “hi on the forelvexd, 
amd plaving: her:hind: over she wourid,sas #f'to'stop the bloat, but-it wis in 
wath wT he ved: curvent started from his: mouth, , 9 iter dub en Se 
tl herded: Kinp ffted hieeyes: ‘Nhe groansof the dying vian, the wliticks 
1 the iwilsehe scheante of. ‘the btde-childreny sounded-like voices froin’ the 
dead. At last his feelings overcome him— vie oh bana 
basd Whodhedhoutad, sWwho taisidene thisjmurder?!? ane le 
BOoAsihe spoked $f ciny ddswer to: his question-<a stout; mustuldr ‘men 
came running along the road, in thevvery -pinh-Jately: stained’ with‘the blooll 
ofthe Wenrded nw! He. was! dressed in! seed cont; and‘in his: Tight Hand 
Iheprasiedly mqusquet, wit a bayonet dripping’ blogd:: : ab fle band 
«J killed’ that fellow,” he daid'énea:rade. the; Ad and what hard you: ‘got 
pe Payoede1) ol vate or ved or gad be cetgnni oe way 
“ Did he evér harm: yotr?”™ auidlthe: Kiki: ‘ & ho gersgug 6h ou fan, 
211161 WoLal never gd him:before this’ bioue t ar eC? 
+ Thon why did yoo kW him teen oc: to bbe one ba es 
“| killed him for eight-pense!*suid: he ide with'a brutal é sneer, *” 
-ditttWe oud! King raised hid hadde ia: ‘herrot, and ‘called ‘ont his God to’ pity 
“te 'weetalrf- sioynee dats wa Soeur va the, tbat dete thy ae 
“ Killed a man for eight-pence ! Ah, you wretch! ° Dou't you hear tte. 
Qloas ofthis wifeAichylpercams ofthis children??? ut te 
_« Why, that hain: weer esd bm the: ret boa wpeahnden, 
F 


“ 
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:-Mepny a bne.-to-day, beside, bam. «F'n quite rasbd, to ‘16 sheng utsited? Seem 
. alive in their houses is much. better. fub.”” 2.00.7. 4103 tule oi 
.. The. King now. foamed with righteous seorm, =! i Jond tbe 
. *Wratch!” he:sereamed, ‘ whese is:.jyaur :master, this dqvil in -aahn 
_ shape,-who giveg you eight-pence for-killing an-intiocent man at: i ‘1108 
“ Oh, he’s a: gond:-ways onex the states! saidcthd: man. .“ Hid sane:is 
Groans THR Tues: He's wy King. Hoveente!’ ron dines sana ait 
» The: good King groaned..:. reg footed og er ute eae hf 
. 4 Why—why,!’ said she, alewly, simu. ein. dimesica.:i.-That dyihg 
man must be a—Rebel. You must be one of my isoldierte—Uii! 1.0 
eas) -eaid-the maa -io-the red. cont, with :a bevtalgrin 3: yoo: bk me 
‘oat o? Newgate, and put-this pretty: drese om my (backs: That ote: whom I 
killed] was. a farmers::he .sgmetimes killed sheepiforsa‘dollan.e'dayou' Kin =. 
aot. quite so'well off as him, ford. kill:men, and. only- get:eighi-pegee-a: day. 
I say, old gentleman, covldy’t youusise my: wages??? i560 weth 
Busi the King did not dbhotds dhe! brute any longer: «He only saw’ that 
the young womaes ahd. Ren childrens nealing around the: body of: tha'dead 
man. a ney eae oi essauh| + 
peeps whore 7) tgafte'f 
_ Suddenly these sntiibe bare gin grea i Beye prea aetbore 
him through the air, tts 2 bobaue 
.When he again opened, hin-ayes, he bebald: a. witle lawn, extending i the 
| light of the December. mogn....:.Bhatilawn wap white,.with-enow.. Fnemeits 
wane amee an .qld-time. mansion, . wish: grotesque-ormaments;laboat.ite baal, 
a hall door defended by pillars, and. steps, nf stone, summquited by ltwadinns 
in, marble. All ezowsd the. mansion, like sentinels on ‘Rhein: Midnight Witch, 
stood seatiered trees, thein-. ‘bara limibsotining elénrig -and-.distnpiipines tee 
midnight sky. oo oituoteseernis } <i desl ié  besb 
While the King was.'wrapped.ia mbndet at are ightortbabebd 4. W bend 
sof. women, a.long and solama trpia, came:-walking. o¥erthe-detwes theis Aong 
iblack gowns trailing: in the Minter eaows:! 0! GOT Saf LCL LT SEBS 
ace dt wag, a terrible sight. to: sea: thode, wash feces,-upturned ta she told ateas, 
but oh! the chaunt they, sang, thos’ speetnal wolzien, am Ahoy alavely. erqundl 
around the lawn: it'chilled. the: Kangis:blbod. i) “ovoi! ia. . “poli 
For that chaunt implored Almighty God to curse King Georgens, Keng- 
land for the murder of their husbapds-+fathers~4brothere 1 879 of bile 
Then came a band of little ehildren, walking. two: by-two, dad. dieing 
their tiny hands in the light of the moot... oy alse want the air'with a 
fow, deep chaunt,, sung 40- their. infantile.tohes.:-:.-:for -st a! beifd be 
2+, Peotge, the: Kang, listened to. shat:chaunt, swith freeaing dlostd j.vuith -tregmb- 
ling limbs. Ile knew not why, but he joined in that one in spite ai hime 
self, he sung their hymn of woe., © ong inte tet, Ee 
“George of England; we eurse. thea dn.thevsight-of. Goi, fons muniag 
\ ehipur fathers }. . Wp. eure p Hee. meithisie orphans carte PP dW 


rd ‘. 
2 


~ 


KING GEORGE, JN IWROTMINSTER ABBEY. +2129 


‘This, was, their, chauat. » No -other stordd theyoeang:: Bur thie -bimple 
| ‘hymn. they. sung agein and. agnin,i raibing.theieditde hands to'Godi. '. - + 
“Qh, this is hard!” shrieked King George. “I could bear the curse-of 
_vW{pitiors—-nay, even the. cyrse|obthe Priessint the:aAhéy.b: ‘But to be-cursed 
by widows—to be cursed by litde children—ah———?ts5 ob ii zie of 
ee 1 Fhe. good King, fell spa this KCAMIIqQoT HEN VAs ly et lof 
| att Where.am, L.°.:he,ghrigld—sthandufihe-are/these,ti8b «00a. + 
- A voice from the still winter air answered— reed ae vot a 
- Pie « You.are: on Abe-hertthes falda: Zhiaod ate the Divecie: uhdionihanio the 
déad of Germantown.” oygeia of od Save sorg ou Cave ates ave ot 
4 ..nf Bat didd murder shetystohersd) heir heebdndst”:.2 bo: ° We 
. The voice replied— "§ yep-si-a-a-T-l loge uh 
>, at You; did | Tan, cowardly on ten aaleald to. dill thong, with?) ditt owt band. 
you hired your starving peasants, your couddinned-felogs‘ Loafer 'yon 1”? 
n vbhe King ,.groxelied, in. they enbwiesdsk: beat, jeselhead against? tie frozen 
ground. He elt that he was a murderer: he could feel the! nia ht iO din 


, blistering apPa: hie sinter too st boivh “i oest ov: elif ovat 
wor Sayeat aid reed btei od aisosn sie usd cat AP atin 
‘Again he was jaken up—again borne through th the air. olin; 

_ Where, was,he pow... He, dooked: adoumlendiby tho light sdsaebiebom- 
“ioe moon, atruggling amosg thick. eldude her beheld a -wewraivd willigs of 
- Date», extending, qlong,mintry. hills. --The:beld avind: ett hit chek ald froze 
ship, plgod: oyna ite se wat deb gaol ve get yo Se ea ee 
An object at his feet arrested his : eye. He: aioopéd dowhu! extliitied - it 

- With a shudder... It age a men’ fooldtepe, printed isi -blvdd.( te use A 
The King was chilled to the heart by the cold; stupified with horrd¥‘at 
. thegight of this sixengp footstapobHenbaid: to himself, I will: ad léti t Youder 
Ph L-will; eseape, fromm the-windddhd ‘cold, and the-sightof that hot 
* footate Pe ceyin cay & conta Jhamilytial end Hiawatha azn Vous 
Ae started, ra thavyillege ofidbnte, -butsiall caboudd - hisw tow os 
footsteps in the sow seemed, wa-getheronnd:inioreasé a9 every fiéh of fis 
s WAY: - padt as, weld oa aalitw aotioy ocr banc wie blod boil? 
> At. last, he reached. thai fines bed..0 bade stewetnrs! of'logs atid ‘it@:'-' He 
looked i in, the.degr, arwh pelteld: a inaked-maan, wore tola‘skeleton, wtvetchied 
;prostrate, on,a heap ofewaw.—»>. Oia ee OMAIL Atudh otal e PyerMas ails 2 Ne 
pet Ho! my..frigna.’’,. seid hei Kiehyne thong wiedics poh te hei; Witt. 
' ont, his pills, “yey, dp.yeu Necherep freezing toldesth, whe! nfy Genera, 
Sir William Howe, at Philadelphia yonder, will give you such fife ‘cldthive 
and. igh food 27. JadaSl fnuld oft Ie taut ot as “teeta? gmier ack fan 

The freezihg; men ‘Jooked.op, andi siuttered. aifowt bet wy and “then 
Sark serena tel Povscaredh 2 be nana. ‘taupy botwdae i hs We 

ait + Washington i ig here !]’ . was: all’ héi daidjrere he didaa uti thw li Me %: 

At “ela, anather hyd is-eeareh.ef whekedy peepied she ccbld-iand Wunigey ‘Rin. 
ry ae falls waaming: bielsnande qhip: a exiensatibe tire}! over WHR ih 


- e 
\ 


Jd 


eo 
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pid kettle was suspended.’ His face was ‘iéan -aitd-‘lils ehiteks’ Hallow, nay 
the handa which’ he: held: but‘towards: the" light, looked: like hé ‘hands of a 


pkeleton.: aed gti Ve. ar eyego g. a ‘yatrt le ob 
_ Hol my friend--what cheer f”? aid the King. wT aa biingty- Hive 
you any thing to eaf??? flr-~-eoablniy + wy itt bees . im vd 


‘«s Not much of any account,” replied the valet i jemaeda I eat 
she last of my dog, and: today: Put goin? 40 dint these tibedlins don’t 
. you hear ’em bilin’ 2” mea eat: Ue, Ve TP 

‘s Bug,” -aaid.the Kisigi* thorete fine living he phinidetphit in the, ‘camp of 
Sir William. Why do you stay here to starve??? -SV8"" + 


“Was you ever toschool?”:sdill the'starved ' Rebel: ive bo’ yo! know. 


how to spell L-1-s-z-r-1-y ?” ats 
. The, good. King, passed'on Tir the swext? "hait iy: ‘* pt wreteh dying of 
“hat loathgame plaguei+small/pex, : 


oe tt womes-. Aad the .'King, or: rdther: oe voice: in ‘in spoke; sindy | to 


heyy 


Philadelphia 1”?,. a bekder Te WD Dt ate ee ee 

« These hills are free !’’ cried the poor wretch, aftiig’ fis loathsoine face 
into light; then, without a ‘mosn, he laid down to his fever and starvation 
again. Cua CHV GE Be ae ae, t. 

At fast,. his Royal: ‘brain confounded “by the words of ‘these strange men 
-the King entered a two-story: storie-house, whieh atose in the gle, between 
the hills, near the brink of.a derk'river. Slowly entered ‘the King, ‘attra¢ted 
by the sound of a voice at prayer along : a dark passage, i into a smal chainber, 
in whieh a light was burning.1' .-~* ts af 

A man of noble. Viaage’ was .on” rh knesr prayiig ‘to God in earhéat 
tones os Ose Tg oe beni 


.. * We will. endure diease, starvation’ death, bot, ih - why nate, oh, ok { 


we will never: give up dur: arre:! ? Phesiyrant, with! murder in hid hétikt, 
may darken our plaind with his hirelings, possess our cities, but stil’ we 
Ahank thee, oh, God L that!!the moustmins are fee; that: ‘where ‘the ‘pattther 
‘bowls, we may-yet fiad-x-home forthe:privdtis: fer 

“ Hold, hold!’’ shouted the voice within the King, 2 as the terror-striekn 
_Monaxch,reshed .intd. the ‘room. : “Washington do‘ hot ' pray “against: mé! I 
‘can dear ta be calledia murderer~—4‘butwher of orphans; but that you—ybu, 
so calm amid starvation, nakedness, disease—you whosr'? thought: huntéd 
- long agoy like. wolf before the!hounde-that you shoutd -eall God'd ven- 
geance ; on., my,! head—shat 1: xamiot beart “Washingtos, do’ ‘hot: ‘Bly 
againstme |’... di ot fee ee EE 7 

And he flung himeelf at the feet of the “Hunted Rebel, and besodglit ‘hts 
mercy. with trembling bands,'extended:m a ‘pésture of eppliedtion. 


“It was I that butchered your farmers! It was I that tore thie huabinid’ 


from the wife, the father from-hibschild !:. It was I that drove diese freemen 
\p.the puts.of Valley,.Forge, where they endure the want of biéad, fird;'the 
Sowsing coldo tha doatioome.smaii-pem; rathed thumtake my "géh-uit was h 


& 


é 
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~ Rebel Iam’ at: your feet! Have mercy !- I, George by the Grace of Gdd, 

Defender of thé ‘Faith, Head of the Ohurch, flitg myself at your fees, ‘and 

beg your pity! For] ama murderer— the paurdeter of thousands and tens 

2-0f thousands !"* +: wik) yD eae nt 
He started tremblingly forward, but in the action, that room, ‘that sdleibn 
face and warrior form of the Rebel, passed-away. 

4 George the King awoke’! hé had’ deeit' dreaming. He woke with the 
cold sweat on his brow ; a tremor like the agpe upon his limbs. 
“\The éun was setting, ‘and, his Ted hight! ‘streamed in, one gaudy. bl 

Bre yonder’ stained window. At was terribly. still. in Wont 

k f 

re hits King | ardee, he rushed along | ‘the’ asics, secking with ‘starting. eyes 

ope the form of the,. poor widow., At last he: ‘beheld ‘her, shrouded i in her 
ded fatal Jeaning for silpport against a marble figure of Morey: 

The King rushed to her, with offtepread hands,” . 

<"é Woman, womai ! "7 le shrielted, “I pardon ‘your son!” oy 

“" He said nothing nore, he did not even wait fo receive ‘her blessings ‘but 

"tite with ‘wembling steps toward the door, he seized the vithered old 

Porter, who waited there, by ‘the hand = 

* «Do you see it in my face?” he whiepered—« don’t’ t you see the brand 

. ——Murper—here 2” 
He sadly laid his hand opin his forehead, and passed through the door 
on his. way. | 
* The poor King's gorie ‘mad yr said the old Porter, | 4“ God en his 

Majesty " / 

In front of that dim old Abbey, with ita outlines of. grandeur and. al loom, 

“waited: the Royal carriage, ciivironed ‘by guards. ‘Twe men advance to 

meet t the King—pne elad i in the attire of a ngbleman, with a heavy hep; n 
dull eye and thé other in the garb of 3 Prelate, with mild. blue eyes and 

. snow-white hair, 

“@1 ‘hope! your’ Majesty” 8 \ payers: for ‘the defeat of the ‘Rebels, aril be 

sm} led upon by Heaven!’ 

"Tas with a'emile’ and “genily-waving, h hand, apoks my. ‘Lord, the it 

bishop of Cafiterbury. 
aflian by C. Christmas, next), worl. have nat EPR prought home. in 
Thus with, a gro fuck apex my Lord North, Prime, Minister at 
nglaind. 
the good King Iooked at them bet with a “sity amile, and then’ pretsed 
hjs finger against his. forehead. | 
ya ‘What—what—what f. :Pere you. ‘see if here’? De, you see it? ‘it om , 
Eat ‘Monpnei! fr 


od 


“te 
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the moh shouted—-how the, swords.of the geards glaamed. on, higheriiow 

., gaily the chariot wheels dashed, alqng the sireptat hurrah {,:: Yoong 5U 
Let us. swell the shout, .byut— - oat food 
That night a rumor crept through all | Landon, that | Kom Geomue was 

WAR AGAIN |. . ee ee 


*] - . wore 
4 “a eo Darko ry. tgaca 


ae ‘VIIL—VALLEY FORGE, ed ge 


_ Hiopen away there‘ in a deep. glen, not many miles from Valley Forge, a 

“Yt was a cold dark winter night, and the snow began to fall—when | gui) 
the broad fireplace of the old farm house, the cheerful, blaze of massive, 

‘ flashed around a wide and spacious room. alt a6 
Two persons sat there by that fire, a. father and thild. , , Phe | father, wi 
sits yonder, with a soldier’ s belt thrown over his farmer’ 8 ‘dress, is x man 
of some fifty years, his eyes bloodshot, his hair changed | to an unti mely, grey; 
his face wrinkled and hallowed by care, and, by dissipation more ‘than ore. 

‘And the daughter who sits in the fail hi ht of the blaze ¢ opposite | her fi 
a slénderly formed girl of some seventeen. years, clad in the coarse | 
skirt and kerchief, which made up the coatume of a farmer's pe in 
the days of the Revolution. 

She is not beautiful—ah, no! 

Care—perhaps that disease, consumption, which makes the heart’g 
celd to name—has been busy with that young face, sharpened its, ont he 
and stamped it with a deathly paleness. 

There is no bloom on that young cheek. The brown hair is laid: plajaly 
aside from her r pale’ brow. ‘Then tell me, what i is it you see, when you | gaze’ 
in her face ? 

You ‘look at tliat 3 oung ‘gicl, you see ating but the glean of ty tw 
dark eyes, that burn into your soul. (- 00a 

Yes, those eyes are unnaturally large and dank and = 
sumption is feeding their flame. ' 

And now. as ,the father sits there, so mogdy and sullen, as > dang 
sits‘ yonder, so aad’ and ‘aflént’ and pile, tell “ini, 1 pray you, = ie 
a 


ems 


gi dit 


2 ae 0S ote 


re 
their lives. ens 

~ ‘Phat ' farmer; Jacob Maihéini, ¥ was a péacefull’: a° ‘happy | man, rome 
Revolution. Since the war, he has become drun n,and idle—drivon, “_ 
wife broken-hearted to the grave—and worse than all, joined a band. of F ory 
remngees who scour the Jand as dead of night, burning and. murd ering as 

ey go . 

Po-pight, at the hour of two, this ‘Tory band ‘will lie in wait, in a : Heigh= 
boring pass, to attack ahd ‘murder the “ Rebel” Washington, whose Porat 
soldi erg are yonder in the huts of Valley Fo e. 

ashington’ of his lonely j jouer is wont to pass this farm ‘holise — 


S WARBRE- FORGBr gay 
the eut-throats, are, thare, inthe, next chamber, drinking pnd fensting, es. Ahoy 


wait for two o clock at nighti,, ,.' eid tg ysilde, at ebm. won dar tty 
enApdythe daughters Mary-=for hpy:name. maa Mary 3:.they ibved ‘Hab mare 
mR: the gqodypld timparn what Je dhe atory:- of her, brie: young life} ij en oy5.7- 
She had been reared by.hex mothe aowidendand.gane home to:ravere 
thig.man,Washingtony whe tarnightmill be aHacked and. murdevadverto-netiere 
hip exK149 Gada; Naxeinaose 2,that mother) am: bes deathbed. joinesb the 
hands. of this dapghton insole, hairosbalweith the shanda, df a. young :partit 
san leader, “Hang iam be emt\ sharesctha erusicind the cold xef 
Yalley. Forse gy WEP Wet” TN Gt OS cating Ter Prony 
ind WAU TON, shat, maiieain eva Aasho mith sma npassval. donightnicsa, well may 
her pale face gather a single burning flush, in the centre-bf eaeh chéekt!*::1' 
cs AREY PRN ay AenOON,, aby, wot fou milesyevermodtis of ide and ithow, 
tocfell Captain Wulligms thn, pletipSAherefugnest) Sle -did not reach: Valley 
Forge until Washington had left on one of his lonely joutieyss: sothis'nightj 
shit veal vas Hie Paitizaporaptain witoeaupytlidmocks above ‘the -aeighboting 
Piife “tap the srappares: (of Qeatge: Wedhingtons!: 7.00 tis toa 
oN G4» that: palasplanslex cairhs nem oimibieriapishisivatorde: of -hee dying’ smother; 
ad broken, thrash: her. pbeitionsebto ben father; afver.si Jongiend bitter stragt 
gle. Hom, Heskuthah.ssugyleoin-e.fdéthfub daugliter’s: heartil:. She: hbe 
betravath due Plated qnemjoticratipudatidg rat: for: «Ré life,:dee wafoty!of 
har traifor-father. U tats. seitqis2 do A00) 6 alia Fie sie) dec nV. aay 
Ana, Bowes father and abil are-qildingo there as.thg::shouts of she ‘Fory 
refagees echo from the next chamber—as the hand of the ald ‘elock. is on the 
Pog aghh qlgyen—nbarkit nd hare.das tha: eouhd of charses’: hoofs: withodl ‘the 
s ahick oe thera, isa, pargeripe dnoy epens+—ntall stranger wrapped! iay 
a thigh ele LMPite With sO, snierte Adveniccastm the fish and in: 6bief 
solicits some, zefreshsaeas and anhebt’alvepowenn wei. ii elt 
an Wiby, does, abe: Bery\ Manhpim pterbaghnes ab thd inight. of thatstringér’s 
bine and,.gald:.usiferne—than teumiiling: something, tortistilaughidr ‘about 
‘saertting fred fon She dravelien’ qo" willy: dintet the eext ebom) whbrechis 
beptherod prietiare fapating a: - nu tastl aid ni lind o" otafrsi ota : abi 
Tell me, why does that young | girk a tead dre ndblinirbefors! she tals; 
wine har rune Sing, shet nals fatey witboitrhine eyinanit Biridlyiensiles 
Wo RY | thedpgonslsen ls that fine, dew! men pid wiwaiviorsy 
she wees fered the tempor. ofobatile with sismilyooudd: atnadi:iinabashed before 
the.aplaiae prpsencecaf Wiashiugton. equieil oi—eriste vit qu cae oil rite 
ess res Washington pshetetd,,erithoalongn jdarebye—deis damnbs netit: 
Toned andl his face numbed, spi Uricald-sriigiwadsthe giqabt Rebél” dB: Valley 
Berges wha. seturaingsto,pamp-seench-thaw hie.meual hous, was. Soiced: by 
the -storm, ta, take cafver im stenarmpN's oune cindodlaim ai litle fobds amb 
an hour’s repose at his hands. Sougn afd mt sitios choéld adt dite 


‘ABER RAMENY, behold the Soldiae swith! hie aléek hredrd’ of) aitting 


* aap THis wisdAHHON. 
“at that‘oaken tible; partaking: of the foodtepredi dut'there by the halts Gt 


the girl, who now stands trembling at his shoullles,? «© ""*! nes 10) hed 
' ané-look! Her hand ‘te Uxtended e'if'to grisp‘hikt by the arm Het 4ips 
move as if to: warn him-of hie dduget; But'thaké'no sound: “Whi «all ihid 
silent agony for the man whoreité'eo datiiity'thefe tO 
'. Que moment. ago; a6 ithe gis {niptdpatthy' the’ hasty ‘sitppér:’ opel 
yondex:cieset.dodr,-adjoiing: theinent Yulin, she hdaitl the iow whisperd tt 
her father and the Foriee:}! she him? Whe dice box'vattle, dd‘they wire’ buit' 
mg.lots, who -showd:stab George Washington i's! slept!) «ork aay 
And now, the words: “ Beware, or this night you die !’’ trenibles ae 
formed:-wpon ber tips,:when tie ‘Nithed ediney: hastily: froin thst room! ind 
husHed her. with alook, oti pean dyes ea ga oe seg ind 
_tiBhow the gentleman:¢o:. his: charhber, Mary 1""4(how Gaiinty ‘pails a 
murderer ean be 1) chat chamber at thé: head: of ‘the stairs! on the 2 Hsing 
the left, you mind [7 .-) nel cde i ce Hefiatecat oie ds tier ogi 
-aMary takes the: light; trembling and pile: « Shis‘leads tipi soldiey ty dae 
oaken stairs. They stand’on’ theVlanding; in this *Witig’of ‘thé ‘firmthotit) 
compaseg:of two:rooms, divided!:by: shiek (wulld:froity'the indin. body 6f Khe 
faansion.:-;.On one:side,:the right; is-theideot Uf Mary's ‘ehatiter } ‘on! Bie 
other, the Jeft, the chantber af the:seldier—tovhiny d“chaitiber-of deat, «9's 
». For amement; Mary'stands theré trembling-atit détifubéd, ') Washiagibit 
gazes upon that pale girl with a look of surprise. Look! ‘Bfé‘is'abdut "& 
wari’ him of his danget,-wheriyi#ea thire !—-hei father’s totigh fates ppears 
above. the head of the stair. 33 6 -- catze oie at 1 Orion sagele: 
sit Mary. show. the gentlemat ints thé chambetlon thé teft. “Anil lodk VO" 
gicli-it's lates+you'd bitter go into yout own Todt ahd gore set ins 
While the Tory watehes ‘them freth the ‘Head of tWe stairs; Washinstad 
enters the chamber on-the:defe, Ma¥y ‘the: chimber on the’ Higtiee! 0% ebIo w 
. Wenbowr! pdasee.':/Gtill.the storm:beuts om hb rbbt-edil the anew Helfts 
Oncthe shilless:(Bedire: the fireéa: theititasetd OReR -oF AME faritichdiise, Whe 
esden ‘+half-deunkery men wah shat!'tall Troy, Jédeb! Muifibidt; ‘sitting aie 
midst; the murderer’s knife in his hand. For thé‘lot dd’ Yalleé#' por thar 
He. is-to.gp up/steirs-ahdistdb: the ebedpityy: aia secs Poe. ie to eT 
Even shia’ haifidsunken mutdereh is’ petetaw lie thouffht_shoW the "RHE 
eembles.in his, hand-tremblesdgaluet the? pistol biuret! “Llie Jeers of his 
envirades: rouse hiny.to thbverorkalte ‘light thee “hand! the kate th WY 
other, he goes up the stairs—he listens !-Aywt'kt' the door of Tris dsttithters’ 
chamber én the right; chen atthe. door of the ‘sdlditi' 'clistiber of thé Tdft, 
All:is still. “'Daetd he. placesi.the: light-bh thé flodmuhe enters “the ‘chamber 
on: the: Jef-~he is gone-a moment—silenos 1-+-thére'is-n faitit’ pani rue 
comebsfotth‘aguin, rushes down the #fuite;-dnd'atatids: there *Hefote Ihe AN: 
with the bldody knife in his hand. gl ed he sags “wad aR 
aftBook!’* bev thrieks, ai! hé scatatevthe-Yed drupe diver Hib Cornfalibe’ 


~ 


YRONEYA FORGE: iT IQR i 


fagqas pyer. sha: hearth; intas dae, frhe-* Fanksaiiyie chit. ‘Ylood—the jaeitor 
Washington!?\,: ged aed aul ot balls at Ul sted sorist oo ene 

His comrades gather round him with yells of joy: already, in faney,, they... 
equat the. gold whiohwill-he, paid ifonchis deed, when -lo | .shat-steir doar 
opens, and there, wishantawound, withguteven the stan of a drop of. blood, 
stants GeosgauW ashingion saking: galply: fox; his; horgBe das. rent re 

*- What!” shripkeg,. the: ‘Tory: Manheim, ‘ean neithpr. steel - nor bullet 
hartet you3.,,Ase yopip-living mag’, Is there xo wonnd sbput, your heagt 
no blood upon your uniform y”" vl 

That apparition driven him mag. He garte forwes’d—he places hia hande 
tremblingly upon the arma, poy the, bregstaf Washington! Stull, nq woynd. 
Thhqn be Jooks asthe, blopdy, kpilgy still glutched in,bis ebspand,and sede 
there quivering as with a death spasm. © 044.7) 905,04 fa oy 

aves .Wyasbiggtoy, looks on in, ajtent, wonder, tha doar, is ung. ppen, the 
beld conpers. from. Valley Horge,,trong:the.room, with. the gallant form ang. 

Vigage of, Geptain: Walliams in their midst..,At this, moment the 
clack, struck, swelvg.:., fhen: ahorrid thought crashes like a thunderbolt upon. ; 
the brain of the Tory Manheim. He seizes thg,.light-—rushes. up. staizs-7-. 
rushes; into. sha.room of his, daughter pn, Ma.right... Some ape had. just risen 
fromm, the ber, put. the chamber was. yacant: «hen awards that room on, 
the deft, with steps.of. \eadon; Apavingss.--Logk {how the jight quivers ip, 
hia Hand! He, payses, at.the,dopes .hejistens ! Nota soundyna stilness,: 
like the grave. His blagd.,cuxdies: jin, higiyqjng ty; Gathering courage, he.. 
pushes penta, doom. Fhaenyyanis Towards that,hed through. whose gure 
taing he struck soiblindly s.qmoment age) .-Again:he pausessnot. a sound, 
—a stillness more terrible than the grave. He flings aside the curtains—-, .. 

There, in..the jfall, Ughtaf.the lamp, hers yeung: form buts half, covered, 
bagiygd. in. her, qua blopdrsitherg:lay, bis dapghtery Mary! io)... <1. 

. Ae do. not. leak: pen the, fae, a he father, a6, he..atarts,.nilently backs, 
frozen to stone ; but in this pause of horver, lisign to tye.amystery of, thia, 
deed ! 

After her father had gone down stairs, an hour aga, Mary silently stole 
frem' ‘the eMamber: on the! riyrht.:!: tev soul shaken by. a ‘thousand: fears; ‘she 

openésl tbe door.oe, he lett and, beheld Washingtan sittia by’'a table oi 
which were spredtt a’ chart and’ a Bible. “They thoogly her‘existence’ wae 
wound yp in the: eet, ahe asked him, inva tone inf calmig ce Hieness to-take th a, 
chatiiber.on the dpposite. side,’ Mary ebtered ihe éHambet’s ‘which he left. :, 

«Gan ou: imagine the: wees ny of vahaty, givl’s soul, as-lying on the. hed i ing 
rended fox, the: death-couch of, stil he ‘silently awraifed the al, 
althaugh that knife thight Berdlenched : imo father’s wend. - sed 

, And now that father, frozen to stone, stood there, holding the light j in one 
hand, the other still clutching the red ‘knife. 

There lay his child, the blood streaming from that wound in her arm— 
er eyes covered with a glassy film. 


196! THE WIissaAHiddxy 


© Mary 1!" shridked'the-guilty fither==fur! robber and. 'Tety sthd Wwas2her: 
was still a father. “ Mary " he called to her, but that word 'wasvall -hd! 
could‘eayi'"" poe dibwomta cc gaia ¢ Dene: Of 
‘Suddenty; slie. scented to-wake froin ‘that stupor: Sie bat ip in-thie Set? 
with her glassy eyes. : The strong 'ftarid of ‘death wit! upon her, - As: atid 
sat there, erect and’ gliastly, the: rodint!‘way-’hronged:‘ with Soldiers: dies 
lover'tushéd foFwaid, and éalled heoby tame! No answer. “Called again 
—spoke t6'lier' in ‘the familia¥ tomes of olde tittie—still rio'ahs wort '( She:' 
knew him not. "Ya ar Meth att be Gag vets 
Yes; it was frae—-the strong hahit of death: Way: ‘upon heres ey ye ica 
« Hal Aé éseaped P’M:she sa afd ‘ih fhat-husky Voices... Gitar: 
wYes't” shijeked the: fathers ‘tive, Mary! tty tne nt ioabontowe! 
will join the camp at Valley Forge.” -*' er. bth 
Then that girl—thit Hero Wenidindying as she’ walll se de Nae frtin 
the wont! iit Her ari; ‘as fron thd! deep agony’ which: had: -broket thre de 
chord'of life; spread forth -her arid, Hs thodgh ‘she teheld!a form’ Hottting 
théréabove ‘Het ‘bed, beckonitiy - Wee away ‘She ‘spread: ‘forth’ het’ atineaa” 
if to enéloze that Angel filmit! voxize of aT ge pad i rare t ogft 
u Mothér®’ she ‘whigpersd- white there + sgtouped ‘the éoidiereut therey: 
with a! ‘dpedeliless ‘agony ‘on! his btdw stood the ldver—theréihidivg Bil fees 
with one hand;'whilé the other grasped: thie Tight tidached she fattier—thaf 
tight’ ‘Hashing: over the. dark’ bed, “with “the Wiite’ formind lls centrdiae 
“Mother thank Gdd't* For 4bitit thy Tife-T hive: saved th —aerty oul! alii 
Look, ‘evens “etartifig’ ty up ‘On that bloody coach, she speaks “tie halt” 
fotméd word; het Yirms ote, Ber hd wide: oper, det in death; sglate 3 in hee 
father’s ‘fase y ll fir - ru if vey ap alp ge a Vio Bas tatte pe 
“She is dead ¢ "From that Sat Wot ld? apiciv tae folid hone ern’ 
That half-formed 'watd; stilt Guiverinp di'the White lips 6fthe Hdtol Wa. 
min—that Word lattéred ih’ a husky: ‘Wy bite pert! chibi od By the! deathivatdid— 
that word wasess W ser tttron ge! To true: euit mi Jud { engsa o. is x01! 
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" | 

-GuiprNe one: salamer: day: over the: seaootlt. bosom of the , Schuyikill, with 
the white sail of my boat, swelling with the same breeze that ruffled the - 
pittesofLaaret: fii, tisiowly onserged from ‘the. :shadow, of an-eld- bridge, 
and all--dt otce,.2° prospect of: singular: beanty-lap.botdre: ime, in ‘the beams : 
of the'setting: saint! .ors) oisae votanies ce C70 

of! fine wid: mansion crowned ‘the: dammit of a green: hil, whieh arose. Qn. . 
the esstert'‘shofe, ite-grasey breaati-bared. to the sunset glow:.: :.A: fine ,eld,- 
mialision ‘of ‘davk-‘gtey stone, with ine white pillacs looking:owt:fram among). 
greeit trees... From thei yrassy bosom ‘efithe hill, many'a’ white statue arose, 
many a fountain dashed its ‘glittering drops into light. There was an aig 
of old-rite elegarice‘and ease alioutthat mansion; with' it: greea lawn slopivg 
gétitiy:dowri—almoes: ‘to thé river's brink, its :eneircling grove. of magnificent. 
trees; ‘ite etitues: andfounthine:: It broke on your eye, as you emerged, from, 
thie arches of the ‘old: bridge, like a:pietare frém Italy. «©: 

‘Wee from thd porch of that didstime. mansibn,.» fairer..wiew- Spurats, apa 
your eye. The arches of. thé» Gridged—-one ‘spanning the river in ail the. 
pailit' dads show ‘of: mbdern fancy,:ihe other gloomyide night‘and ‘the gravet- 
tiksomtibte shades of: Laurel ‘Hill phalld wed ‘by’ the: w hite‘tombe, of the ‘dead, ., 
. with the Gothic Chapel rising among dark green trees—the Schuylkill, ex- 
tetiling faribeyond bridpe aiid Cemetryy,: its broad bosom: enclosed on:.every 
side'by hills. and'trees, ‘resting: like soaie ‘moontain lake inthe last .glow of, 
therisetting sen-Ua fairer view does: ‘neti bless: ‘the traveller's, eye from; he 
Arobetock ito: the Rio :Grande: hee MP fea came Puna: 

There ie:sdfreshness in Thevrerdare-ca beauty in that. etill: sheet. of watery, 
a igrandéur itp yendér:sombre pines;: waving sbove-the rdeks:of Leyvrel Hal 
—a rural magnificence in the opposite: shore.ofithe riven, ribing: in, 9Ne-wAh: 
sive hilt grean ‘with ‘woods and gay:with cottage end. mahsion;—a beenty; a 
grandeur, a: magnificence that at orice marks the:Fells-of Schuylkill with, an 

ever-renewing novelty, aw unéading:charmbis 

‘Phe view is beautifal i in the éorning;.when the: pillar. of the. bridge, fling. 
theiniheavy shadows: -ever the water; when the tree tops: of Laurel. Hill, nae. 
dulate to the breeze i in masses of green and: gold;-.while: te Mohuy tkilh reate: 
in'the phadey witcec onrtel ese yor vedic. hk 

* Beautiful::at noon when’ from’ the: thick foliage - on ‘the. opposite showe,. 
half-way ‘up thei massivectill, arises the bine smoke f.thd-hidden. ‘. Moding 
Steam st: windiag slowly. dpward ta dherelondizes.eky.:; reas cael tyes shegeta 

‘Beautifal:st twilight):when flashes of purple, ‘and: gold: change -the-view 
seery Inowent, and saspart s:igorgbois: beauty, Mhibh- does not cease: when. 
the<spitew of Laurel Hilligtow in the firet bsant of the mprising moon: 5,,:;. 

_ Ah, night, deep and solemn—the great vault above—below, and.ququinhs 
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the river glistening in the moonbeam, the bridges one mingled mass of light 
and darkness—Laurel Hill a home for the dead in truth, with its white mon- 
uments glaring fitfully into light, between the branches of the trees. There 
is a sad and solemn beauty, resting on this scene at night. 

Ht was at night, that a Legerd'of this old-time mansion. rushed "pon. my 
soul. “hy, 3 

I siood on the: porch; and. the bridge, the Combtry melted. all at. once . 
away. I was with the. past—back sixty years and more,.inte the dim | 
arcades of time. Nor bridge, nor cemetry were there, but,im. place af the... 
cometty, one .sombre-mass of wild wood ; -where the bridge now epang, the 
river, a-water-fall dashed and howled among ragged rocks.. . No blue smoke:: 
ofiéteam engine, then wound up from the green trees. . 1 man who would, 
have dreamed of‘ such 2 thing, would have’ been imprisoned as a. made 
man. ° ; a Lee side 

‘Yet a strange wild: beauty, rested upon : this mension, this river, thea. 6 
hile in the days of the Revolution.. : A beauty that was- born of loxnriant_ 
forests, a river dashing tamultuously over its bed of, :rocka, hills lifting their - 
colossal forms into the sky. - A beauty. whese fields and flowers were net: 
erasbed by the Juggernaut,. Improvement j!? whose river all. “antramols 
went singing on its way until it kissed the Delaware. . ;..; . ! 

‘¥t was a fight inthe olden-4ime, when Washington. held.the huts-and, billa 
of Valley Forge, while Sir William: Howe enjoyed. the. balls and Menaneta 
of Philadelphia. - : ay 

A solitary light burned in 1 the mansion —a tall, formal wax candlo—enat-. 
ing its rays around a quaint old fashiened room.. A quaint, old fashiondd.. 
rosin, not so much remarkable for ite.dimensions, as for the air of honess: 
comfort, which hung about the high-backed mahogany chairs, the eaken, 
wainsdéot, the antique desk, standing i in one comer; a look of honest comftrt 
which glowed brightly from the spacious. fire-place, where partly loge of. 
hitkory sent up their mingled smoke and flame. 

' Ji front of that fire were three persons,. whose attitude and gestaren, pees 
sented a strange, an effective picture. On the rigft, in a apecious arar. 
chair, lined with cushions, sat a man‘of some seventy yéars, his spare foam 
weapped in a silk dressing gown, hia grey hair waving over his. prominent 
bro‘ 'to his shoulders, while his blue eyes, far wanken i in their sonkete, 
ltited up 2 wan and’ withered face. 

At his feet, knelt a beautiful woman, whose form swelling with. the fall 
oaftines of mature womanhood, was.enveloped in-.d flowing habit of easy 
(duis: nid snow-white hue. | Around that face, glowing with: rad on the: 
cheek and lip, and marble-white on: the brow,.locke. of golden - hai. fell 
if soft undulations, ‘until they floated aréend the neck ‘and bodam. Her 
plae eyes—beaming with: all .2yeoman’s love. for :a.-q@embling old: man, that 
man her father—were: fixed upon his. face. with:.. silent: anxiety: aad, 
eduileviess. re Pa oo ’ pe th bigs a 
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+ The old’ mah's gaze. was rivetted ti the countenance of the thitd’ ‘Agute is 
thisledene, whosat opposite, on'the'leftside of the fig) et | Hoon 
A man of some fifty years, with strongly marked features, thick grey eye: 
brows, Aooked:.nosé like. ah ‘eagle’s beak, thin -lipe’ and: ‘promhinbht- ‘chin. 
His !head: was: closely: enveloped in a black silk:eap, which coneéalin 
hair, threw his -wrihkbed: fordhead: boldiy-into the light) A gown ‘or fe 
of faded dark velvet, fell from” his ‘shQuiders ‘to his~ knees. "His head was 
bent down, while his eyes rested ‘upon ‘the wneouth print: of sa'eld volonty 
which lay open across his knees. oe ee 
Thateolume::was:intituled—* Y°'Lastx Seckut or Contenies' satiate 
now first translated into English. Anno; Dom. 4516.> A 22 f- 
The mad who perused its pages, was none other than! the = AsrroéroesR” 
dr: Consenen”’ -who'at this time of: witchcraft! dnd -swpeistition,’ Reid a 
wonderful influence over the minds of the people,‘in‘all ‘the eutntry/ about 
Philadelphia. i eR 
He had been summoned hither to decide a strangl quebitor: “ Many. 
yeets ago, whild)idwelling- it:ithe ‘backwoods! ef Peansyivaliia, With ‘his 
young: wife, Gerald Movtoty-su'the oft amunof seventy Wiis wamedihad 
tea dé ptived 0f hidconlpwon,:a bey of ‘four vedi, by sonte dnneeduntatle! 
agaident,.| The child had: daddenly:disappourbd. «iY cars‘ passel—e daugtitey” 
wee botn+—ther wife: died, put te ‘tidings reuehed ‘the father’s tate of bik 
lostson.. bebob ae toy ei a@uibebe ok Ge A ster capes bit bere 
ofl dhaight’a dtrahge iefatuation: hod. taken polsdseioi-of tis brainy <i! 
His son was living! He was assured of thie, by! a voive thet whisperet 
wh ebul).) yank ees Eb Ste Coney: Dati de dpe or ti ante 
. « Bp. ‘was. doothedsitd: die, ere wiorning dawned": Ere’ hé’ gave’ up’ thd? 
Ghoat, he. wished! tq learn: something. of ‘lis child, and 60—-with) w ‘supersti-’ 
tion:ahered: by:-the ‘intelligent as well as. thesilliverate of that’ ‘ime—he' hail: 
summoned the Astrologer. ‘ Mee ame ne le EA any 
- “The child was born before midnigtvt Semdary. 13, AAA wa the 
Astrologer. “ Bourryears!fromthe night ‘ofits! berth; he disappeared ale 
The old man bowed his head in-adwent. .:ve on 0 Fuses odie ere 
“T have, cast -hia: Horoscope; isaid the: Astrologer. “By tite papér, I 
me thas ‘your son,;lites;: for it 'threatehs his life, with three eris éf'Uan 
o> Phe ifiraty dana-1y:4744.: Phe: secobdy Jan, 12,2778. . “Theta. 


sedate actknownett Gite ota shige: DOO ge DO is sat opoile 
Me. is’ in danger, then o'night di Mr: ‘Merton; « Foe: binight is the) 
Tspelfth of Jénwary;: skVIBI?P ne? cifi aitetl f4Afes er dy abu faa od 


Phe; Astrologer.pose said wpliced:t-ehafitig ‘dish ot the: camped, ceay! uve! 
antique, desk, which was! durménnted -byvain: oval ‘inirro¥i'" ‘Scattering wpided* 
. and various unknown compounds upon the dish, the Astrologer applied’ 
light, and,in. a:mament;:oné portion of the! rookh, was. euveloped: in: tilling 
elouds of fragrant smoke. eeeegyeg pith ae! Absqei “logs eget Dn | O dis 

oft Now Amsble,t shid he; jp: quameaning tone; “his chars ites be dled 
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by.a pure virgin and -by her alane,.!: Viould’st. thou see thy brother, at this 

moment? Enter this emoke and: lock, within, the mirror : _ tho shalt bebrokd 

him.!’’. a yo ”’, ry 
A deap silence prevailed, Gerald ‘Morton leaned forward swith parted 


‘ ‘lips. . Amable arose; elasping her hands. across her bosom, she.passed tos 


ward the mirror, and her form was joat in the fragrant smoke.) «6 |. 3: 
A strange gmile passed over the-Astrologen’s. face. Was it of scir on 

, Maalicp, or merely an expression of. no meaning? 6 © . 

‘«¢ What dost thou see ?” mye uly 


. & tremulous voice, from. the bosom .of-tbe- smoke-clead, gees anwar i 
“A river! A rock!:A mangion|"?.  . *. bet etey ty 
- 4 Look again—-what.seest thou now?” | aie 


_ The old man halfrese from. hia: armchair: ‘That. “ae ptt deepened 
over: the Astrologer’s fane.... us ta - 1 

A moment passed—no answer ! wes r 

Alb was still as the. grave, ete Wad bon aaa moehG@ une obs 

_ Amable did, not apewer, for, the sight which she: ‘bobbldh: took .from ew, 
for. a moment,the power of. .usteranes «She beheld iher.ifather’s:mansiony. . 
rising .abye. the- Schuylkill, the siver aad the :roqke: of: Laurél dill white! 
with. snow.... The. eilver, mioon. frog q:elear‘oald shy ehdnelover dill..: Along: 
the agcent to the mansion, came a mati-of strange costumey with «dark eye 
and bold countenance. A voice whispered—this is your brother, maides.i 

This vision, spreading before,.ia: the Anokoniatkponl Bases filled the 
meidgn prith:. wonder with 99@ to jie: eo roam a 

Was it a trick of the Conjurer’s art? Or did some 2 Angel off: ed; lift 
the: veil of -Alesh,: fromy that puré. werhen'e eyes, enabling) ther ‘toc behall a 
aight. denied|:ta -mortal.vision.?, .;Did. soma:strange impulse df chad sage 
like: instines,; which in. waman, supplies ‘the plave:of!'man’siboasted,: neasonj! 


warn Amable of approaching danger ? wegen = fF Loin oa 

cf Hig mequabiof:thé:legend: will teats ote) ad eee bib od’T 

Stilt the old mah, starting ifeoth hinigaatly awaited an answete | .goloi2A 
At last the maiden’s voice was heamteeuj fei) citeed us Dd ed T 


; 41 behaqld—;+”’ she begen,: hut her waice:- was broken by « shriek, 1” 
‘Tbese..was she saved of:a huzried.strugile, a shriekilawonfused teva Gar 
a niogent. from the;qdasds .of: sntoke,-appebred a mas of wime:thirtyiyeass,. 
whose muscular form was clad in the scarlet uniform oF: @ Britidlofiedrs 
Que arin- held: Amable. by thé/waikt, tihilé the other woand arsdnd: her heck. 
The old man started aghast from his seat. That Tice, swollent with del 
baachery, hone disclosed ,pyeballé, starting, from ithe purple lids; sthose‘Tipe, 
stamped with. a brn smilei~he;knew ity mell, and knew. thatiit,. wae not. dhe 


face, of- big son,; ebeg. don tM sacl Neji el ofp. tery iii acct anit) 
ye oebeld him, Captain _Maseham,:a boano-whe had. pevroentod inst , 
with his addresses and been repulsed with scorn, «31m: Inea... 5 to eittaen 


Ale etbad there, his. laugh of, derision; viaging thioujte dhs ‘aantbor lite 
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Amable Jooced. up, ,in.bis, hrutal.. fare, . with, a terror. that. trashed “her 


breath. bene 
,’bhe Astrologer stood near the hearth, the ntrange ‘smile which hed crosied 
bis face, once or twicg before, now. deepening jnto:a:eneering. laugh. One 
hand, placed within his breast, fondled. the .heavy purse which he had re- 
ceived for hia treachery from. the British Captain, ::He had. despatched his 
sere from, the maugiog. on various errands, left the. hall-door. anclosed so 
to afford secure entrance, 49. tha: Captian. ‘pad ‘hia’ bravest: ~imable 
was lost... Avent ahh ted > etfs Od fone 
Jonge moment Gerald, Morton,. sooty became ‘aveare that tin chil 
was in the braxo’s powers, >. shite dace outed ga ae! 
« Spare my girl, ” he said, in a quivering voice. “She never dated 
you!” -.. 4. ae tae wae Jeglt dee 
OF will spare the. Ipwely-lam.”, neared: roham, Test me ifor. thatt 
Old man you need not fear! You old rebels with pactty daughtess; should: 
not make, your. cpuatry mansions. plagga.of rendesvousifor rebels: and téaitors. 
Indeed you should nt,,, That is, ifjyou wish, to.kheep your. pretty girks safe.'s: 
« When was my house a rendezvous for a rebel or a Ataitor.?’’ said: the 
old man, yisiog, with:3. rambling digobWitiw cise ci sia ee te ain eet 
“ Have. yqu not given aids SRg00%: MONAY, ‘provisions, to'those: rebels who. : 
now skulk somewhere about in the fields of. White: Matsh-?.;Did not‘the: 
rebel, officers, meet here fox cpuncily nek mone Bam anonthago!..,Has tot — 
Mister, Washington, himself rested here, andi-rareived :jaformation at your; 
hands}, Old man—to,, be plain sith yore-Sir, William. ‘thinks ‘the sir of 
Walput, Street geal wepld, beget your health, Tani: commanded to arrest: 
you as a—sPy !”’ eats 
apge eld. nan. huried his: facarin hig, whitahandesrs uh one 
There, ig a: way, howeyer!: said,ithe,! Copiaisi, loaring at Auihble, " Lee 
mp marry, this PrBuy. git], aad-mnr ene: ‘Mete), [Rbe, order: fr your arrcet’ 
will disappear !’’ we LK 
' ‘With a sudden bound Amable speang front, hia:amnas, and gank crouching 
near, thernearth,: eg, blue ay soins, anattn Mather, waa: dook ofiepecchioks 
bog aw fir mabtch Difaed 136 be: Sb Sut @’ds ants PY 
he danger, i in all its terrible details stared her in the face. On one side: 
dishongtios tye, pollution of thas:rowerdis.ictnbbace—roni'the other, deuth tb 
her father by the fever and confinement of Waltity Strsat gaol, :°. ef i hiss 
It is very pretty now-artays.foh-certaim, perfumed waiters arid eratere; to 
praiq abput.the .magagamnity of;, Rritgin, bat..could the victims who were 
myrderad within the. walls efiaaeold Gadhway: Byitish power, rige tome fine | 
mggplight.n night,. they, would .fornn; o ghastly: bend:.of; Witnesses, Smronding®. 
tom the prison gate to the doors of Independesioe!Hal]; 1-0: 4) tera. et a 
BhRold ma: Amable, she hesvo..and ksmologer, ell: felt: the importasie 
of this truth: Bririsn power, means cruelty tothe falleh,inender to thee 
ungew@ed PERM Er. Ahey a xepprabereth thet Pagli.was set cedidvidv the 


L 
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blood of massacre, while Walnut Street goal, every morning sdnt ia aid: 
figured dead to Potter's field. 

Therefore : the old: man buried his“ face ‘in his hands, therefore Anidble 
terrified to.the heart, sank ctouehing by the fireplace, while the bravo lodked 
* with hys brutal sneer, upon both father and‘child. ca aethe | 

‘¢ Come girl—no trifling,” exclaimed Marchain, as he approaclied the 
erouching maiden. “ You must go with me,‘of your good father rests io gaol 
before daybreak. ‘Take your choice ‘my pretty lise!” 

The father raised his face from his hands. He was lividly pale, yet his 
blue eyes shone with wausual ‘light. His lip quivered, whité his tedlh, 
closely clenched,.gave a wild and’ unearthly aspect to his edantenanee. 

‘ All hope. was over ! : 

The intellect of the old man was, for a moment, threatened with ruin,” 
utter and withering, as: the dark conscioumens: of: his helpteamods proised 
like lead upon his brain. © 

At this moment a fovtstep was heard, and Jot A‘nian of ‘singular ‘eos-" 
time came through the feathery clouds of smoke, and ‘stood between the! 
brdvo and the father. -— ee 

A man of almost giant height, with a: war-blaie folded ‘over ‘his tread? 
2. wampum belt about his waist, glittering with torahswk and knife; while 
his folded arfns enclosed a-riffle.: es on 

The aquiline. nose, the bold brow, the head: destnnte of hair; with ‘a singh | 
plume rising from the crown, the-eagle-nose and clear full eye—thire 
quiet majesty in the stranger’s look. He"was an Indian, yet his skin wi 

bronzed, not copper-colored ; his eye was harp and piercing, yet td ty 
summer sky. reg 

For a moment he surveyed the scene. ‘The Céptain shiatk back ‘oka 
his gaze. The old man felt a eudden ‘hope dawhing over his soul, ° ‘The 
young woman looked up, and gazed ‘upon: ‘the Indian's stern vidage Robicae 
a fear. aaa 

‘There was a pause like the silence ‘ofthe gravei’ | nena 

At lest advancing a:step, the’ Indian hanided‘a paper: to’ Gerald’ Mortoi,’4 
He spoke, not in the forest-tongue, b but in | clear bold English, with : deep" 


gutteral accent. . ary Tee 
“The American Chief sends this to hia ater He bade tte’ dulivet i,t! 
and I have done his bidding.” WF agro odd 


Then wheeling on his heel; he confronted the Captain wal 
’ « Give me that sword. The sword is. for the brave man; hot "for thet 
coward. A brave man seeks wartiors to display his courage 3 i edward 
frightens old men and weak women. Wil the ‘ooward: in a red coat igive™ 
me the sword, or must I take it?” = ads 
‘Fhere was.a withering scorn in a the Red-Man’ s stone: ‘The British ood 
etodd: 2a if'appalled by a ghost." | 
_ @¥oke brothers are tied, as cowards should. be ded; who pai the’ wat” 
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§ 
a! taqy’s dress to.de-acoward’s work,”” exclaimed ‘the Indian. “My' warriors 
_ eame.on them, captured themiand tied them together like wolves in a pack 
Come! We are: waitingifor:you..: Fonight you must-go to Valley Forge.” 
There was something so strange in the clear English of this stern Indian, 
: deat ithe. bravo stood‘ spell-tbound; ds: thougti‘it ‘was -btit the voice of a dream. 
. - i thp tris moment; 'two ‘davage forine drew ntar; through the amoké, which 
: welling siwdy fiom the. door|‘now hutg ‘eviled in wreaths near the: ceiling. 
‘Without a word, the Briton was:led ftim' the rgom. He niatlé no resistance, 
ufde the tomahawk of an Indian’ has att utipleasant glitter. Aw he disappeared, 
his. face. gathered’ one’ 'im potent ‘scowl’ of malice, like a #nake that hisses 
uwhen’ yout foot-is on ne tead. ‘The Astrologer: ‘skied lowly at his heels. 
20. Phe Tadian web clone with father and dangiter.' 1" °°” 
He looked from one to the’ other, while a an 1 expression of dep enigtion 
eame over his bronzed fates) a 


“ “Atdast flinging down his rifle; ‘he extended ‘one hand to the old man, one - 


.@ the crouching woman. a 
+ “Father !’? he groaned | itt a hueky' voiee s- “ Sister ! "I have come at last” 
As though a atrange electric impulse throbbed:ftoin their hearts and joined 
them alli ‘together, iff’d ihoment the ‘old’ ‘than, his daughter and the Indian 

Jay clasped! ii‘each other’s arms. 9 

-.1 For some few moineénts,; ‘sobs, tears, broken ejaculations ! ! At last the 
-old-man bent back tié Ihidian’s head, and' with flashing eyes, perused his 
image in his face. The daughter too, without a fear, clung to his manly 

‘arm, and ‘looked teriderly tp into hie blie eyes. | 
is Father, sister P«'[vis'a long story;’ bat Iwill tell it'in a few words. A 
, white man, whom you had done wrong, stole me from your house thirty. 


three years ago. He was an weuteast ‘from his kind and:‘miade his home in ~ 


the wigwam of the ‘Indiah. .‘Whilé the werriors taught the to bend the bow 
hand acta wavrior’spart, he leartted me the tongue ‘of my- father: |1 grew up 
abontew white man and" atIndian. “But; two middné-ago, the white man, 
whose name we never knew, bit: who was'calléd the Grey-hawk, told: me. 
the secret of my father’s name. ‘Then, he died.’ ?'was a warrior; ‘a chief 
among warriors. I came toward the rising of the sun to see my futhier and 
my sister. One day I beheld’ the‘huts of Valley Forge—I am: Niéw a warrior 
‘ginder the Anseviean eltiet': My bind have ddné'hiin service for mihy a day ; 
he isa Man. Father, I see you! Sister, [love you! But ‘ask'tio' more 1 
fdr never wilt the White Indiati'forsak tis forest'to dwell within willls:-—never . 
iwi the’ Chief lay: diwa Wis Statsket;710' puton the dress ‘of the whité race !””’ 
The Sister looked tenderly into her brother’s face. The old man; as if 
his only wish had ‘edit fulafled, ‘gazed tong’ and: earnestly on the: brorized 
countenance of his child. He murmured the name of the man whom he 
had darkly; terribly wronged, Theh’ ‘with’ a prayer on his lips, he sank 
‘Pedintthe arm chairs ee 
‘He was dead. °° 7": SD EE W's LL a ee HIVE Wet ER 
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On his ‘glasey: eye ‘and fallen jaw. streamed the warmthiof thé fite) Wille 
at his feet knelt the white-Indian, his bronsed’ face gtowing fi ‘the’ tate 
beam, that revealed: his sister’s faes, Pale as-matble: and bathed’ in tears: 
aioe ge erage 
Months passed away. Winter with its ice. , and anow. wagons. : Tamael 
Hill was green and shadowy with summer..., ‘The deer, .bromsed quietly 
along the lawn of the old mansion, and. the. river,-which..the ‘Indian netilted 
Manayong, went laughing and shopting over its rocky bed... - 0. iW 
It was summer, and Sir William. Howe. had: deserted Philadelphia, when 


ong day, there came a messenger to Congress, in the old State. House, that 


_ a battle had:been fought near Monmouth. .batile ia whieh Sir; Willem 
learned, that Freedom had surviyed the disease’ end nakedness aud Steevation 
of Valley Forge. . | pa a Oe 
On that summer day, a young woman sat alone i im the shambenvof the:old 
mansion, where her' father had died.six months before.; Along. by. the- win- 


dow, the breeze playing with her golden hair, the sualight——stealiog ray by 


ray through thick vines—falling in occasional gleams over her young ‘face. 
Her blue eye was fixed upon a; miniature, which pictured a.manly.face, 
with dark eyes and. raven hair, relieved by the breast of a maaly:form,: 
in the blue uniform of the Continental Army. . It was the: Betrothed :of 
Amable ; the war once over,.freedom won, they were to be married.’ He 
was far away with the army, but her. voiceless prayers invoked Diessiage on 
his head, . Pet ret 
While the maiden sat thero, contemplating . her: lavey’ 8: pictarty. e form 
came stealing from ‘the shadows of..the room: a:face looked, over:-her 


shoulder. Ten MIELE 7 | 
It was the White-Indian i in his war-blenket.. cee MCT F 
His face became terribly agitated.as he beheld that pictare. re Tea “adh 


‘At last the maiden heard his hasd-drawn -breath. . ‘She .surnad her bead 
and greeted him at first with a.smile, byt when she. beheld the. hesror 


glooming over his face, she felt her heart grow cold. ae iy 
Whence come you, brother?” . : a ae 
¢ Monmouth !”’ . = 2. tage 
.“ Have you no message for tne? No sword from wee em 
The Brother extended hie hand, and laid the hilt of a broken rood tty 

on her bosom. . : ph he on ab on 


He said no word, but she. knew it all, . She: saw. » the blood upen she:hil¢; 
ahe saw her brother’s. face, she knew. that she was ‘Widow and: Vitgia at 
once. : -  Fyyye 7 4 pom ees 

It was a dark hour i in : that ald Mansion, on » the Sebi tose fers if 


\ “fins 


A graveyard among the hills, a small space of green earth separated from 
the forest by a stone wall. In the midst, a wild cherry tree, flinging, i» 
shadow over a white tombstone and a new made grave. 


ot. bag. S48 wit 
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Sunset steals through these branches, over the white tombstone, down 
into the recesses of the new-made rave. What i is this we see beside the 


grave? A man ‘tn Tadialy attire; bending | over a "coflin, on whose plate is 
» dnserie’ a pingle words . , ve omiri laa. - walt cwenmein. tv 
Rib, 104 Moe UG he | AM ABLE. snes ' 
Ab, do. pot ify the lid, ab, do, not yneover that cpld face to. the fight! Ah, 
vi flo nos lift the lid, Agr then, .the breeze will) play with beg tregges;.thep, the 
” air will. kiss her. cheek, Her marble cheek, naw, colorless forever... ., . 
- The White-Tndjan, knelt there,. the: last. of hig race, bending over. the conse 
of that fair girl. No tear, jo hig - -eye, ng sob in his. boaom., All calm:as 
, atone, he. bent there. above hig, dead. Soon the cofitn: was lowered ; anon 
_ the grave was-filled. ‘The star-beams looked eolemaly, dgwn thronah the 
_attees, upon the grave | of that fair girl. e 
The Indian broke a few lgaves. from. the wild shor, tree, aod: meet pn 
“his way. whe tase 
» He was never seen on. n.the banks of the Manayong. again, vas eeabetan ss 
Jay, Sethi 
ioe yegre afterward, in the far wilds of the, forest, a braye. Geueak oho 
“had, won a batile over the Indian race, stpod besjdg, an. oaken »tree, contem- 
plating, with ‘deep sorrow, the. corse ‘of a friendly savage. He Jay ‘here, 
_ stiff and ‘cold, the . wreck, of.a giant man, his bronzed. face, jighter in, hye 
_Aban the visages of. his brother Indians.. He lay there, with blankeg, and 
‘wampum belt and ‘tomahawk about. chim, the rifle, in his, grasp,, the plume 
: drooping over his bared, brow. - cetant 
| He had died, shielding the. brave General from, ‘ha, tomahawk, A, me 3 
with one “sudden fey ‘he Sprang. before him, teceiving. on. Ae, bens he 
“blow ‘intended for ad Aniony. Wayne, ee 
“And Wayne's stood over, him—his. eyes. “wet with a soldi’ sara 
towing for him. none a rude Indian. er 
“Liule’ did he think ‘that a white map ‘fay | there at at nis feet! Pe re ae 
_ Ah, who ci can ‘tell the magic of those foresis, the i “enchantment o of mi 
gee the sava "witehery of the Indian’ 8 dip tere Was a maw, 8. white 
Mall + who, bred "to Indian life, had i in his. matuie ‘manhood, rejected, wealth 
‘aad civilization, for the deep joy of. the wigwam ‘and the Prairie, and, now 
lay stretched—a cold corse, yet a a ‘warrior ¢ r corse—ron the banks pf the Miami s’ 
an Inprax To THE Last. 
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Nore.—This fine old mansion, at the Falta ge’ ‘thé. ‘Bebiaytiliit’* was : Preerbily ii 
ra Hop: of. Gomera MiGin,- It .i¢. now thé) country seat. of Andrew i OM Mackin, 
., (Editor of . oyrier,), The view from the porch of this mansion, is renow 

for; ite Beauty: It:is proper to mention,<that' the ‘old bridge was consumed by 
HOF two since. . Tha. eilros bridge-va strugjyre in..modayn. sijlowgived ‘dil 
Miche oped to the prospec he supernatural part of this legend, ig not to be 
Jjaid ‘to the one yee Palle, but: ibe thors 9 hq Sobay lel in whichi i celal er: 
quad—around the Falla, on the shores 9 uy lkil—is. zi $0 
Reese rannd she Falls, on she 4 = in leanne 
MOOG, oe. fre sh bite et eoby seouedec et Saad @ ay 
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X.—THE. GRAVEYARD OF GERMANTOWN. wed 


In Germantown there is an old-time graveyard: Wo ginvelled withs 
uno delicate sculpturings of marble, nb hot-beds planted over corruption are 
‘there. It is'an old-time graveyard, defended froth'the' ‘higiway ‘and dneire 
ling fields by a thick stone wall. On the north and whet It ie’ shia dawed'by 
a range of trées, thé sombre verdure of the pine, tHe leafy magifificenes” ‘of 
the maple and horse-chesnut, mingling in one rich mass of” foliage.’ ‘Wild 
- flowers are in that graveyard, and tangled vines. ‘ It is white with tomb- 

stones. They spring up, like a host of spirits from the green graves ; ‘they 
seem to'struggle with each other for space, for room. The lettering on these 
tombstones, is in itself, a rude history. Some are marked with rude words © 
in Dutch, some in German, one or more in Latin, one'‘in Indian ; othérs in 
English. Some bend down, as if hiding their rugged faces from the light, 
some start to one side; here ‘and there, rank grass chokes them from the 
ight and air, 

‘You may talk to me of your fashionable graveyards, where Dedth is 
made to look pretty and silly and fanciful, but for me, this one old grave. 
yard, with its rank grass and’ ‘crowded tombstones, Has more of God and 
Immortality in it, than all your elegant cemetries together. T love its soil : 
its stray wild flowers are omens to me, of a pleasant sleep, taken by weary 
Ones, who were faint with living too long. | 

It is to me, a holy thought, that here my bones will one day repose. For 
hete, in’ ‘a lengthening line, extend the tombstoiies, gacred to ‘the | memory of . 
ay fathers, far back in to time. They sleep here. The summer day may - 
dawn, the wihter storm _may howl, and still they aleep | on. “No! careless 
‘eye looks over tliese walls.” ‘There is’ no gaudiness of sculpture to invite 
the lounger. As for a pic nic party, in‘an old graveyard like’ this, if ‘wpuld | 
be blasphemy. ‘None come ‘save those who have friends “here. | “Sisters ; 

‘dome to talk quieily’ with the ghost of si sipters j : “children to invoke the’ ‘Spirit 
of that Mother ; gone home 3 I, too sometimes, panting. to get free from the 
City, ‘come hte'e'to ‘talk with’ my sisters—for two of mine are here—with imy 
father—for that, clover blooins above his rave, 

It Seems’ to ‘me, too, ‘when bending’ over that. grave, ‘that ihe. Mother's 
forin, awakened from her distant grave, beneath the sod of Delaware, j is alsc 
here !—Here, to commune with the dead, whom she loved while living § 
here, with the spirits of my fathers ! 

I cannot get rid of the thought that good spirits love that graveyard: Fer 
all at once, when you enter its walls, you fee] sadder, better ; $ more gatished 
with life, yet less reluctant to die. It is such a pleasaht spot, to také a long 
répose. I have seen it in winter, when there was snow upon the: graves, | 
and the: sleigh-bells tinkled in the street, Then calmly and Jerdérly bp 
the white tombstones, played and lingered the cold moon. 
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In summer, too, when the leaves were, om the tees, and .the:grasé upon 
the sod, when the chirp of the cricket and kety-did broke slirilly over the 
5 ace ‘through the, ailence of night. In pedly, apringy; wher: there was scarce 

of grass to struggle against the north wind, ‘ahd, tate im:‘fall: when 
over mbeR baptizes. you; with ber cloud ef gloom, ‘I havei been. there!’ - 

*.-And 1 Winter and, summer, in, fall and spring, in éalm. or storm, in sick- 

| ‘ness ar. th, in, every, chpoge,.of, thig great play, called life, doeemy heart | 

_ ge. Bed to that graveyand, an, thpugh(part.of-it, waadaleeedy.there, =:° °° 
ated Nor, dp 1 love it the Jess, because gn every Ulada ofigrass,in every flower, 

that wi ildly blooms there, you find written :—*“ This soil is s2cred frém 

creeds. Here rests the Indian and the white:man ; Aere.sleep in oe’ sod, 
sthe. Catholic, Presbyterian, ; Quaker, Methodist, Lasherin, .Merinonist, Deist, 

‘Infidel. , ‘Here, creeds forgotten,.all, are. men and. wemen egain, and note one 

ace isa simple child of Gad,”... cons 24. 
“This graveyard. was establighed hy:men.of all ereéds,.more than a: century 

"ago. ‘May, that day be. darkness, when creeds.shail: enter this rude: gate. 
Better had that, man never been. born, whe shall: dare pollute this soil with 
the earthly clamor of sert.,. But on the. man, -who-siall repair this wall, or 
, keep this graveyard sacred from the! hoass of i improvement, who shall do tis . 
Dest to keep our,old graveyard .whas.it is,.on ‘that man, be the blessings of 
God; may. his daughters be virtuqua and beautiful, his-sons gifted and brave. 
In his last hour, may, the.vpices of angels, sing-bymas to .his: passing: soul. 
Af, there, wag byt one: flower .in the world, I -woild. ‘Plant it on ‘that tran’s 

Weg atten ate OR: ast t ital = “ 

ott was in November, ngs, 4 in “ehill, -gloamy. November; bat im golden: Ne- 
jYember, when Paradiag, opens her windows tous; and. .wafis.. the Tadiin 
Hammer over the,land, that leame to. the graveyard. yn baton 

There was 2 mellow softness iti: the - aw, a.golden: slow upon: the aky, 
Wersy, gorges sHiebness Of. folisge,on: the srees;:when I-went in’ “It-was 
in the afternoon. The sun was half-way down the sky. » Bevery thingies 
still. A religious silence dwelt all about the graveyard. - -" 

. ¢, ABTAER, WAT. WAT Ja. tosy obudtemsiace, ahdusnew-white’ intr, sation a 
grave. His‘ coat, waa) atrait.dnd ‘bellasless,-his ‘bat ‘broad in ‘the rin. At 
once I knew him-:ftia Diseiple of Saint: Wiliiamy the Pawon Saint’of Penn- 
guiyanis, .Hie cyenimarefixed-upom thmething sthis feet. I drew righ, 
and beheld twa-ekeletotis seatingven: the grass mena now made grave. “iets 

The old Quaker greeted me kindly, anf T.-sut dewa eppduite on a frassy 
mound. The skeletons presented a strange,'s:tneaning' ¢ight: * Ardund | 
theiz, crumbling -boriea were flossing: ‘theremnents’ Bf ‘Bildiers’ uiliform. 
Butiona:stamped with an cagla pieces of'uhe breapebelt; ‘ugnients of init 
tery, baote—-ah, ‘sad—relies-of the fight of Germantowt !: The sunlight 
streamed slowly over their skulls, lighting-up the. hollow: ctbits, whére orice 

-shone the eyes ; and dtep:the:bones of the hand; protnudiitg Tron the: ‘erainb- - 
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ey, .* We-eat for a loogawhile in sildtice, 2! cio! ane loot fautia 2% 

‘At ladt thie Quawer: dpokev (3 iva MM da ae » it cronde outer pil) 
oi Loam teying td:remeinber’ Which is JUMH thd which il Sad0H ae he. 
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« Praly 00, «For I !kaew'thitat wel, 7% Wid’ but’ a'yoiiik' Re 232 “Ie 
dey of the.battle/thee mitde? THe: fourtl “bf the tedth ihoxtti, ‘17771 
--. Jacobiwas-a fine tyoony.ad, with ght’ ‘eurly sir} he! was’ ‘HitHed: “Sohn 
was dark-haired, something. younger’ thie’ Tutod, but quite “ad good Tos ookifig. , 
.“Paey -were sot with: Washington ut’ Skippack + with him they ci 2 he fo the 
battle’? . - ) " rn ETE Db ees 

4 Ah, you. remember thotbaitte y a 7 - Hoe seas 
9.4 As.avell dd if it happened last week)!" iia. thee: ever ‘pet rer 
t 


1 


. story. house, about: halfway: down ‘Gétinatitowii; with 1718 oh its 
Jacob’s wife lived there. On the morning of'‘thd battle, about’ tén' 0” 
she. was standing :in the.door,-her ba¥e testing on-her bosom. “There was 
a thick. fog in the air.:: -She'was: listening: tothe’ firing. 1° stood ott”! 
opposite side, thinking whats fine-looking wife she w2s, for does: thee’ ti 

, ahe was comely. Her: hair was:glossy and: brown ; ‘het eyes dark. ‘Whe 
Waa not: very-tall, but:a wondrous pleasant woman to look dpon. “Ab 
stood looking at her, who should come ramming down the road, but Jie 
there, with: this same uniform on, and a-gun in: his ‘hand. Pean’ ‘peb™ 
yet; and hear his voice, as plain as-I-now hear-myowns § = ads 
. 6 Hannah! Hannab'!’ he eried; “we've:beat ’em!’ And'‘he ran ‘Wirth 
her, and she held the babe out to him, but just at that moment, he felt ih'the 
_aaiddle.of the road; torn almost in ‘two by a‘tannon ball; ‘or ‘suing’ devil's 
«work of that kind,. Young man, it was.:a vory:sad: aight)" To deb! ids 
poor Jacob, running to kiss-his wife aud. chiddj dul :just: ts ihe wif tata 


the babe holds out its: little hande—alht !??.- ssi: v- 
. The Quaker rubbed his oye beaming: theiwbdd vie ti for siete" 
glimmered. there. . nr ote & ithe. @.E  catpceetents aad? 19t 
« And John oe te ca cE Wear be tive aainedia aie v don 2 ifua 


«“ Poor John! :. We sound, hint after she battle fn ‘Claw’ 'field, Hd 4vas ¢ 
quite dead-—look 4. ‘Fhee ‘caa:seethe bullet hole:in his rain. Y.t'0 1/27 

. Aad with his cane, he pointed to the-soull:of thé eeldier;.. 620 | +» 

4, We. buried shem,‘togethet. | Phey.wete Ane:lvwking 'y othig width’ Sad 

many of ya shed tears, when: we put theveodimpoa their brows? foe bas 
. “Sodt, Had you necoffins®? 0 if riut aD Sh oat 

.. The old man opened his eyes...) suemig si ctolols un’ ob nsteann 
ft;Hlad thee seen the willage people, taking their baractonts off theirhinges? 
go that they might: carry. away:the dead. bodisa: by dozerls qa’ timvey 
bary them in the fields, whenever. a big. hole was. “oa ‘(hee ween thie) 
thea would’nt.ask, such a question!” 5.i° - | same fact) bemoan. 
_. “ Was there not: great deal.of:glory on. dia tay?” L- w+, ott stone 

“If thee means, that it was like an election parade, or a ‘a Soetaieiay? 

Ol 
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gatheringy Lian :telD theb,ishere was notintuch ‘glorp-ef ¢hat, kind, AA thee 
means that it made my blood boil to see the bodies of my néighbeis:cestied 
by, some dead, some groaning yet, some howling. mad:with. pein >:dthers 
avjth! Jegs- torn! off othere!with arms rent-at the’ very shotdder} hede:on¢ with 
hie‘ zaw: brokes, there - another: with ‘His eyes put eut >—-if: chee means that 
beilinyref;‘the bleod, caysed- by/ sights like these, then I-canelli thee, :thens 
was plenty of glory!” aie Cia odie ooh 
eit D henttatile Was: :bloady: thet: a?” edits fit enou9 Ok ora 

“ Did thee ever sdeiteve ticks Abe qrraie-growe on ‘Chew!s dawn: {ii Mio 
many hearts spent their last blood to fatten that soil ™ 

“ You helped to bury the.dead 27.04 .6-.--rp ue 

‘I remember well, that thy grandfather—he is buried yonder—took hold 
of:one-copner' of.eibarnrdoor, while I and;two friends4ook theathers. :T'hiere — 
were sora six or. seven bodies piled. crosswise, andi huddled together on thas 
bern-doer.. We took -them:to: the: fields and: buried them: in.s vig pit. .id 
remember one fair-faced :Beitish’ officers his ruffled shirt was ved with bleog. 
He'was 2 finelockulg'young: man, and doubtless had wiferiat sinter in Eng- 
— «Jend. I pitied hita yery.eaueb. Neqeg doo phat ere eg er en 

«Were you near the scene of conflict? i do not ‘wish bo: imply theé you 
bate ans; foz:ydur principles forbid the thought’) bo: 5: lu thie aa 

~4&1 can reinember. standing! in:-my father’s door, when a: wounded soldier 

pessuéed: byrenother, fell at my-fees:icrying ‘quarter !’: Ji remember.:that-I 
elliged the. purduer’d musket, dnd reves himiover the: head, afteh whiek he 
lad the -wourtded soldier: be!?:):) 2. stoi. widisti Sa ty ae Tat 

¢ Did you hurt him much %” PCO as (1 EST 
-.% He did'nt: move.efterward: . Some evil. podple: wished:to ftiake;itidp- 
pear, that I killed him. But thee sees that was false, for he may have .heet: 
eddy tired :nivning and (died fromthe heat..., Howevet,Z.lit him, wittiall 


my strength. "': ya aad Vo Oo OTe eb one ee atone do dibaoid 
off te. Quaket held out his.right: army mhieh' was. an arm of fon; evel: im 
ite withered old TE a TO) a OP sartde yg oi sate 

What was he?’ British or Amerieagn?” io seit. § agua on eb 


tf He. wandraseed ia red,?:‘ meekly responded the Quekerzo;, ui ue Y 
:. Did you ave Generdl Washington dwridg the fight’ Riou ont ve baie 
«vie D saiw:al tall: man of; :majestii? presence siding a-goey. horse. 1D! saw hits 
” pewe igo «in the inighsimow some’ oitoggein jrnow:thens, now itheresiyiOne 
time I saw him, when. be: ireigntted duis ‘borge:in:-frontipf (Ohew's -wall—iee 
looked terribla;'for'hie eyes: seemed: to, dréwtay hib! tips weee ‘clenched:;! his 
forehead was disfigured by a big vein that seqmedcbursting frem: théoskin. 
Ho wae devered with .dustiand blood-~bieisaddle-cinthiwas: tora iby bulléts 
l-mever forgot the look: of-:that;‘mer,inor. shall, to:ehe hour of nay: deiath- 
That nian they told me: was :‘Geonge Weehiagies: Pe kp re atent a 
“ Why was he thus ineved ?”°:.; et aby ie Pease a CMa ed Betas 
+ HTT BOY vat wae a G. iui TWOF enclh 


wae “¥.0.7 "FRE WISSAHIKON.. ‘. | 


“% An sid-de.camp bad just told. him that one’ of: ‘hia " Generals was deny, 
under'a hedge.”’ ; lr Mh 
“Did you see Corawalis 1” ee ee eT at” 

‘:1% Bhat E-did, -: He ‘wae riding up: the street, as. fasta as hide horse oahtige 
suit handsome man, but when I -saw.-him, ‘his face. wastwhite ag-a mealebag. 
Thee .sees he-was)a brave.man, but. friend- Washington o: came on‘him ‘before 


day, without timely notice.” | ee Cee 
There was a curious twitch about the Qaaker’s mouth, | He ‘did not utile 
butistill it was a suspicious shape for:a Quaker’s mouth. eee Si 
rr rer re aaa 2s tate 
XI—“REMEMBER PAOLI” - ” re a 


Coy a seg be 

Hisr Te i ‘is 5 still night; the clear-sky arches. above ; thd dim: woods‘ale 
sil.around the field; and in the centre of the meadow, resting on the: gtess 
erisped by the: autummel ‘frosts, sleep the worn veterans of ‘the war; dis 
heartened:by want, and wearied by the‘day’s march... 2 ttt 

It ip still night and the light of the scanty fire falls on wan faces/hel) 
low eyes, and sunken cheeks ; $ on tattered apparel, ‘nruakets unfit for. tee, 
and broken arms. ao 

It is still night; and they snatch a feverish sleep beside the scanty five; 
and lay them down to.dream of a.time when the ripe harvest shall:no inore 
be trodden ‘down by the blood.stained: hoof—when the valley shall no meve 
_ be heated by the Traitor-Refugee—when Liberty: and Freedom. shall' walle 
in broadcloth, instead of wandering about with the unshodden' feet, and ‘the 


tatternd rags of want. tear et de Ce 
-oftiis still night: “and Mad, Awthony’ Wayne watches while’ his soldiers 
steep. Ven ree | ta baie d§ er -153G 


1 He watches. bebide the comp-fire. -¥ou.can mark: his towering form, ‘hie 
breadth of shoulders, and his prominence of chest. You can see his -fagu 
by the red: light ofthe fire-+that:maniy!face; with the broid forebbad; the 
marked eye-brows, over-arching the deep hazel eyes that. lightens and gliomas: 
as he gazes upon the men of his band. ©‘: df 
You can note tee Saniform: of the: Roteluticn!_tbe wide coat of iblie, | 
varied by the buckékin-‘sword-deh,: from which depends the sword! that 
Wayne albne can: wield,—the favings of buff, the buttons rasted by the dews 
of:@ight,. and the marchvworn trooper's boots, resehing above his ‘kneesg 


with-the stout iroh spurs standing out fvonk each heel: wise Toru 
‘\Histd.” The night is still, bat there-is a. sound i in. yoaler thicket: show 
Leok! can yousee:nothing? =. °*:: ey Dy 


Do. ‘Phe. night is! still—the defenceless Continentals eleep i in the cantrél 
ofthe meadow~ell around is:dark..-.: The: ‘sky above .is ‘clear, but-the stars. 
give forth no light. The wind,sweeps areund the meaddw—dim' andandiél’ 
tinct it sweeps, and is silent and still. I can see nesthing 1 cn gt + . 

Place your ear to thp earth. Hear you nothing ¢ | 


 « ROUMBER 'PAOEES  1¢8: 


WViéspoe ' A slight dound-+u ‘distant rumbling. « There as’ thundér géowl-. 
ing:in the bosoin of the ‘eprth, but-it'is distamt Itis tiké the munitus jon: : 
thé ‘ocean;-ere the terrible whi equal sweeps awe} she -commeret ofia naw: 
tiorts-but itis distant, very Gistadty sey ee wo yen 

-(Now look forth ‘on. the. néghti: Cum: ‘your: oye: tai the; hickebaee you 
nothing ? oP eer bb be, vi 

“Yes—there ie'a gidam like: the light of the ‘firg-fly.. . Ha: tn Ib lightens. an 
the! nightsthat quivering, gleam !- “It is: the flash :of E-swrorierettio: eleniog ; 


oftawins fi cedure moe dr te Wt peer oe 
“Charge: upet the Rebel Upon theitr—over thewr--n0 quarter—no. 
quakter tf? ele Oba i tthe 


Watcher of the night, watcher over the Tandof the Mew World, reatahieg 
over the fortunes of the starved children of Freedom—what see you now } 
v& band‘ ofarmed nien, meuntedron stout steeds, with awords in, their, up- 
lifted hands. Theyiswéep-fros the. thiqhet ‘they encompass the » teadowss. 


tuys surretma! the: Rebel host! :.> f criiry Alot cai oe -s ye 
The gallant Lixd Gvey: vidos at their rhesus ‘His bce rings out ole. 
abdilpud epon the frosty wir. on uh et ee na ed 


.sRoot aad~branck, hip‘and ‘thigh, cut them: downs’ . Spare not #} mani. 
heed névet a exy for: auattor: Ca: them down! :' Gharge: for England, and, 
St. George !”’ Ce SOE OS FC Od 

amd then there ‘was. uplifting ef-ewirds; and butchery..of defonceleat men, 
and tlisre was.a‘riding: dvey tht weuadeds and:h-trdmpling over the:fanes of!: 
the-dying.. And tHdn there. was aicry: Sor quéster) end the nesponse-->):1:,: 

«To your throats take that! We give you quarter, the quarter of the 


swe; aecedrsetl Rebels 4" an we , Pi tgp tinge st Teme, ou. vt cad 
cBhere: was: «: mbmens, whosé shistory was written with good. sheep 
storie) on the visuppulef dying memo: ii Girt tie gia we eee Lei 


1 fo -wasi thet momentiwhen the defonealess, Goniiriontat. -aptang. np’ from his: 
haity beep} titevahe arms of the migiciless deatb!] It: was thei Moment, 
when Wayne. groaned aloud with agony, as the sod of Paoli was flooded . 
walla padt-of bbood:thit poured from tHe cotses of. the slaughtered soldiers 
of "His buddi::: Iv avas’ the moment when. ithe sty: feanquartes. was mocked-on:; 
when the Rebel clung’ iw his :despsir-to the:-stitrdp ofthe: Britiahes, and 
elung in vain'; it was the momeét whenithe-gallans: Lord -Grey-—Ahat geatie- 
dead; nobleman; Christienowhoee -hedrt only: throhbed with, generous: im- 
palsies ho: from: ivte boyhood, was. schooled: im the doctrines iof mercy 
halloed his war-dogs on to the slaughted, -aitiliehouted .up!‘ta- the: séer-tit: 
Heavens, until the angels might grow sick of the scené@—- ©. ii... st: 

1 Over thein-csover théem-<heed never a. cry—heel neyér: a voice § . Root 
and branch cut them down !—-No quatter:!"f.: 2055 ost us bo be tut Su ead 

It ie datk and. troubled nights, a and the: Volee of Blood goes, up: 40 (God, 
shrieking for vengeauee! == == He lode 
ile id momning’ ead‘ aind: ghastly-¢ porniig and! dha Gira sunbeams. abine 


Lad 
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over the field, which was yesternight a grean mesdow->-the. field thes.is. yw 
an'\Aeeldema—a field of blood, strewn with heaps of. the dead,!arme -tprm, 
from the body, eyes hollowed from the sockets, faces turned to the earthy: 
and buried in blood, ghastly pictures of death.and pain, painted by the hand: 
of ‘the Briton, for the bright sun to shine down upon, for men apple 
for the King to approve, for God to avenge. 

It i¢ w gad: and ‘ghastly morning ;-and Wayne: stands looking: over he 
claughtéred: heaps, surrounded ‘by the little band of: survivora;;and-aa he: 
gazes on this scene of horror, the Voice of Blood goes shrieking up'te.Ged : 
for vengeance, and ‘the ghosts of. the slain darken the portels of. Heaven, 
with their forms of woe, and their voices fningle with the Voice of '‘Bload. ;, 

‘Whe the Voice of Blood answered} fete Pte i 


vet dy of 74 a oe 


‘ year’ passed, end the ghonts of the. niuedered looked down ftom: the 
portals ‘of the Unseen, ‘upon the ramparts of Stony Point. ; oe! iat 
It is still night ; the stars look calmly down upan the broad Hadeon's. andi 
in th dim air of night towers the'roek:and fort of Stony. Points." i; 
The Britishers have retired to rest. They sleep: ia.‘theér. erat, quiets 
bedst:.:: Mhey sleep; with.pledsant dreams af American maidess: dishonored, 
and American fathers,:With grey hairs dabbled in blood: . Dey shall. have. 
merrier dreams anon, I trow. Aye, aye! yee ge 
“Alt fe quiet-atound Stony Point :’.the sentinel: leans : idly over: the al 
that beutids'his lonely walk ;.he gazes: down the void. of darkness, until: is: 
glance fails ‘upon the broad and magnificent Hudson. He hears  pathiniga 
he deds nothing. | se uteny atthe 
It is a pity for that sentinel, that his eyes are e tit eon, and hie gland. 
pipruing. -- Had his eye-sight.beer but a littld keener, he might-bavesiegn 
Death creeping up that rampart in some. hundred ishapes-++he! might. iheme, 
seo ‘the: long: talon -live:finger’’of- the :aReleton- ‘god, elutehing fed: his. own 
plunep British throat Bav his eyesight was bot kea—vinornié ihe pity fox; 
. bie: man ait! feb fa faa en ln ns Py tate bayer eg ae VE guagla 
Pity: ‘towns, “shot: ‘the. sentinel. could not: héar ‘a little: mnonk Kail Had 
hie ears been good, -he might have ‘heartha-litde whisper that: went dram.i¥we, 
Henadred tongues; around:the Tamparis of. Stdny Pomt.; 0) lsdoff dp preytas 
“ G@enverid, what/shall be the wateh-wird?”:.:: |: JWR, ET anda 
~ivinéthen;had ‘the ‘sentinel invlined: his ear:iner the’ raniperie andditened, 
véryiuttetitively indeed, hei might have. heart. -thie . anewer, ameaping aie 


thé Eieavens; likp:a: voice: of iblood-»'-. veg Mew eth fee tee 
“ Remember Paolt¥? o>. 6 ee wom te le aed diten, nae gt 
. Hb—ho:! - ‘And 6a: Paoli is-to be memembered--vand. so he;; ‘Viowe -of 
Blood shrieked not in the ears of God:in vaite ’ © 0 ft tury we: ne 


..Amid60: the :-vengeautle for Peoli -is creeping up the.rampart of:the for ! 
Ho—ho! Pity Lord Grey were not here to see the sportdey 40) jeisieta 
: “Fhe sentinel wawnot bidssed with superhatural ‘ sight-or beatings: bo did 

vw & 
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netisee the figures creeping up the camparts:shedid not heir their whispets, 
upéid ia; sede: hand! plutthed him. round ithe. np thks and: ™P to' the” Heaven" 
swept the-thundersshout-pl 2. Ln ae a 

« Remember Paoli !’’ peat A Vets 7 

ded: shen -arudé bayonet pinded. him te-the- wood of! the ramparts, ‘ahd 
than: the esplanade of the fort; arid: #s roome:and its‘halle'were filled With _ 
sijeus avengers, and ‘then.came Britishers. rushing: front:their- beds, crying for: 
quarter, and then they had it—the-quarter-of Paoli} © 6. tea» 

And the, 'threagh) the. smoke; and:the: gloom,-end the bloodstied of tliat 
terribld night,iweth thovlight of a serch! sow falling‘ on ‘his fave, With ‘the 
gleedasef stlaght now giving|# spedtal -appedtatce to His features; swept-on, | 
right on, over heaps of: ddadylene: magnifieent form, grasping a‘ stout broal ' 
sweérd: in: hie: right: hand;. whidk: sterily -rosey: and- sterily’ felt; cutting a 
Beitish sdidiertdown-atevery blow, and: laying’ ttieae along. the:'floor' of the 


'* fot, ity ithe |puddia sof: their owa' Hireling blood: -- CON ineceb iow a 


; Huiats of. Pheltsshout! ate:yog:not terribly avengud ? A LE 
spare: ned havea avife-id ebild—chay-. ‘att -tiy ‘etaral 08 Englind 
-Quarter—Quarter ! 79 ttl Wb beets gal as elves ft. Blk J yee 

«I mind me of a man named! @&oélmjte—he had‘a' wife anda -ohila 
- maitherold:and- yvep-haired)walted did retin Wont the waits, “On te! oh 
of: Rholiy hayevied fok qudtient~ Bech quarce tgive youuRemienber Padi ee ie 


. Save me—quarter !”’ women eet sarabe 
How that sword hisses. thrcaghlthe atts: a..1 - anne PA oe Sate Sa 
taRemembes Padli sve ifyil voteus foueeds ode ba a ete gf ph es 
1a dvd a gréy-hailed fatter}. AQdaviye Ly ony oe vsti yatiosusa 
ger@ochad Diariteh at Dadital QmoReiteniBer Poli pe! wrt 1a! coer, 
pave mertfou soo Thaverne! swird t_-Quanere” vie ai Wie 


dF ibdd, bwouldsupave thealif Pdareds |--But the Ghosts of ‘Pabi'n nerve 
my aren—A0Nid hadeng swords Puli, td ye bitchated'tis ? they i abiriek” * 

‘ytiGh, Remguoge Paort W:: iliw l---or Ne yeas | “3! MS oh Gay bs ; 

dead as hhe:bwams: ofthe ¥eing hove; -atreliining ‘Mrough Yonder ‘inte 
window, fora moment light-ep the brow of die Avengehdaity Witt bate 
terenibke; ‘od. with’ blood)! deformed" by” pinkion-behildY” ‘Phat. sword” 
describes a fiery circle’ in the air, it hisses down, sinks into the victi 
dkull? No! MOLE SOT ie ok: ae 

His arm falls nerveless by his side ; the sword, that grim, rough blade, 
dented with the records of the fight of Brandywine, clatters on the floor. 

“It is: my duty—the Ghosts of Paoli call to me—but I cannot kill you ! 
shouts the American Warrior, and his weaponless hands are extended to 
the trembling Briton. ) 

All around is smoke, and darkness, and blood ; the cry for quarter, and 
the death-sentence, Remember Paoli! but here, in the centre of the scene 
of slaughter— yes, in the centre of that flood of moonlight, pouring through — 
‘the solitary window, behold a strange and impressive sight : 


\ 


* 
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2The kneeling .foxm—a  grey-haired. ::man, who -has grown hoary cong 
murder jn the name of Good King Géorge,-—his hande.wplifted in wembHag' 
supplication, his eyes starting from the dilating lids, : as he shrieks for all 
mercy that he never gave ! Fo re 

The figurg -towering above ‘him, with, the. Continental uniform Sotieving 
in- ribands..over -his broad’ chest, his hands and: face red'.with blood’ and:' 
darkened with. the sain of powder, the veina ‘4welling from his bared throws 
the eye glaring from his compressed: hrag— - - 

Such wera the ‘figures. disclosed. bythe sudden. glow of. moonlight 1 t 

And yet from that brows:dusky: with powder, ‘red: with bleed, there broke" 
the gleam .of mercy,:and yet those -hands, dripping: with prinison maine): 
were extended. to lift the cringing Briton from:the dust.:: 1: Tonia 

* Look ye--old man-—at Pagli—”, and-that. ‘hoarse. voice, heard: amid: the . 
rodr of midnight conflict, grew tremulous as..a' child’s, when:it spoke these’! 
fatal words—at Paoli ; “even throagh, she darkness :of :that-terrible night,:¥:: 
beheld a boy, only eighteen years old, clinging to the etirrup ef Lord Grey; 
yes, by the light of, a--pistol-flash, 1 beheld his ¢yes glare, | his hands quiver 
over his head, as he shrieked for ‘Quarter !? ” mip tre 

66. And:I ‘he spared, him, 2! ie faltexed the} ‘Rraen,: SOG U m fe, t , de 

« Now; mark you, shia ,boy sh + bege.. ‘oonsigned:tor my care: hy ‘hes: 

mother, a bray¢,. American woman, who: hed sent. this last hope of thd 
widowed heart forth to battle ” iat a 

«And he spared him—”’ again faltered; the-Briton. . : pet. otd 

“The same pistol, which flashed its red light over; ais, nale fi face, ‘ha 
quivering hands, sent the bullet: througty ‘his -baeis.} Lord Grey held: that 
pistol, Lord Grey heard the cry. for.meneg, Lond:.Gmy: beheld: the ‘yanng 
face trampled into mangled fleah. by-his -horse’s hoofs.! .uAnd mow, sit. 
with that terzible memory, of Papli stamperl upon: my.sanl--new, while Tat 
young. face, with the .red.. waund (betwean: the: eyes, passes before are; don 
spare your life ;—there lies my sword—I will nov take ‘it spiagain $ Gling 
to,me, sir, and do mot past fox an-instantfpm-my side; for.my good soldéaks 
haye keen saemories,,,.1: may “forget'byt: bark.t:i Do you hear thetmfw- 
They. do noe magsanre. Aefeneatens. men, :ia,; cold ‘bloed-—ah, ao! :'Thepih 
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SEN ee SE agiy en cy is nite lor 
rere FOND hotoee Paty HE ites! “st a . . 
"Dae. angele of Gad leek.down from, she., sky ta “witnasa dhe dep. ‘aad: : 
ness of a mother’s love. The angels of God look down, 19; witnasg phat 
sightowhich nngela-love:to. sopra gapthar watching ones her sleaping habe. 
ni Yes,.if even. these awol /intelliganees, which are bus title above man,.and 
ye next .to Ged, eirling there, deep-.after..deep, far through. Abe homes of 
eterhisy }-bend: frorhithe sky.so Wwissona-a snene Of human blige and. wre, saat 
dighti is. dhedeeg. agony. of si amother’s Jove’ a4, she watohes.o’an her aleqping 
@bdld te ara Ec sesod qed ane oats oa oe de stK9 
The deep agony ofia mother’s Jove}, -West: bE pr ja,that moment, when 
Gaidg-upde: the -baild- smiling upog.it-ee it slogps+daep, not.a: dgep agony 
dgize tho-mother's, soul, ea! she. gigs to.pictum.the future lifq.ef hen babe t+ 
swhether, that child: will:ries,:in' honored ge .dpwa| to deg .in iglory oer 
whether the dishonored life and unwept death will be its heritage? »'i,. .'s 
‘ Ah, the sublinity off dhe Sednt i9; shen, im that,mether’s ipve, whighj even 
‘dhgele behd' dewn to-logk npon. edict donmoh s--nom nod evibior wid galt 
’ 1@xte-handred' yeats agb;:in-drfat: New. Menglaed. jamin, ‘a, mother,.with sher 
bebe is:ber‘anhs, stole gofily: tbrough:the pened doors of % quaintold. 9# 
‘lage church, and knelt beside the altar. eesije: Gas sebaed rais nt vacls bas 
Yes, while the stillness of the Sabbath evening gotharedlike a, jealpiffom 
heaven around her,—while a glimpse of the green graveyard came through 
| @eLbneld6ed windowdyiand:the last. seam of: tha; setting: snm pla ybdi axevithe - 
festiee mesple;' that! motes: Kindht alee) ands plaoéivhet sleepingnboy upod 
the sacramental UltanJ: 10 4: biel bos ote tase diyuoid pyaiave mice ont 
What “mower's feed was mdb bicsatifhb+-egré | hadi Been ten husy there— 
Yet thers Wwasid benuty dy sdgated plified eeduptensitide) in! thowelupiraised: cyes 
Of dibb udeesblac, iq: that kaiéslinglifohms withithd::clasped:handd puessed 
against the agitated bosom,—a beauty holier than earth, like that-bSdMiap, 
thie Virgin Mothe#oy Litto 6 seals qoob ont met unieis yore se A 
-Suknd why ebmes? this Motives) herp ‘ite this ‘lonely. chutth, in: this-byilight 
hode;:to Tay her? bdbe pois! the laltay; ‘armickneeltin silence théwe 235 —-la9b 
. 1iListdn:40 ‘hed. prayer. gate sna eo: tehe-goetblite rol Yo debura catr ad 
She prays the Farner, yonder, towuide thie-boy ahteugh: tite, to alslosiham 
@ midof: honor, ‘a didciplef the Lordalnicia adit evrof boold ot sod'T 
soi bite: these 'falthring “avcents fall ifeonniker stmgudpticholdt|; Therbpen 
the vacancy of the <Wwilighbuir,she bebalga vinion ctf that Hoya ulidgs inet 
(151) 
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crowding on act, scene on scene, until her;eyes burn in their sockets, and 
the thick sweat stands in beads upon her brow. | 
First, her pale face is stamped with fear. She beholds her boy, now 
grown to young manhood, standing upon a vessel’s deck, far out uvon the 
deep waters. The safqs,liéayp Aroutd him; and/mget above the mast, and 
yet that boy is firm. ‘The red lightning from yon dark cloud, comes quiv- 
eying down the mainmast, and yet his cheek does not pale, his breast does 
not shrink. Yes, while. the. stout, sgilorg, fall. cowering upon the deck, that 
boy stands firm, and laughs % at the storm—as though his spirit rose to meet 
dhe fightnitty fi ‘its: coming, and grapple witht the. Vireindertiol in its way 
This -viston passes. “he beta 
"Phe mother, ‘ktieeting there, beside’ the stcrimetitl altar, beholds anviher 
scene ‘of her boy’s life—dhother and anothér. At last, with eyes swimining 
in tears of joy, she -beholds:a ‘scene, so glorious’ drawn there upon -the! twi- 
- Jight‘air—her bey grdwn to’ hardy manhood, ‘riding amid embattled legieale, 
‘with the -vietbr*s-laurel Wpon his: brow—the praises of.a nation ringing: itt! is 
ears—a scene so glorious, that her heart is filled to bursting, and that :dedp 
«J. thank-thee, oh my God !” falls tremalously' from her lips. : aT 
7». Phe next’ seene, right after-the scéhe of glory-—it is dark, crushing, husk 
ble! The niother starts appalled to’-her-feether.‘shrick: qiivers through 
the -Jonely: ‘church—she epreads. ‘forth her hands. ‘over: the @ sleeping: bube-s- 
she calls to God! « SD Fae, | eer ' Ser seahy 
:. 4. Bither in: Heaveit take, © take this ‘child while he i is: yet innoedat ! 
Let him not live to be a min—a demon in humanjshape—a eurs¢:to his réegdl’ 
And as- she ‘stands: there, quivering and. pale;‘and cold with: horror—~inek ' 
Phat’ child; laid ‘thereon ‘the: encredoettal. alta, Opetis i its s clear’ ‘darki eyes, 
and claps its tiny hands, and smiles !- ' ite TE SLT 
eB iat chiid Wes Birepior ARNOLD. AA tet clita blues oy 
sate, " ga fg ace! “hat aged 
Near bial a century. had. passed away.': Tem was night iy that. New: Eag 
land: town; where, foriy:fiveiyears: beéote, ‘that! mather, in: the: calmanom oat 
the Sabbath evening, brought her babe and laid it on the-gltar..:--..6.-:::: 42) 
-- It was midnight. -. The village gisl had: bidden:her lover a-last goodaight 
that: good :old father. hud lifted up his .voice, in::prayer, with his. childran:ell 
around: imi was.” uiidnighty’ sad «ithe: village People slept soundly; te 
theit/bede:. ‘eth dhs dings gp cind vale Nah: ae Wile tT 
All at once, rising from the deep silence, a horrid yell watt up.td the 
midsight sky: .All.at ontsia blaze of firaibaest Dver the.saof, Look; yon- 
“der !—'That' fathér .muydered' on -his own ‘threshho|d—that :eaothar-atabbed 
in the midst of her children—that maiden Kneeling thers; pidatling: for: Efe, 
asthe sharp steel crashte into her brain ! .: toate ree ica 
Then the blood flows in the startled. strectese thet: British troopers flit: te 
and ‘fro.‘ih the ted ‘light=hen, rising in the centre of: the town, that: qriet 
Village ichitroh, ‘with ‘its ‘rustic steeple, towers,into:the'blaze. | ruseues ait 
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And there—oh, Father of Mercy !—there, in that steeple, stands a soldier 
with a dark cloak half-wrappedanoundhis red aniform—yes, there he stands, 
with folded arms, and from that height surveys with a calm joys the horrid 
scetié’ df massacré below. *- |‘ PT Rees ee Bed 
‘Wow, mothér‘of Arndld,’ labk from’ Héavén: and weep | t Rorty-fiveryeaie’ 
ago, you laid your child upoti’ the sacrdthéhital-aftat'of thi¢-ehurchy ‘aiden. 
he stands inl’ yondek ‘stéeple, drinking th With & eat ijoy, thé -terribte ‘eribs 
of old nien, ‘and’ tédth bling women, ed Heflé ¢hildven, hewadown:in:hideods 
mutder, before’ hié very’ byes. read gls vy | eC CO oe rls ora aout ;. 
“Look tere, and learn ‘what d dui Rhwoncsn mike Gfeuch' a. taint: Is 
Here are the faces he has known in Childhéod-—the ‘friends Of his-matr!' 
h8Sd=—the ‘mattons! Who Were" ‘Hie girls When-‘he' wda-a beyschere "wey 
ate hacked by British'swords, and’ lié'ldoke of andseniilés Feeretie ctu 
At last, the cries are tilled i in death; the last flash of the burning’ toven-\ 
glistdd Gvél''the steeple, and ‘thete; attired itr thial ecaitevanifermishin beonadd 
faite stamped with the conflict of hideous: passions—here, amiting stilt namie 
the scenes of ruin and blood, stands Benepicr ARNOLD. = 7 + : 
“That was the last act-of the ‘Traitor oti our boil:. “In'a few’ days: ‘he’ suited 
froi otr hares, dnd caine back no‘ni@re’) ty tt. hee 
“And now, as he gées ‘yonder, oii his awful way,’ while millions curse y ther 
ectid''of his'naiie, in yonder lonely Yoont two’ orphians bless that name. 1°"! 
- What is this ‘you say fT ‘Orphiins-Sless the hame'bf-Arnold ?  Yes;: my: 
friéhds—for there was & night! whetiithted' otphistis: were ‘without'a crust: of « 
bread, while ‘their father lay’ inouldering' oti: the! eld of Botiker Hill.’ Yes, 
the Legistature ¢ of ‘Masaachusetts’ had left thése ‘children to the cold mercy: of 
tlie world, and‘'that ‘whieh ‘they bore his hame' who’ fell on: Bunker: Hill— 
the immortal Warren. St) a 
While they sate there, hungry ‘and sold; no ‘fire: on i the hearth, not a erust 
of bread | upon the" table, their eydy ‘fad upoti! te’ ‘wearful face of ‘the good 
woman whio gave 'thein the shelter of-#’ roof; ‘a ‘Teer ‘came,’ tod i in’ vite filde 
dve hundred dollars'fromr Benedict Atnélds "9 #1 eee : 
“ophis at thd very monet when hé wes win ‘tds sout:ts- Abie i uilt-6 oi 
Tiékson: ‘This at’ thé ‘mbment Whell ‘His fortutie: Kad becn ‘scattered ‘in’ ban- 
guét# Und pageuhis— when dssilled By ctatnorous dreditors, ‘hd was really te: 
sell his soul for gold. mua 
‘Ptont ‘the last Wrétk of ‘hid Torte; alt ‘tidt Nad been left from: tte pdra- 
sites who fed upon him, while they could,’ditd theit ‘stuig’the harid 'thét ‘fed: 
them, he ‘took five bandied ‘Udttike aid ‘dont: Yhelit"to: the shitdren of tis 
edititade, the’ ‘pattios Warten: ee! aie ce reg eds oe ad 
"He fe'trae, that’whei the dire of all vr‘onged tins itivers up yond; 
the Angels of God shed tears at that sound of woe? Twién; atthe awfat 
Kodt when Artold’s soul wetitap td Fade eit aid the prayér’s'of Werren’s 
diptian childréti “6 ip thére; bid’ like Angele} Plott for hina with. Gavi 
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Ler us s look at his life between these periods ; “let us, _ follow. the varied | , 
_ and. tamultugque course of forty-five ygarg, and earn how the ‘nmpsent on 

smuiling, babe, became the Outcast of his native, land.. a 

‘The obtiree; of this. strange history, will,lead ys 19,logk npon ‘fwa men ; _ 

. Finds), a-brave-and noble aan, whose band.was Girm.as his heart was true, 
at once a Knight worthy of the brightest days of. chivalry,.ang a, Soldier 
beloved. by. his-conntrymen ; -honored:py. the fiendahip of Washinglon—— 
that, mans-—BENRDICT ARNOLD... 20:0) ti pes 

Then,:abandit and.an outcast, a,.mau, nanoplied in ‘hideous crimes, ® P 
dark, so infamous, shat my. longue faljers, ag, it speaks. his name BENERINR, 
ARNOLD. ;; f 7 

bet. me confeea, : that when | ‘fret eclected this sheme,- Y I only chonght, of 
ite melo-dramatic contrasts, ia, atrong, lights and, deep shadows, Hs nea, 
of wild romance. 

: But now, that I. hava learned the fonrful lesson, of this life, les me. ‘frankly 
confess, that in the pages ef history,.or, fiction, there,is no tragedy to COM, 
pare with the plain history pf Benedict, Arnold.....[t is,.in one word, a. Rp 
adise Lost, brought down. to our own times and homes, and. told in, familier 
language.of everyday life. Through, ita every, page, aye from. the smiling 
autumnal landseape of. Kenebec, from, the, barren,.rock of. Quebee, or, the. 
green heighits of Hudson, there gloame one horrid phantom, with.a magsiye, 
forehead and -deep-set eyes,.the Lucifer pf the story———Benedict Arnold. aT 

The. man..who:¢gn_read his .lifp, jn all ite details, without aaa a, 
heart harder than the roadside flint. CooL adie ese ect cafe, “tals 

One wond ip, regard: tp, the infancy of: Arnold.—— . vod on 

.You-..have doubtless.aeen, in the streets .of our large cities, the Painful, 
spectacle of, a heggar-women, tramping about with a deformed child in ber, 
arms, making a show of its deformity,.exciting sympathy. by the. exhibition, 
ofvita hidegysnesst:. Apes, the, pons, child fail to. excite sympathy, when 
attired in ajerkat and :tropsers,.ag alittle boy? . Then, the gipsey conceale 
ite deformed limbs. under a. fraghe coyerg..ite wan and sickly fage, yith, A. 
bonnet. 

And she changes it from to-day, making Aeormy always ie, rekpe, 
regs, and ulcers always marketable, . ...,. He 

There is: a class of men, who. elways yemind me. of thig orafty. beggar 
woman. ‘They are the journeynten historians, the peity eompilers of pqm- 

pons: faleahood, who, prayail in, the vincinity. of bookseller’ 8 Kitgheny and 
soquire,porpulence, Sam dE 

. Ag the beggar-woman. hep | her ‘Defarmed. child, so. ‘these, Historiang whe 
work by the line apd yard,,have their certain class of Incidents, which they 
crowd into all their Compilations, whether Histories, Lectures, or Pictorial 
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shominntions, dressing theal somenthat-varinuely, in order to auitthe henge: 
' oftime and places: jie not io own sate ec i ae 

For example; the first English writers who undertook the history « ot . 
Napolegh, propagated varioua--stories about his iafaucy,: which, in: point of 
teuth and tragic interest, remiad awiof: Blue-heasd: and Cock-robin. . ‘The 
same stories had been previously told of Alexandes,'Cesary: Richien, and 
lately we. have sean :dhem :bewived:in, ‘@inew shisips; in ender: 40 anit ithe. in 
fantilt: days of Santa dnd. wor WW Boda a Che tone, 

--Phese stereotyped: fables-+the, Pafbrmedehildrea of History--are in thot, 
to be found in every Biography, written -by:en enemy.1-/Phey may. wear: 
trousers in one history;: ptt-ena frock -in. another} but still ‘cannot altogether 
hidis teir original: features: Oleak it,es you may, the Deformed::child/of 

\  histocy.appears:‘wherewer:we Sind is, just syhatsit is;,0 pen yvend ridiculous 
qiibel. ti-iit wi aiviwise gtudmer bore ati et bed alte A aioe. 
» One of these: Defarmed:childrsm hirks iu the eurrént life-of: Arnolds: 
{lip ahe grate istory of the iyonthiefy Benedict, being passed away.-inva- 
riove: pedcocious atsacities;:i He strewed, the:road (ith pounded: glass,:it’ 
onder that othen dite boys, might eubshels-fedt ; he fried-frogs-upom aibake-: 
iron heated to an incredible intensity ; he genre fion! itt harness, decapitated 
gineshoppers;, Himpaled ft Batra Joon: OSD ath 5 (ihtatn eT ee 
1 8o says the history. .::: Ci) oat USTOLP SEG cr bea ads a rr \ 
Is not thisin werp dignifeedy eexy soletann: thing: for th¢ ‘Historian’ wrrlotion? 
o Why ditt he not purewe: the: subject; and-atate thatat:the age-of two: yéars, 
Benetlict: Axhold. watisdeeply occupied: -fn--the. putsuit of Latin, Baniboript;, 
Hebrew, Moral Philosophy and the Philosopher’s stone ? “Yaa wit 
r-Beeaude: the latter siast' of a etanle life ig mafle infamous ey his: ieriines, 
renst youngesve Historian: ressank: Blne-heatd endi@ook-robin, in ordes-to: 
rake up certain.delectable horrors, with which to adorn the history of his 
childhooilZ.: Ad dieagegl) VWUG unl stow Teen ts cee oo amin aed 
- lp var resebadhs isto tAcasoldte. fe a'wunet bearsone important | fagh int) 
mind. After he had betrayed his netuitey, tt.avas deemed thos bnign justis 
fiable to chronicle every blot and:spea'in his:character, bes highly praise- 
! worthy to tumble the overfowing inkstand of libel upoty.cnery vestige sof 
hia name. . cap cit age cee OP Sanvic te eee cat allay WA 
afVhat ine compn Fort to oat tines, with ca single good ted adheping: tor hiss 
memory; has, always, sedmedimirseyloua taimeayie iio whoo. Cle oy 
t WV ith these introdacieny Townstksidokne punine thoohintory 021 doje aus 
eabvard, we sty earnicuyg Pree ge eb adem ale au fie 

“Tt was in in the city of New Haven, on a cold: ‘day of April, L778, ‘thes: a 
mae: 4. some -thiny:fite: yesrs, stood: behind a! cednter ancapseni:dm his 
manlychest, mixing. mésicines, posting lebeliven phiale, imdb putting’ poteens: 
in their places. ‘ulolus coetoloe rae vie ts dell: ‘s 

nddok- well at:this rtisnsing herstandm engegid ih chis ‘nocepation: iDjdyoe. 
* + @vereebe sobeldesibsowsiteal deepen :deskenparomedé ihtensely tirillianteygen: 


U - 
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a-more resolute bip‘or ‘more determined hin't-”:Mierk the muesy‘outline of * 
that face from the ear to the chin; a world of i iron will ‘is ewrigtén ine euat - 
firm outting, - shot re ent 
The hair, miologged with. thie powder it in: fashion. at. this ‘time,’ falls apie’: 
front his foreheud ih hersh nrasves: ¥ (te dark hoe ‘imperting's strong relief. te: 
the: bold. and Warrior-like face..)'/. tu {:' Greer lop: oat ype 
, While this man stands at his:counter, busy: with pestle sod morarcsharlo 
There is a murmur along the streets of New Haveh ;3:a crowd darkena.i 
undér:these aged. aha; the. murinur :despens +- the Driggist. became .¢tin- 
scious of:four deep-muttered words... 7.0 thas ogi dares at 
metip, “ attlens Lexingtoni~British-Beaten: PA She ay pene 
With.-one .bound' the Druggist: leaps over )the- counter; rushes ineé tie:\ 
street ahd pushes his way through ‘the crowd. -: Listen to that:.sqmultuonsii 


murmur! A battle has been fought at Lexington, between the British as” 


the Americans ; or iii other: words, the handsomely! attined thinions of Kiag 
George, have been soundly beaten Sy: the: plain: fatmers' of New Englaahl. 
That murmur.deepens through-the crowd, and in a mement: the Denggist: 
is in the centre of the scene: : Two hundred men: group rouhd him, beygiag” 
to be led against:the British .- - Beri poli oatenty eet 

But there is a difficulty ; the Common Osencll, ‘hing a paivilege granted. 
to all corporate bodies from immemorial time, to make ‘aughing-stocks: of: 
themselves, by a-display of petiy: authority / have'docked-up ‘all ther‘arms. »! 

+ Arnold,” cried a patriotic citizen,: uncogth -in atte: and speech’: 4 We 
are ‘willing so fight: the: Britishers; but the city couhcil .won't: ‘Tet us: ‘have! 
any guns: °° ‘ tes bE veneer try 4 birtaa? Mi. “os 

4, Won’ they ?” said the Draggist;ividh seat sardowie sneet,: which slwifs 
made his enemies fred : “ Theti out femedy : is Plains: ‘Comes det -aen 
take them !?"i:: Hos . 7 eon, . ont 

Five ‘minutes ‘had not passed, before the city Council, knowing: thks 
Deuggist 20'be:a: man of few: wuads md: quick: tedds,; yielded ep: the. gue 


That:hogr the Druggist becams a.goldien *- «5 : ay! ae es" 
| oie st us now pass: over a Bionth: orthere.” yo: aiee, DESY 
St is'a-might imsMay: © Ss Mitek re era a ong 


Look yonder, through the night? Do you see that tremendous roeks at 
it-tdwers up ruggediy ‘sublines mw ‘the: deep bice sky't' ‘Wes, over thy wide 
range of woods, over the silent fastnesses of: the wildernges;' over: thy cate 
waters of Lake George ad the wavedf’ Champlain; that ‘tock towers fad 


swells on the night, like an awful monument, erected by the lost Angels, — 


when ‘thé fall from Heavén: ' ret ny. au ws fo : oboe o ew jd 
And ‘there, far::-away in the sky; the: moen dwindled: away toa slendem 


thread, sheds over-the blue vault:and thé-deep woods'and the tremendous. 


rock, a light, at once sad, solemn, sepulchral. pe a ne 
4Pd:you see the: picture: Does. it. not stachp:: iteetf upon’ your ’sdul, bn 


unege of texrible beauty? Do xownos feel theqwhal vilonce that broods there 


' | 
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Oo, be, qummmitof that pork: she ixHiab gnesison. care sleeping. aye, slnne- 
Bering peacefully, under the comfortable influence of beefend ale,:in tre 
ipapregnable, fortress_of, Ticonderoga. ,,. Heomy the tapmass. *rag> the bfoad 
Banner of. the: Red Grong swings lazily. against..the, aky. : ;. , 

. At this moment, there is a murmur far dowp.in. ‘the, dark. spvinen. ‘Eat as 
look there. .. A. payltitude of shadows come stealing into the dim light of, the 
mgan j shey, climb. thas, pmpregnable xpak.s they, darken, cowed that: fortsteas 
gate. All is still as death Davene 

v0 figures stand, in, the abadowa,ef the tortceee gate jx that: qtern We- 
termined visage, you, see the first Ri fhe, green. mopptein-hoys, atnus Erman 
Ayazns in that’ musgplan figura, with, dhe, marked ace, and deep eye, 
you recognize the druggist of New Haven, BENEDIGH: ARNOLD: a gUpiIE? Te 

A fierce shout, i yA Praee BARES, UP 10, Heay the The: ‘Baitiah Colehel 
rushing from his bed, asks what Power, is, Soi Which dwnaads the sheeeme 
der of Ticonderogs ? 
mga ye OF, all his spangled cont, apa. Maring. Blomets this geptgmann was 
behin d. the | age. , FAS, had ‘pot heard, -thas,.a oN eM: Nation. had. lately bee 
born on the sod of Lexington. Nor did Ha dream.of ; ithe, Hight.¥ bass Bapa 
tism of blood and tears, eo Nae 99 i prepanc.tbig mation ,for-.iiy fell ooim- 
munion with the , Church of ons, on the plains of ¥ oxktowarroIn 

what name do you demand the surrender of this fortress ?””  sodung 

In the name. of a Kin ae Or perehance,in, the name, of, Benesdiehiarubld 
rie stout Ethan nAllen Ni 9.1 Hark bew that, stro. respense breake- Shibegh 


ce silence of night. *t scder 1). he WOO wt) jos eit! oy ry thane. eg OE 


66 In the name of f the Lord Heys pa Hi Com pen Congres By a 


eam ‘of iTiconde erogauy baie ells oil - vi Y Sr 

ery ote | gemambers ay He . nbn, a, she sNew-bara nation, at 
that time, was ‘a Pine Tree had net, yetigiven.kis, stars, to Hash ' 
from the Banner of Freedom; an emblem of the, Fighie of. man all ever the 
world.— 8 ow flive d Dae cas Taher. me ont 


That was the first. deed of, Benedict Arnold. sfhe. initial totter to a Jong 
alphabet of glorione .  deeday hick wes.to:end in the blagkness of. Tseason. ‘i: 
et owaest mann a wd boblveat seins ilsso—ani ads to ado caine? 
. sini BER MARA TAPORGH. TAP: PERM RN ABE hs tiie sie eye 

ico A dombua dl es il foe el P 

Tene was a day, my frien nds, when.some, Kaljan, peasants, toiling in ‘the 
i ae ‘of. their | cloudless “clime, pgneath. the, shadowy, of thas anf Alpe, 
eee ise “as if fo, the vaty Heavens, Fan Jn.ternpt to: the, villaga Tira: bage’ 
ng him to pray "bor them, f for . e.end, of. the world, was coming. sno & 

The Priest clay athe! e eqnse of all the,clamar, Soon.the agte- 
very WAS expl: ained., Looking, up. inta, | the white ravings, ¢f the, Alpe, thd/ 
peasants ts had seen. an, army coming downy—-pmenging fram that. awial wilder. 
pois of ‘snow and jee, rien Ane. azatanete, spe, had. spoken, for agsean:. 


rare 
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The kneeling -fortn—a grey+haired: man, who -has grown'‘hoary ‘dei 
murder in the- name af Good. King: Géargey—hid hands. wplifted in wembRag’ 
supplication, his eyes starting from the dilating lide, : as he: shrieks forties 
mercy that he never gave ! oe 

‘The figura.towering above ‘him, with) the Contimental uniform Gatioving . 
in‘ ribands.-over -his bread’ ehest, his handa and: face red'-with blood’ did!’ 
darkened with. the sjain of powdpr,zhe veina ‘swelling from his bared throas,* 
the eye glaring from his compressed: hrag— - - Dh i. eee 

Such. wera the figutes. disclosed. by: the sudden. slow of. smvorilight:! ; 

And yet from that brow,idusky. with powder, redi with bleed, there broke’ 
the _gleam -of marcy,;and yet. these -hands, dripping: with prison ‘seme 3 
wete extended to lift the cringing Briton fromiahe dist: Gee 2 aah 

“ Look yeold xmans—at Paglj-—”, and that hoarse..voice, heard: amid: the « 
rodr of midnight conflict, grew tremulous .as..a! child’s, when:it-spoke these’! 
fatal words—at Paoli; even throngh. she darkness of that: totvible night,:E:' 
beheld a boy, only eighteen years old, clinging te the stirrup‘ ef Lord Grey ; 
yes, by the light of, a--pistol-flash, L-batield his yes glare, his hands qyiver 
over his head, as he shrieked for * Quarter ! " caer) erg? 

‘ And:he, spared, him, 2)” faltered . the raver: SPUAIT ete Ble one, be 

“Now; mark you, hig hoy, had, beps..consignedite my . oare’shy- his: 
mother, p. braye, Agmarigan wemany eho had sent: thie Jast- hope of see 
widowed heart forth to battle Mey ot 

“ And he spared him—” again falieroditht. Brita. pip Deady ald 

“The same pistol, which flashed its red light over::his; pale face;Sand 
quivering hands, sent the bullet: throughohis ‘brea. Lord Grey held’ that 
pistol, Lord Grey hearg,the ,cry, for,..mgepeg, Losd:.Gmy beheld: the 'yaang 
face trampled into mangled flesh. by-his -horse’s :-hpofs.! And mow, sia. 
with that terzible memory, of Ppwli stampen ypon| my:sanl—-new, while That 
young. face, withthe .red. .Waund (detwwant tae>eyes;. pastes: befbre are; ion 
spare your life ;—there lies my sword—I will nét take ‘it spiagain} Cling 
to me, sir, and, as ngs Pee ut AB. Anstaant tome Py nite, for, rmy:good » soldéenks 
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with a yude.croas -hanging on ,hia -brepst. . That; peaceful:man built ther 
church, ceased the altar, planted the gross. -Here,-in the ealinness of.ithe: 
sugamer evening, you.might:see the red werrior. with. blunted. warekaife,: © 
come to worship ; the little -Indiag ‘child kneeling -there, -clasping:: ite . tiny: 
hands, as:i¢ leagned, in its:zude dialect, to lisp the name of Jesus; and here 
the dark brown..Indian maiden, with her raven: hair falling over.het beading! 
form, listened-with dilating-eyes, to shat story of:the yirgin«mother. .+:!: 
Here, that man. with the csgqs_on his breast, lived and taught for: twenepis 
five years. - Forsaking the delights of Parisian civilization, the altara:and 
monuments of the.eternal city, he came here to teach tke rude..Jndian thes! 
he had:a soul,.that God cared for him, that.a.great Being,.ix a far distant. 
land, wept, prayed,..and. died -for Aim,. the .dusky. savage pf ,zhe weoda,- 
When he first came here, his hair was dark as night: here he lived, uni. 
it matched, the winter's gnow. .-.°. ;; cine oa ged 
One Sabbath morn, just as the day, broke over r these hills, while cam andi 
woman and child knelt. before the-altar, while. the aged. Priest. stood yonder, 
lifting the. sacramental cup above. his head,. yps-7-Ipy. ‘blood chill, as ‘1 ,.wites 
it—on a Sabbath morning, as the worship of Almighty God, wag,,celebrated.. 
in the church, all 2t once-a horrid, ay brake .on the ‘silent air! . A.orydew.. 
yell, a wild hurrah! ; nytt | 
The cry of women, as they. knelt for mercy, andi in answer to. their prayen » 
the clubbed rifle came crushing down—the yelk of, warriors shot like dogs 
upon the chapel floor—the wild hurrah, of the murderers, who; fired thrqugh .. 
these windows upon the worshippers of Jehovah, bona, ok ye 
There was a flame rising .into that Sabbath eky—there, were. the horrid). 
shrieks of massacre ringing on the air, as men and women plunged into, the,.: 
flood—while from yonder walls of rocks, the murderers picked shem.one.by 
_ one!. The Jonely’plain ran. with blood, down to, the .Kenebec,and she 
dying who, struggled in its waves, left. but a bloody track on. tha waters, ta, 
tell of their last fatal plunge!. ._ Phote oailutead 
And yonder, yes, in the church of God, kneeling beside. thaval x, sleep, 
.ng that cross with his trembling hands,, where. erpuched the, old. aia a8. the 


death-blow. sank. into his brain!._. , nee} Hage « 
His white hair | was dyed. blood-red, even. Qs | te name of the. Samonged 
qhivered from hislipsps j= ,..: whet. oo geonol 


Even,.came—where a. Nation,dhad been, was now w only. a. harvest. of, desyl 
bodies : .where -Religion..had; been, ‘was now only an old, man, -murdorpgy, 
beside his altar. cool aeqe ddimit oF 

Yet still, in death, bis right hand plified, clang the fallen .cyoms.; 40.11 2, 

And who were the murderers? . Suen quant ted) es sob 

T will not say that they were Christians, but they, were e white men, and « 
the children of white parents. ‘They had been reared in the knowledge of 5 
a Sayiour; they had been taught the existence of a God,,.. Thos, were.apk- 
diers, tao, right brave men. withal, for they came with knife.and, sidegsknlke 


/ 
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ping ike.wolves along these roeks, tq munder.a,songregation: in. the. act of 
worshipping their Maker. 
De you, ask,me for. may opinion of. such men ? ;- 1 tannot tell yous: Bu 
| were:thie ‘tongue muje, this ‘hand .paleied, I would..only.ask the power.pf 
yApeech to say one,.word—the power.of pen, to’ write that.word jn. letters 
; Of. Girg—nand, the. wordi would, he+-Sedan !--Scorn UPpos' THE MURDERERS 
nOF: Banger. Rape lle une ed cactus bas ae 
»; And now, as: she dight of! mening: broke: over: the dosolate: plain, there 
"stood the lone Indian, gazing upon the ruing of its.es¢e.. Natanis, the last 


2@f the Norridgewecks, ianibng thd jravds of his.people! =... 3. J 
x Wut: now hey: gazes fat dows the: dark iver—rha'l. what. srange vision 
~eomnes therein aeetaioiaes AY ook, Wot eae | ‘4G 


: . Wonder, gliding «fron ithe). shelter of the. deep: weods, comes; 8 a ‘fleet of 
_eapomspnarsying: atrange warriors over.the wateré:: - Strange: warriors; clad 
in the blue hunting-frock, faced with fur; strange warriors, with powider- 
Lheen; koifeiand rifle.;:: Far:ishead of ithe;.mainibody ofthe. flebt, a solitary 
elanne skime dyer: the waters,: ‘Phat cahode.cbhtaing the oarsmep, ‘and ahotlier 
ofetm,: wrapped:in. ai rovgh gloak,iwith his head -dsdoped:an the-breast, while 
the eye flashes with deep thoughts——the form of the Napoleon: of) the wil 
dern#sa, Benzorer Agnotac does ite sod de 
to Said |, :.He.riseg in the ehndeit-heistands cerect—he flings the cloak from 
cele dormnie-be lifts the. rough! far eap. from his: brew... Do.you mark -eaeh 
outline of that warrior-form? Do you note the bold: thought:now struggling 
into birth: pyesw that. prominent: fordhead,. along that: icompressed lip, in the 
-gledm of. thdse adler gry. eyes,; sutikenideep!benesth. the. brow 2. . 7 
ot Heistands there; lerect.in the cane, with oblspread arms, as: though. he 
190 Sy. aad oscie esd faced Po gab Cee I Gee pee G 
«“ Wilderness, I claim ye as my own! .Rocks,'yé/ cannot ddannt me ; 
; Sotaradias yeicanndt appat J; ‘Btarvation, death, and ¢old--I will conquer | 


siyperalb 2) :ii: S Galt] cet ties ate stepan ots GEtge bis hs 
o19dLaok! .,.As: he «tends, thdre,!enedt j ia the eanob,: the. Indian, Naan, be- 
chishis, him, spritigs into: the river abd scon-stabus-bhy’ his: side. . PA. 


“ The Dark-Eagle comes to claim the wilderness,’ be apotlce ia the. ‘wild 

‘alfdian tongue, which -Asnold .kmoys souiwell, ..: ‘Phe wildernets will, yield 

to the Dark-Eagle, but the Rock will defy him. The Dark-Eagle will-soar 

yaloft.ito, the:sun.t-o Nasens will: behold, him» and -ahout- his -praises.: “| Yet 

ndvhba: bei soass highest hia fall: idcmogtieartain:; “When hig wing ‘hrpdhes 
; Shek yw 'them dae arrow will piereedid heantdloi owt ue ee: 

It was a Prophecy. . imi joy!on:Hoswow; int ibatta er onc, in hbanr - 
utidasony Arnald meer ftpot.the: words of Natania.n fi Se: 
ot THe Joins that, little; oak thendsieanece mith. w4mold inte ‘the Wiidernom, 
bet warfollow: him: there boy binod buco le ati ee te bioe de ein, 
edi Now ideshing dawn boiling rapide; ‘naw: carrying? thei?:.candes: through 

gailes of forest, over hills of rock, snow wading for long leagues,.through 
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“wéter that freezes: to their: limbs a. they ‘gor the ‘Tittle army of Arwhd 
advance. “ au 

‘. Onj brave Arnold, on f : For you the awful mountain has no terrors, the 

| ‘cald'that stops the blood-in its fowing, ‘no feat, : Not even the dark night 


-when:the stiaggler falts: dying by the way, end: unknown ravines yawn’ fer. 


below: your'path, not é¢ve the darker -day: when ‘the litle étore of parehied 
corn fails, and your famished soldiers feed on the flesh’ of degs—-wher even 


the snake is‘a: dainty -ineal+~n08- ‘oven: tesoors Ue: dhese: can scare your i iron 


soul} . On, bfave Arnold, on t-.: 4 cvbaboyat. nite 
Look, at last, after.dangers: foo “horrible totally the hele fleet is floating 
. down that stream; whose awful solitude: gained it: this.name, Tay ‘Rive oF 
THE DEAD. Far over the waters, look! A tremendous mounthin rises ‘dsere 
frons'the waters abovevall other mountaihs ‘into:'‘the blue sky: 4: whitey idnely 
and « "maguificenty an: alabaster altar, tor which the Angels may'e come WW: sror- 
‘@hips 0 ee o Leet sy ccmibasr tab earls tg 
re wder. thé:shadow ofthis mountain” the: litle dymy. of: Arnold: ionicomepeéd 


~$de throe dayssi--A single bold soldier;: astends:the colossal: swep-; stunts 


- there, far abode, aniid: che! show' and :wauboams, dnd: -at: last! samen rustling 

idewn! with e shriek of joy. eet boa ae gebore tn i ce ae pf ven oft 
« Arnold !” he cries, “J have seen the rock saik-spites af: Quetles V8irs0b 

ic Whaba-barst:of joy rises from..thaé-little: ‘host! . Quebec !'thd dbjedt of 


all their: hopes, for whieb:they starve, and 4oil,' and freeze ti Herc tit aleks 


" ‘deep-miouthed Horvat “nil to onifwo 
:! Benediét “Arnold thon!-talses:: from: his} breast--where’: sweappedtid eloée 
folds he had eerried‘iyithrough: all hes dreary marehs+-a blue -baarier ghalg- 
“Sng: witll thirteen stave.'|- He Hoists oiviin the ‘air: ‘Fos the first tim’ the 
Banner of the Rights of Man, to whieh God has given his stars, fedever 
: the watets of the Wilderness. Moh Joan Tessa bli 2 
19u'Ony Urave (Ariotd, on-! .On. oven din ded rhpide and: she -meyntdis seh ; 
on again in hunger and cold, until desertion and disease have thinned«yugr 
--band of e¥even' hahdréd down toi niseihundred men ofiiron!;-én, bekvo hero 
—Napoleon on: the :Alps;!Gortez in Mexico, Pizarro in: ‘Pom, nevbr Gide 


‘bolder. » deed ‘thaw yours. atte tah sad} eee! wae ba tbe eb aly ae 
i: Let us for-a-momenti pause todook apewia iiotate of. beautys event tis 
~  errible tiareh. re Ore are et Ue Weootagy de tet. ‘al- “n ved « evsly eft 


 ¢ Dovyou see:ithat dark lake, sproaidsiy dirny shew fonter the: shaddw'of 
tak pines?” Look ap+a faint glintpee of starlight is-seen:there+hvéugh' the | 
intervals of the sombre boughs; :i! Fle statq leok down “apour they doops ; ; 
--polituds jai thene am alb iti stillness; eo dikeuhe grave, .: TD eave 
Suddenly a red light flares é6ver thie: ewaters.:: "Pe tgheam ‘Of fees: credden 
the bouglé of:thesei pikes, fadhes around: thettunks Uf these stout vake!!The 
men of Arnold are here, encamped around yonder desdrted Indian wigwain, 
‘whose rude: Gmbers you may beheld -higong the trees; : nbar thé: brink of the 
watets..--corot ome li aiehce nen dyer la wife ee tear Sy fie 


a? 


é 
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viodFeéien heat these ire iewtrdémaryitil Yee, eneanpyd: by! ahb* weve 
of Lake Cuaupiere. They roasted amidithd Hoge logs): she yuxdwithe 
yeh: saloon, and ‘the/speclted wows frbrkitheestwatsray Plepive thuitl Hf the 
dotbking hosa. passes feony lip! ta-tipis: forgive then! }) the kitigh-and dog Go 
Syoudd }4-~ Forgive: flienr-foe teqnerrow: they: ntasteo ‘on. theit ‘dread thakeh 
Sugai touorvew they mast sfeedvew: she banoes laces; and teete i edld 
Laguters igehetorgive: them tor cite! Hoar. woh yi!!! ‘to saonadash ach Gt W953 
° Now let us follow tem :ujain p-lep-ueidpeakieds lets Arnold ahd Hid 
chim on} coca 2 ca. tu unison odT  .dtpeb es ose ba catia 2 af 
— iO) these! foraute are daite nd Ceiwe died?” toghb We Wb terrile for ato 
te@imiy7ithe oht chilis amt blded,ithiewant df bread thaddlets ‘dur brain-cimt 
still brave Arnold points toward Qadbeb) dnd Sith Remlone| eincol, nigil 
Hark )0cD pat orypae-desp, groldaged, ieddenings Wark oH! swelly Wf into 
1aibe diloriee +i night ; (80 steps! Te hese On its bdbitingy1°Om/ my braves! It 
Shy Wali thielory 6f a edardddswito heradiocinnaernithanes. demecthaseia dadhtd 
90 Meese Uoniide the docs Bow)! yoiuit od Hiss wad tot ine euasly 
It is day again. The sun streams over thédéadlate -Wuile OP pied Bhd 
Nines ie tated shat aie 'eovn ty pousulwelhetiget, Andie ?!: Pie dbp is 
- what? the-ahuktd: kitted yittey -fenst; these! droid ahd. oT hele itp Gatibed-6n 
Ghenthoulderd) they! whée the steath, they elim the aden tld, itey ew) 
“Bb hg He ‘aides of! datk ravines? bon whe: watireladadn % Behdla the 
ateeait boiliny ‘arid feativiiiy wvide'td theky bed. ol Sisich herihe § rif’ the 
AORPet Now. guide tHe beat Witt! cxire, Ut Wwe ere lset) WPdive Ada Rair’s 
“lpfaidthy; ‘of! wotant dashed ty piedds: »Sdddeiily’d trad fGhO ut Oden Ts | 
Tose itiertitirdistruggtiiig for theit! lives‘ anti? the’ WHERE OF Weir canded: 
But still that void6#pedtis!aags(é Do ‘Hot fear My Sod nasa phair the 
-Mgbosieh iad Yeu Rabb youd ee tiie Vedndes.§ "Do idl’ felt? ht QudBec is 
seteed prito dees qaslo (dT amin ae ween) ett ot acum blomA 
At last two long monthdf°CoN, déitbdtion Md aM ira! padres “Arild 
NAdhidacon' Poite'De Chie: 4hhre chek HROWHOIS, BOM Ying ‘iht8'Néht the 
“8k Und! spies 1 -bnonmtsi] oqe)) ‘Yo #201 ods wybew sone wed 
Napoleon gazing on the plains of Italy, Cortez onthe ttaits Gf Mdatex- 
(ith; never! fel Biel: joy lae Mhowbaaintd MUlE Host thep toate + 
tls ewns ‘there abe the Aight! de> afer e fihey ¢ Bata tide of ib. 
-igidnos and |fobie he wil Hes bbote! the Witedd, the’ object OF Bright! hopes 
ind deata }° tak HiNAeie Vouk, ‘that gtitibri A tBwhit! 1070 DALLA o4 , siT018 
At last? hd Veheld-20) uditew P “aimiot, han LiontéA iw tat oouotwad 
res aadab foe dle ei EA wwone din atide: org adoor oti flite at A 
iv.—rie aTtiéx (ON ghee. 8 Beebe a ay 
of ' a9¢if auoy te Ineq odt no biew 616A zon! aii gion: surliG 
se\'RT weetthe-laet day af theuyean!1¥8thsol e2.q wieuesn cil! blodsd yo, 
shidendes, onthe: awifidoclisi of ssbrabengiin che wdevknessiof tte daybresk, 
2Sabile.the leaden.skyigroorits above; a ibambof bhaye mew dw jsstherert; ayes, 
while the British are banquetting in Quebec, here, on this tremendous ydek, 


$ 
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ae Sigat artayyetend tbe’ Hereesof-ithe: Mildernesm (joined site Shele 
o(brethérs, ie Centinentalaffirbm Moantataleijo.7 4 cinaiauaitl! santo - 
.: What litle erty of one thousand, have detérthined:-to:btaek the Gibralter 
of Amerion, with’ ite racks, its fortifeatigits, ite itwo dousand British aoldiefs. 
Here, on, tha, very. reek, wrhere, sixteen, yeam. age, Montealai :and . Welfe 
_ poured, forsh sheir blond; wom. .are.gathered a ‘band of/ breve. men, wha-ere 

seen in the darkness of this bow, ,estending dike: dim nshadowdeeme, anonad 
j tO figurea, standing! alond,iathe centre of the heats aolic ca ot 

It is silent, and sad as death. The roaring of the St. Lawrence. alone is 
heard,: Above .the seadgn. sky, azopad the rock. pxtending tike-a. plein 
.,yonder, far threvgit- the gloom, a. misty, light. tmagiot into. she akys,that 
light gleams from, theoflredided, af Quabec. ew ete. eae ge et Og 

Who ave these, that ginai side. by aide ip. the.contre, of the band ffi 

That musqulen form, wide A. hanting shixt. thrown: oven, his -breapt, that 
form standing, there, with. falded arma.and headidrqaped low, while: theregre 
giares out from beneath the fanning brow, thet.is, te. Patriot. Hero.9f the 
_ Wildernegs, . Renedict, Arnold,,;: ; aaitawie ge dee ga ed al 

| By. big side stands a.gragaful,. fori, with pizength aod, “yennty mingled in 
“its quilines,, glad.ia the unifprm.pf.e. General, while thet ichinalrous; comnte- 
nance with. it7.,aya, of summer dlae, turns. anxiosaly from face to fage,;.,,Jn 

.. dhat-forne you, bakpld, the. _Aoomed.. Montgomery, ..He, bes come fpm Men- 
we he has joined hia lige hand.with the.Iron Men of Benedict Arngldn, 

31 Whq are, these thas gathes. round, with; fur: caps.ppag each, hrow, meee 

. gins apon..gash, foot; who, are.these wild men, ‘that now, awit. thesignd- 
wordt—.You may knoww..them,.by theix;.Jesder, who, with, his. -iron. form, 

ftande leaning, on, bis yide—the branq Dayan Mogeaa,,..7 y's se sist 

-i » Phe,dayhreak, wears qn ; the, ay gepwe. darker; sha snow degina to fall. 

Arnold turns to his brothers in arms. They clasp each one: ny fee 

; band.— Theis dips mpve,but you pags BA SOUNd s.r ya! - 
ed: ‘fAmmald,!"), whispexs Montgomery, 11,1 will lead. my division along the fle 
Lawrence, under the rocks of Cape Diamond. - J,.will meet you: in, AD con- 
8,98 Quebeerrpr.die,!?’ BMD hE ue arse, at asa Contd 
“ Montgomery, 5 will. attack the barsier.on the opposite sida: ‘There, ingay 
dnd! . I, will. meat you. yender-mypader,in tha cantreiof-Qaebec—or perjgh!” 
any cht ‘an, path ;. the. word is gispnertrLook there, and. behold. tha,.two -digi- 
sions, separating over the socks ;,thig. with, Montgqmery towards, she, fit. 
Lawrence, that with Arnold and Morgan, towards, the Ait. (hares, ch PA 

All is still. The rocks grow white with snow. All is still and dark, but 
gtim shadows are moving, On, LYRSY,sidey A ANI. 

Silence along the lines. Nota word on the peri of your lives! Do 
you behold this narrow pass, leaditg }to::she. first: bar‘er;|votider? 7That 
.-basrien! grim with cannon, commands every inch of thy: only s0 On ‘one ide, 

- the St. Charles heaps up: its tocke-df ice 3.0n -the: othe “ates ube thelrdeks 
dob gquaniter: Wo ai ore codengs ar eniiagpe dg co dai ois ott 


&” 


Cee Te lt 
sopfft gonna ening rides, fenced she. ega, Hteg, move 


THE ATTAGK 93 QUEREC- at 
pal enee. cone the Has the lings! The nightie dark, the. way, is:didienlt, but Que; 
bec is yonder! Soldier, beware of those piles of rock—a single migplaced 
feoteter may arouse the sleeping soldier on yonder barrier. Af he aweke, 
we are Ao DOs brave band, pn, with stga althy, footsten,.. and . rifle to, set 
oulder ; men, of ¢] the, wilderness, | in your shirts, of blue apd-far! 
mK the eae of ‘the colymn | with his drawy award slepming sane ih 
night Benedict Arnold . gilengly ‘advanges. tos 
go! hes, 8 gingle, cannon, mounted on A; sled, and,, sige toryayd. thy. st0u 
rms. . 
ost of San Daniel el Moggan with the, Eiemen. of the. Niideraoge,. - if 2 
"Yn th th nis ord er alga. the parroy, pases with, rice, ap,,on¢ Fide, ang rpcks. ¢ OR 
tie other, the TO ae advance. _, The © a8s, STOWE, pasrowen hp battery 
he ’ ba ga Row copay. je) gannon-—-nay. the. sol aL ‘Wha, are 
Pane ah Reap THERODAS AIRE resis hpahe pin hea 


now neha wit fs the manly chest. 
BMA 1 


oa ‘ia Py gu Ma hi rows aud atodd yuiqaiqu. -ietinn id so id 
noid silen y turns to is men. Theat cfm ee? vain le eIh 


mv be eee ais tat coy ds Go oh, Nas eh \o4 
aoAnd yonder. throngh the. elon, over ithe, eahurb .of that ity orey the 
aa of tah gity" 8, Ar heresies Goypad the ‘bakery. .grun matt 
OMe, MQ SN gees area iby yim « Het 
‘cahbere. at the eplinel and hip Rgoiher acidiers,; Thay Bear 20 aaaads 
Haefalling sow, echoor, na foptaten. and ei Shere are. i shadows moving 
siene, jhe rocks, mopping on,withont.a, sound jin: 1 
Look! Those shadows move up the rocks, i fhe very yanaales, of the 
cannon... Now,:the, aensine|, atarte, up from. his reclining posture s he hears 
Ghat stealthy, gad, He springs 4g hja eannpn—laok bem that fagh glans 
out upon the night. 
' Js this magic? ‘There disclosed by that cannon fiash, long lines of bold 
riflemen otert, inte piow,,.apA, tharer,;!) TH eee Hee | 
Standing in front of the cannon, his tall form yising iy ‘the ad giare,, with 
aaword in one hand, dhe Bapper.of she Stary inthe otherrthexe, w)th that 
Wid. look: which -haerver, TARR AA, DoH» ‘qlepmning.from. bis sTorsthees atands, 
tha, patriot, Benedict iArani¢,!, eer BY eb eae et aya ot og erro bs 
olf. either, side, sheer ia vamanalerd, caren be be. stands, firm... " Batoen 
him yawns the cannon, but he Springs, OPO» SROPS, .GARHOR the turne sO, hia, 
mena: bidajthem onl tiui ei. nbsra0% wren rbssrete a gate PA 


nti tonight we pyill feast.in. Queber}’]..... mpesil & pw HLT ter way 
wknd the hail therifle, balla lars they Briigh, deg upon ytheis own Raat, 
OW taal crisis nef she. canfligs COMES. 1145-7511 Fee oy wrletaoid ails teed 


" Now behold this horrid scene of blood and dgath..... :tyie7 sfteh crutad Lity a 


diWehietha caey falls.overche, fanes.af,. tha dard, swhile.the . bload pfidhe 
dying. dnnes, thet prow, 59..9Cshe y tenRe wou, leader, load. and flan, 
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dash these British hirelings upon the barriers rocks—ve hetoes Se 
Wiltetriess ! 

"Now Arnold is in his glory ! 7 ' | 

' Now he knows‘ nothing, seed nothing but that grim barner Pow 
yonder! ‘Those fires flashing from the houses—that rattling | hait of rues 
pattering on the snow—he sees, hé feels them ‘tot ! 

His eye is fixed upon the second batrier. He glances ‘around tat infos 
of rifies, now glittering in the red light—he floats the Bahner of the Stars on 
high—Hark to his shout ! 

“ Never fear, my men of the Wilderness! Wé “have not come three 
handred miles to fail now! ‘Have’ I not'sworn to meet Montgomery there, 
to meet him in the cehtre of the towh, or die 1” 

And ‘then on, seross the rocks ‘apd cannon of" the barrier!" Hark—thas 
crash, that yell! The British soldiers are driven back over the dead bodies 
of come the first barrier is won ! 

d ‘stands ‘victorious upon that barrier—stands there, with’ blood upoa. 
his rian his uniform—dripping from his sword—stands there with the Ban 
ner of the Stars in his hand ! 

Oh J sainted mother of Arnold, who on that calm summer night, near 
forty’ peare ago, laid your child upon the sacramental altar, now look 
from Heaven, and—if saints’ pray for the children of carth—then pray . 
that your son may die here upon the bloody barrier of Quebec! For then 
his néme will be enshrined with Warrens and Washingtons of all tinte ! 

Even as Amold stodd there, bratidistring that starry banner, a soldier 
rushed up to his side, and with Horrot quivering on his lip, told that the gal 
lant Montgomery had fallen." 

Fallen at the Head. of his men, covered with wounds; the noble héart, 
that feat so High’ an hour’ ago, Was now Udld as the winter snow, on whieh 
his form was laid. aa 


oe Tn) ee t 


Leaving Arnold for a moment, on the first barrier of Quebec, tee or ea 
the ‘footsteps’ of his brotherherd.t 2 sti +e. 

‘Do you behotd that trassive-rock} which: stots f from ‘the dark river inte: 
thé darker sky'Y “ Along'tHat' tock bf Cape diamord,'while the St. Lawrence’ 
dashes the ice in huge masses against its base, alotig that rock, over # path 
thit‘feads Beneath a shetf of‘ granite, with but rooni for thé foot of 1s" side 
man, Riefiatd Montgomery ldads his-band.) i ii ote: Sed Mila 

Stealthily, silently, my comrades !—Not a word—lét us elimb chili 
row path. Take care; a misplaced footstep, and “you will be hurléd ‘down 
upon thé ice of the dark river. 'Up, fify-men, and-of Yonder’ if’ at 
last, the block-house, and beyond it, at the distante of ‘two’ hundred? pact,’ 
the battery, dark with cannon ! 1 

With ‘words Itke these; Mohtyoniery led on his men.’ The teil ‘di 
WEN" dacenited. “He! stood ‘Before the- bldck-Hottie”' Now,’ doilivaberg 


THE ARTACK ‘OR: QUEBEC, 100! 
‘How that fifle-blaze flashed fax :ovek tha:‘racks down to the St. ‘Lawrence! : 
An axe! an axe! by all that is brave! He seizes the axe, the: brave! 
Monigemery with: his,awn arm hé:hewe the palisades.-~-The way ‘is cléar | 
for- hig, men. ,: A, charge.with blazing: niftes; a shout, thie: block-bouse i is won ! | 
edatk, of yaqur Britigh, bayanete—ha, :ha! Where did.they ever stand the: 
blaze of; American, tities? Where. Oh, perfumed: gentlemen, : who. in’: 
gaudy uniforms, strut Chesnut street—talk to me of your charge of bayonets, 
apd, your: rules of 'dianipline, and yiily system: of tactics, and 1 will: reply: by 
a single word—one American rifieman, in his rude hunting shirt, was worth. 
a,toqnsand. sugh, 98, yan. “Whe. monkad:the charge of: bayonets: on Bunker 
Hill? .. Who.capturad Burgoyne ty) Who+-<t.:Brendywinerbept: back ull: 
the, panoply. of Britigh arma from, imornbig till night te~The Rifidmen, . <1- 
. One shout the blyckshouae,ig. wen. New. on! towerd the ‘battery+—toad): 
and adyence,!.;.. Monigomery:-still inthe front.. , With. a yell, the Britigh; be- 
ad: them, .epproagh.y they flee fromy theie: eanadh.--Mantgomery: mdints 
the walls of rocks and iron ; his sword gleams on high, like a beacon ‘for. bia, 
men; At:this mament hugh your, brasth and.lqok !-rWhile Montjomdsy 
clings to the rocks ef,jha .batteryya single :British. soldiey turns. {rom isi. 
flight, and fires one, of those grim eanpon, and then is gome again. | «+ 
_, & blaze Upon phe, zi f' amoke, a. chorus of groang! wt 
“Montgomery lays mangled upan, the rock, while, aroyed. him -ate seat’ 
tered four other craps, :Thejr blood mingles in ongetream. — 

A rude rifleman advances, bends Sewn, and,lgaks, upon, that. form: quis. : 
ering for an instant only, and then cold—upon that. face, torn. and. mangled, 
as with the print of a horse’s hoof, that face, byt. a. mement. before glowing 
pie 13. hero’s Bapul., He Jooks, for ROMA, And ‘hans with, este | in, is 
face, tums to his epmradegy 7 aay beg i 


erty 


“ Montgomery i is dead !’’ he shriek 3 and with, ane. *spcart any retreat’ 
—they, fly from, that fata} Took, 7 ee eC '. 

_ Buto one f ‘form, jlingers, iti 38. ‘hat boyish form, gragefuh almost to. womanly. 
beauty, with the btow of a genius, the eye of an eagle. That boy ran awpy.. 
from college, bore Washington’ 8 commands 200 miles,.and, nows-covered 
with the trod of the fight—stands beside the mangled body of Montgomery. 
his dark eye wet with tears. in that form behold the man.who.was almest 
Preq ident 5 te the 0 ioe States, ag Emperor of Mexico—the enigma of. 
gar hi story, J AARON or eh i ek Cre bby te pp ow cel 


“they a are oon i si e an a 0 ft 10 ‘compor ae 
hie or olde ue aM sd "eyes. res bight i ie -the snow... . 
falls over his “face, while the warm blood. of his heart po gut “Upop fre 
rock yonder in his far-off home, his’ it waite, kneel ‘ty her. bed, apd 

Coil te’ Haste Hib réturn f 


‘He: dioit ' ih tHe da of ‘herdisin, iy th the | prime of early. manhood, sein. 


eal g retro bawollos got 


a 
3 
td 
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his-country ‘the:ricl hs hegw y of his fame, leaving his: blood uifonithe ek of 
Quebec. tral Boow. rn aa} oA 
‘Fhe day.is:coming when ‘an army of Fees Cunatiens will enedanip “oll. 
that: very rock, their iriffles pointed at the British’ battery; their Republica 
flag waving in the:forlom hope against the Bridely banner’ Then ‘perhaps 
some tive Ameriban: heart. will waitt out the blood of: ‘Monigontery: front ie 


rock. of Quebec. .  - Age ; SE Gio ateb cu ybiey 
Arnold: stood ‘upen the: fire barsian; while bia heait: theotlvod: ‘sit: thevetdty” 
of ‘Montgomery's fate, 8 tit ca tire nant carte —!nao stonie s 


Thea: that: expression - of desperation, -whieh! ‘few :inén’ edtild look‘ 
without:fear, came.over Arndld's-face/’ Now touked Midt;'es with his 
swelling with rage hé rashes ont: «He wprings’ from thee bitirier, kev 
tothe iron men, ke'rings: the namé of: Motgen ott the Mit! 91 rede ouO) 


“He ‘points to: the narrow strest, over which the sevatd Bhrrior it thrown" 
“Montgomery i is: there," he shores ns voice oP thu ha Wa 
‘oras!” aM Bp ne gat tk ian ster OEE sve oete 


‘Hurrah! i How ire iron’-nieit leap"at' thd word an 4¢'the quick! 
clung of ramrods :éuch rife is loadéd: “They'rush'on't © 147.“ “ails 

At their -head, -his whole ‘form -éonvalsett; his’ ‘ibe area his cial? 
heaving unconscious: of danger,’as though’ te" ghost POF Mbuitgomibry wee 
there before -him;’Benédict Arnold rushes di! “ Es ON 

. Even as he rushes,'he falls. "Even ds’ “you look ufon ‘hin iat iby ‘balla? 
rage with his‘right dag shattered, he fan. - | 

But does he give up thé’ébntést ~ nn ha mv a ae wane 

-By the ghost of Montpoméry-—No fit" aoe TS 

No! He:lifts his'fice'itdm ‘the show tow ‘érlinsdned with tia "bloga, 
follows with his startling eyes, the path | of Mor, rgin, ‘fe’ atibits Ww ity Bis 
thunder tones, his: WellékKnown Batile-cry. “ ni 

He beholds his men rush on amid light and fliihe; Hib tibaré' tie alate 
thel.tiAe; the Fat ‘oft "eho, We’ ‘todd uf mii shi! ‘for Ward "to, 
conffict. : 
“Then he: endeavors to 2 ad “ “x gelfant soldi ‘offers hig spit tn to ‘the | 
wounded hero. | mo i d: 

‘He rises, stands for a ‘thomient, and ‘thet fills. “Bat ti “hig wii i is firms 
—Biill hit eye ‘glares ‘upon thé dietant ftivht:” Not batt e ‘makes his 
there on the cold snow, in a pool of his own blood; until his eyes és fail and. 
his right leg stiffens, does his soul cease to beat with, phe | pulsations of hate 
tle.* ‘Then’ ond then only, the’ ‘Hero of the Wide is. carried ohm 
yonder rock. . yep egy end BID ata 

Would’ to’ ‘God that tie had died ‘here i” ‘oy 50" 

“Would to God that he had diéd ‘there ‘withall hy his ‘pte 


him. 9O for a stray bullet, a chance shot, to till, § ProU heart, ferg 
G; that he had ‘laid side by side with Montgomery, eat forever a 


AY 


«63S 
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¢ Menthoaf gloxgt. 1°: Then ‘the: nanied: of: Airdold .and’ ' Montgomery; mingled in 
one breath, would have: been joined :forever, in: one dong uf immortality. * 
' bodeut Montgomery died alone ;!:his bloud stains the. reck of ‘Quebec.‘: Ar- 
efhohiJiteds, his :ashes-isdcbureed iby: his: dountry nen; vest in ‘an! “ankuiewn 
HGTAVO cid a deena! T heraqeeia eo Gk eyh or oe TT 
When the news.of ithe 1gdltum artach oni Ho6-_gallent though “unite 
ceasful—reached Philadelphia, the Congress rewarded Benedict Arnold with 
the commission of a Brigadier: Geaavabss aur. .iv 
The same mob, who, afterwards—while Arnold was yet true to his coun- 
s tyy-ratgnedvbimiin the strectspand! stoned thel very’ artathit Had: fougtte for 
Athemy nawrneracked their thvobte inwshouting trie newies! ryt oC 
eh: The. NRE .citys whielphfterwards. was the aene Of id Dishonorable ‘Pir. 
npegnion; naw sled: os ra itn bio casement tory of ‘the? EHitho 
of Quebes, BENEDICT ARNOLD. SN he ee 
wbstct fois ce Mls! fait sO gai : sa ibaa tart om ma Ms . ” 
—«Now:let us pass: wikh-one bohi flight ovarieie thivenients’of the Obnti- 
nental army in Canada piletige-hagten'at-onde, tovthat Gar hight wher the 
‘egionh:wpdes Ballivan, quvbakked onthe River Sotel ‘ei their way to’ ‘Bake 
Champlain and Crown Point. 
22a asi go: tyander:qo1dgs davkened! shivve; as thé shades. ‘of hight’ come 
win. |cobselitary man. with hie horsey yet-lingete ofthe strattd.: Yes; ‘ds 
ithe.gleamof the:advancinp bayonets ef: Bourgoytie, is is’sben “there through ‘the . 
cedrihern wopdedias. the dast of the Americaty'baatsrippies the river, far to 
ae, south, .whilethid. gathering twilight easts ‘the shadow of the forest along 
dhe waters, heed om ‘this ideserted: straind, cy ‘Mite waive? lingers with fits 
war-horse. Wate te 
od) Thate Je die dight: suitor bingy ther shot, to bear “im: over’ the 
 swateres dob Neumnust leave that!paliant wee with ‘skit’ binck ad Hight, atid fe 
mane like an inky wave. eeCh i G8 TEESE PA Deeb ge 
190 jHie, cannobieasdihim ‘forthe aadvaneiniy: fe ; He: sin kilt him. 4 
ely dhill the:nqble horse: shat has-bobte hi mecathetest thisuipti nei tet 
Kitht-Lvodrends-ob ahol wander namiotl hin=that brave -hotde, whee’ heart 
jv bate beats witha-fee dikeshib owes? 2caby then- the stout‘ henrt of Arnold 
oiled si: Ab, then as the. noble rorseaneoped his atehing’ndck) as "if ‘toi! 
sritechiaunststerstoVinourit. yim “onde taysOh, anid rash’ onto nivel’ the foe, thea 
-Avadidisshdinevert turned hip fecwaway for! 06; tired Hiv tee aWiy oti 
she kirge speaking eyq'eF that hores,: Tueifari aba gcc a WE BREUT vRia 
— baddeodrem iets pisthh; te here lait? his Shida Ygatnt hid Uredist; oath 
iisedesk tmane'ever ‘his bhoulders,': Arfold' who never ‘iilied!a tear’ ior’ tle 
deat men aa vbetley felt biel eyes HOW wet,’ Hd was’ dbbut ty" stidat ‘nti 
fsiend, who: iad: wervgd Hini-soiwellind: neber betrayetl hint!’) -4 01 
sei Thera was the report:ofsaopistelthe sotttd: of ¢heav}dody fiisig ch 
the sand—the motion of a light canoe speeding over the waters. 
H 


/ 
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And. Arnold. looked beak, pnd beheld the: ‘dying hed of . his hhoteeFetetty 


upraised ; he beheld that. large eye rolling.in deaths: i. 2 2 rd sno 


Ah, little can yoy, guess the love that the true wastior feels. for hid ‘weed | 
Ah, many, a time.in after life, when the friend. of his-heart betrayedjend-the 
beloved one on whose bosom he reposed, whispered Treason in his our; did 

_ he Femember the last look of that dying w orsaji LocirEr: : ato 
. _ rr: wedel codifig SE ett ong itis 
VI—THE APE-AND-Vipemi@op., «fF oe 
. ecg de poe wee) ita dh, ale at re | Pee 

Les us now. pane repidly on,-in: this..qur) strange hietadyi- At -firdtla 
glorious landscape burgis.upon.our view) and. Qourage and: Patriotisn elk 
before: us.in forms. of God-like beauty... Letius leave: this/landseape;/iet us 

_ em to the. dim horizon, whore the dark clon towers andi gleoms, beavingein 
its breast the lightnings of Treason. a orth ad cat oe tanQ ‘to 

Let us pass over those brilliant exploits on on | Lake Champlain, which made 
the Continent ring with the'nidnie of Arnold." 

- Let,us see that man rising..in 4esowd as a. scbdiery-who. wae alwaye— 


First on the. forlorn pene, last. on-tha: field of buttlesii:'5 we sts + deem 
. Let,us behold certajn,.men,;in Camp and Congress, growing jesloukydt 
his renown. Per Jo. viniqamnd) 


a -phey do nok hesitat10, change. him wid, apprepriating io: hie owrnluse, 


certain goods, which ,he..sejzed .when;, in .commaad: at. Mentheal.1 Awe 
records of history. give the. lie to this. charge: of mercenary: business,vfdr 
when Arnold seized. the: goods, he wrote ito ‘his. commanding! general aad tp 
Congress, that he was about,to seize -partain etores:in Montreat-fos: the put- 
lic benefit. Those goods, ‘were. left jo: waste en the river shore, shrvagh tiie 
reckless negligence of an inferior officer. Oe od 
.. We will then go to Congress, and behold the rise. of that-thing, whiell ‘the 
ancient, ‘seulptogs would. have. impersonyted, ander. tlie: mingktd-Sorm of: an 
ape and a viper—THE SPIRIT OF PARTY. wietcd ant tcdsh siteen 
It is the same in al) ages. .Withoug.,,the courage or:|the: talent; to: project 
one original, measure, it ig, always found. barking ‘and: swardidg:at:thé kbels 
of Genius, To-day it.reeejves ; Napoleon; exomned-witle the bhood)-tatiedl 
of Waterloo, and, instead of calling upon Franog, to: suppert her Deloreken, 
this. spirit of. Party. truckles to, foreiga bay oniela, and-requésts++-his iabdinge 
tion. To-morrow, jt meets the victor.of the south, in-a.New: Orlean'coum 
of justice, and, while the.shopte. of thousands protected: fromnBritish bayé- 
nets, rings in his ears, this spirit of .Rarty,in the-shape-ofin ‘solpmn dudgt, 
attempis to brand the hero wjth. dighonoryby the infliction of a*thoubhnd 
Guilar fine. In the Reyolution, Washington’ held she serenity.of hisbewal 
amid the hills of. Valley Forge,.combating pestilenca-and isteevation, withein 
unshrinking wil],. : All the while in,;tha'-hell,.ofi:the Oontinental: Congress, 
dhe Srivit of Party was. at work, pamela a mean deed; with mean men for 
Ne Tae Dake sen g ful wb UUieat Gi dans A 


ir "y 


° 
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.éts snstryments,; the overthrow, of the ‘Hero by;a cabal, that. was mh sformid- 
. able then,-as-it is contemptable pK! iovii ler. «2 : 

In all ages, to speak plainly, this spirit of party, this afferyescenes of fac- 
$inGy:is.the voice of thase weak,agd wicked creatures, who spring: into life 
from, the fermenting compost of. soqjal diagansinn. .Jt never shows:.a bold 
. hpnt, never speaks: a. plain, yath, never. floes. A. brave dead. Its element is 
.-intrigue, more: parteulagly galled low quaping x.ifp atmosphere darkness ; its 
‘ipmph the, orgie, of diseared dobaughery, its,.revenge as remorseless apthe 

Malice of an.ape, or the, sting OF AIPA sisi ole. eo 

sens great man. may.be a Republican, or. even, a, Kingworsbippere willing, to 
-  Mifite, on qpeak, or fight for-his.princjples,,with. a fearless pen and veice. and 
avord.. But:he never,gan. be ;a—Party Many, ...he, very idea,.of, faction, 
+, pre-suppoges intrigue, and; intkigne, indicates,a, cold heart,;andja. dwarfed 
s:lomin. .It.ie the wrepon of s, monkeys not Of 8B es tia 
v MPhis Spirit of: Party, shis,. manifeatatian.of all the menanesa, sand, | malice 
\mepigh..may; exist. in, a; gation, QFAA 288 he ,most, ibeautifal, tropical, floxter 
shelters the most venomous snake, has bose deed more republics, than, all 
the Tyrants af the world together, were, their deeds myltiplied by, thovqands. 
Andeed, in nipe cages. ont of. ten, it hag. been, by. playieg .on the, frothy; pas- 
afions:of contanding. fagtions,,thas Tytania hay, hean suffered, to sample 
their way to power, over the bodies of freemen. _—_—_ boty 
nes Tept-us.gn,40;she, hall.of, Gpogrness aac.inea, thie Spirit-of;, Panty, the Ape- 
» endiViper,God, which buplenad the heart, of, Warhington, more than, al] jhe 
terror of British bayonets or scaffolds, first manifested } in thegase, etal 
ciw heh a, single fags attest, its: blindnggsand matignitys. vp. ny!) 4 
ait cromin February, 1777, Congresa, created five Major, General ORRE jhe 
- mez. pf Benedict pbiiiba Ak Ob HHS Bere Junio re 49°. of SAGER Ns 
aA the militia. «1 -. te el aang tol out sag ot—ei lV 

Wes ,that .the,,way o treat, Shncti of, tha, Wildemese, of uciee, of 

1 iMiconderoga and.of, Champlain 1 HA lo weUeabsad oil on i 1 not aw a1} 
ay se dpyen, the, well-gor apne past Oh, ae a ah po Preh neeee t. 


He wrote a manly and soothing letter, t9,A nip ah 1, Ha kpew bin sto. be 
man of many good and some evil qualities, 


believed that with fair (eatment, the Evil might be crushed, the Good 
strengthened. Therefore, Washington, the Father of his Country, wrote 3 
» dather,,at ohcs: high-tonediand: doricilinting, tothe Batriat, Benedint: Axnold. 


-. I What wanthe courat of Ainoldt:.. . al 5) inten mp meiests bas gin be 
He expostulated with the Parti Riatgredn who. wished: iM drive, him 
-‘maed] . Wott atap tent ie ascends gide|e: ‘ lpn: ok 


« i How aia he expostulate’ % Ini ‘his own, Getrag 4. ‘Like many stout snyls 


of that Iron time, he spoke #datter. ‘language with hie-eward. than ith his 


pen. Let us leok.at the expas(ulation ofiAsnold, . oe 
ils Quoomelt is night aronnd::the-town -of Danburys Pwo: thoneaad. British 
- hitelings ‘attack aad burwthat. town.» Nég, surrounded by -his, hirplings, as- 
~~ 


eo \ 


1 marked and ovine He 


a] 


1472 “i? Bee prér! AR NOED.-) 
' sissinis inf‘the ‘éhiupe' of British Soldiers; dud'dswaiwins fy thd WHMpH of A dite. 
ican Tories, brave General ‘I'ryon hdidé his Coitimunioh vf Boda; By’ the 


ate. ihe wee a, at oa ' 


tight of biazing’hdmes. "4 | | 3 
‘nthe dimness’of the’ daybreak’ hotit;théad gallant ‘men; ‘whdse “tropfifies 
are dishotiored ‘Vitgthe, dnd"blastéd hoities!'ate tetdiming vo thelr ein pe?" 

¥ondef’bn thuse highirécks, ‘tiear the: town of IRtdgdsietd, “AvHold; with 

- only 500 inet, Wikputes the path of tid Dedtrb¥byt!y Fis Continentals ‘ize 

"-Uriven batk after much cdrdage, bat Arnold id the idat malt! to/ldttve the réUk 

His horse is shot under him; the‘ Britivh ‘etttduind hith, sveu¥e ‘of 4heir 

“pity $ ‘the disthonnited 'Gdneral” sits: ‘cathy on his ‘dyiiy' stted;-hieAarms 

' folded, hié eye ‘sunk’ betieath the coniprevsed' brow! A borly Britth sélaler 

“wy proachds to sdenre the rddel—Idok tHe 'is'‘silre’ Of Nis*privorer.-" ANHeld 

'* eholds*hiitit behotds ‘the: walt Uf bayonets aiid faees thar eneirvle hitm2-" he 
soldier extends his ‘Rail’ td’ grasp. the ‘prisoner; i when ‘Arndid, emtithg 

 ealitily, draws’ his pistol ditd shoots the hireling throtgf the teart. “Follow 
‘him’ yondéy; ad’ he: ‘fights His’ Way déwir she Hoek; titotiyh” He: breabthrof 
“pile foes, UT TERME Ge 20t ce oth ike caer scr dae yu ont erode 
“ That wab'the right Elid of Bipostilation 22 iio ads Wy ec eB aie? 

When a faction; nestling in'the bréast of yout county, Wrong vot "tien 

“SH fight ‘for’ that Sountiy ‘with ‘miorb detertivined kell!’ Right wilF Gdthe 
at last. Mego de sped ar ame WON ed gee eh? 

" "Had “Ardold alWay# expoltildtéd “tits, his’ nidine “Would nor nidw bb the 

“Hyperbole of'scuth. "His ‘narte cdtild at thts bdr! rank détbhd; anit only 

 @ebnd to2 WY dlkatworén. 8! oul a news to. eee) fihiia ww 
_ When Congress reéeived the' views bE ‘this Expustotations Arnott was 

“-taised' to thd“‘thnk’ of Major ‘Géndtak: "Yet btill; they WH thé duteof his 
‘dot missitn: Below the detdof thé cdiithiesidtes of the Dehtt five MdjoPG@en- 

_ erals.’ This—to use the homely expression of a brave Revbliitishaty shiier 
iD Wain Brbakifig his head Ghd piviig hit a plaster,” with ‘a’ vehpeaned! 

Ere we pass on to the Battle-Day of Saratoga! Tel thd 'teR you ua: ienléne 
“of aidan pa ihtitest, 'Whichtook’ plied id°1 774, doa atwole" ébthrfiatid! near 

: For edward’ oh tHe Hudéta‘ River?! Misia Tae Waa & otytn oH 

MEE asabatioie bees dnt Ge tbat fos ean) apo bow ce oe ORE 

boned onl herein ae WEY oe bribe ev. lie. ie 1662 Lov oad 

PMetw SeTMGe.! att is tedit oir tery ae. We ee bouedion ye 

' Onésutiiver night;:thY blaze’ of, munt-lights strbaming feo nr the! windnelrs 
of an old mansion, perched yonder aniong.thé tocks and woods, flashiéd far 
‘over ‘the dirk watets 0f Lake: Champlain. q Sty dt tiger oe olf 
In a quiet and comfortable chamber of that mansion, a party of Buitish 
‘dfficers, sitting arednd a table spread with wines and: wiands,:discudéed a 
“Hople éfeolhd interest, fav wastnot the most: important in. the world,whils 
the tread of the dancers dhook/the floor-of'the adjoining.roam.- "orgy 
“-!! Yes, whiledll:gaiety ayud:darice and musioiin.the largdst-hall dfthe old 
~ maridin;' whose ‘huidied tights gtafced:far over the usaters 26. Champ leiit— 


(THE: SRIDALIEVR;: ; tW¥s 


aoréiitthis quichroem, with thevecobdvening breeze blowme in theit freds 
thro! thie opened: windows; hoverthis party: of British officers hed nadeebtid 
: to discuss :their:winds:and theitt favorite topiesi mi wii e- " 
‘ite That topic was—theicom pasative beauty ‘of the women of the world: ar 

“ As for me,” said a handsome young. Ensign, “1: will:match the: i volupte- 
. ves forma and’ dirk eyes-of Italy, against the beauties ofall the worlf!"’ 
210 Ameb I,”? ‘said:d beenzed: old: veteran, ! whe dad visén to the ‘Colonelsy: by 
shis-leng-serviceiand hard: fighting’; end f havea pretty lase'ofa dauyhter 
«therein Kagiand; whose lle eyes aniflaxed heir weokbebante ‘your tniftc 
‘heauties of:ltdy into very ughinebs:fecoi © ideo pon iene aban a 
neil have-servediin Iadiajas you ait aust Hhowslosdid: the: Majbrswht sat 
méXinta: the! veteran, sand I weyeh saenpaintiag ovtstatce] mraeh’ less -liviltg 
cwemas) half-se:lorely:as some nf thosé Hindes matdbns) beading db w-with 
water-lillies in their hands ; ‘heading; doarpi bx the. light of ‘torohbs, ‘ovét Mtie 
arg maves. ofthe‘Gangpailiio') isi9siey and byeto. 0 far bet. scone de 

‘And thnganesdfer ameter: Easigny Oskodel,-dind: Maboritvd giveh Weir 
‘opinion, yo that young Ameriten :Refugds;: yomddr stthi! foot:of ‘thé table, 
is left to decide the argument. That American—for I blush w sdf ims 
handgenie, young fellow asihe ds, withis face:full:of manky béauvy; biad deep 
eyes, ruddy; chedksyand gleasy. drown hair that Americin'ts-ai Refagee aad 
#-Captain:.in: the. British ermyientHe wots the: hendsotne scadet-boug the 
glittering epaulette, late,mufles:an\bie:bosom: aatlcapbund :bis Wristsil! 99c!q 
1 nit, Come, Qaptainjopass the. wine- this seay 1'sphouted the! Ensign}: pass 
the wine and decide this great question! Which are the most beautheP: 
abe .red ceheaks..of,. Merey: England, the dark idyes-o6 Htaly; or ithe gradeful 
Sorms of, Hindeostan %,,:: vel invert Wau eds pisgk ge Wecatt sat) NiO oh ae 
on: Tan: Captain yhesitatell. fet al mdmentsapd then ioe ing i iy! better" OF 
a Madeizan samen her Anehed.ss:hbi wad with:dineyrepligd dit oon vot: 
cof, Mould. your thane amedhlaiofi heautyjoyour Baptist» hase, 'yonr ' Ptalinn 
queen, your Hindoo nymph, into one, and add to their charms a ¢hdt#atid 
@rakas.of olor pnd faomaadfeatutt, and:Lerotild:nos éempateithis peritction 
of joveliness fom a. ‘ingle peecngnls with: the:atildvadel ‘nrthooti beaiity oftuiah | 


American gies? ode: cals amish nian bees nals es Oe 
- hg) laugh, Of. tae hees ioflicteapferia slomentideé Wied the esha He 
Aaace, inthe; MOM -roaMmsiesbhiue aia bee aald sony re ts Wo aiaige 2 
.“ Compare his American milk-maid with the woman of oftely pr 
. Or. theless of Hngland,!’' dive wewoh ara el. Ne et asf 
ty 4.Or.the geacefal; Hindeo giel:!"icc acu nisl | bsp arden or tee Woks 
This laughing scorn of the British officers, stu the hands | 
to the guile tiga ot ge te ng “gi 


“Hark ye!” he cried, half rising from his eat, wilt’ fiushed brow, ' a 

7 and deliberate xoica: ..“ To-morrow, I marry'a wife ‘an asaetcan 
= AR At midnigh ih $00, tbat American: giel sill: jqin the: ‘danide ip 

Annod IMO asers9qs oeve8 | 28 igs 21.03 a 


, 174 , BENEDICT! ARNOED. 


the: next room. You shall see her-—-yon shall.judge for yourselves 
- Whether the American woman. is noj the mest beautiful:in the world !**: 

There was something in the manneg of' the:yaung Refugee, mere than ta 
the nature, of his information, that arrested. the attention of his brother of 
eerai-—For 2 moment they. were-sileat. «5 | ' 

“-We.have heard something of your murriage, Gapisin,”? ‘said the: “gay 
Ensign, “ but we did -not think it. would: oceur so suddenly? Only think 
-of it! To-morrow you willbe gone-—settled—verdiet brought in--sentenée 
passed-—a married: man!—But tell. me? . How will your ldylove. be 
brought to this house to night ? I thought she resided within the rebel lines 1” 
... “She does reside thete1 :But I.have sent a messehger—-afriendly Indian 
qhief,.on whom I can place: the. utmost dependence—to bring: het: fromher 
present home, at ‘dead.of night thro’ the forest, to this mansion. - He ie to 
return by twelve ;. it-is.now balf-pasteleven !? i600: 0 ou Set aw 

“ Friendly Indian !”’ echoed the veteran Cofénel ; #6 Radtier an odd guile 
dig fora preity. wdman !|—Quite dn origisal :idéa of x-Duenna,'l vow #” 

... And you «will ‘match this is lady seaine ail the world, for’ beauty?” waht 
the Major. :-. . Poo oaete og ap obinsdp at Sto ad 
. +4) ¥es, and if-you do not t agree with me, this hundred -guinvas. which Fey 
‘apon the table,:shall serve our asess, for wines; for a‘month-wo opthe't .: Bat 
if you do: agree with me~as. without d douls-yeu ‘willsithen you''sre. tolre- 
place this gold with a-hundred guineas of youriown.. © 5) 201T2.ty 

“ Agreed! -It is awager| 1"? chorussed the Colonel aud the two ‘other 
ofBeers, at boot: a Site one ot 

: And in that momient—while the ooteway: wis p ihroged™ ‘by ‘fair ladids 
and gay officers, attracted from the next room by the’ detate—ee the “Refe- 
gee sigod, : with.one hand :resting. upon the' little pile‘of “geld,-his ruddy Hace 
grew suddenly pale.ss a-shroud, his: blue eyes difhted, ‘until ‘they Wete om 
circled by. a line of. white enamel, be remained: ‘standing’ there, as if lfrézen 
to. stone. Sygbat pooe laee yuu Gas ofp EG a en OI 

_.# Why, captain, what. is: the-edettor 1 eried the: Caénel, vinta: apt 
alarm, “do you see a ghost; that you stand‘gazing there, at the blank wall 1 

The other officers also started up in alarm, also asked thé dated Of "tite 
singulax demeanor, :but-atill, for the spaee of a-iminute:oP more, the \Refdgee 
Captain stood there, more like a dead man suddenly recalled: tovlitey crue 
living being. . ped Sle Tea th PA ti et, 

That moment passed, he sat down with a ‘cold: shiver ; mind's Qttong 
effort as if to command his reason; and “m igave itteratiee' to ‘ai foteed 

, tye fae Ta, a i be 

«Ha, ha! ‘Bee how T've frightened y you !” he said—and ie tii 
thet cold, unnatural, hollowtaugh again.) 

Aind.-yet, half an hour from that time, he freely cove the Pi Sear 
of ‘the horrid picture which he hail seen drawn tion that blank 

cotted wall, as tf by some supernatural hand. 


‘ «(SBR BRIDAL: VE / ag 

Bat now, with the wine cup in his hand, he turned from one:.comrade to 
by officers ,and. ladies, he. gaily, inyited them to; ‘eave i in, thie. remarkable 
‘argument : “Which, ware the most _ wemen in the worldyi .. --9;:; 

As he spoke, he hour. strugk... tela tt soitin 

~ Twelve Q’ relock, was thera,. apd. with, it a * fopistep, and. then a, bold Indian 
Pri came urging thropgh. the crowd of, ladies, thronging yonder doorway; - 

Silently, his arms. folded.on i his warrblanket,.a look. of ‘calm: stoicism-en 
his dusky brow, the Indian advanced along the room, and stood at the. hed 
of she table... ;Fhere was nodady:with Kimchi nt casa. 

;.. Where, ja the fair.githt; (She. who.it, is. to, be the . Brida to-morrow! 
P erhaps the ,Tndiga bag, lef:her..in,-the -nexhoreom arin one-of the: other 
halle of the. ald. mansion, or _parhapanr-but the: thought iq,0. foolish onet—she 
hag refyred. to;phey. her laver’s: xequestertrefnsedyta,come to meot him t::. 

ij, y ere: was. somethings a wptul inthe dagp-sitence: shat. reigned, thagugh’ ihe 
TOM af, thas solitary, Jagan. stead theng, a4: the head,-of. the itahle-goning 
Henly | AR: the. Joxer’ 8. facee.. vucibal io amet bet ed'l lieder t bo foun 
tag Where és, ahe i:,0¢ laat; gasped tee Rafuger ons She thas not xefaded.te 
come, t. Tell mershas any agcident, befallen: her bythe way-3..!.A-knew see 
forest is dark,:andthe wild path moat difftqulgrtalliqnes.: wheres thedady 
for whom I sent you into the Rebel lines 2”’ 2 oan 

For a momént,ag she: strange-horgor.of; shat denar’s face, tone before dim 
the, Indian wag silent. -¢ {cde 4 his, : answer. neemnell | trembling oni -his-lips, 
the ladies in yonder doorway, the officers. from, the, hellraem, andthe gatty 
round the table, formed a group aroyad the two central figures—the Indian, 
standing at the:head,of she table, hie arms fokledi iy his war-blanket—that 
young officer, half tising:froar his svat; his ‘lips ‘parted,“his face ashy, his 
alenched hands resting on the dark mahogony of the table. oe 

The Indian showered firet' by trliaetion; then: by a-word: © eS 

First the action: Slowly drawing his right hand frosithis Warlblaiket; tre. 
bebdtif.in. the tigha oT hat righthand clttched With blodl-sthiéed fingers, a 
bleeding scalp, and long’and glossy locks of besutifol dark Hair tS 

aiThen:the-worgs! « Young-wérrior’ sent 'the: réd mati’ ‘for the’ seal” oF ‘the 

pale-faced squaw h).Hére!it do9" wiv tes sean qed uty ee 
{sWes—-ilte rage ‘cavage ted mistaken His ‘mebiage t'Tnstead of Uriiging 
the, bride to‘-her tover's arméjiHelhad gone ‘on his wily, determined to Bilng 
the scalp of the victim to the grasp of her patefaée: enetiiy\' pe Peet eae TG 

Not even a groan disturbed the silénéd of thutdreéadfifl’ moment.‘ ‘Look 
there b <The, lover ‘risesy presses that lorig’ haitt-do" black d ghosaplieo 
beadtifulto bia -heart; dad: then~tas though a Hage: weight; falling of 
bnain, had: ctoshed) binw ‘fell: withvong!dead.seund-en/thé hard'floor. “! t 

is: lay: therec-sstiffysind:! pale,: thd: bokdlgisclenyhed: right hand” 
elutching the bloody scalp, and the long dark heir’ ne in loeey: re 
oer ‘the ‘floor {. «:: Dy ode eed wi bs at eabl te 


\*% 










556 SENEDICT anhoip. ° 
. ‘Phis was his bridateve'! oe ee ee 
. Now tell me, my friends, you-who Nave: heard’ bonte silly and ‘yitdial's 
‘pretetder,- pitifally' coniplairi of the destitutioH of Legend, Poetry, Riltiansé, 
which characterises-our National: ‘History Lavell tive, did you ever read’ see. 
dition of England, or France or Italy, or’ ‘Spain, or any ‘land: urider’ the 
Heavens; ‘tat: might; in point'of awfal’ thigedy, comparé with iid didi 
History of David Juties‘whd Jota M’Ores' ft!’ For'it'is but a scene icf 
marrative; ‘With -which you: ‘halve ‘it been futhiltar from ‘childhood, ‘tal 
DR ots die aah. debt | 
When the bridegroom, flung - Atéte on the fibor; with the Bloody scalp’ §a 
long dark’ tresves in his hands; ‘aréséngain to thé'térrible ddnscionstiedd of 
life—those-wortls teitibled frotir his lips; int fatt aind Husky! whinpar f°" 
ii-Do you remeniber how)! half ‘en hour agit stood’ thereby’ the 
—silent; and pale, and: hobreteitieken—while You all ethtidd ‘tip Yotitl iit, 
teking' sid’ what horrid sight ‘saw? ‘Then; ‘oli’ theti:'I béheld ‘the 
seenel—thet homie, ‘yonder &} the Hudéon iver; aidinting’ to°Heavédl Hi' tid 
smoke and flames! The red forms of Indians goig'to and fro, atttid 4 
end wnoke“tomahaik and tobvh-#n tind! "There, 'imid dealt Bolidl and 
emoking-embers, I beheld’ her forth—aihy bridé—for “whorii'T had sont tts 
whessenger—knévlirig;’ pleading for ‘inerey ere a “the: témahawk 7 
into ber brain !’’ i viet 
ciiAb the ‘horrid pietare agit ene er tis nat, he! sank’ sible 
stil catching: thas worrible miemdriai-the bibody’ bdalp dt lony black’ it 
vMBeat was an'awful-BurpaL Bvesi Uf woes 


be cette tap wm te et, Nites. 


re “TRE ‘BLACK: HORSE AND. ) tts RIDER; OR G5 share 
vi: oc. ge) 1M WHO: VAS THE BEBO or SARATOGA 1? tess jeu i wAlnaN 
| {. Te op theta ? “at “ask 
THERE was a day my friends, when, the sation; ung with he onytot 
the victor:of, Saratoga, (oi cis. wire sheer’ agi ms 0 | 
_ The..name. of Horatio. Gates was painted. on: -btner) @uitg -an- hyd 
flashed from: transparencies,.ag,the Captor of Burgoyne.” 1) - = uihneld 
Benedict, Arnold:was.not.in. the. batdeat-all;if we may believe in’ the 
bulletin of Gates, for his name is not even mestioned there, |: :\-9lsa 


., Yet. Ihave. a strange story. 4o tell you, concarning. the: very battle, -witeh 
supported as:it is,,by the, solema details .of. Tietaryy & throws <a = birange Hight 
on the career of Benedict-Amai., .: 2 © --.- ee Patt 

4 It. was the Seventh of Oetober, 177% rte: 

» Hipratio Gates. stood before -his tent, gazing’: steadfastly upori. “the - ‘oro 
armiog, noWw.arpayed in order-of'battle. . .1¢iwels a clear bracing day, meltow: 
with the richnegs of,.-Aysumns -the sky .was-eliudless; the foliage. of tse 
wnods .ecarog tinged, yith-purple and geld ; the. bockwheat-en-yondes fiekis, 
Gosted: into qnowy ripeness : we tea AMM ry Od ee 

It was a calm, clear day, but the tread of legions shook the growid:. Frou 
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every bush.shat the. glwamez,of the rifle barrel,,on every. hillside blazed the 
sharpened bayonet. Flags were there, too, tossing in the breeze; here the 
Banné? of the ‘Btare——yonder: ‘the Rea Gross: gonfalon.: LOG tay deg: 

. Here | in. solid lines’ ° werd ‘arraybit’ the: ‘Contineirtat soldiérs; paitsing G on 
their arms, their homely costume looking but’ poor and humble, wheit tome 
peredisvith the'blax¢ of scarlet, aniforaw, reddening. along yonder. hills. and” 
over the distant’ fights. AW Yiat bunting shirt. ofcblue: was. but a rude. .dreas, 
yet on the 19th of ‘September: scarte two weeks ‘Ago,’ Or these veryhills} ht 
tarigha theiscarlej-coated, Briton a severe jessop of repeijtance ‘and hiutnility,* 3 

Here, then, on the morning of this eventfyl days. which, (was. 19,decide, the, 
fa of America, whether Gates should flee before Burgoyne, or Burgoyne 
nS down’ his ays ‘at’ this feb ‘Of "Gates; Nerd at ‘the door’ of: his! tent wtood 

“Aynetigan ‘Genefal, is Couittetianet yore deep anxiety. Met 6 


the former wag now without a commission ; the nach tomainnded slot 
and ‘now would have 16 wih’ glory’ for tlidieell “with his own hands. 

"Gates was ‘sad ind (houigitfuly ds ini’ iPHy array of hig ufifora, ti Vioeid 
before his tent, wate ing ‘the évolations of the dimhies, butall-st ofice'a sitioke 
- afose, & thufder shook “thd protind; é-thitas of stvuts' and ‘ptdaus, yelled 
along the darkened air. The play of death wat begun. “Fite two flegs— 
ie of Stars, that of tHe Hed Crose—toebett atnid the bnoke ‘of bate; wlile 

e sky was clouded “ii! Wadeh fulds, and - the’ ‘aith throbbeit as with’ the 
pulsation of a mighty Heati.” MOE Bel EE ab hte 5 

Suddenly Gates ‘and iol ated with’ burfitee: i ‘Moilg ‘the shite 
height on which they ado; ‘tite cain’ d Waitior ov auBlack Forte; reske 

‘toward the distiitbdtdd. “Phere Was- soiiethiny’ ‘in the? ‘wppearasice’ of 
a and his ‘Rider’ i Tetke thei?’ with éutptse.’>'The: Horse’ was ‘a 
AobIC artimal ; ‘do’ yaw MAK that Uxpanwe of Chest, shad slender yet ‘sinewy 
limbs, that waving, mane and tail?’ Do you mark the head erect, thdse-nos 
rile quivering, that ve ‘glaring with’ devribne’ ight? “? Then: his. edlor—Zthe 
faven'is not darker that iis skin, ‘oF inshdewil cheek ‘nioré yloesy- thew’ hie 


spotless hide.* chill eid bua seth doy aes eye spp ne 
aftr SOSHGE CPW om uOn ct vane adhe (ary: aio 8 





en Cree?) Ss eo 7 ‘to je 


* There have been certain learned critics, who object to this similie. They st state, 
ai ea ot en gravity, that the idea ofa horss—seven's war-horse,- 


ale of being, | next to man-— bs he a hide ‘ y as a maiden’s cheek,’ hurts 
dates, percept eptions. - Theifie Hatide tes them, that the ‘word ‘ glasay,’ 

ak” ind’ fogs black: maiden.’ Had--my ideas! ren: in 

a ik” . er would Gheon eemenvd ; vutias: lide nbd posstes,.the 


lege experience of these critics, in relation to ‘ African maidens,’ I mustveren .les 


178 : OE Be DPOT ARWOLD! Tua 
Look upon ‘thet gallant steed, and Férhember ‘thé words of Job—- wee ge 


woR - #Re “ey tye 14 

Hast thou given the horse strength t hest thon elothed bie neck with thrunden. 

.Cane’ethou make him afraid as a grasshopper. The glory, of his nostrils is is te 

He paweth in the valley. and rejoiceth in his strength ; he goeth’ on to moot the 
armed men. 

He mocketh at fear and is not ‘affrighted ; neither turneth he back from the swan 

The quiver rateleth against.him,'the glittering spear and the -abield. . 

He swaljoweth the ground with fierceness. and rage ; neither believeth hs that it} ia 
the sound of the trumpet. “4 

He saith among the trumpets, Ha! haY and: ee émelieth ths banker afer r of, thes. 
thunder of the captains ane thé shoating. oda 


Bat the Rider presents also a sight of atrange and peciliar interest. “He 
is a man of muscular form, with a dark brow gathered i in a frown, a darker 
eye, shooting its glance from, beneath the, , Projecting forehead.’ His Itp, ‘s 
compressed—his cravat, unloosened, expoges the veins of his bared , throat, 
now writhing like serpents. .. It j 1s plain that his epirit is with the distant: 
battle,:for neither. looking ta. the ‘ight or left, not even casting « a glance = 
to, Gates, he glares. over hig horse’s head toward the smoke af conflict, 

- No sword waves in. hig. grasp, but while the. Fein ‘hangs, on, yhis hors 
neck, his hande:xest by his side,. the fingers quivering ' with the pame ait 
tion that blazes ovar his face.. 

Altogethey. it is a magnificent sight, t that warrjor in ihe blue uniform, oo 
hig Black Horse, who moves algng the sod af, a. brisk walk, his jail ‘and n 
tossing on the breeze. And. as the noble horse moves on, the soldier speaks 
to.him, and, ¢alls..him, by name, and lays | his right, hind on his glossy neck, 

«“ Ho |. .Warren—forward!’., 

. Then that, Black Horse—named afier the friend of the ‘soldier, ; 3 friend 
who now is sleeping near Bunker Hill, where he fell—darts forward, with 
one sudden bound, and is gone like a flash toward the distant battle. 7 

., This. brief. seene,..thia vision, of the Horse. and his Rider, struck Gates 
with uofeigned chagrin, hia, offigers with unmingled surprise. 

- “ Armstrong I)’ shouted Gates, tuyning tq a brave man by his side, “ i Pag 
gue that man! ‘Tell him. 4-48. my. command that he returns from the ihe 
Away! .Do-nok-loge. a minute, for. he, will, do. something, rash, if Teft to 
himecif{’?,. 

+ Armatrong springy to his steed, and ‘while the heayen ‘aboye, and the broad 
sweeps: of woods. and fields. yonder, are darkened by ‘the tmake of cbufitet, 
he pursues the Black Horse and his Rider. 

But that Rider looks over his shoulder with a smile of scorn on thts Tip, 
a scowl of defiance on his brow. Look! He draws" his sword—the sharp 





ne ae 


whe sentence ‘stand as it iss «They lao object ta the horse j bs pyag poy 


ero, an 
tasje inclines in § qiffeteht 


wae Be Bat 1 Ye VME Ue oy lan 


‘make him ia hero !’’: I‘ heve..no doubt , ey would 
animad;::noted for liis -deep throat, ped Jong ¢ ears. , a 
idjrestioniege: Loot: sbiac noc 
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plate quivors hi the air.” He points to the battle; and lo! he ia gone=-gone 
through yonder clouds—while his shout echoes: over tha.fieldsyi!t fre) sor: 

Wherever the fight is :thitkeut, through ‘the ‘intervals of hattleveinoke 

and cannon glare, you may see, riding madly’ forward, that. stange ‘saldier, 
aveunted ‘on his-steed; black as‘deathi)> ©... (2.- 

alvobk at him,'as-with tris-face- red ‘with: British. blood, he waves hi gword. 
and shouts to-the*legions. ‘ Now:'yew'seachim Gghting ‘in! that:eannon's: 
ginre,. she next moment he:is ‘away off yonder, leading . thé fortorn hope up 
the steep cliffs si tumi as oc HOEOD Pas tar cgi 7b ahs 


a 


' eifmit hot'a magnificent sight, to see that nameless soldier; and:thas eobie 


Blaclo Sided, dashingtike:a meted? throtigh:¢he long! columns !of battle.? ::-. 
And all the while, Major Armstrong, spurring his steed to the utmest;. 
pursues him, but in vain. He shouts to hiny:but the warrior cannot hear. * 
He-can eee. the: Black House; through: ithe. lifted ‘folds of‘ batile-smoke, nw 
and then he hears the: Rider's shout.- (0). Gi bets csr hs 


elora tL | 


, & Warren !: Hoy'.::Wargen 1. Upen! thoniecherget Ah get gee gd 


Let:as:look in for a moment through these clouds: of battle. Here;over- 
this: thick: hedge, bursts a-band of. Ainsrican militia mem—their rude farmer's 
coats stained with their .bbeod—while, scattering ‘their. arms by the way,- 
they. flee: before yonder.company. of xed-coat: hirelings,. who come raahing 
fdrwerd, ‘their selidifront.ef bayonpts gleaming -in the battle-light,. i. -; ; 

| Im)the moment.of their, @ight,: a: Bleck Horse crashes. aver the. field.i' 
The unknown warrior reins his steed.back on- ™ havaches, sight im the.: 
path of this broad-shouldered militia man. eT ee al 
+: Now,coward, advance anather. step; and I will, shoot -you. to the heaat }’’ 
aliouts the rides, extendieg:‘a«.piptol.in either hand.. ‘“* What! are yon: 
Alwericans-—men—natid! fly: ‘befere, i these: British soldiers:? ' Back and faee. 
thein -encs: more —asine“ peer: avabd-eface: the foe, on, I-:myself will ride you 
dows! i: june oo ss eR iain cot yet ree re olf  Seoae 

Bhat appeal; uttered: ' with: deopy indignant tones, and: a. face. convulaed 
with passion, is not without its effect. The militia man tums,. seizes his. 
gum; .his somrades:as if by one impulse, fallow. his, example.,.;\They form | 
iss dwlid :order. along: the :field, andvsilenty! load i sheizi piqges 5 they. wait .the- 
enectiof:thosesBratish bayanetasi: .. cisco sali idee edi cre cs ati 
ni Reserve :your Gre: until yout can tovnly the, poiat:of: their bayonets )” 


" wasthe whispered command of the. Unknown. ;.. bhose milige-aign, fo lately 


panic-stricken, now regard ‘the..apprdach..of. the: red-enatg da,cilanres Fe. 
calmly and without a tremor. The Britishscame on—nearer and nearer 
yet—ynn.casibaoothéirieyesigledmy.you.caa count. the; byttons on: their 
searie!.cadisic They seek to terxify.. the miiisinan with shaw 3, but there 
plain farmers do not move an inch. ‘— 
uM one-line-—but twenty men in. aii--thay. apgfront thirty sharp. beyanT 
The British advance—they are within two yardsey,)) tsnicauit: 6 Las 
« Now upon the tebele—charge bayonet !”” shouted the red-coat officer. 


Ler | SGV BENEDIOP. ARNOLD: iq uit 
UT hey-speingi forward, with the eqme bound—ipok !:. Theix berineta alt 


most touch the: muiales of these rifles 4, -... oy as 
As this:inoment the: voice of the Rider was heard. Be tae con 
+ Now let: them have it—rfire £ f". moe. tt yt wt aqpetes tat. 


° A sound is heard—a smoke is seenr--twensy. ‘Britons are : dawn; sone. 
writbiag ‘in. death, aome-crawling slong the-sod, same speechlesd as -atode . 
The remaining ten start backr--but then is no time. for surprise. sete hic 


ft Chab, youn. wifles, amd. charg: them home |’): shouts. the Unknows,, end. 


the Black Horse springs ‘forward, followed by the militia-mén;'. ‘Fhea.a. 
confused cobflicte-’ ery. of quarter 1’! yision of ithe. twenty. daximers 
grouped::sround “the Biden all the (Diack: Horse, greeting Bian: with hekny! 
cheers. 65 6' 5 ube ett Ta 
"Phas t-was albthe day lang... ed, HO Ra, 
Wherever: that. Black Hore ind, thie Rider went, there: «:Sillawed-~vietoryt! 


The soldiers in every part of the field seemed to know shat: Rider, for they: 


hailed him with shoute,:théy-ebeyed hig commands, they-rushed after him, , 


over -yondér cannon, through: yonder: lime-ef bayonets.: | His: appearance ‘in 
any quatterof..the field: was euceeeded ‘by: s.desperate onset,. 3+ terrible: 
cheege, or a.etruggle hand ta-hand with: the soldiéds of Buigoyne. | |: 
Was this-not-a strange-thing 2.» Fhis: unknowm mas, withovt:a: coninand: 
was obeyed ‘by: all. the -soldiers;.as. though: they: revoghized -theis Geneval:: 
They: acknowledged -him:for 4 Leader,: wheviwor ‘he rode; they followed 
him to déath wherever he:gave the word. =< ««: . bed 
Now look for him again ! Ea cere ah te Fangs 
Om the. summit: of. -yorder ‘hill,. thei ‘Blavk ‘Hooves. stands: verect' on his 
haunches, his‘fore-legs: pawing: the air; while the rider:bends oer his necllp 
and-looke toward the:clouded. vaildy../Fhe:hat ‘has fallen from that Rider's 
brow + ‘his face te-covered with:sweatahd- bleod ¢.his sight-hand grasps chat 
battered sword. How impressive that sight, as an occasional sun<gleam 
lights. the Rider’ 8 brow, ' ord ted:Gash: of ‘bettherlighs,, bathes: ‘hie face, ad'in 
rays of-bloot ft! cee Hl 2 OP gagfle ett dg pee ere dtiw 
‘At this -moniont, othe biack steed gears:on the summitiof: the bill, loolg 
yoiider fromthe opposite valley,!deshes Major Armstrong, in sedroh iefcthat 
Unknown Rider, who sees him coming, turas: his horse's: Head and:disape 
pears-with'a lauphiof: ecorn..': Still the: gallant Mujor ‘keeps on hiss wéy;'in 
s¢atcti ‘of - this - avant who-ldxcites: the!:fearsiiof: General: Gatesthie drare 
Rillor/whb-wee about to: -doiks someting "ashi" ' Iagver ee into eninge 
wo ede, cate ta eeed TP epee or heady bere vllae 
TAs lst, rotwatd the: sétting of the senythe! crisis of the: conflies camex—isy 
+DPhat-fortreds votder on‘‘Dehwaus: Height, was tobe:wols, omthe: Ankerse 


ean cause was lost. ; cach eared aighg 
2 Phat: fortress: was to be seine ‘oF Bates x wes a. dishonored matr'p Br. 
erm a triumphant General.” ocatbod] 


» 2. “he oy od Seas oct? . tse" ab fared covey ETS TAS eS | wow ue 


oe 
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wall of red-coats, its lines of British cannon, its forest of bayone}ad! 211): 3:1! 
Even those bold riflemen, who were in the wildenngsg,with one, Ranedict 
Arnold, sho.stormed the wallaaf Rushes. with, thie Aragld and Montgomery, 
on that cold. daybreak of December: thirty firaty L77 §n9sen. thoge.. men of 
, iran {oll back» tentifiad tthe sights host! beob aif ae sind &, i oH 
That cliffs .tp0.ateep-rthatadeath sis, 400 cartnin,!» J’ agir efficene!cannet 
persuade them to mck The Americans have lost the field. Exea 
Morgan =-that dom Man qreong Inq Menidesns ven: binstide end dexpairs 
of, the field,, uoyoies. ald netede Jest noqu osigg bas owob b ea tated * 
Bat look vender bndethig moment whilayalh Mndiemay end-horsory bere, 
Graphing; 99,.comes,.the Black Horge and hig, Ridemaans for tie? ob owe 
a ohbes, Rider bends, from. hie stped ;,youinse segshis..phrepried fanty nar 
covered with sweat, and dust, and blood. He lays his hafid on taatbeld 
refleman. shonider.: ici o:') ave EHiNoR BRW 6,68 oft oa: (ow uo eile nt 
¢Pomeond.’ ee criepa. ‘ya: wall pot filomeonewd?: 1 lidw---rdotoQ) 
“eiRhe rife NEO A, shat fen | ty HOG i—Apathough: living: fire had 
been poured into his VEU, haareane di riflesand Stanta-taward the rok. 
b Come on 1 eres, thanktider pf she Black, doenes turning. fom \éne 
searred. face to, another. aif Goma daw ate Ath net fail eng mere Boo oti te. 
He speaks in that yaice which. thrille, heir bloedei) iis blom A soibenas" 
visti LAM: Wore WAH epg, 19, she Wilderpenad? che cries to thee and Ge a. 
Quebec!” he shouts. te,anpthans tdo-you semembert! nou bet n dedi 
| And you at Montreal Sintem: an obp ussleb brs oomph coon sarin off, 
of And,.voue there op dakio Champlain dy,.Wors: know: mpagou- ‘tidve 
known, me longs. Mane vo eyes epekemseng eno rain 3:2 peal to: yee 
now—do you see that Rock? Comeon!? 0 | ies. sds antag 
pidnd now dook. aadiner bald. aren breatareg that blank: stood. srashes/up 
the aifer TOCk oA brithah stredcapinererbltd tottert-che: thlliniiNo, net 
Still on, still pp, sha cogks still opisewerd the forizese lh. i cre tion 9c te 
saw. Jook ,againg—hig Bales warsechie Yeon rater! aah ond tw, Tork 
‘Come on, Men of Quebec, where I lead, you will follow A’ rorus ail Ye 
* | Bat.,that cry.ig peediaqs ciAlnetlyriee told ceiflemes are on:thd rock. 
And .np.and.pnmardione 4erce delta hattensvigh that: W arribe-on hie Black. 
Stench loading re.daead, waye anes ihe Mambfithe Wildesnes, tHe: Herees. 
of Quebec... ur ure ot blow: 2d tastons rot Yeo mid cased b edaulesi— 
Now pour your fires, British cannon. Now lay the'tesd upen chevvek;: 
im tens and twenties. Now—hirelings—shout your British battle-cry if 
vecaa!. ce un urweas srusved oltisd aids ni blongA Yo towbave oP 
rBoolobksy an dhe hattheke mokesvledes away i00le dhdees' fe Mel patel oP: 
Corteest for. ther Blick Sted aubhioMidvrt is boiigier eastgi0.)--asremid 
That Steed fathnidead;!pletded Amp wlivhandred! ndiv/but dheve Hiv Rider 
wéi/lb thle Banhen df aie Stara) thorced asthe: Biiieh sep (Bi Wnitter he HNs 
21 


Yee REC Heeb CH ARNOLD! WT 
Up'tiis voide; atid wheats ed Hloratid! Cited wai ay" Yntter tH isso 


he tells hi that: '* ob Sr hee sand ie ei ote ote Grebo lo lina 
rates Bakaroga a wor !?:: sy ia cee westnin bind ee! os 
And ‘look! - As thaé diout’” tiger up! 13 nad, he fats" . pol Hts waded, 

with:his leg shattered by‘ a‘tainnon' | Lo ot ach 


He lays there, on his dead Steed, precaifiniy atid’ ‘ninaiattal cath 7 
hand, Isid d¥er rth neck oP the gallatit Hilal g gtispe tte Banter of ‘the 
Surf. tele coer Muah Oa, a 
+i Who was thi Ridérof the: ‘Btack’ Hersh ?°"Do youd’ nit pact his ‘nashe t 
Then bend down and gaze upon that shattered limb, and you will: gee 'that 
it beare the edure Wf aMferindt wbutitl=lih’ hidéoiis Wolund Wlifubt huve ‘béen 
Now, do you not guess: his’ rathé?® “Phat woutld’ ‘was ‘réceiVed ‘at the 
Storming of: ‘Quebec ; that Rider ‘of ‘thé “Blick: tie * ‘wits Bustiior 
Amstoxnl! . TT ete whe - ween Bat rte ! me Ci 

In this hour, while the sun was setting over the field of the’ Seventh i 
October—while the mists of battle lay piled ii\heavy clouds above'tlie walls 
of che: conquered ‘fortress,4—hete; up: the step robk came Méjur Arinetrong, 
seeking fdr the mdn who wmight do'something rishP™' °° _ 
“Me found. him at tast,'but it was'% the’ she lof ‘the’ fortress, on the body 
of the dead wesd,‘bleeding from ‘his. wOlind; 'thae he ‘aistovered the’ face ‘df 
Benedict Arnold, the Victor of Behmis"Heighis, oC Rh rit ad 

1s Wes Was not the choment to deliver the ihessaze of Gales. *No ! lor this 
Rash Man had won laurels for ‘his raw; Uefeated Bargoytle for Nim, srescuda 
the army from disgrace and defeat. He had “done sonidtiing’ when, | 
or: Fherofore, ‘Armetrong; bravé ‘aalt' ‘generotd “as fe wis," bent over the 
wounded ‘mop, lifted thim @owr enting' the! héape of del and Ubte: him 6 * 
place of repose. Pag gine’ y bank yh iG ieee 

Would. it -be cradited ‘by: perianal dtr history —woeld 
the facViwhtell f record witty bivehee wid shvertio fur'the pettintel of himitt 
nature, be believed, untess:wappotied ty evidende ‘that Chitior Hells 10 4 

General Gates, in his bettetinney ‘Wherbatele, Ue riot mehiton We “nitine 
of Benevicr ‘Amedap iv: to? ol Lecarddw oe any) Ol! ie 

Methinks, even wow;:Tisebthe sain! Hetatio Ayn tone bloddy- fild 
of: Qtimdd nve-whiere ‘41s: dtndsi venedé ad dithtlethdoutrte - hie “eataivig’ ‘white ‘aw 
snowy ids He pursued ‘his teirislexfllgheyiivishout enue’ leery tor wighty! milled” 
—methinks I hear him cal for another Arnold, to WIN THIS parriwsas! 
Samaerooa’ was won !: i WOA offonono “tr ed ye we so UF Get WG ¥ 
. ether p30N iOdk—e gal! NO, Pas OM tt UT 

The conduct of Amold in this battle became known, in Spite of.. the 
dastardly eppogition af. his enbmins andertsays: m sidtinguishad and: -honeas 
historian—Congress relented at thishibdte’-héun. with holcilligrace,-and -sens. 
him 9; comanission, giving’ him ‘the fullacank whieh; he .clbimiéd, bc. 2 -'T- 

He.wvas. now ja: touth, crewned:aa:he atgod, with tie lures .df the SFib 


ie 


ae ‘ 


/ 
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derneas; Ruebiwiand: Saratige, Missor Greens) kinons, of thes Contiriehtai | 
Arcaye jobas wn Utinew ge mou weed hea Ted hess gui a ste gan 

-vAt the same ties ae George Washington: ‘revetvet! the ueoountiof An 
sleld?oilarinig aii Surmtopalyhe: leo réevived froth « Nobleman'of'France, three 
splegdid sewof epautettes ‘and sword-knots,-with the request ‘to retain one 
fowhidwpelf, and bestow the- others on the ¢wo‘bravest men of Me anny? 

- George Washington sent one set of epautettes. ‘with'a swérdknot ‘$o Ben- 
edict Aimold,. ui dy —-1non ganeve ct Te viento 

ulWhen we next. Look fog krwehd, wie ind: hiee wontined: to’ his 00th, with 
ab:puinfabwoundie For: the eritive/winter::the linowhich. had been ‘first 
weoken-at Québee; broken .althi: at “Saratoga; eps him: 2: prisoner i: he 
close confinement of hibichasitber, |i. 8 isl. to eign] tie tte ete 7. 
4@hen les ws behold him/ entering. New-Haven, in trivarph us thie Heo'ef 
Saratoga. There are trodpe:df. soldiers, ‘the: ‘theader of cannon; Title chil- 

doen: strewing she wayswith flowers) .1i-: SPM bedded 

i 1Was it-not a glorious: welceme.for the Drojgist: ‘who.two' yeath ‘Hos was 

pasting Jabelslon phials! iw youdel drug store f.bbk  G he a are. 


' sw. glorious, wekeome for thedittle boy, who ued: to-etrew: the! vond. with 


e 


peuntied giassj:a0 that other lithe Joys: might cat thoir feet fs 32-0 

o7Inthisshodp df cAriphds::tiumph,-whenidovered with: renown; he comes 
bask 19 his'cliidhoed’s home; may wemetiinkagine bis Mother looking. from 
Heavéis upon theglory: of ker child! ,: Yes, edinted‘Mbther of Arrold,! who 
long years ago, laid your babe upon the-eugramemtal altar; baptized withthe 
teabés and iprayerd of &::Mother's: agényl nody i lobk from heaven,’ and pray tc to 
Good ative thay ‘ditithllsiie bdorabe toonds about hinh YS += 


yb: 9300. --NO MicBRGQh ia cated dees 204 easy 


bits--2° BARN OED, ere chee COMER OF’ Sanat “sin 


Luriwe! look for Arwold apie t: i ,cfoteid vacate ha | 
sui Weqwilldyhd! bine poosing thebuyti thee wtreeta of thd Philadelphia, in “his 
glitteringtiecdch;: with six ‘splendid: horses; and: Mreried: outtiders's riding ' in 
stite-:as- the GovernereMPhiladelphiasc:; 5 dice dont se 

Then we look for him agains *Shidie dla and: solemn: nisle: of Ohrist 
Church, at the sunset hour, behold a new atitirtoudhitng ae scené in‘the fife'of 
Benedict Arnotdsict ow coovedsi a anetsdanyt be en wh, 
nde the ‘vhriset°hounand- “dheough- -the'shadows of ‘the range of pillors, 
which support the venerable roof of the church, the light of the. ‘declining 
day, sireanis: in ‘belts: of golden sunchine.. te vires 

sel pow look; the seand of the vegan fille!the church, and. a: ‘paming ray 
stredine ever’ the. holy lotions): PM Goce ee: 


EP hede beside the altarvare grouped the guess, ‘nesbrysn behold the Price 


of{God; drrayed! in‘ his ‘saneidotal yobe;' and theré-20, look ‘upon:shem:-weli, 
ine thine lasthdor of the summet deyui-the ‘eentre-of: the circle, stand.the 
“ Bridegroom and Bride. eabihe ogf ands veb 923 rt tho ters eh d Pew 


’ 
“ 


We hide bn i BERSDIOP: ARN OLD: | re aay GQIOUSIA 
ith loveiy) girl, nearne sigh tees: vests iniagé, .with golden .haie: ag epeerel: 
deep clear blue, rests her small hand upon a warrior’s arm, and lookaap 
lovingly into .his battlerwors:faee;.. She U8 cled i silks, and pears, and gald. 
He in. the glorjoug-undorm of the: Revolution, the: blue neat :faeod: with. walt: 
aul fringed, with: gold, : The:s word: that -hange- by his side, asi -:x atiingo kb 
its own, ja.tel 1. Leok !-:.Asthe.auashine gleams upomite hilt of geld, idosst 
it nee speak. of ;Lieonderoga; Sauebeny And Saratoga? ayaa dl nena) 
And in the deep serenity of this evening hour—while the samie:@lawidés 
apneshine,.gilds' the ‘white moaumbns ia yéaden gtavwydrd, aad: reveelsithe 
feags of the’ wedding gueate—Benedict. Amal) inthe. pring, ef: awrésnsempd: 
manhood, having: seen taisty-eight years of iife, in sail lite phagese—em shal 
ocean, in battle, amid scenes of blood and desith-rtinka his: fate:fesnves saith 
that qupenly: girl, whose nemaned And flassion in love of: powen; asd writen 
ie, fwo: emphasae worlertrbeautifel andcighteen é:.1: Sent) MERIT? Far 
- Yes, in the aisle of Christ Church, the Metp of .Quebeo, haprsyshe--wank 
~r-busband---whispered by: thie-goung girl, whe'combines. the witchiery WI a 
syren, with the intellect of a genime.; cheb Rosy. daughter of a Tidcy fatharanq 


And as, the-last-note ofthe otgar-dits awhyynlong thoveinies,tallinie, sam 


you not see the-eye bf hat young: wife, glbaaw with‘a.light that-stodattieneq 
for love, too vivid: for hope 7... Bhat deep aad steady! ginam tlooke:to akesdike 
adixe, kiddlad:-at: the altar of:Ambition. ‘The:comprébsied! tfi-thad gnvtuag! 
lip, she proud arch of that. white:nabk, theiqueeal y tread :06 thatgmali dosti 
ald :bespeak the consciousnesaiafipowed. cee. es! toy Licloge ais9v aitol 
o Does the:the wife of ;Banedidt Asnald, inokiing through a darte and itneqblesb 
future, behold the darkriesa dissipated: by Aheisurishine of a :Roynh Gobesd 
Does she—with that young breast heaving with impatient ambition—already 
behold Arnald, the. bation, Menalormed site Arad the,Gonsjer—and 
Traitor ? 

Future pages of this strange history, alona;han: dehve:thest questioned. 
aj; We must look pt. Arneld: now, o¢: liyrthie: marriaga.and! dds! impowtint 
pasition-—the. Military: Commander-n6: ‘dhe! grastgat city du, the Contiieatila 
he is brought into contact with a proud, antareaticneus erietorrac}-emesbm 
feasiz, as.hq drinks, as he reyely with them,,;':; Bait oid wt doel ow weal 


“1, Repom.that hqur,. date his ruin, von i. olo ly: seed ager lt ta ound 


That profligate and treacherous aristocracy, would ruinvea angel Gresdl 
heaven, if; an..angel could..evan pink sq/low.s to:ba; Soucheshiby te poidpn 
of :its atmosphere: te Sooootaie dt be tot ofqacrss ay UE JIOCC TE: indw 

We can form our estimate of the: characten:.0f thie. Auisiocreay,rin tm 
Revolution, fram the remneantavhioh survives: amotg avy at, the pstsens hour. 


Yes, we have it among us yet, existing im @n jorganised hand: of, protendeme 


whore political, and, religious emed is somprised:imone word:-Jonglent— 
lovers.of:manarchy and every thing. that looks like. monarehy,.ip, ihelaliopt 


of. privileged orders, and chartered infegiess,Tory.in heest.now:| cadbegi 


were Tories in speech, in the days of the Revolution, ,pyi1if bus suoTgabog 


= d_ om —m_ lO . | Lal 


wes we 
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srudmmerdeehinshed? this sitet dy; Withott veing Heittided ‘oF thidke! Fedltan 
-smmopdicntes| wid) ard‘ Beets th ‘yout streets, efad dit whabby tinsel; too “proud 
tne work: tHe werk of ‘hottest til, atid: yet Ht (68"protid't6 oBtain ‘d Tivelihood 
by the tricks of a juggler ang mowitebatnk.” ite wetle b ibettetn, oe 
- ab Edo net ‘GoM the’ ‘aristocracy of worth;'or béatity, or’ ‘ihtelect; ‘which gets 
“quo ticle: foi 4906; ddd ‘weal’ teh COgUGF ernie in the huatt, aid! which 
hel: ever tiityeatw;'l ste Berore'the Hawise et ase 
But [ do mean that aristocracy, whose heraldry is written in’ the ‘satile 
-Hedged of «Urol batik; Wat thioiléles hs whotedile’ robbery'of the widow 
vend the’ oiphan, by’ privitd peetie hand! Uihaitered faull,” ° 
-C Ef we inust have’ ar’ Atistobracy;,"d Oi'in' other Words a privileged elaga en- 
“tinted bylaw to tts ale loft Wise ‘WHO’ toil Gat their bedi! aid stip, fom 
them one by one; ‘th Roly Hgtite: “ft which thltr fitherd fought ‘i in the, 
Loldtion, let ‘tid Ppiy you, Hivd WNdbility, Ties” hat, of England, "ade 
respectable by the lineage of a few hundred’ years. Let us—ii we must 
- htvel an ‘Atintberaty-dondtitate by ‘law, every survivor of the: “Revolution, 
‘every cltifd Of ‘a Hein ‘of’ the Pasta Nobite' of the fainll. This will at ‘Teast 
“Aiawetecuie ‘hintirtedt Yultice ‘on id 'aee beh wale es 
sorBut' w thake thittse: Tory childrei of Tory thee HAP siege ‘ order, is ‘it 
Tat! a-rery ‘don tehiptable'Mhihg’t ” Ae fang hable’ ih A het ‘of he the aly ‘Atti. 
, ance, who established the Restoration of the Boring, on ‘hb foundaiion 
tad By Nuphieein( oe cgitulend mon na 
oni Wel fave: ah! edited eds BES ot ony ivioeBéra iy of Ptiladetp fia. 
‘To-day, it starves/sorne poor child uf Yetifuswidm | it has déluded a 
‘tropes: “ofpattohagemnitl buffers his 48 fo’ Btarvity and mad, from ‘the « qiiiet 
of iis weadioy th Whe Harkless Of “the Insatle’ Asylum. ” To-morrow, it 
peradoe iivita: ‘pirtien; aiid 86itees wotiie’ pitiful foreigh va vagianty who calls hity- 
.self'ui Qopnt'er' Date, Ynd'weits' a fétds Beart ‘and dpeaks ‘distressing Eung- 
Highs (Dhid artewdccuey” eve? Histeite tba Wectird dif science; ‘or’ history, 
much less a play from Shakspeare, but at the same time, will overflow a 
.rentie;' to: Hear 4° fothigt ibdtitebatk ‘do’ ‘sbinething Whieh | is calléd si singing, 
or to:Wwithiobs} thd’ ind@euiit postutes UF ‘sottie? poor ‘éréathte," who belies the 
Wabred mathe of WW ont “witch obscéhie ‘didphay is entitled dancing. 
on tPhere fa nestilitg - ‘Which this Suridkodrad ey Hates do fervenlly, as Genius, 
hrative w the! sil. P-stitved ‘ant Wweglectbe thik gidut Sriginal iaind; Charles 
Besoadad Brows; wha ‘teft ‘Hiiki' 4 ‘de’ io ‘hia otttary rodnt, while all Europe 
‘weir taping” with! Hiv'pralae, *' wh oa! Hi bee ohn gate bo 
e:(Ienevertedde aA MnaHiGha bok, ilewlhighty perfumed’ and: rwesioid 
‘with soft words, and tricked out in pretty pictures. It takes its ‘history, 
titer ani; religidn, ablesttl-haridh rbd Bip toad, ‘had’ bitterly’ régréta thiat’ the 
Of tit Preiiktinchet tificd, te sb ‘trong: abhedliicéd ‘with the impe- 


t 9yiou: ) wid le aan “TONG aids TG Ul we 7 ered ony 






mone i oe eouuod aowoeaor ie. we OP 
aisles, ‘it iia Sacasion of bas ‘hina lecture, before the Wut Institute. 


186. . ., BRAEDIGT.. ARNOLD, TW ANT GIOVSTA 
rial grandeur of Great B Britain’ s hereditary spxareign-—ra Quoniimbesmmports 


‘a husband from the poverty of some German Kingdom, thie miles square, 


, 


and saddles hex People with an, anual, Prince...or.. PRncp ie BOS. edivent 
eosts one hundred thousand yellow Suineany - mia ty ele ody + , 
This aristocracy never can. tolerate native. Gennes. Baonnees inte far 
manfing .corruption, it resembles. a hot-bed,,it plausibly, fancige. shat ovesy- 
thing which springs from such a .sail, must; he at. once. sranttloes ted 
ephemeral. . . tain Wot tate ob eee fi 
ness, we must regret, reser on Lezieageapher had. Doh poured ista,one 
syllable, the whole. vocabulary, of. scarn, jo, .prdér-tq coin.a word tbe, ap- 
plied to this thing, which always arpeps, when, jt, mpta: to ..fly., onnele 
when it would soar—this Ariatogracy 9f. the: Qpaker. ( WY estes erg Gttreecsatlt 
This Tory. aristocracy. existed in -full vigor, af. the Ame Arnal asanoied 
the command i in, Philadelphia, : setti vd BIT 
You will, observe that] his _Botition was, gne. of ‘singular difficulty :, Wask- 


ington himself. would. Rot ihaye given general aatiafaction, ,hed ihe: been, in 
Arnold’s place. In after time, Jackagn at.New Orleans, expited. the. cnaniiy 


of a bitter, faction because. he held. the. same, power, whicly, ~Areald ¢nee 
expreiser)—that ‘of a Military. Governor, who. commands.) inthe same. ‘own 
with a Civil Magistracy. . Sto delige oa cade 

You will remember, that the very “aristocracy, who yonorday: had: heen’ 
feasting Gegeral Howe, sharing the prgies of the British, soldiery, awiauning 
in the intoxication of the Meschianza, : avere now patriots of the first. water. 
The moment the last British boat pushed from the wharf, these gentleman 
changed their ‘politics. . The sound pf -the firs}. American; tegepex’s.ihoree,. 


echoing through ‘the streets. of -the .city,. accomplished, their, iconversien. 
‘Yesterday, Monarchiste, Tories ; i. to-day, Patriot, Whigs; these. gentlenien, 


with dexterity peculiar to their race, sgon eeu into, posjtjiogs, of :pawer -pxitl 


trust. 4. Aor. orb on cin hota 


From ‘their prominence, « as ‘well a as 3 from his, marriage with. Mise Shippen, 
Arnold was thrown, into constant intimacy. with these pliable politiqiana; .. 
Having grounded, these facts well in your, minds, on. will, .be preparad:to 
hear the grumbling- of these, newly-pledged: -patriots, whea,Asnolbrittyho 
yesterday was such a splendid: fellow, sprixkling his gqld_in.. banquewriand 
festivale—obpyed a Resolution of. the Continental Congress, and by: prone 
mation, prohibited the sale of all goods, i in the city. unt}; if, Wes-aggertained 
whether any of the _Rropenty belonged | ‘0. the King of Aree Britejp-or{ hus 
subjects. 7 F . adutu oe aitog Ses altos 
This touched the Tory-Whigs on the tenderest paint. _ Battiotism, wesais 
beautiful thing with _them, so Jong 38 it vented, itself, in ne pw ards, 5: bat 
when it touched King George’s property, er the property of King George’ 8 
‘riends, they began .to.change their opinion. © *- === et 
Their indignation | knew no bounds. | They dared not attack Washington, 


~grabad sata ab 
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they dared not assail the Congress. ‘Therefore, they. opened. their sees 
of malignancy ang galumniation : against Amoald, oye ns: 


. Where that brave man, had one fpult, they magniGed it i ine: ten. be "Where. 


“che. was guilty of one wrong act, they, gharged him. with a thousand, jr 
“Not seven months ¢ of. Amol’ 6 command had transpired, before; Gongpess 

and ‘Washington, were, harrassed, with Jetters-agking for. ARE trial, and. diagrace 
Arnold. : ee MOS tah 


hk Aoot gt ut bayer Lad bie 
- At last the matter wpe, brought beferg Gongease and a a Commities af; that 
any after a thorough expmipation, gave to Benedict Arnold, « ‘a vindication 
ro m any. eriminaliy i _ the. matters, chasged, against him... a 72 Sie aa Sal 
hen the war was opened againgt Arnold quew j,.thqn,the, Mob-pnot. the 
mechanics or, men, of toile but, the Rabble sw, whe, do ao work, and yet, have 
_fime ta.dg.all the riote in yous large Gites. were Jayant ¢ as wame in 
_800rn, to stone him i in the aixeetiy. hin, ier a of Queber,. 
_ fee of the city, ‘were taught, to:poyer, mn swith fi thy. to wound with.; their 
‘missiles, the very lithb ‘that had been broken by a cannon. ‘hal, on, the, hextier 
Mo ebae. | goisw oHil boold -id due booq heitia, oe eeu adh fae 
veeq Gonetess did not get upon, fhe, Report. of the (Committers, Wh. wan tia 
a report was referred to a joint Committe, of ‘Congress and the Agsem- 
ly., At lant, Gengeel Wasbingige. er harassed Jato apaainting &.Qoor 
Pe tial, Tt was one, the ADAM XR + Dt the. accusers of Arnold. were. npt 


. mate for.trial. Yew, lpud aa phex, were. in, their alamorts they. aed delay 
ter delay, "and a year p et. 


Soespope ist yi ‘ind Boeld oid yiiiaat 
__, All the. wen i these nen were  Patkening | the si dala of Arnold,. all the 
while he stood bel before tt he world | in t the light of an, untried .crmounat, ... ‘The 


F ero >of | duebee was as denied 3 a, Tight, which i is; granted, to, the JVilest felop- 
Accused of & rime, e was ref used the reasonable justioe of a, speedy trial. 
At last, after bis accusers s had ie ayed, the. trial, on various: pretences, alter 
"fa word dor ‘the ‘uneonvicied ‘criminal,’ resigned on. the. 18th, of -Mareh, 

“1979, had! beg y taken u in yi him, on ‘the. 1st, of June, the day ap- 
‘Bointed for hi trial, in order to end his Aust once again, at, Jast, gn 
the 70th of December, 1779, ¥ he Soe Heath was bili at si head- 
ue 16 of V Vag hington, 1 net Jorri town, 

“ie care il a nation of wieosee an ‘papers, ‘was ‘fons se of two 

, cologsal. eae ies. Bef ore Ww "aa at. them, at remember, that his 

‘accyiéers, on | ogcadjon, were neral . Jose éd and 0 a nie 
of thé Spud Reseda: couneil of saree fen ania, me 

Here are the offences :. 

a Oe 8 ‘irregularity, wilh on aera iiden tion ‘a "granting a ‘oritten 
" protection lo'arvessel, before ‘his om indi Palade while at Val. 
ey Forge.” se ay 

© at Udine itite Pbbitto ‘wAcone by Bix a LvANELy FOR THE ppanarote 

Avs dors ya os a. wt sail € 
TION OF PRIVATE PROPERTY’ 3 raom Bac anadr, 


a Ce Sapeerger Paes WAS 


Ae os a 


Psy\the..ou b. 


— 


soe! tt: ron if Bewenrest ‘aRNOED, | fle GHT fu 7 te. 


- (hose ‘were his colossal crimes POPU 7 RE eter if a 
The other two charges werd ‘fassdd abide by’ the court 
"We was' tipo these ‘charges Wiat thé WhUle ‘prosechtion fotdil—a iniitary 
"irogularily im granting 4 whittén' protédtion, ‘before Ke assumed ‘Comin: 
Philadelphia,’ and—O, the enormity ‘bf thé crinté almost éXcedds the’ fom 
“of belfef---a'siteriligious use of the bagzage’ ‘Wagons of Pennsytvatifa { ° 
For this Benedict Arnold had been pursued for at least thirteen months, 
with’ a ‘malightt} ‘insatiable''ab “the 'blood-liowinde”thirst. ‘For this hg had 
béen held up toll the Wotld'as‘a Uviminal;‘for this’ pelted” iit the’ streets, and 
for this, the Hero‘of'' Quiebes: ahd" Srarogd aiid Champlain, was to be | pab- 
‘licly’ disgraced, REPRIMANDED by Gkoncr ‘Wasitineron. 
Lét as hear Whiat that ‘hBtiébt ‘thar, Jared ‘Sparks, 8 says of the inatter? 
«It wis proved ‘to the ‘court: *that altRough the wagotis had ‘been''éin- 
ployed for transporting prtbate property, ‘they weré ilbverthetess used at 
private expense, without’ a design’ td ‘defraind the Piiblicy or impede’ the 
‘militaty serotée.”* ’ fens 
And the man who had poured out his blood like water, on ‘the 
“grouuiid ‘of ' Quebee, wak't bé' stimped With ‘eternal’ iifamny" Tor a USING 
Pontic wicons oF PENnsyivanth Wr | UO! & 8) 2 st. aie 
"Vou ‘wilt ‘partion the italicé!"4ind capidily littide’ wads oli’ ‘to bei 
dcritied in letters‘f‘fire on‘a colitinn’ of dlaniant 9°" “* soe 
Es it’ possible for an Honest man to read’ this byt ay oF the tidedy, wit 
focling the blood boil in his veins? erin ae 
* My ‘friends, here’ i is the’ ollly’ belief’ we. ‘dan ‘Shteriain” ia, ae A ie 
‘imAtter.:’ At the ‘sane tinte ‘that we ‘adit shee ‘Arnal w ° v as. ier 
eétibus’ faults thiduglt his" iftimacy with Tory ‘atialocracy tf 
phia, as Welt as ‘from ‘the’ iiheren trast inpsg of his’ Se hares 
rasthnéss forming, one | of the’ stones ‘of his ‘Tron-souled breveiye ge ee must 
also’ ‘fdihtt, Vhat ainotig 'the ‘most pro tbat of his actus ers or ide te 
“as you pleasé;—was “da man iohose foo fe ob ce once. Sheen ff ‘lifted to tai t 
‘step. which’ Arnold ‘afterwards top k 7 OF adie ' 
* Belore'targe’ and respectable’ sedan" a my y cothirymen, assembled 3 in 
at least three States of this Unign, it" have | r peatedly atated that, T, whe 
) prepared to ‘prov this’ fact, from: evidence. ‘that ¢ cannot ie. a "No ang wer 
gs ever miade to “the aséertion. "In the | public papers I have. ‘repeated. vthe 
. statement, expiessing ‘my ‘feadjness pe sail person, in a frank “and 
séarchiiig’ discussion of the question = r d's chi accuser, nin Aegrt 
a Traitor? Still no answer!" o fina” at 
It is true, that other and unityportant points. of my history’ have been 
fiercely attacked. ” For exam ley when following. the finger, of history, I 
“giwarded to ‘Arnold tiie ‘glory’ o aratoga, a very respectable but decidedly 
anonymous critic, brought all his artillery, to bear Bpon a. ine, whigh bad a 
geférence {o tlie preparation of Q "Buckwheat eqt ca f kes. asta , 
- So, when I expressed me iness to examine 3 the character of Arnold's 


‘~ 


ARNOLD, THE MILITARY’ COMMANDER! OF PHILADELPHIA Yho 


-ehief accuser, a very prominent individual, who has made that accuser’s | 
deeds the subject of laborious and filial panegyric, instead of meeting the 
question like a man, cf&pfdwily irito' sétheé | dab Gofner of history, and called 
a sincere patriot by the the ante name of—Infidel 1 .This was very much 
ee the dise Ut fd mn ohit Bull, who, hearing q Frenchman examine 
‘die ‘tharactef’ of Géotye | thé Thisd! inno very ‘measured serms, replied bya 
litter attack'on thé Einperdt’ ati bites ro 


Having therefore yaatininie! ys that I was Vs dy to o give a éareli and 


‘Fnparthal” in vestigeition br the hitst He ob Arnold’s chief 'a cpser, I ma now 
enter upon the subject as a Apestion comprised within he "Timits of legiti- 
py 31 ej: Mya, Otel b GF) g 


1 jo thie, 


Is it not reasonable to auppp e, that the ina. whq tak ‘upon ‘hinnseff ‘the 
Jidbvk of drtshing Bendiiet A état must’ ‘yiave. been, a ‘vety good’ citizen, a 
weiyy witiderd - Patriot, ‘anid ifn ni 7 Pa great "wairior, at feast a wyery, honest 
efaiebnldgt 8 fer 7 0s toetea th Pee ee 
mi Bfave'we note Hane’ a el tiie character of ‘this siccuser t “Re ‘om: 
ber—this trial and disgrace of Arnald, was the main “case 0 of his ‘treason — 
an ‘ther dispute’ ‘our’ fight to search’ the charac tar of his Accines, ‘if 5 you, can. 
Bet us then, sunnion "a “sotsinn” Gourt 2 eh history. et bs invoke ihe 
Ghost of Washington to preside over if its “daikon es, approaching 
‘ent Ghost! with ‘an‘awful tevérende, let's ‘ask this ir impart question. . 
« Was not General John Ca wallader your hosom, friend, 0 , amin 
He Man’ Whose healt and- hand you im plicidly. trusted 2 ? ‘Da he n stent 
70a frond the’ vetanihiation ‘sf your shemies? Was he 1 not, in one word “it 
Knight of the Revolution, without fear and without icon ae “ 
“81 And the’ Word: the anaWers ts oe from fhe i 
ipton, is "Yes | ae) gages Poo gy meas. - ve | 
We will ask another aii vast taba a 4 . 
“wate Fn’ ‘the ditit Wadd dk Decertibes’ t 6, w hen 4 gth’s a ‘handful of f ‘on 
mish, you: “oppasddf te ehitis’ ford Ne ofthe British army, on me. banks of 
Welawaie, who thei, 6; ‘Washington’ stood tood “by your ‘side, ated .{ in ‘Your 


counsels, and received your confidence 2” ek. 
His Benedikt Araoid h" bos fuinisod cow sett tedd dona de fo ond 


Ifthese -atiswets! Wrath ale ethiade OF itathingion aun t iteper ers ‘from. ergy | 
pigs of hit ittory, Be He {olisirs ¥ vhall Ge eral Se Wi dettader i is an im- 
pared withiss’ in’ UP Wane ahd hak it ict Ary ald’ was 8 si sincere Patrigt 
ie Wb winrar be 1efee? 28 ie verse Aiud ene ‘ 
/ Then let us listen to the details of facts, stated, by Gep eral Sees 
end by hint’ prablishioe W' tid ‘wold, "aibated by sk preter ai ignature, ty 
7S ee Hf mt Weg io Ye bs ' 
soatlad a nan tang _ vi elf ro aa. Stam emteds Daa cl 
Cetin Ute wrote ne a) he of Clo eed SP ae oie 
tpt cggbatres ab lebang gaat nab pt o de; calehiat co pr Hae ee 
. ells 2 auth 


_ §90 fl ag ghee 7 BENEDICT. ARNOLD. is tn theta 


Moe oa: Darde 
a on » boos aa nfo. . t > fos. us 
. X.—WHO was THIS AQOUSER?- . . | yg? “ee 


In December, L776, : a few days before the battle of Trenton, i in ‘the dk 
est hour of the Revolution, when Washingtgn and his army were managed 
with immediate destruction, an important. conversation took place. at Brel. 
on the Banks of the Delaware. cael! 

The interlocutors were John Cadwallader and the Adinaat General. # 
the Continental Army. _ - 
‘The conversation was explicit; no disguise about its meapings a 


_ doubt in the sound or purport of its every word. 


The adjutant general of the Continental army, to whom ‘Washingtop bad 
entrusted duties, involving, in their faithful _performange, the well-bping, 
perchance the existence of that army, remarked to General Cadwallader a; 

“ That he did not understand following the fortunes of a Drokear-dgion 
and shattered army——” 

At the very moment . that he said this, ‘Benedict Arnold was out ‘yooden 
on the brink of the ice- -bound river, assisting with hia heart and hangd, the 


movements of George Washington, oooalfy 
But sheltered by the convenient silence of a comfortable chamber, the 
Adjutant General. continued : om 


“ That the time allowed by General Howe, for offering pardons end 
protections to persons wha would come in, before the lst of aa lL 
had nearly expired — 0 to debated, 

The philosophical nature ‘of, this remark becomes evident, when yog re- 
member that at the very hour ‘when the Adjutant General spoke, thera, mi 

a price set upon the head of the Rebel Washington. __ . 1 

« And—” continued this Adjutant General—* J have odgised the, "The. 
tenant Colonel, my brother, now at Burlington, to remain there, and fake 
protection and swear ahegiance, and in 80 doing he will be perfectly 
justifiable.” " Sane 

You will all admit, that this was , beautiful’ and. ‘tag ho from 





the Rebel cause, was about to swear aeons to ‘pis. "jon Tic 
Georg eC, wotebard’y os 

“General Gadwallsder, the bosom friend of, Washington, heard, these Fs 
marks with suprise, with deep sorrow. From pity to the Adjutant Gen- 
eral, he locked them within the silence of his own breast, until the brilkant 
attack at Trenton, which took place a, few days afterwards, made it a safe 
as well as comfortable thing, for the wembling patriot to remain true to his 
country’s flag. 


- 


WHO WANT A AAG RSE t $0} 

Time passed, and pong! esos h communicated. this, conversation 

ws ertajn prominent, men 0 the _jime,, thinking it, bejter from motives of 

teen to, avoid | a ‘Public exposure. ¢ of, We Adjutant Boer a intended 
on 


” Buti in the | year 1748; a a rianwung ‘ook ‘place which forpad, the, vet 


h the lips of this memorable Witness 


“Ooy3 i 


It was in a Court, of Justice. J A young Charged, with ‘Treason, je 
ot trist 15y hig hi li ip. “The yer uiany iz gests pow. tranaformed, into ant Ate. 
torney General, u ‘his conviction. with, all Ane, vehemence of which, he 
was capable. There. rhaye | been 80 ‘extenyal g .circumsfances in ‘tbe 
young man’s cage, or oar Mt the’ oo Of the yeni cota war 
more’ than { patriotic zeal, for Gerteral Cadwallader 8 spectator in the C 


filled wa per that ‘he'ca coul ald ‘nol master, uttered, these memor 


J hea argues | the ‘efiintery of | Sasa said the, brave, officer, directing 
his ‘edgle eye toward the Attorney General—* in ONR MAN 40 PUrsue. aA 


other man to death, for taking a "e, which his quer Sook. had once beew 
raised to take.” 


“These were’ hari Words,’ time” steady. i ak and ‘pointed, finger, and i 
voice of Cadwallader, ‘made them ns gg» to the entire Court,. | © | 


« 
Baya tee 


stated in the previous pages.’ 

He did not merely accuse, but supported his accusation by such evidence 
that we are forced to the conclusion in plain worda, that either the Adjutant - 
General was’ ‘a Traitor in heart, , Bpéech 2 and purpose, or General paaas 


. leader was'a gros plutinsiafor. 


'The évidence which hé prod rodyced 3 in his ‘public chad pamphlet, was a 1 thou, 


safidl titles stronger thar that which stripped the Janel from Arnold’s brow, 


“Usd part df this’ évideites, we find’a letter from Alexander Hamilton, dated 
Phifadd? ‘March 14, 1783, in 1 which that distinguished statesman a ‘dffirms his 
remembrance df ‘4 ‘eohveh ation, which pecurred | between him and Gener 
Cad walladér, j in ayy” atid whith émbraced a distinct narrative of the derelic- : 
tion of the Adjutant General in December, ’76. 

Benjamin Rush, and other eminent men, of. that time, by letters dated Sth 
Oct. 1782, March 12, 1783, and March 3, 1783, either record their re- 


membrance of a conyeraption,, swith, General Cedmallades, ia; which, he nar 
rated the _treasonable, sentiments of the Adjntant, General, an distinctly af- 
Fath a ‘conversation, with, that. individyal, Aumeelfs, had .before,the battle ef; 
—_ rig full off “‘Disloyalty to the Continental pause.. sieve deg deen 
vt Alexander Hamilton, and Benjamin Rush,, were, neven given ta, falsahopd,. 
"bad hp. eemeg a Naveen! fy, Majon Wn, eordy mbich dee 


194 -"peWwepidrT’ arNotp. ”” 
Marchi 15,1783, strips the ‘Kafana ‘General of év ‘every véaii e of patriptiom, 
This brave officer states, that ‘while’ he was at ‘Bristol, in ‘comntand of of the 
Philadelphia militia, in itd; th@ Adjutant Genéral went over to Br 
ton, where the enemy were, and was gone three days. and nights, | "lt yas 
thle a of Col. Bayard, thal he had Bene, over lo’ swear allegiance 
Kin 
be Shh is Tat’ a’ "pordlbil’ of iat ‘dalimony, pee inted in, ‘the morstin, 
piimphiet, signed by the boson} fiignd | of Wilting fagloh, John ¢: aa eng 
This case’ demands no matics anguinent, no expenditaie of invective, 
Either the Adjutant Genefal’ was a “Traitor, oF, John Cadwallader ’a ac 16 
3 There is nd skulling’ away, from, the question. One way, or other, ae 
niust be décided by every honest man; who. peruses ‘the ‘evidence: ty it 
You will remember that 1 give no opinion about the matter. "There a9 
the facts ; judge every honest man for himself. Thag John Cadwallee 
was no base’ calumiiator, is attested iby the records, ‘of history, by tye. 
friendship of Wailithgton. oie 
‘Po what fearful ednélusioa then; are we led \ 
That the Adjutant General in the dark days of 1776, not iy ‘svowed 


mie bse. pak wai 


end nights in ‘the cainp of the enemy, | 
Was this the conduct of a Patriot, or—it is a vax ‘word, vand bares the 
forehead én which it ts ‘branded—A ‘Trarro See Fi 
“This adjutant general, Was. ' General Tome ‘Rern, President, of the Sy. 
préme Council’ of Pennsylvania, and the prominent accuser of ‘Beneppr, 
AWNOLD. eiaiee ; ; ae | 


ae i 


In his défetice before the Court Martial, Arnold used. thoge words: 

"Tein with boldness say to my ‘persecutprs, in general, and to oe 
chief of them in particular—that i in the hour of danger, when, the affnire pf 
Amenca, wore a gloomy, aspect, ‘when’ our ‘Hlastious general was retreawings 
through America, ¥ with a handfal of men, did hot propose, fe. my associaies 
pra to, geet the Gengtal and sacrifice the le of jay gm tp > PY 


secutors Se ye : ce mi rs bo Y + Mow 
Cr eae “i. vik BiscRace OF ‘anNoLb. ; : e eee “ 
wet ot pyre Naot oat visi et 290 
he rt ‘the ‘day of the pe Bepelaii ie a ot Money what 4 waar" 
“ATHAt main’ Arhold, brave arid pfooid ‘as’ Latifer,'diddiding ambrig the’ ne 
rele; Hesidewhomn ‘he had fétight! and: bled2-stallifiig che eantie fi 
“eyes, in the place of the Orimitial, with the eye’ ‘of shingion fixed ui , 
bhi iiptreptiof—with a” throng of the meaiit? things of the Revolt 


mae thé' British’ Kite might have bougitt, had"he though? 'tfitn worit!’ 


THE DISGRAGETORIARNOLD. ie 
aayingi| about bim-s; these .paty.men-inwhe ded iteen -warening 
Weaineel yes.ot Pysnfortalile Ares, while thasheads of Amald wove :freazing.on 
the :wampants, gf Quebeotrexultiing (nti dieglisgraca, gletying: imhis. shame, 


_ Chunkling.ati his.fal recisics.e uormnsna ui ecto a obae ae of 
silitiwas-tpo, mueh fosiAanoldy. sod at anempnts Fh Ina Amante hit sont 
snd:(ostared therd.,:::!: OV tiled aed ssit to hoge. on oarals 


,odBroia. thes mcttent. be stobd sceneleed dn: kis. wrask.ief renege. vo pao than 
moment his country lost a soldier, history one of her brightest same, 
W mbingiessbimrighthand mane the: Rewolntinn it arenees Baightns lnyene 
hononp Bini Hanty..Olintoni goinedia—n’Teaitar:,: hati jetty te atten alt of 
syiie could: havecborbe:seprent from tae lipsiefi Workington: bt tops 
bhked: while:.the dwarfpatriote: wesh standing by, while .the lide ‘ great 
meni: wort Idokers ee ler-l4 was hodead, too, mach for Amal. sje. och minis 

It is true, that the reprimand of Washington was. the. aotiogsithingtlaan 
might ibeaz, thal nassesr-tA-stpnimand. you for, having forgotten, shat) in 
grdpertion aayauhane rendered, yourerlf, formidable: L0, eux. enema, you, 
ehayld hove ahaa modgneiian:-togoacds, pur A ZENR:; Heahabat AEA 
‘those splendid qualitisa whieh, haue: placed -.you.ja, the. rank af pur mock 


distinguished. generals. Serr: obig: etl ol! Jo wolg vires doont wd silt 
obRhese- were: the iworda:o6 uW aahington,,, worthy ..0f.. hia herent Ant 
from that moment, Arnold the Patriot wea dadnuiod onc: nace ue untivesl 


-  ardfthat:jaatant fronetha tetsible nhaon.af werk. shonghe,. yrounded pyle, — 
Jadsentes honor, aprmagsint hirdaiashidequs phantom known. by, history, aa 
JoArnald the (Erpitete:. sii. eli abeade ti an wii a btowe + btoidad voy 
bndlad. he bustaken the edvice.al Weahingtanuhad, he ibut Ipoked derision 
upon his foes !- Raising himself in all his proud height, his exe, blaging 
with that stern fire which lighted up, daianbranzadface.on the ramparpy of 
Queers bis, noice deem hello vodinging With eraorants gfacam,he sbpuid 
haue spoken i) hia. elennes wosda Kika shese sor Mss dG md le ato k)- wou 
toe oUPitifal, eteamxes, of ian hexss bavesyour poisoned, srpwe,, fal] 
harmless iicam sia bosiny like; watewiom therads \oiDhinge: ‘nf anchonn 
essatunen of Molenhondn whe stgeMiaked so.b9 bought,’ while. sexved. my 
country in hunger and,hleas. anda Abus gay Mefianep, to. OUR Yet 
beastie. i will sRichive domm year poreesH tate zeshA CAMA Oh A ething” 
ton and the Revolution, I swear it! I will yet writeyay, name, TAP 
she zenith of my enwatiar’e (aue,mitheren acherm the wultain beals.of alegder 
dhe hyena fang pf, malice, RaDUSs | ent AOS toych,it 31; OF Forte ,eT9rhle 
..Buthe.failed,to do this, Unlikadapksan, who canered, with the.glory of New 
‘Qrleans, crested, pationtly, for, thirty weatte under the orinm of ani najue, Ane 
ohrngld, did not  pangens, Abn. Ro wor-ta ding down, BERRESHS EON RL RP 


font... ‘la.  ajet Het r besey ° assnaal hia saBTentad fut. 0 Shine dy os 


s 310 ondes.4a undexstand..the acengog! iia saprimand vin, al ig sdetails, ep 
must wander back through the shadows me Ob gS PaHK RE: ses equal de deo: 


rd 


194 _  BENEDIOT- ARNOLD, ©. 


“That fine olil mansion of Morristown tises before us, m ‘dhd-ealay light of 
a winter's day, ‘There is‘ enow'upon ‘the ‘ground, ‘but. it. is frozen, ‘until. 
resembles an immense mirrof,‘which flashes back ‘to the sky the light of 
the sun. Yonder we behold the mansion, standing-on a gentle eminenee . 
Those ‘poplars-before the door, or rather beside the fente. at:the foot of the- 
elevation, are stripped of their foliage. ‘The elm yonder, bared of its gromm 
led¥es; ‘shines ‘with a ‘thousand’ Humbe of of ‘ive: and snow. «All is cold, ocsane, 
desolate. | Hos ' 

"Ve enter this mansion. -Witliout pausing to survey: its :massive front, 0 
steep roof’ ot projecting eves, we aseond the range of-eteps, give the werd 
to the sentinels, and pass beneath these pillars‘which guerd the halt doono:! 
~ Step gently along this hall— nter with uncovered ‘brow, into this thge 
room, where the light of a cheerful hickory‘ fire glowing upon the heasth, 
mingles with the winter-cunshine, @ softened as is *y the thicio curtains 
along: yonder windows. : 

* Gasé with reverence, for great meh are » paitored here. s Don not: let ype 
eye wahdér to those ‘antique chairs, fashioned of walnut, and: carved: inte. 
variotts fantastic forms, nor to the heavy mouldings of the’ " mantle-piece,' ‘por 
t@ the oval mirror encircled by a wreath-oef gold flowers. : Meaty 

But by the hearty glow of the hearthside flame, gaze: I beseech, pat 
this -‘démpany of herves, who drested in blue- and: ‘buff stand side by ‘tide, 
leaving an open space beforé:the fire, :: ..: ics 

“large table is there, on whose grec cloth, tire. laid various paplers, ° 
burdened with’ seals, dnd: traced with‘ celebrated signatures. ‘In ‘the niidat 
you behold a sword resting in its sheath, its handle carved:in the shapd-of 
aii'éagie’s beak.’ ‘That'sword has seen brave days in. ther Witietnden' and 
Bt'Qtiebec: Ee epee osu ed! MAE sheen 

‘Tiree ‘figures arrest your uttention.' ” I 7 ary Pe 7 

“ Neither the knighily visagé' of : Waytioyt hor’ the o open comtenstbee ot: he 
Boy-General, La Fayette, nor the: bluff hearty goed-humot of ‘Knox; 68m- 
rand Yout gaze. - They sre aif there. - ‘There too, Cadwallader the-botom 
frigid -of "Washington, anid ‘Greene 60 calmly. sagacious, and all: she: herd 
Gf that’time’of ‘tridl. - Yet-it fy net upon ‘these you gate, thenig tlh Fact 
ate ‘all darkened -by‘#n expression of sindere sorrow. + +. ret 

* ft'is tron’ those hited figures neer-the fire that you look, and hush catt 
whisper | as you'gaze. SEE tafe. 

“$e first standing with his face to the: light, lis form rising above the 
others, superior to them ‘all’ itr calm ‘majesty of took and ‘bearing: .. The 
#wishine streaming through ‘the’ closed’ burtains' reveals that face, ‘whieh a 
crown ‘could not adorn,‘nor ‘the tité-of King ennobile.':' It' is- the face’ of 
‘Washington, revealing in every calm, fiked - -oitline, a hestt-too high’ ‘for: the 
emoty bauble of a crown, a soul too pure for the anointed disgrace of Roval 
Power. He is véky: cali, ‘but still You ¢ can trace “upon: his coutiteniahoe a 
look of deep, aye, poignant togtet. * ‘ ods a. tate: 


THE DISQKAGE ‘OV -ARNOLD. 100: 


‘His eye is fixed upon the figure opposite. 

Standing with his back fo. the window, a man of some thirty-nine years, 
vigorous in each muscular limb, majestic in his breadth of chest, and in the 
erat! beasitig.of his:ndek:and head, rests Ohe:hand upon-the tale, and, gazes 
upon; Waghiigion with .a::settled look. Hés:brow is bathed in: the light.of . 
the hearth. Do you see the red glare: that flashes over each rigid feature? 
Doe: i not impare to that bold: brovw. and firm dips aad ynagsive.chin, an ox 
prsssioa 'liiow--leupersecaral 2 OR be oti et qm eee. oF 1 

‘As -ho'lstends: there, ‘you: see: him-move one ‘foot: woessily,., The limb, 
broken once at Quebec, shattered once at Saratoga pains him. ‘That of : 
cotirlé »'€eArnold. - NIG 4 Posoves rn Aofore eo ay Et act r i liege 

‘You hear ‘the words of the Reprimand ipass- from. the Jips. of, Washington. 
You listen with painful intensity. Nota whisper in this thronged -room,. 
seareely: # breath |: «You: hear the. flame crackle, and: thavomieabiing wood 
fall-in hot: coats along the:hearth, — ; : beta” 
' Arnold hears it, all—every:word of shat solemn, Repsieend.. i! 

- Dees’ hie-cheek blench 8:.: His.eye change: its fixed. glance? His lin: 
quiver? No‘}:.As those words:fall from«helips of Weshingson,.he niprely 
suffers his head to droop slowly downward, uatil‘ his eyes, seem. glaring; 
upward, from compresstd: brows. ‘Bat the lightiof: thoga “yes is strange, 
yed;—vitid, deadly. (cms. onus ort. 

+ laeMeanwhile, looking between Washidgton, and. Amold,. doiyor eee shat, 
figure, resting one atm upon the-mantel-piece, while-his face is turned. away, 
avd hiv -eyds ‘seem earnestly: perusing:ithe hoticoals.of the fire? .. ‘That isa 
very singular face, with parchment: skin, and: etld ‘stony. eyes, and. thin,. 
pitithéed lips. The form-—by no meats commanding, or pecaliar, either for 
heigiv or: dignity —ie: attired § in: the glorious: hive: :and buff. unborn. Who. 
is this person? «: SURGE site nator flees ere thon y 

- fd told‘ shat glance. of: ‘aknoldg, shooting ite: scorn frota. the. woven, eye- 
brows, and answer the ‘question,:svery heart for itself,, That.glance surveys. 
the figure near: thé: ite; aed pours a-volume of: derision,,in-a:eingle:.logk. 
Who! iv this. gentlemen ¢:'. Asicithe Secret. reeords.of the Revolution, and . 
shi quickly, for tha!day: comes, when they will be.seersting longer... 

At last .this::seene—which: saddens-yon, without your knowing why-—js, 
over. ‘The reprimand is spoken. .:: Arnold raises his head, guryeys the .whole 
company, first/: Washington, !wvith :a. look. of deep resapept, then the warrior, 
faces: of -his brothers: ih) arms, and last ofall, that figuyp by: the fivenide.., - 

Oy) the! -withering: seorn o€ that momentary gagail ois vinsute dd cole ae po fs 

-Thenfleme‘light falls apon Arnold's etome and rveale hi, very. calm, 

somte what pale, -but utterly Resolvedy, :; i keds nyuads i oils * ey Le 
s{owewe8o; .do ‘4: imagine ‘the: seats ofthe Reprimend. Se. taking for 
granted, that his enemics, who had hunted him. for. thirteen, months, .were 
présent at the-scenb of his # disgrece—do. J, in, any own, pind, gelineate this 


picture of the Past.— DiOOTA Mibielt da +o yo add aved vod obs 109 
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eg ta at sg ef 
0 Xt1.—ARNOLD AT ‘LANDsDowNE. ou a " “ieee * 
Aexp pereoné, survivors of the Rovolutiga, have told mevsingulas entlian. 
pressive stories of Arnold's eppeakance and demeanor, bile in Pailadelphie, 
after thie trial. Sa! op 
He wandered: from place to phice;:-with. sai even and steady -gait,: neither’ 
looking to one side nor to the other, scarcely: even .apeaking:.ia! any gal; 
either in courtesy oF it ‘anger {ue proeerving a settled .caln of.look aed 
manner.’ ott 
And when the Mob stoned him, he never looked back, bat. patiently vee 
ceived their fnibsiles iin. his face, endion. his wibunciod limb. Me had grown 
patient. mT Cs Fs re 
‘ They tell me, that his features ewarthy and: battle-worn, loet every. arene, 
of vivacity : they were rigidly fixed; the lips..compreseed, the..brow cal. 
‘and unfrowning, wore ‘ai' expression: that no.ene could read, while hia eyes 
hed «wildness in their gleaut;:2 fire in-their glatice, that told somewhat of | 
thé ‘supernatural straggle at work: within him-the Battle between Armoli's, 
Reveiige and Amold’s Prideg. 1 oy gttes 
Who shall tell the horrors of that mehtal combat. 7 sty 
At this time, he brings to mind the Hebrew Giant, Sampeon. .. Ves, Ab, 
neé imagined:that/hie pirsuevs: had pit cutthe: eyes of hia honor; .and 
stiorn off the locks:df his strength: He fanciet! himself. brought forth. beferg; 
ail America, to ‘make sport for: the tvicksters -and: trimmers, in ‘Camp: wat 
Oongress—the cowardly Phiktstines:ef that-héroie time. 
‘Bis fait had been determined :‘with hinwelf, but-he.also, resolved that: hen 
ruin’ whielt Were ‘to crush ‘hin shoald neither be small -nor insignifennt,: 
He was to fall, but he would drag down the temple with him.":.- _ - aids ai 
"Pho! Reis should:be great-and everlasting. i:::Ha would carve. aut'forihige- 
stlf; » inonditient ‘of eternal ‘infanry, feom the. sotk-of his patriot. greatnpsmnsd 
“Book: ‘yonder; my' friends, into-the retirement of:Arnold's home. | .vit iii 
_ 1 Notthe ‘home in the: city,-amid the-erowdell hauhw- ef -tefe, but this mae 
sion, rising. front: the-eammit.of a hill; thbs slopes: gently. away for-a:milies 
uhtit its gravsy’ breast: ihdlts invo the-embrace of the: Schuythill.-, .-° 3A 
‘1]¢ 4s -almost &Palace, this budulifut:place:-of _Lanpspowney: whieh one® 
otenpied by the ‘Pein family, ts now the-retroat.of Benedicv Arnold. - Heme, 
amid: these! beantiful woods, he hides his! sorrowi.:. :Here, akong these. gran 
elled walks, beneath the shiede:of vverhangiteg!anees;: he. paces all-day; idag. 
Moflictines Ke/gagbe on the diswmit rocks of Laurel ‘Hill. Sometimes the 
etrays by the Schuylkill, and its clear whters mirror: his face, lowering with 
féiirfat passivits.  A¥ tities; secladiig himeelf: i ‘in 1 these. silent. shantbers,-he 
utters Certeth! words iH a'‘low'voiee, | et nn ud ae + Srey 
“Laney the Het of the forse; captaved, tied, his limb, evsred 0 one. or 
ene, and you have the case of Benedict Arnold.— suites 


' : ; Vr 
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'; ‘This proud massion;-once-rung with the clamor of a Phree day’s festival. 
{t was when Arnold, recently appointed General :in command of Philadel- 
phia, received the French Minister, Monsieur Gerard. “For three days, 
liveries, uniforms, gold; ‘jewelsand laces, fluttered and shpne, over the wide 
aweey of this beautiful‘lawn. The wine ran, day and night, free ds‘ the 
‘Schuylkill’s waves.. ‘Fhe mansion, luxuriously: furnished, displayed in every, | 
room the gaiety of the French Court, combined -with the glitter and show 
af-an- oriental -Diveh:; Beneath the. :trées banquets. were spread; on ‘the 
river, boats, ishapen: dike: Venetian. Gondolas, Sided vaflly, freighted wilh a 
paacious treatube of voluptuous besaty. oa! 

apht wight, the wood:and the mension, and the tiver'broke’ out, all at-once 
with a: blase:of light. ::It was like a scene ofenchantmetit, ae : 

oldnd amid: all thes wceneg, one Woman, pre-emihontly beutiful; idea 
along, her young form, swelling in every vein, with a sense of life, her eyes’ 
gleareing:pession, pride, fascination.) Her long 'hait ‘waved 6 her half bated 
bosom. -. Her-small.fgos-enpased: in-delicute stipper, bounddd in the dance 
like: a feather ‘blown -by:a' gentle: wind,'.so‘tight, so" eaty, sb unddlating: 
Every eye. was centred on her fori.’ How often:Amiold would stand in-the' 
shadow, gazing pen: her. xs: she went‘to:end ' fro; end thitiking that’ all this’ 
treasure of warm loveliness, this world of enticing beruty, was ‘his own ! Y 
Hiawife;:his newly«married: Bride} to: 

—But those glorious days were now ‘changed. The guests were gone ; 
long. sitice,.gone, ...Gene ‘the honor, the: gold, the friénds, ‘Then, the cele- 
brefed Arnold, surrounded :by:parasites 3: now the Gingraced Arold, living: 
alone in these shades, is company with his wife. - ‘ 

‘At-is of:.that: wife and df: her influence that E'would: speak.—Do' you sed’: 
that, lovely, woman, clinging to the breast of! tha stern-browed warrior? It 
is the evening hour. Through the window pours the red fhush of sunset, bath- 

ing both forms in resy light. .. Those tresses fall over her white shoulders, 
and. along the manly, erme. which gird her to his heart. -. 

»Dq' you think he lowen heri:, Look at:his :eye, blazing from the shadow 
of his brow ; that glance eurveys her form, and gathers a softened fire from 
heg look. :And:ahe' rests in his erms,-justias you have'seen a solitary whit 
lily repose on the bosom of: a broad: green leaf, ‘whieh ithe waves - s utged 
gerhy . 42: ‘and. frQe..-. ny: ', 

She is indeed a beautiful women—but listen t Wha words are these, 
thas.she whispers'in his eay?. © ic! 6. 

-Does,she. tell him how-much nobler: will be Artiold the Patriot, chebrined 
m,ahe hearts of, his-countrymen,. than. Arndid the Courtier, dancing atten- | 
dance ‘inthe ante-ehamber of King George?! 

Row she-—-following the example: of.'many: an humble: country-womun,. 
elgq not like: her, in.satina and gold, but id plain homespan—place in her’ . 
Hysband’s' hand, the patriot’s: ‘sword t t Do those mild: blue: ‘tyes _ 

; recap a “3° pre Hy Ey bs 
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up into his stern face, gleam with the holy flame of. pesriotisay: on with « ry 
base love for the baubles of.a Court? - 

Let History answer. 

I make no charge against the wife of Arnold. May the. sod ley. hightly 
on her beautiful frame, which has-loug since mouldered.intd dust... Pesev 
to her ashes—if we invoke her memary, it is. only for: the sake ° of the ter 
ble lesson which it teaches. .. - " 

Had she, instead of a King-worshipper, alover of tithes: ‘and. courte -and 
shows, been a Hero-woman, Arnold might have beea saved,: :.But he. loved. 
her. She clung to him in his disgrace. When the world foowned, . her; 
bosom received his burning brow, and. pillowed. his torn heart. . She wes 
with him in his loneliness. Was it strange, that her voice whiaperingite 
him at. all hours, should eway, his soul with.a Powerfuly ay, an: ‘Mrvecintable 
influence? .. wh 

Imagine him neglected by ‘Congress, disgraced in the camp, pelted 
streets, striding to his home, his heart beating against his breast, like a. tien 
in its cage. There, in.his Home,.a .beautiful girl welcomes. him. .:-She,at: 
least, is true. She may have married him because he: was: so. renowned; 
because he bore his honors with | so proud a. grace, t but mewrghe .is Holng,: 
Friend, World to him. Te ace, 

—That single fact should make the flowers. grow ¢more. eam abowei 
her grave.— _ 

She is ambitious. Perchance, when sleeping on his: breast, she dveane! 
of a royal court, and there, attired. in coronet.and star, she belolds;-— Bass 
Arnotp! Then when she wakes, bending her lips te bis. ear, she -whispers- 
her dream, and not only a dream, but ‘lays. the plan of—Freséon. -Ie it 
improbable that Arad was fatally swayed by the worde of. thi: ‘bewinahilay 
wife ? vd Bi 

Again I repeat, had this wife, instead of a lover of courts 2 and ‘pompe ‘dreli. 
names, been 2 Hero-Woman, her heart true to. the .cause:0§: freedpm, hers 
soul beating warmly for.Washington:and his cause, there would never, have 
been written,.og the adamantine colnomn which towers fron: histony-dedi20 
cated to the memory of Infamous Men-—~-the name of —BrnEpicr AnwoLpy: \ 


Let, Woman learn this lessdn, and get.it-by heart, © 0 6 
The influence of his } wife was one of the main causes o ‘tonite 
treason. hod aa 


A terrible lesson, to be remembered and told again, @ ehen'this haniis eta 
How did she influence his life?- By.forcing herself inte the. rostraw de 
the pulpit? By sharing in. the debates. of the Congress, the broile -of:4he't! 
camp? Nof These women who write. big books and mount-high pulgiapo 

talking theology and science by the hour, never influence anybody. * ‘They 
are admired for the same reason that: the mob. rushes to'wee a Metinaid o#!' 
link from the Sea: Serpent’s tail. “Not on account of the usefulness, test! 
' taerely for the curiosity of the thing; for the sake of the show | ; 


% ‘ 
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Jt was my the Home; at the. Fireside, that. the -wifei of Arnold: exercised! 
her bewitching and fatal power ! (ed A WA ab ond Lo 
And, D, let. the Woman; of our country,. unheeding ‘tho silly philanthropy 
which wonkd, force her into.-she: pulpit,.or the'roétrumj ikto the: elamor':of. 
wordy debates,.or the! ‘broils of : political’ life;: remember: this ‘great :trath < ; 
Her influence .is, hy. the Fireside, Het, world.is Home, :-Byi the light :of.\ 
that Fireside, she stands a Queefi upon her Threnez :Beouil that Throne,- 
she ear mopid;-man to goed: ot evilredronthe: Sanctity! of Her home, she 
can Tule tha world. ici eid petbmes Gece rior et boqgnan ¢ cvitls 
—Let us now, in one historical picture, condense three important pole! y 
of Arnald’s careeniernn uct oct ni easc. sco baw goth ation eae dT 
wh Gavi Vino enebet dy es witedch weaedioes:- bladA lo tesweenge so. 5 
Qn todd Vo lon! ie aNOLE Tene PmaspoRy.i cg caiaoqon ys 1-o3 
deeded bh rti Lo ofiaés Ctotete urate gi ccamae cola 2 dol weet 
Tere was a night, when an awful agony was passing in the breastief:" 
Arnold ; the struggle hetmeenisArneld’s rpvengelandiAmeld’s paides ::91:'1 
byou baversll seep that eld, hanged de Beeond) meav, Walavitwetenet,-tehieh 
once the Home of William Penn, once the. Ralace; of Benbdies A moldjsis: y 
nom twedien a mannfectory of. Venus De Medipigiand augan eatdiesio That 
olg, hovsa pictorasaaaive Bling! Bath. matlemenaed swailla, amd: Heepygahled:. 
roofs ? “lyonew oved feu b cetoieacr: 
Qasnight a genseoualy, freniphed, ahamber,.in. hat, mansion,: wae illnat 
najed, bythe. glaze pf.9; bright, syeed ire. ,Agdidherquwith hie bark terabet 
Breyer looking out upon the western sky, gleaming, ig dpe ataalights ' 
q, Benedict Axnald,,,, Ong hand was laid upan:hisitresst, which. threbbed — 
00g, SAP EPARS the pthor held twe lettersenulse- roth ont inom 
"Read the superscription of those letters, by. thalight of, ‘ihe Aer, RO ie: 
disgsted: 49; General, Washington othe ntherto Gir yMapsy Clinton, Mnepa- 
nonaces, his, acceptance pf. sheeommand of. West Byint, the other. fF er.19 
sell West Point to the British. - 
.Apd..now: Ipok-at that. znassive, face: qnivering, with xovenge, pride and 
patriotism ; look at that dark eye, sieaming. with the -horrar af; *: al tonbice 
lopk at.tbat bared. throat with. the. veins swelling like condal sicc isite 1 
That is,the.strngajq, between Arngld.the Patriot and Arnold the, Traijory: 
And dherg;, far. back in, the rpom, half hidden among silken.qurtaing; sileng: 
and shoughtful, gity a,lovely women, her bands. clasped, her, ynbgund hair 
showering down over her shoulders, her large blue eyes glaring wildly upon .. 
the fire! . Well may that bosom heaye, that eye glaray, Foy now,,the, wile 
of Arnold is waiting’ for the determination of her husband’s 8 fate.;..now.. the, - 
darkest shadow is passing, aver the Dial-plate of. hiv destiny, iif. a) 
While Arnold. stands brogging thexe,, while his, wife, sits trambling. by. the. 
fire—without, in the ante-chamber, three persons wait for, blige: jfoy. is a: 


Qpsg iss bpserbrowed, man clad jp, she, blue pole the Caio | 


“ 
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Turn that uniforth and it ‘starlet, -Thatis a Britiaby ‘Spy. "He ia "waiting 
to bear the letter to Sir Henry Clinton. Peter byte See i 
That handsonie cavalier, dressed -in the extreme of’ fashion, with -ém- 
broidered vont, redi heeled-ishoes and powdered: hait, is 2 noblemati'of” 
Franoe:; the Ambassador::of: the: French King, the Chevalier. De’ Luzétns..’ 
He hat come hdte to.listen to the offer of Smold, who' wishes to: enter the: 


serviee ‘Uf the Isench Kingzs:i} 1-00 % er a 


The; third—tbok | --:A:silent and:mibody red-mbs ‘of the forest} an Indiani- 
chief ; wrapped up in his blanket, standing there, prod « as a -kind oft" te" 
throne. ; Oy RLEri S| Ca pers att pba 

He has come from the wilds of the forest j in the far nonthwest-te hiostdbg? > 
to the answer of Arnold (the Deata Eacze, qs the Indians call him,) to 
their proposition, by which they agree: tm make him chief of their tribes. 

Now look : the door opens; the three enter; Arnold turns and beholds ‘ 
them. -: ATE a oe ee Co ; ere Foomye Dob ae Gti fare fgets apn anwar 

Then occurs » burriéd:and # deeply-interebtitig weaned, mut 9! ¢ alomtA 

While . the -wife ‘of’ Arneld site: trethbting by’ thé: fire; he ltvaneer sha 
greets ithe CheWvalier De Luserifer:' 09 wo » Wo stnoH 4.7) angio 

+6 Tok yo)": he: wentters- in quivk' tofles}" Your hing dt have niy wDeED 
butinagk !: “I dain Gebt ;'the mob héos'ing in the sttedtely ity etiditote are” 
clamorous. I must have money !”’ + #lvOT 

AP isid -betd' totd of ene’ used to comitititd, lite suits! the palite  Ariibaieabe. 

_ 8 MEy King evel Suga soldiers rhe ‘whispers With’a ‘ends and thee 
: bow inpypolitely retiveaiiiait ye wesee add coy jo po. ob vrad- oth 
lenang' lt‘ the ‘quick’ with ‘this ‘coul insult, 'Atnold-Crurminy nti ‘eyes ‘away? 
from the British Spy—salutes the’ Fhdidn cherub +! Pliey' converte’ 

the wild,:mitsical Ihdian ‘sbugte. 40 4 >= - payne te st heath 

“My ‘Brothers'-bre willtlg "6 ee | ivie'enRbt*extib 
claima’ tie‘ Indtati:’ -«*’¥de are’ they afrait Wiat he’ foVeH ti pale fice Bs 


well ———'* - aA ods ag ce OG per! ep 
“Try-my love for the" pate’ fabex inftteti Nvdold with a Took sit 
srieét that ntakies even-the réd Indian'stas"" oY itll oe he eatin 


The chief resumes!’ My brothers who are nidny—heir’ iiibbed a ua 
thé ‘leaves if the {oredt—iny brothers whid: sharpén’ thétsWwar-tiztchets for 
thé’ scalp of’ the pale-face; ‘will ask’ thé Déath’ Eagle 4d'téad ‘them off the 
. towns of the pale-face'; to barhy't to kill, ‘AE not a a single paledhee is left iti * 
the land.”’: fot. , _ ihworie 

“Try me'!” was the hoarse response of Arnold; given’ ‘With knit bw 
and clenclied hands. : " io 

“Then shall the Death Eagle becothe the chief of the red er 
the Indian—“ But his pile face squaw there! ‘He must Teave her ; she can 

never dwell in the tents‘of the red'men.” > ‘| ne owaatt 

"Phen it was that Artiold—who had ‘énibraced ‘with # gleam of’ bivage Ue | 


N 
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liga the: proposition, to become the'chief' of: aimarderous tribe of wild In 
todians--$5 lt: his heard grow: Cold Ye lisoetcn beaig ae 6 0 cuits 
Ah! how he loved that wife ! wr bu taste 
tzol Araold: who i:hte!dhad:terengé, Woon willing <6 sWebpthe fowls ifthe 
Ji Whites with torn And ike ‘qeaild ‘ut: this ideaiof leaving: ‘thdbfair 5 Young 
Sifes fie get tae! Art hina we Tae 38 @H ald) Ly ae mw *e, ny 
-1 M!BWle Death: Engle canes: by your ehiet héwhid'ad he: tuted: ont the 
 dndieh 3 obs ‘pod Tian went fronyithe toéea With’ ender’ on his dark! face, 
for the man who could not sadrifeb/ hid wited-lthe loved one‘ of his‘ hearts— 
{to tWdt revenge, ‘which was. .about té'stanip his name ‘with eternab '‘scprti. 
unt Mow.take teistlewer to: Sir:dtenry Clinton tf gispedli Amol, “pliving 
the fatal letter in the hands of the British Spyi:':cdnd ‘then Atwold and’ his 
s wife were alonel: simon 1. 3 -itqiue Gboold sh. oF ait ada Pst) 
viv D hen that wifes galing! ow the. ‘noble ‘eoyntenancd: ef! her: husBand; now 
jdivid: aé ashes;<.guviniy dn thatderk vyej now wild-ard rolling:in iw iglatwe, 
—gazing on that white lip, that quivered like a dry leaf—then that wife ‘of 
sdcimold trembled. ag she falt:that the deved Rubicon way' tdesed, Het Arnold, 
the Patriot, dead § she sat in the presence of ARNOLD, THE Tarren, 8 Fie 
AIO aa de Sbiewift Vos wnaoisrcth nay de a Basten et 


CUrre f Jeo JUNE MU OF LUOIPER fehl Geen tas sh, 
é 


ors Bow often inthe. lowantworld, decd the teagedy- of life,'walk sidé-by:side 
- eit: the: Common-place $1 it icone cae ah et be til onegtes 
A dark cavern, where no light shines, save the. taper. flashing frem ' the 
eyes of hollow-skull——a lonely. waite where rutle.grdnéte: tocks'¢ossed in — 
fantastio. forma, deepen: the midnight horrer ef ithe: hour—the: crash of-battle, 
-Where ten thougend living. wen in-ome mhomedt, ave crushed into.clayeuch 
are the scenes which the Ramancer‘chooses. for. the illustration of hie ‘T'rage- 
,@Ys.the. Historian. for his storied: Pages every: ling fallof brépthing rntérest 7 
gna, life. tl ng OU Bie ETD ive SQ CA Dp ee it 
. Bus that the devélopmesi of. a; "hierino-trgdly, shoutd be cnnotel amid 
ithe. familiar poanes: ‘of Home4..:: "What 48 Dibre odmman, what-appeara more 
maturalz,._. ate yee eR Qed ae ab Pay sy eee 
That the awfal tragedy of: Arsolé’s treason, should find its séralopae 
8h. a-~Breakfast-table:ly-Does if. not niake youledghdn se! 6 
2 o1fPARsson comes fd. us sin. bistony-hoodedd:im ai eos sshigger in ‘hatid, the 
balan light.of- ex tapér swembling. overcies pallid skal! «:BuéT deacon ealetily - 
efitting: dowmsd &.qniet:dteakfast, the. pleasant amile apqn-bis face} hiding 
. Bebe caaker.of his heart,ithe. cofeor-siati fragrant intensifier: of :thelbraini.- 
aeveeking, like-swaetincanse,.ak itsimparta itecmagnetiom from the lip to: the 
-AAUlemtnese0n; with: auwife:an.eue sidé,-ai;baby laughing gi hie’ Knew! 
~ Does it not seem to mingle the ridiculous with the sublime, or: Wwotpe;. te 
o@aa Commonplace wth the. Demanieedy.. jo) ce ous irons. ln 
* And yet,.there is nothing under Heaven more terribly true! Search 


! 
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cbibtory2endi:;you, will: find: &: thesdand instances owhete:-ths. sost: tedgpile 
events—things that your blood congeals! bat-:toy readywewers: miiegled aiith 
the dullest facts of every-day life. Topas ted beralot cod Dd A 
+— While the. mead .of Mary: Queen:of Seats, balls: bleeding on :Alidv-anwdast 
08. the anafield, avery vein-of thats bith meck;! which: Kings: hail: deemed: it 
Paradise to touch, pouring forth its separate stream of blood, in yeider 
gharaber, Queen:| Elizabeth thas idwent, Joupbel. of: sha: Englicti shitiine, is 
adding anather, tint, 4a thetred peant on her cheek, and; breskingther dedieibg 
. gigas, ibeenqae.At. cannot make her besutiiekh:- ion ulue ui aso sill 0h 
Napoleon, Syiag from the field:of -Waterloo, where. ke had lost a) Mlprid, 
peudes.is hie flightte drink some-miadiable: soup, mailady a peneankin the 
-bpllow pia bettered thelmet) coc cifiedt e ronat te ce Pints eof 
General Nash, riding to the bloody surprise of Germantemm, from» whieh 
he: was..so: come. hack. @ mangled ¢oree, turns. to Washington, :and grively 
spologiaes for.the bheenne, of. powder Sromu bis hain, cambrie, nufiles: froda 
Ris: verista | « a | re rise yh dha AQ et bp es di DES ee 
We meight: sol qun: ‘Mostrotiems, inf dhe fact, by: a) (ioesand: ether 
instances, ,, meh me cea eer tat ee A teeth ade 
Yet among them all, that Development of Arnold’s Treason, which took 
place at a Breakfast-table, has evar aversedito us, most terrible. . 


9i,i ¥ohder-in Robinson's House,.which'yduibehold-among the trees; ott the 
sublime heights of the Hudson, opposite the cliffs of ‘West Point, the: Beetelt- 
fastiparty.are edsembled. -:: eee Ot ee ae 
_ The: blessad swashine ofian- ‘antom pel morning, which. tarns ‘te. Hedeonte 
véavesito molten geld, and. ilighte thé vagged: rocks of West Poiut with. 
iemile-of iglory, also..shines through these-windows, and reveals the equip- 
egeraf thé breakfast-table, the faces-of the guests.§ be AE WES 
..- Wihy-mead- I tell you‘ of the: antique:farniture of that comfortable reom, or 
describe the white cloth, the cups of transparent porcelain, or the cumbrously 
carved. coflee urn; fashioned: ph solid: stlver.?: Ehese things ‘are very com- 
mon-plage, and: yet even tbe eoffee urn becomes somewhat interesting; when 
we remember that its polished silver reflects the bronzed featurés:ef-‘e 
Trarrda 2.) -3i Wepre te Lae sot La. ook 
That traitor sits near the. head of the | table, his: + imposing forin attived ine 
blue gaat, glitteriig, with buttors:and epaulettes of gold, w tuff vest,:ruiiles, 
. aad neckeloth bf tambric.. Fiat facetwhospi tnassive features ihavingldwed 
with dewbniac: passions, is:now!calns as:tlarblesi Phe hand whishitias 
graspetl-the Swond-of Quebec. and: Saratogé, now lifty'a' porcelain edps? Atid 
yet looking iwery elesely:;you! may, see. the. hand: :tremble, the’ foataten 
‘abadowed hy a: loon, ‘not'the. es impressive, “becdtise itis: ‘alirost ih 
gerceptibless gece. oi ftog caeibis ei algun ot tiasa Jer coud 
Near the General are seated d two young SHicatey his asdeidoeip idee 


WO - a "yah. “Safe > ph che aed ? b:.d. a Sait ‘av Les an 


\ 


. ® . ‘ : 
THR FALL’ .OF. LUCIFER. =203 
. Mlender form,,do not.conceal. a.coward thought... ‘Tesi. eres wander from 
the form of the General, to the figure by his side. 
___.“Fhat.figure,the most, beautiful thing out of: Paradine— young wiles.w with 
_a.paby. nestling on her bosom !.. 
At the head of the table abe is seen ; her. form now , ripened into its per- 
. fect,.bloagm, negligently attired. ia..a logge rebe,, whose. careless folds cannot 
aay the whiteness of her nec&, or the faultless contour of that half-bared arm. 
. And: the. child that sleepe: apap. ee. full bosoms its tiny hands wound 
: among the tresses of her olden hair, is very beautiful. The Darkness of . 
its Father's Crime, has net yet-shadowed its cherub face... os 
. Aynold’ is-silent... ever and. again frem the shadows of his deep: drawn 
brows. be gazes. "pon. cher, hia wife | . vUTpenthe barden: -of iher . ~breant,: that 
ates child, t 
.. How: my¢h has h rigked for thom! :. 
. Her eye of deep melting. blue, first: trembles over :: r the. fone of the infant, 
and then surveys her husband’s visage. O, the fearful anxiety of that mo- 
- mentary. gaze.!. Does. she.fear. for she future of:herbabe:} -Shall:he. be the 
heir of Arnold the Earl? Does she the child of wealth and lwxury, lapped from 
ker birth in soft attire, for a. moment fancy that Arnold: himéelf; was:once a 
friendjess babe, pressed to the.agonized bosbm of.a poor-and pious woman ? 
—Ere we. listen :ta the- conversation of the Breakfesttable, let: ‘us ppprosch 
these windows, and behold the scene without. 
Not upon the beautiful river, nor the far offending mountains, will we 
gaze. -No! . There aye certain sighte-which:at once steike our eye. + 
A warrior’s horse stands.saddled by the door. . . 7 
Yonder far down. the river, the British Flag ‘streams from: the Brineh 
Ship, Vulture. ‘To the north-west, we behold the rovks and cliffs. of West 
Point. sooo 
1 [yet us. traverse .this- northern. road) until having passed many & quiet hook 
<we.stand upon the. point, where #-narrow: path descends to ‘the ‘river: 
«7 }¥rOur the green yees, a brilliant cavalcade bursts: into view | Yonder 
_ «eck. arises from, the red -earth of. the- read, overshadowed‘ by 2 clump of 
chesnut trees. A General-and: hie retinue mounted on gallant: steeds come 
swiftly on, their aniforms glittering, their plumes waving in the light.“ 
. it is Waspamoton, attended: by La Fayette and: Knox, with the other 
‘heroes of his bead. «ido: thie gallant companys ‘need ‘yea. ‘ak which bed the 
cfomm.of she American Ghief? .- warey 
He rides at the head of his Generale, his chivalrie face glowing wih: thp 
feosbness of the morning air..: By his 4lde a slender youth with a high fore- 
ahead end red hair-—La ‘Fayette! ‘Fhen+a bluff General, with somewhat 
corpulent form and round gdod-homored face—General Knox: :“And-on the 
right-hand: of Washington, mounted on-a.splendid black horse; whose Hark 
-silgs are whitened by snowy flakes of: foam, rides’ a young man, not re 
‘mankable for heighth.or majesty pf. figure, but his bold high: foreltead ‘awea. 


~ 
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his deep-set eyes, @eching with genius, win and’ enchain you he ts ny ting 
Alexander Hamilton. . — u “Dole 
: As we look at thie gallant. cavaleadé,’ 80 , ploriouely bursting into ‘view - 
fron, the shadows of these green trees, let'ws listen to la Payette,’ ‘who 
- gently lays his hand on the erm of Washington. 
‘= General, you are taking the wrong way,” he says, in his broken accent 
— ‘That ‘path leads us to the river. ‘This-is the ' roid to: ‘Rovinson’s 
' House. You know we are engaged to’ ‘breakfast at General Arnold's head- 
quarters | sti nk, @ 
A cheerful smile dverapread Washington"s face— oT ott 
“Ah, I see how it is! he said, alternately surveying’ ‘La’ Payettd: and 
Hamilton— You young men, ha, ha ! are-all in tove:with Mrs. Arnold; aid 
wish to get where she is, as soon as possible. You may go’ ditt: ‘ake 
breakfast with her, and tell her not to wait for ‘me. I: must fide ‘down and °\ 
. examine the redoubts on this side of the river, anil will. be’ there if'a’ short 
time: q?? 1 » oo oe be’ 
The officers however, refuse to “take advantage of their General's ‘kind 
permission. i Two aids-de-camp are sent forward to announte "Washington's 
-teturn from Hartford, where he had been absent for some days, on ‘a visit 
to Count De Rochambeau.—In the meantime, the Chief and his -retinue 
sdisappear. in the shadows of the narrow path leading to the river. *-'- ~ 


ote lye 
e 


~—$—__ . . ot 


The aids- -de-camp arrive, announce the return of Washingon, and’ the 
their seats beside Mrs. Arnold, at the breakfast-table. 

“The General is well?” asked that beautiful woman, with a smile that 
revealed the ivory whiteness of her teeth.- - 

‘“ Never in better spirits :in his life, Our visit. to Hartford, was'a re- 
merkably pleasant one—By the bye, General,”’—turning abruptly to Arnold 
—* What think you of the rumor.now.afioat, in reference to: West Point ?’ 

' The porcelain cup, about to touch Arnold’s lip, was suddenly stopped in 
‘its progress. As the suniight pours in uncertain gleams over: his is forehead, 
you can see a strange gloom overshadow-his face, «-" ¢ 

+ Rumor? :. West Point ?’’ he echoed in his deep voice.’ Hot te 

+ Yes—”’ hesitated. the aid-de-camip+—“‘On our way oth, we heard 

something of an intended attack on West Point, by Sir Henry Clinton—” 

The smile that came over Arnold’s face, was: remembered ‘for mays 

. day; by these who saw it. me 

...“Pshaw! What nonsense ! - These floating. rumors ‘are utterly. ridiou- 
fous! :Sir Henry Clinton -meditate:an attack on West Point t He may ¥e 
weak, or crazy, but not altogether so mad as thati!??.... 2: 

_ The General sipped his coffee, and the conversation: tool’ another turns! 

, The latest fashion of a lady’s drese—whether the ponderous head-gear 
of, that.jime, would be: succeeded by.a: plainer style--the amusement: ef . 


FiO PALTT OF “thirer. Weg 
, dhe: Britiahin Now ‘York; their! ‘bale, ee dye auerl oe 


the sabiocts of conversation. ott nobad odie ah ial! 


now flasting gently: over her: cheeh, now ‘waving’ back it il its aii love- 
ce. diness, fromiher stainless ‘neck her boven: henvitg eofily bénedth its‘ beldved 
burden, that peerless woman gave ate¥atite! to all tle ante ‘of ‘hér’ mu- 
dita yoire, hoy soehl-and vivariotd itellovts Dest de Sita war ou 
ist Arnold: was silont:all she-whiles! :* Dt get Ura, 1G tay OE ted ne 
; Suddenly the sound of horses’ hoofe—the door fittiz' rnilely dpe 
i #nldier appehra, eevered- from‘hesd-tohfoot with tut and itd, aiid ‘Wolding 
ot@ letter, if. his jeend.:' tof fee wettals gject oct fegud brah diode was) candgwe 
“ Whence come you?! satd arnold, quivily wippiiig’ Hib - ate awlitl®hie 
v Oyo scsumerl.a deeper light, aac the arapotbe of his fate suddenly ubtieted, 
—“ From whom is:thaddétter $s? <i bie aint atte aati bob -_ wi 
sriett Tcame:fresm North Gastlenathatilenei tector Cathe! Tatntsdi.7-4 
~ Migsronger: pank hdavilyiin d ehait; as thodgh tired altnost td deatti: -” ae . 
Ammold..took the Jeter, broke thd weil, and calinly kead “it. A ila 
“Abough ‘every. word. was-.fire, eithobgh' the: truth which ‘it: bonita; "Whe 
ikea yoice fram: the graves denouncing eternal woe: ‘apon his ‘tiead. ° 
You,can sev: the wife cantre: her:anxidus' gaaé' updn his face: “Sait i 
“calm. There is one deep respiration heaving his broad chest, beteath his 
. General’s wyiform, one; dayki-abadow:upon ‘his fasei—as: terrible-4s ‘lit is 
_ brief—nand then, arising with composed: dignity; he announced, that: sadden 
,dntelligence. required hig,immediase attendance‘at‘Wreet Point. - ae 
+. Tell, General: Washington shen: he: drrives, ‘that F am: -anexpobtly 


called to West Fait, but will-returai ‘very soom.!#:3i =. voit ‘i. [see We gh 

ii Me left, the. FOQMR. it tate Nn r Ut et thet fa state 
In an instant a. servant inslinery entered, ond ‘whispered tn! Mis ‘Artiold's 

sar The, Ganeral desires, t0,e0e you, in your chamber. Myre itil 


- She. .rose,, with har babbvipen. her -bosem, ‘she'slowly: * aeded frorn ‘the 
room. - Slowly, :for her knees: bent: eéneath her, eetti ‘the! hebrtwithin. her 
Dyeast: contracted, 99 though crushed by a. vice! Now ten the wide stifrway, 
ake. toils, tayrexds. ber chamberwher fase glowing nd longer! with roses, ‘but 
pale as death, her, fingers: canguleivelyiclutching-hét ebildges! 6608 9 

O, how that simple message thrills her blood! “ The General Sesires 
to see you, in your chamber!” 

ofthe stands: hefore, therdoes; afraid sorenteri! ‘@he hears het Insband ples 
the.room with heaxy eteided. « At last gathering cqurage, the’ enters!" 
 pidemold wtands by, tha winders, with ithe. morning light’ upon’ his brow! 
‘From, 9. faca, darkened. by. all the::phsstond/ of /a fiend, ‘two burning DS hed 
_ deny set, heneath avechahging: brows, ‘glare iw ‘her fate.) '* 
*  pAipe dotters towardsimash oo: aii pecs tad af caine med 
For a moment he gazes upon her iminitenees! “3 J Eesamtea ich gett ‘® 
24 


«prs ae BRNERIGT ABN QHD: 
azo She Ages net breathe.a, word, but membling tahinn, sa thong stitheeioas 
0 the action, lifts her babe before his CYES. rete ctu ie edna ofS 


angst Wife=-?) ep exepigned; in 9. ¥oice that mas torn fvesn hiscsery: kiart— 
‘is. lost!" :., cry EU Coda che cern. bud bre pil a 
cate! He. flung: hig ‘manly. arma, about .her-fatm+one: pressure efi bie‘ beeom, 
naQne kiss upon, her,lipg-rhe spinon: abacbabn, kievee ie with wild dreimy;Sitigs 
aif upon ithe. hed, and. rushes, from tae: s0eray LE ee ee ee sbivd 
Then the wife of Arnold spread: feath: hes: atma, malted! ahd stobt!' dn 
the verge of an awful abyss, and with hostafpes ewitn ising ‘invwrilll sigth, fell 
heayily 49. the float ;. fy afin—alood "ests ati to bites aaa wie ohG4 
__ fie raid sthere,, matienlnes ioKdeatep thackastGerce pulegtied' whith — 
“ swelled from her heart, had burst the fastening of her.lpebe, add ‘ihor-white 
. Rong. gleamed like.qaid mezbley in the: morsiing' lights |.0eo ned 
‘tev Atneld burrigs.dowa she staitty-passesisiaeugl sho:xdyawing root; mh duinte 
the saddled horse at the door, and dashes tiiwartt the'tivers:1) ¥ 1077 * 
_y Awaking drem her:swoon,-after the:'lapss of) nvany mimiites}. thé ‘wife 
” arises, seeks her.-babe.again. :- Stilt it. sleeps b cWtiat-ktlolwe it; the Bitides 
_ghild, of the ,fearfal jTragedy,ef shat houn?.. (The Mother pasded'hes hand 
oyerher brow, now jhot ae molten Idadg:iehe.cadcavers' to teca? te MBiélly 
of that goene {1 All is-dim, confused, dark,?)She-approauhed he: ‘winddw. 
Fag down the cixer)the, British: Flag: Sontag érom the Vulture; ‘witvés in 
the light, tg ad co leep oat 0 ceagpeeraqgcet gia cael Daisy 
; -There jg. a s barge ppen the waters; poapelbed. ‘by the ‘steady: arms' of éix 
“oaremen.. How beantifally:.it glides. along;:now’ in the shade bf the now 
tains, now over.tka sunshiny:. waves !':: Ia:the etetn ‘standé'#' figuid, ‘NOldthg . 
.a-white flag. above, his head. ..:.Yea, asthe bout taoved towstd' the British 
ahip, the white flag defends:it from thevfire‘iof Aniorivan! éandon, ‘at Ver- 
planck’s point. As you look the barge glides on, it. “passes: id: 'poitt, it 
nears.the Vulture, whileithe.ripples break-around its prow.) 1 
Did the eye of the: wife.onee; wander from theriordet fgute in ‘ihe sven? 
Ah, far over the waleraishe gazes vm that;figares sh ddithot distingttish 
the features .of ,thas‘distent fede, bot:héer:heart‘tells her that-it' Ola ae 
-rerrln the history: of agaé, L know no piztare so -fall of interest; ‘de thiaiss” 
1 The Wileiof, dgnaldygazing fom: the:iwindowiof-her hori; uptH 6 
mr which bears. bes Husband: tovahe' shelter of the Brito fay p # o- 4 
Peet ead dead oy ee ls étas 
: See fe ra A BOY S00 Ol 
alt was now fen e:slock,‘en the mornibg: af thee Beh of Sepiteinber, tbo. 
Soon Washington approached - Robinson’s .hewet; snd--sai!idown Witt 
Hamilton and La Fayette, ta the, Breskfasteablez He wes told that Aritold 
had, been called, suddealy :to.. West: Points: After’ »Wwarriell breakfast, Hd 
resolved to cross thexivers pad meéqt.hisyenerl atthe : Roxtpeee so Te 
this interview it was his purpose to return so dimmer. by Beaving: )"Hattiifon 
wt the house, he hastened to tha. ziveny won (engi easy, ut hutdiadad & WO4 


¢: 
ae \ 


vil- ae tap parte ted ete ‘°° 
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{1 Ture) for! hioments the barge ‘ripplud:genilperer-terwavedt! WaaMthl On 
qazed ‘upod the dablimie elidie-al around: Aims Uport thé etiodtl expat OF 
leretany whieh rested: bide’ ve saritvot vin lite- gavemitdin -filtade nd Ahen"gaity 
vexolaimed's:?)} Gi) to-- iu A deen) anete(bA ait P 6 bioiid 
“Tam glad that General Arnold has preceded us. He will redet@é-ws 

yrith' a shlete.:: dhe dobr df antindguislalesays: delizhtfilz'bas nvecy do:gtand 
as when it is re-echoed among the gorgesiief:thesw unbimtaine S103) oni 
Inod Rel) bpatglidedsen réeward:the eppekite:shork:'.' IN@eeand efeddnon 
ek thin ail ¢noe:tK the-hilless Denhthte, Arioldiveas peiparing some Yide- 
sant surprise. Nearer and nearer to the beach glided the barge. Seilivno 
PM. eon 2 requ tlt vatibial QUoity fore paiva “anon We 

“ What !”’ exclaimed Washington—*« Do they not intend t6 salute us #?t 

a Am the, barge greted em Abd: yellow ward) om ofener im tee ‘Odntinkhtal 
uniform, was pene om Wié roeks-atioves qs. st Os mafod ae gts sad aud dete 
e' Ale, es BE prépened! fon Ala reception of sucli ‘viekors; rad. hoped! that he 
would be. excuehd:fonamyiappatom mogindt, ih aot hating plated: the farrjetia 
in proper condition for a military inspection and review. “‘.a.ru4nd ‘roi~ 
Ant: What? -..Js.iAiuneld: potvberaat exslaimed Washington, as:'he: lebped 
upon the beach. Mah orcs Hes! oa ang la 

«“ He has not been bon win two er have: Ysheard: from‘ Him 
within. that time. 1” ‘aeplied thejoffiders! - nL nn od Oe a) aeT 
~9WV-ashington. uttarad an. exclamedion,- ‘qfvsurprise, and: then for a:moment 
stepd wrapped, ia) thought, the sheath-of his. aword, sinking’ in the sand: ad dib 


unngnsciously pressed hig, hand wpom-the hilt, :.0 ii aot 
Did the possibility of a Treason, so dark in ‘its 5 details, s so tremendous.in 
its general outline, burst upon him, in<hét moment of thought. ay 


a {£8 009.be took,hia way up. the. rocks, and follownd:-by: bis efiicers, devoted 
eqme three hours.to.an, qxamination of ihe works ‘of West: Point"! ©. :: 
.4¢ was-neap 4.9’clook in.she afternoon, whe ihe returned .to:. Robinson's 
house. rn ee Pan ty 
As,Abe company ‘pursued -the path -ledding: from - the zivenita. she horse, 
an officer appeared, his countenance gtemped: with deep, at'tisty his step 
gtiskennd,.inip .areeguine. Somistepe.:  Tikere,.wasy ka anistaginable bektor 


written on. hig face,; okt bene. caret au aacoe aie fuateiieaNl UOT ate 
sit bat efficar wan Alaxgnder. Hamiltona:: . ye ede “Vareets phot 
otha Washington: paused inthe readelde, hey ss pronched/and snhinpered. a 

few words, inaudible to the rest of the party, . °: wore righ bud le oi 


oPheither iy Hayette or Kaox heard dhonm wows, dutithoy_ eave dhatiiex- 
pression ofthorrpr reflected.taam Hiemilton’ s:.vienge: taste face-af. Waahinge 
ton, and felt their hearts impressed with a, strange: aWeas ii Aa:e dim,-vigue 
forbpding, thrilled from, beartstacbantt she pasty eppaeachad the houne.:!?. 

od Washington beckons,la Maymise, and Konkile Hisieidale ! omen 6) © 

int These, Jepars. and, paperd,, despataied to saedwe dayaisiacenhyi Colanet 
Jamison of North (agile, reneal.e aigengeiiutb egeavenn enix Wesjourneyed. 


08 cuBENEDIGS ARNOL' 
da Haxtford by.sbp Jower, nead,; hus rhuiened .by:the.ie ppews.Pheetforel the 
‘mpessengsr hes been, phasing nei fon two dalysy eed she: inforstation shesxagt 


Peaghed : me. until his . morning. The oath gentelieh, is phiin-~Guneral 
Arnold is a Trarror. Adjutant General Andre—of the Britisti —pn 


ere ORK ls lew okb eu boo. se A CD italy 3 
ude: Bayete sank lintda!cbais,: ae thug the bod tad Birvaken his hisive. 
Knox utteréd aviinnaluntaryloathesyiey 6 gnour. :o eet wa 


nocThotidhe-agonywvhioh as wilegdy working’ a way: theoigh th Goa 
ef Washington-ylexving ‘hid: face cabin ias' inarble-—aencifeate itnelf' its eho 


“gmotdst oanad oh ba eet ali er auaa bass oe ing. 
6“ Whom,” he whispered, quietly folding the | papers,—  Waox canto 
TRoer now it ton il 4 mk OT ee | ee ffi 


(ci Hlaimiltbh -idamedineeliye started, on: the. fleotost horse, for. Verplandk’s,. 
. point his intention being to intercept the ‘Traior:” He returned in the totes 
of ani Hour, not: with the. Traitor, but with a letter Houdet'« His Majedty’ s 
Ship, Vulture, Sept: 86,1700," d directed Weshington, antheigned’ “ Bani 
DICT ARNOLD.” eee sap ow 

',.@Miganwhile a strange, aye, ' we. inay sett: ‘say it a wb nari téok 
place at Robinson’s house. a ee 
aT he.actors—~'W ashington and the wife of Armelds «0 

The General ascended the stairs leaditiyto-hev chamber. : He Was 1Hét 
at thenthreshhold' by: a strange: apparition.: “A beautiful woman, with her 
dishevelled hair :floating-over her bared bosom, her: dress flowing round her 
form in_ disordered folds, her white arms. onvulsively seein her ‘fright 

ened. babeu. i: Tate re 

The tears teamed: down. her checks... ott ER es, 
‘ Do not harm my child #":she sal; in a -voive that rer tears t'the. 
eyes of Washirigton—-“' He has ‘done:no wrong ! “Phe father ‘may be guilty, . 
but-the-child.is innocent $ :O; I beseech you, wreak your vengeance on the, 


but do not harm my babe !”’ waa. 
. “Madam, there is'no one that-dares ‘lay the finger of Baran on yond 
or lyouvichiid ¥¢.replied Washington. "- - Patho AS 


10¥ed euri:eea:thie lovely womah‘turn ; she places. the’ Babe pon the bed 
she confronts Washington with heaving breast and flashing eyes::' 7°) !11"" 
_ & Murderer!’ she cried, “ Do net‘sdvardet' You: shalt not ‘touch the 
babes: Lkhow-yousuknay: your plotito teir:that’ thild! Heit a Mothér’s 
breast, but I defy you !’’ edetey 9A fo cog all gi et hes eae wot 
~/ Strader spoxds ahiene, Gate glands ‘eotvinced Washington thhe ahs’ ‘vlfe 
of'ivnol! stood: belére hing, tidt calii‘and deflected) but! with the: light oF 
magness: glaring. from ‘her bhi: ‘eyes!!t: fo bigest iyuil ait ft hy ce ofae in 
Shacateod erect; rogatdiog bine with that! bhiztig tye,’ that’ Hotiint look! 
-“ 0, shame!” shé-bried) coving hérprodd/ ip in! seorri-* A Wéttior like 
Fon)ies) hatm' wn: inddbentdabe t' ‘Wrest your'vengemed 'oi'me I ami 
Joady to hear‘{t-alld: Bue the dhildsswhat has he-evér dome?" 1 sng 


THA PULIP-PORBAR A 200. 
Her voice sdftened as, ahs spice the thebe ligt ‘words.!: she bebt forward with. 
a look of beseeebing tlogiencel-.. « sQT hist dee eke te ea ate Ie a 


-¢Obrmy -wory, I> will protect jou: vand your: ‘babes! -said Washingt 
and his voice grew tremulous with emotion. — 

For » moment, she stood before him calm and beautiful, even with her 
disordered robes and looseftell’ teases, bat that iérhent goné, the light of- 
madness blazed again from a her eyes. 

Murderer !”” fe" exclaimed, he “409 ‘grasped his. ‘arm, with a clutch 
lilpithe lees ieFart:of itherdying ;: but. 20ahe wpike, henface grom paler; sir 
bosom ceased to beat; she dashed the thickly clustered: tresses: froin :her: 
‘face, and fell to the: @@atsistireT) acide cease ad! viele core ou ecw tl 

« The‘only-sighs‘of clife which . she. axhibited|, were: a-tremuleus iotton at 
‘the fingers, a slight quivering of the nether lip. Her eyes wide open, ‘glavéd.i 
inthe face of .Weshirgton.; . ‘Dhen, from thobe:lipa;. whose beauty ibad: béén 
sung by poets, cekdbnated byuwerriersi ;presspd by ithe ‘Traitor, started.ai 
white foam, spotted with. -Acgps Af sbleed. +: ; Wd ee cet td te od 

amd the dabeé. upen the hed» arith: sts: fane: biptined: in:the light of: thé spo.:{ 
ting sun, smiled playfully as it clapped its tiny hands and eee ‘die: 

fleeting besinas: !. yvowreid o ooiw op ace ade olsi tenheoy eg ot iad 
_ iWashington: stood - -bdaide, Male : ‘uneoppeious “weman : - his: /fave was" tows 
vilsesh: with feéling.:;:‘The tears dtatted! from his ages, i ont cl ag 

‘6 May God help yum, and ‘protect youl habés'/nbewaidy:and-hwiried Wom! 
thelroomes:  t.- ci re ati de weborsium bie petesc’ feed tess ash 

What mesh:these stiange scenes, ocbntviny on-this 25th of Sept, 1780? 5 
Wihrat' were the captents ofithe lester whieh Armdld received at the Breakfést 
table?. .Can-you tell. what!Revelations were ‘these com prised dn the -lettirs:i 
and papers which: W ashington: perused, on the: afternoon of: thin ieterantirig:: 
day besoiettes vince: oT aellaa st seis seogi How dood aw yt 

“Who: wos. Icha’ André Rove Dot eOniTe jw gto th tare sae! 

iWas the Wife of :Arnohl ra\Purinot tn thie wowkt offfFreaben 2 tous rat 

a The first questiow must'be: ahsleeted by! andthe ploturty pained oni they 
shadows of the Past. i otha 

Ere: we. survey ‘this: piotreyiferweiplahce: for a rhornent thie tit scéhe 
of ithac fetal Mays bor ci aihtw at desi oad caibyien. ie veal avery 

White the Wife'lay coll and sedsclese; there; in ahe -tharnber. other deni 
hited home; : the ‘Beate: Roum ef the ‘Veloure: ‘presentet! '¢ dcetie- ‘of pome! 


interest. ee ata ed capadaei oad oneu tea bate aa 

The British ship was sliding « over thd: Hidvonpite dishonored flag dntedd 
bythe last beam of thé setting atin. On thé soft‘tushione’ of ‘the State 
room: sofa, was' seated a than, witle’his: throst-hared, his brow! darkengd}« 
every line of his fave'dietorted by passion..: fiw: eyes were’ Axed pot am: 
object, which rested on the ‘Turkish datpet at'his'Feet.: 2 ror te 

“Phat msi, the Hero of the Wilderness; whose: glory: had: burst “pon tis 


HL Mobivhs. thoes aaatit to. K: day TM ita Th oplt nay Tam ste. 


¢ 


» 
i 


a0" BENEDICT “ARNOLB! 
smmiry;:with the bewildering splendor'of the: Amrova; whieh: foshos'stie 
northern sky with dies of matchless beauty—Benedict Arold.:uy) t >) der 


That object was 4n unsheathed ‘sword—vthe uvord of Quebes mater 
atoga. otha. eCebesygbha Tee ges. rn oe ” 


. . J. vad boa at 
ete et TF Lo _RV-THE AULIF-POPLAR:.. yome- , 1 Rt. . 
i OR | fos ys os eve tapger 
ba _ ‘THE POOR, MEN HEROES ( OF THE REVOLUTION. - ‘ 
Oine fing morning: in the fall of 1780; seven men: went } Out rr toedtit: 
to watch. for. robbers piss wie ‘< tn pen ogy 
It was two days before the scene of the Breakfast table: 4 ale 
“Four ofthese men concealedithemeelyes'in: ‘thei bushes waahe summit tot a 
high hill. ae aul tls lo er 4, 


Three:of their comrades nt down-under a laige poplar et—isome branes. 
dred yards to. the horthward-~for:a pleasant game deourdis, 9 ipo - | tie 
_ ‘These are plain sentences, telling sianplefretgy yetion thébe) simple fast 
hinged..the deminy: of Gborge, WY astrington, the! Continertal: Admy;4n4.she 
canbe of:freeddmia: bes clini! aise bande ce ie poh go are gai 
Let us go yonder into the hollow, where the highway, descending! hill, 
crosses & gentle! brook, asceads thei opposite till :aad de Jost to:view': undhg 
the trees to the south. .: Qn eithescsidb-of: the road, Harkens:the éeliage df 
the fortes tredshacatielytingéd by! the breath of autumam is.) oth 
This gentle brook, tossing and murmuring on its way, is surmounted. by!: 
a barige of x.ide: pins. plankss defended: on, cither side by a-sléender railing? 
A: dark+brown: horse stahtls champéing ‘the. bit-and tossiaghis! black: mahé/ 
in: the teateenof.the.-bridge, while: his :dismouns6il ' ritler| bends: oved) ydndek:: 
rajlingp aed gédes' dewa:into: thd: bnookist witha vacant Bare. de. ise has 
Let us look well upon that traveller, The manly form, enveloped inal. 
blue overcoat, the young brow, surmounted by a’ favmer’a:irdund -hat, the 
undercoat of 4 nigh. erarint Wwey- with gold buttdns dnd: firwelied triakets, the 
well polished. -ppots,:ell, display: the ‘nmingled,: codtume: of a- yeoman) and’ a 
soldier. de Pc. awebuds, 
. Hie: riek ‘brown, hair: toasen -aside:-fremy Bis: brow :: his dark hesel ye 
grows glassy with thought: his cheek is white and red by turnh. [.: Now, bien 
lip.is eamproseed,: and.tip wi it-quivers.;  Leok.j. ‘He. no, lovigtr leans apbn. 
the railing.one longer-gazes.down: iat she derk, waters; but pacing hurriedly. 
up and down the rustic bridge, displaying the _Clegance of his form, the. 
beantyi of his. menly-fece, to. das light.of day. -- : an 
- The ayn ia seen by- intervals. throngh the tone ‘of these eastera trees; the: 
amg: of-birds is, the woods;;: thp air‘comes freighted with the.rich odaers 
of fajh..:.]¢-is:@ beautiful.moming.. Light, feathery clouds. floating overhead, 
only serve to relieve the lear! blue of the‘sutumnal sky. !. 2. i gjer. 
--tis..a beawtiful: mornings det the youtrig/ travellers -feele net dion baetBe. 
eares not for the joyous beam. Ngr do those wreaths of autumnal mise, 


THE /TURIP; POPLAR: ps iG 


huigung wi graceful fostooeia:Gtcienig the 1 domat eset aret tho game of 
hi hazel eye. DoH Mined 
He paces alotig:the bridge. Now he: lays his hand-upon the mane of hie 
horse ; now hestily. buttons his overcoat,.as if' toeonceal the undercoat of 
claret,’ with::iu -handsome: gold buttone; and at last, pausing jn-the centte 
of the bridge, he clasps hie hands, and-gsxes:absently: upon the rough planks. - 
Well may that-mam that paves ‘She bridge, ¢hus iclaapingy hia: banda, thus 
stead like warble, with/his ‘ddris‘hanet: Cyes glassy: swith themght.:: Wiens 
‘Bor he is d:Gamibler.. 000) 1290 Gaetan ory pee TP 
‘He ‘has watched his tife against aglittering: boon—the sword ofa Goneesk. is 
The gamé:he plays 'i¢-—Treasen-sef he wins,.an army is beteayied,.a Gene. 
rat aptored, « Contnentuiest.:(:1f: he lokedy he: died on::the gillows,. with 
the rope about his neth;'and the bandage over his:; Py, oe Oe 
Was he not abeld Gambipr:?iicr ot ato ten talwemos eo aete cl 
He has been far into the enemy’s country. Over the river, up:the rocks, - 
and jut hhe pecret chainberi!). With abe: Trarren be: hag planned the firte- 
son. Now he is on his way home again to the city, where shia. General: 
awaits him, @emblihg:withisaspéasdéiiy bare gainer. em ile 
-Is‘shat!not'a ‘handsome boet-on:his Fight foots :: I do mot aEnde s 80. o, anne? 
tothe hetvy tops;.n0b tothe polistgd= surface, but ftp the glove-like-nisaty + 
with which it envelopes the: manly legy »Madst:boot:coniaing {the fortrese-of 
Weet:Poirt,' the libarey of George ‘Washington, the, safety of the Qontinental:. 
Army! An -importatte-boot; « ‘you: will adnait,‘ and iwell. adap to ‘créate : 
fever'iathis mind whe Weare ite oP tetvciests aide esniin ony 2avi 
‘iQne ‘question it thebs ‘befere. the enind of 4hat young: travellers, Cvs he 
pats unmolested to the: city of: New Fork & OFF one liag det id a . 7 
He has come far on hie :joussfdy*; che. hasi pasees):¢hromgh!) perils that:: 
chilted his btebid, and:jnqw: thirey!:rsdles alone !remain.. '. Bit shirty:msies of 
nevidal ‘prdubd; ravaged! by: sbbbers: fromyboth- armies, who, plunder . the; 
American becausesho is: not 0 Bileny anc. sob: the -Mritdn! benause ‘ho is not. 
an’ A inerieani! bod SOU te Bow diaabe fe vibe! Were U2 tig gr &, 
This is a thrilling question. +1982 no Avia loo: ay tae 
“Thobd ‘pupevs: in: his :bool, an¥e tteanaSocred” to: Sia Henry Clinton} kis 
youtipizentismats: Will be rewarded with a. Genetal'sceonmigpjona /. -: i 
As this brilliant thought passes over his mind, there comes’ sath 
thought, sad): sweet, tender. © 6 ni | 98 al Ob netys 6 a} 
P'Phe little sitting rooar! yonder in England,;where his feir-hadred daterp: 
and his sister with the: dawing dark. tresses; are :seatetl, by. the mother’s: 
knedj:talking.:of. him, their -absent/bresher!!::.Q, it )id-sweet te. dream: by 
night but-eweeter.far,:to dream. by day,iwith the eyss.widelopedy A::beaus:: 
_ tifal dream “Phat old’ familiar room, with: oaken. weinseot | aiid! antique 
furniture; the mother. with her! pldcid: face,yenerable. wath i grey hair 3: the 
falé girts: haw: ‘bhwshihg iand/apening iatorwomendini isos duty wai! ates 
He wil] return home; yes, they shall hear. kietmenbyletep «i:iThey lebelid 


c} BENEDICT: ‘ARNOLD:! ’ 
ook from the: door, and artead of ‘the untitled ; ‘Cadet, behold..the renown 
General. ‘The thought fires his soul. pra logs 
"He ‘yives' his fears to the wind. For he is a brave. man, bat. now he . 
aftaid, for he is doing a cowatd!s work, and feels a coward’s pangss.; : 
iHe springs on his horse,.and with :Washington, West Point, and: the, Goa-': 
tinental. Army” in:his-right ‘boot, he passés-on hie way. .0-owteviied ola 4 
chet us go up yonder hill before him. »:.What:ig this: we per dias N 
.hree men‘seasted: béaeath.a tree playing. cetdd,!.j Adone and, magnificent: 
stands that Tulip-Poplar, its broad limbs extending a}:léeast. forty feat fas 
‘thé trunk) and that:trank six: feetiin::diampter.:: Such a tred-yea may mat 
seo.in'é tifé-time. A trunk, like:-the columa.ef .sodie Druid: Temple; hewit'l 
of grenite. rdbk, » shade liké the sheltdr of aime. cokossal,warrtent..:, How: thé ; 
broad green leaves toss te and fre:to:the impulde bf.thd breezd !:) | -13 ad 
It stands somewhat aside from the road,‘ separated ifhem,. the trbes WT 
yomtier wood. . AD eeu eno Gt atel qe nam ob RE 
--Wihle théseimeg pass: therearde und fiz. té air, with the song aud a dangha: 
let-as dedwinear. fr eet tee ath te er dors GOR 
That small man, leaning forward, with-abe .emileon. shia sips, in: anied,, 
Winisams. :-He is nedr Forty ydarbsof agesasiyou ean 962 -by the: intricate 
wYjnhles:on'-his-‘face.: ‘His:éostume, « plaiii:-farmbria doess,. with belt .atyd,-- 
powder horn: ' ‘By: shis: side, reehning on the: graunt, a.map: ol lange frame 
stalizard:arme, brdad ‘chest, also leans. forWard, his eyos-fxet upon.the gamey/ 
He-is ‘named Van .Werrl-:His face, dogged and résolute. in its expression, A 
gives you an idea of his character. The third, e-4all, well-formed: man.of ; , 
some: twenty ‘years; with ‘sn intelligent:countenance and dark eyo, is dressed 
in a faded British uniform. He fe dxtidnce the wnost -intelligentiand soldiam:: 
likermati of:thecomipany. Hisshame js‘Pawapinains 2). cid 
1Thets:rifles dre ‘laid against the :uunle ofthe: tuiliprpoplar. ‘Here we hari, 
thedh, intent’ npoh: their. game;' ladghing inicdrelese giée; now and then sings, 


ings camp songy while the cards move: briekilff in their fingertu:- © 2 f:, 
All at once the party turned their faces.to the north. The. sound oF; 
a horse’s hoof struck on their ears. Fist, vert) PDs 


aMiHens.:;céinea 2 stranger:!’”: exclaimed Ven Wert, with, a- mecked Duteh 
accent, “ A fine; gontleman-Hike:nidn. © Hey. Veuidine? “Had not we detleny 
stop. hiss 2”?: ilies oa dy AY tat BS ote a . o? 
Paulding sprang to his feet. He beheld our young traveller riding slowly.’ 
towasd. the tree.’ -In:a morbent. hd: was in the highway, intently. repens 
ths stranger; whom he.sarveyed with a.meaning.glanes. 17 = 
(As:his: horee reached the .poplar-téee, Williashs sprang.forward and scined 
the reiné, while Paulding presented ‘his:tifle to the! breast of the young mai . 
5: Atand' 2: he exclaimed, ‘in a:deep, sonorous voic6,* Whith way?” ,.\'- 
. Por aamoment the: stranger gazed ‘in: tha faed of the soldier, who. ataed:; 
before him, clad in a British: uniform. A shadenof doth, inquiry; itea,,) 
piiesind ovet'his. pumdetune:fecd,::::. ede er 


THE TULIP BORLAR.- t ats 


* * Gentlemen,” said he, i in a voice. which struck _ their e ears with its tones 


of music, I hope yar u belong | to our part y 


OER a ae arty ‘gs ‘aahed p: alding. < fi ind bs is He ait vee : i" bi 
* The Lower Party | as returned’ ih ttive vellet. ‘ - . bh ny oe 
; émile. darted over Paulding’s fade. ee Bae a fe eee 
© ie So do 1; said he, still keeping his rifle at the bréast of the unknown. 
Pe ‘T ama British officer !” exclaim d the young man, risin g proudly i i 4 hia 
stintups, as as he digplayed a a ‘gold’ wateh ‘in 1 his ¢ extended hand. “ 1 trust‘that. ° 
ou will know ‘better ‘than to ‘detain wie, when you. Tearn’ ‘that 1' am of of 
tke douiatry on P ticular business. gia ie ais 
“The three’ sol iets ‘stated. | Whe athletic Vahh' Wert 3 dvanced | to ‘ah side 
‘of Williams, and seized the other bridib'tein: “Paulding smiled grimly. 
as Dismount ! !? he said, Pointing t the ite i the ver heart of the! strayger, 
who gazed from face ny Face’ with 2 a ‘lodkof wonder. pee Pe eeveilees 
O'My’ God? said es Fae. with dal faa “ Yaa ppose’ I ‘mind db 
‘anything to pis. ef = ML e ‘corgi Maton A ash 
“He drew from his s Breast a” paper, whtek’ ‘i éfledded Ul pdulding! | tRe 
other soldiers look over het commta rade’s ‘shodlder al ‘bead Waloud ae 


als tg tobe 7 ‘9G 5 ean Ds fee Oy ny Woy Wy: unt erik 
9gidt oo. one cra Head Quontets, Fpabyasan:s: House, Pent's 924.1780, 
;fPermit Mr, John, Anderson, tp, pass the Geant ha de. AV ite Plaines pr PALIN 
if he chooses. He being.on Public, Business by, my, Direction. , Se oe ee 
at : Agnoxp, a Gen, 
Srogoy aol ‘emotive dooda cess CHL at 


-. Now,” ‘said: the bearer’of this padsport, hs he dienioutited, «Lhope-you 
Weill permit me to' pass. ‘Yoit ‘will risk a great ‘deat by detaining me: Géne- 
ral Arnold -will not lightly overlook nty! detentith; F assure'you Io! = 4. 

Paulding, with the paper in his-hand, turned‘tu: his ‘comrades, who, ‘with 
ane prise in their fades; utteréd some hurried'words, inaudible to the stranger. 

‘You see, sir, T’a ‘let you ‘pass; ” ‘said ‘Paulding, “but there’s so many 
Wall: people ‘about, Pi dfeet'd yo might be ond-of them. Besides, Mister 
Atidérson, How came ‘you w iddagas officer, i if E poneegsiont of' this- ‘pass “ 

an'American Genéral?” -- ; 

Por the first time thé fade’ of the ides was: ‘ebudeds His lip’ wae 
sghtly compressed, ae ‘thotigh | ne was collecting a ‘the rehtirées: of his 


mind: ee coe) Coe ated et, t 
aa Why do you weit ba aaah uniform 7” a elle, painting ts ae 
ding’s dress. Fe ae gee ae 


‘ls Why you see, the sition and robbers belong’ to we army, ould: not 
let me live a peaceable life’ until I enlisted’ thdet ‘your king B'steid in'New, 
York tintil T could escape; ' which F did' one fihe ‘day}' with this -unifordd. on . 
my taek. Here I am, of newtral ground, but aii’ ‘Arasticdn'tothe backbone !”" 
tated Come, Mister,” exclaimed Williaa, “ou ‘imdy #6 Well -walk into! the 
Shshies ; we Wwant-td sarchi you." BE GES ORE RE ETE SOR ETT 
A-WPithous a word, the stranger: soffered theth-td léad hin under the‘inds. 
25 chain M alloy, tr SPR WO 


) 
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his deep-set eyes, fushing with genius, win and enchain your tt ts n'y tng 
Alexander Hamilton. ne Joe 


- As we look at this gallant. eavaleadé,” 80 , gloriously bursting into ‘view - 


from the shadows of these green trees, let’ us listen to la Payette; ‘who 
gently lays his hand on the arm of Washington. 
‘== General, you are taking the wrong way,” he says, in his broken accent 
—<‘That ‘path leade us to the river.. ‘This. is the roid to Robinson's 
‘House. You know we are engaged to breakfast at General ‘Arild’ head- 
quarters f"’ 
A cheerful smile éverepread Washington's fice ee 1 vit 
“ Ah, I see how it-is ?* he said, alternately surveying'La‘ Fayettd' and 
Hamilton—* You young men, he, ha ! are all in lovd:with Mrs. Arnold, kind 


wish to get where she is, as soon as possible. You may go’ aitl‘tike 
breakfast with her, and tell her not to wait for ‘me. ". I must tide ‘down and * 


examine the redoubts on this side.of the river, and will. be’ there i's a short 
time!’ : 

The officers however, refuse to “take advantages of ‘their General's ' kind 
permission. T'wo aids-de-camp are sent forward to announte ‘Washirigton’ s 
-teturn from Hartford, where he had been absent for some days, on ‘a Visit 
to Count De Rochambeau.—In the meantime, the Chief and his -retinuie 


disappear. in the shadows of the narrow path leading to the viver, Io 


. . we Ne 

The aids- -de-camp arrive, announce the return 1 of Washington, and” ake 
their seats beside Mrs. Arnold, at the breakfast-table. 

“(The General is.well ?”’ asked that beautiful womab, with a sila that 

revealed the ivory whiteness of her teeth. : “i 

‘“‘ Never in better spirits in his life. Our visit. to Hartford, was‘ a i" 
merkably. pleasant one—By the bye, General,"’—turning abruptly to Arnold 

— What think you of the rumor. now. afloat, in-reference to: West Point?’ 

' The porcelain cup, about to toach Arnold’s lip, was suddenly ‘stopped in 
‘its progress, As the suniight pours in uncertain gleams over: his s forehead, 
you can.see a.strange gloom overshadow his face. +." ¢ 
* Rumor? :. West Point ?”” he echoed im his deep. voice.” mer ae 
+ Yea—”? hesitated the aid-de-camip-—“‘On our way ‘hothe, ‘we heard 
.something of an intended attack on -West Point, by Sir Henry Clinton-.” 
The smile that came over Arnold’s face, was remembered fot ‘mays 

. day, by these who saw it. 

”. *Pshaw! What nonsense } - These: floating rumors :are ¢ utterly. ridion- 
fous! .Sir Henry Clinton:meditate:an attack on West Point? He fo may te 
weak, or crazy, but not altogether so mad as that!!??.... 

‘The General sipped his coffee, and the conversatjon: took’ another turn " 
_ The latest fashion of a lady’a dress—whether the ponderous head-gear 


of that.Jime, would be- succeeded by:a plainer .style--the amusements: of | 


ws 


ft PALL OF SCIFER. Weg 
ote: Diciah’:in New. Work) their! bulfs, ‘Darkiftiote’ atl gale daye ener were 
the subjects of conversation.) .“''! »fubudl * alge out rial 
—1:Never had the wifs'of Aenold appeared 45 bewitifik” Her’ eyes ‘doaming 
:m liquid light, her white hand and arm moving in graceful gesture,’ ‘Hef hair 
whew flasting gently: over her cheek; now Waving’ back’ f dl its glos#y'love- 
fromiher stainless neck her boson henving softly beneath its’ beloved 
“Sbarden, that peerless woman gave utievatite'to all: Hel bani ‘of: hor’ miu- 
nGtAl Yor, hop doaklcand wivavielusertelloeti bbw dt de dive wat aD 
15) Armweld) was silentiall che-whilegd 60 fe erqdn nun es me te cei ” 
Suddenly the sound of horses’ hoofe—the door fiestiyy' ruilely dpb 
' i ggidier.appekra, cevesed: from‘ hexd to foot weeh@ieeaind ‘iidd,! aiid ‘Wilding 
a letter, if. his, bande) i WDA! otg depud bra broad « wh as) aude ae 
“ Whence come you 1’: said vkrnold,:quiviby ippting Nik eotfee, -wltle his 
979 seswmotl.o deeper light, amt the -anselbs'of his five suddiity Bdttifeted, 
—“ From whom. is thaéiléttera’? sb Les sent ott is vated be see oitd 
sties* Lcame:feomn North Gestle-sthatilener eve C5Rihet Taniedd. 
- Messenger: sank hdavily/in d bait; 4s thoGgh-tired‘atinost td deatti: *” ae “ 
-,., Amnold..took the: Jeter,: broke thd welll, end’ eahinly keaa a 
“though every , word. was: fice, ekthobgh: the! trath wich it- toiitaitied;” Ws 
Tikes yoice from; the gravéy.denouticing eternal Woe'ipdn his tiead. "to 
. You,can. sep; the, wife eantre:hes:anxidus' gaaé' upon his face: ‘Stitt he is 
‘calm. There is one deep respiration heaving his broad chest, beneath his 
. General’s. wyiform, ane, darki-ahadpw.upon ‘his fadei—as- terrible: as lit is 
_prief—-and then; arising with reormposed: dignity he announced, that’ sadden 
_ xfintelligence. required bis,immediase attendance‘at‘Weet Point. - re 
.., Tell, General, Washington when: he. drrives, ‘that Fam: -unerpettly 
‘called to. Want Point bot will-retural‘very soon.?8:3i°) wollte rene 
$i He left, the. rogm. “4: yn POs eT Le TE oad i 7 er ee as 
In an instant avservani inslixery: entered, arid: whispered tn’ Mrs. ‘Ariofd's 
ear—“ Tho, General desires t0;e0e! you; in your-cliambets’"j 0° 
-_ She.-rase, with hae babbvipen: ker -bosem, ‘she'elowly: « aeded ro the 
room, Slowly, for per knees: bent: +éneath het aetdi'the hebrt-within: het 
breast:contracted, 98. though opushed by a: vice! Now ten'the'wide stairway, 
she toils, tomends. ber: ehembarwher face glowing nd longer! with! roses, but 
pale as death, her, fiagere: consuleivelpiclutchingehet shildgen! 6 ci nis! 
O, how that simple message thrills her blood! “The General desires 
to see you, in your chamber !”. 
She gtands:hafore, thes does; afraid: tocenter! @he hears het hésband pee 
the. roam with: hoany steed. « At- ‘last gathering saqrage,‘ehe' enters," 
i Ammold wtends -by tha witden, withthe ‘iorning light! upon’ his brow! 
1From, 9 fea, daskenied: by: afl the:iphestond! of ia fiend, two - burning eye 
- dogpy set, henpash arechanging brows, ighire iw her fare." hte 
AR sottere towards thimaib of wine cue GL eat rid 
For a moment he gazes upon her imsaitenee’ i Len Lest gmc * 
: 24 : 


ers aa BRNEDIGT ARN QED 
ozo; She Ages net breathe.a word, but sembling tahite, ta though aisShstas 


of the action, lifts her babe before his CVES. ee piu ie eta os 
aticty ee kep exelpineds in 3 voice, thats ornfomihinsery hart 
. “Alli is, lost!” - , : oa Ae, wrt ofilsatl ne pita i 


aro! ‘He flung: his ‘maaly. arma, about. bert foremvone: ‘preeure Of hie ‘bedém, 
99h kiss upon, her,lipse-—nhe spines: shaibabn, Kieecsit with wild frenzy; Bililgs 
_ ik upon the.hed,.gnd.mushes, fromthe: soma cern ere isg oti ambaud 
Then the wife of Arnold spread-sexth: iees:arms, a0litedgh she stobl! ta 
the verge of an awful abyss, and with honapes ewimrming inrwillltigtd, foll 
-Beagly ta fhe flog wh atteewlood lerticd de bictee on Wate hae j 
tibe plaid «there, motienlnee: aaj deatas: the last Gerce pubatiow: wwelibeh 
* swelled from her heart, had burst the fastening of her. pebé, add: ier white 
,Qonqm. gleamed like.gald mezble, in the: morning’ lighty «.0< 0 ted fe 
cor datneld burrigs.dowa she staish-passesishimoughl sho:dpawing!reoth; mule | 
“the saddled horse at the door, and dashes téward the'rivers) fy ed - 
vy Awaking, from her,:swoon,:after the ‘lapse of nrany minited)- thé ‘wife 
” arises, seeks her. babe.agein. '- Still it. sleeps b What: kioie it; the siides 
_sghilq, of ithe ,fearfyl Tragedy,ef shes houn?.: (Phe -DMothst pusdel ‘her +hand 
oxersher brow, now: hot as molten Idad.:\sleecaileavers' to: recak the’ 
of that goane 1: All is.dim, confused, -dark,’,),She-approavhed the: winddw. 
,Fan down the river} the, British: Biag:: fonting: from the Vulture; wivée in 
the light, ae ee rr agesy Goan ceed citay 
. here js. a barge ppen the waters; propelled. ‘by the ‘steady arms' df atx 
‘gayemen.: How beantifully.it glides. along; now in the shadow! bf the thodi- 
tains, now over the sunshiny: waves }:.: Ia:the stefn ‘stands’ 4" figuie; Notdilig , 
A. white flag: above, his head. .:Yes, as:¢he bout moved towsrd' the British 
ahip, the white flag defends:it from ‘thevfire‘iof Aniorivan! eanson, ‘at Ver 
planck’s point. As you look the barge glides on, it- "passes ‘de ‘poitit, it 
neara.the Vulture, while ithe ripples beeak-arcund its prow: ML 
Did the eye of the: wife.onee; wander from thatierdet fgute inthe aver? 
‘Ah,.far over. the waterspahe gases om that;figatey she ddivnot distingttish 
the features. of ,shas:digtent fade, but:her ‘heart telis her thet-it' 6054 aE? 
. erin the-history:of ages, L know no pistane'so fall of intercat; ‘a thigitl” 
s2-The Wilejof; Apmald, gaping fom: the:\windowef: her horié} upiil ti 
barge, which bearg.aes Husband. tol she sbeltse of the British yt” i os 
beet Gry ot bees hove aipadb ap aeet ia yan iat ll 
ee " ae m7 Tie be re Tr HOY SDe OF 
It was now fen gialock,:en the mornihg. of: the BOth ofi September, F9B0. 
‘Soon Washingtoa approached Robinson’s .helsist) and-sal!itowa °with 
Hamilton and La Fayette, to the, Breskfastsabléz: Ho was told that Artold 
had, been called. suddenly .to..West.-Point!: After a‘Wwarriell Breakfast, Rd 
resolved to cross the. xivor,s,hed - meqt.bis, Penspal st the ! Rortfien :! ATE 
this interview it was his purpose to return to dimmer: iBeaving: ‘Haniiffioa 
at the house, he hastened to the, sivery: iii «-: area, od hat inaai 5 10d 


te 
a - \ 
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o:ft Inrel feel homens the barge irippludigenilpever the Wwavedt Wee 
1 gazed inpoit thee dublimie blidiecadd pavouhd Aims Upirt thé wniodtl expaini? OF 
Laveser() whieh qresteds tial ve sanitvor jit lite- euvemtdin “elle; tnd eH Ray 
wexelaimed!sit’ 1 ou! for—otha A detente aneie(bs  atetussf ss -. blowid 

«Tam glad that General Arnold has preceded us. He will redei@é-ws 
Jsyith! a eblutec: dilier tobn dfi axtmodguinlalesays delizhtfiljbas aves: do-ghand 
as when it is re-echoed among the gorges ef threw usbiataine S57 ui xonad 
Inod bel: bhatiglidedsen so wandithe eppebite:.elorks' | \Neiepand oMeddnon 
RI4K A thin ail duced the-hillesc Denhibés) Arsiobdhiveas vpredparing ‘some Ylide- 
sant surprise. Nearer and nearer to the beach glided the barge. Selli-so 
S88. Kon! °-—e19quq ot vaibiot Choinp owe paniw al “moa W © 

“ What!”’ exclaimed Washington—* Do they not intend t6 salute us #t 
ete dhe, Yanga grated on the: yellow saith) am offwervin the Coninthtal 
uniform, "was Renn om HIG rocks allover iqaniatni of niiod o itioiad aid sein: 
e' Ale ates ADE prépeacsi fon die-reeeption of:sucli visitors yand hoped! that he 
mould be, excnepd fon aayinpparent nogledt, hi, eet having plated: thinfarrjatin 
in proper condition for a military inspection and review. “‘.qa0%94 Tote 
tof What? | ds.tAnmedd, potvherdiai exelaimed W ashington, as: he: lebbed 
upon the beach. eee dd le ang lq 

“He has not been bonito mr have; Wyheard).frori lim 
within. that time,!;’ apphiedsthesoffiders! - “pala: pretest wt) ag 
79{Washington. ,usterad an: exclamation, ‘of aurprise, and: thee. for a:moment 
stepd .wrappen, im theught, the sheath: of his. aword:ojnking in the sand: addib 


asciously. pregded:-hig, band uporthe hilt, 1.0) ic) a catia! 
id the possibility of ‘a Treason, so dark in “ite details, so tremendouscin 
its general outline, burst upon him, inshés moment.of thought?» - 41 -../'1' 


4f2 A036 took, hia way up-the. rocks, and :‘followrd:by: his efficers, devoted 
eqme three hours-4o1an: qxamination of she wonke ‘of West: Poiht.'/ 
dt was-neap 4,9’clopk in. she aftergoom, whew the returned ‘0 Robinton'e 
house. fool a gee poe 
“As Abe company “pursued dhe path oledding: fro - the ivenita the. ‘house, 
an officer appeared, his countenance giamped with detp, at'sietyphisvgtep 
qtiskenad, intp .ampgnins.fomisteps.: « Pkare-.wasy ba ctninagiaable bektor 
written on. hig. face,; iealt bas tend ual sao aud notenidqes W atnotiies one 
oid baeficns was Alaxgnder.Hamitopen 31 bois da hares vo 
oda Weshingtem. pauseminsthe readelde, ha, appmoached, and whispered. 
few words, inaudible to the rest of the party, ©) wry cioh f iud te ut 
 Pleither: Liq Heyeste ors Kaexnheard sheam words, dtithoy:eeve that ex- 
Preasian ofthorrpr raflected.fiem Heanilton’s: cienge:to tite fate af: Waakinge 
on and felt their hearts impressed with a, steange: afae. ii Anis dim, vague 
forboding, tilled from, beartstachantt the pay epprenckod the bourse)? 
od W aehipatop beckons, la Haynie. and Kinane Hisieidals "! omude ) 
nf These,Jopars, anc papera, despatanad to saadwe dayaisiacenhy! Colaney 
Jamizon of North (yagi, rencal.e aimengeittand egenvemmenix We journeyed 
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were not quite as ptetty as thé prenddier’s well- polished ‘boots, his dap of 
fur was a shapeless thing altogether, and yet he had- two things that soli 
times troubled his enemies not a little—a sure‘rifle and a heen'eye.*'4' *; 

- Let us be just to their memories. While we honor Pauling,’ Wittiams 
and Van Wert, let us remember that tén thousind such as‘-thest} rest-te- 
known, unnamed, beneath the graves of the Past, while ‘thée'-grasé. grows 
more beautiful above; moistened with their blood, the unhonoréd Poor'Mén 


Heroes of the Revolution.* - 4d oa on tie 
a . : ’ ', wot ‘ mt an wiry | 


ht now becomes our task to examine ‘the eonients of the leer witlg 
Arnold received at the Breakfast table. we 
Andre, when captured, was taken to the nearest military post at ‘North 


“Castle, where Colonel Jamison was stationed with a regiment of dragoons. 
This brave officer was utterly confounded by the revelations of the pA rs, 


which had been concealed in the boot of the Conspirator: He’ coulc not 
imagine, that a General so renowned as Arnold was a Traitor. His | cai 
fusion, may be imagined when it is known, that the letier perused by f the 
traitor at the breakfast table, was a hasty note from Jamison, annoancing t ‘the 
capture of a man named Anderson, who “ had a passport signed in your 
name and papers of a very dangerous tendenéy.” a 
At the.same time, he announced that he had sent these dangerous papers 


to Washington.—You have seen the agitation of the Ameriean General, 


when: after two day’s delay, he received these documents. at Robison’ s 
House.—The honest blunder of Jamison saved the Traitor’s ‘neck.. 
Next comes the question—Was Arnold’s wife a Partner in the work of 


‘Treason? Again let us question the shadows of the past for an answer. 


- 


Was her fate, in any mgnner, ‘connected with the destiny of John Andre? 


Tet thege scenes, which break upon us from the theatre of the Revolution, 


solye the question, _ | | | _ 





Note.—There is a strange mystery connected’ with this captuie. Like’ other 
prominent incidents of the Revolution, it has been described in at least twenty 
different ways. The distinguished historian, Sparks, presents a plain, straig for ard 
account, which in its turn is contradicted by a late article in a wester tier, 
purporting to be reminiscences of a gentlemen named Hudson, who professas pe 
conversant with the facts, from an actual acquaintance with. Paul \ding, Williams, 
and Van Wert. Mr. H. states that Paulding wore a British uniform;: that 'Willtuths 
was despatched with a note to Arnold; and that the prisoner was taken to Sin ng Bing, 
and from thence to Tappan, where Washington arrived ina few minutes. parks, 
the Frist. Historian.of our country, makes no mention of the uniform, and by ‘oe 
evidence of the three heroes, directly contradicts the other statementg. 
wea .sken to North Castle, while Washington was absent on''a journey to Ha ane. 
Not a word (on the trial of Andre,) was said. by either Paulding or. hia. .com gin 
relation to the departure Williums with a note to Arnold. There is an evident 
ambiguity here, which should be removed. Mr. Hudson’s stateivient, plain and dé 
4s. it is, contradicts tha.evideuce of the men from whom he rpceived.it. If, 
then they uttered falsehoods on the trial of Andre,—if untrue, they are guilt 
wilful or involuntary misrepresentation. ‘The mention of-the British unifotm iat 
a new constructipn upon the whole affair, and is, in my opinion, the only gatisigctory 
Wxplanation of thé conduct of Andre, éver vet published. 


THE KNIGHT OF THE, MESCHIANZA, o9ie 


eo Poe feted smtp. meoyt hy os! rpelpe aca, ae aod ie 
t on hporh ge’, i, : "rg 
XVI THE KNIGHT oF, THE, MERTON, 


. a, we | 
pg ee Get phi “0 ae ( 


T'wo scenes from the past ; 3 two scenes Hoi the ‘dit n shadows of "Sil 
_ Mtibnary Romanté. One ‘is a scene of Light—the other, 0 o Gloom, bs. 
1! wT tie Hrat sééile ‘took Place’ when thé Brit} ch | Army: was “in Philadelphig : 
Yd while Berédict Arnold’ was confined to His ‘room, in the® city of New 
Haven, with the wounds of Sarato a. 


The other scene occur éd’ more than two } years a dflerwards,“w hen] Benedict 
rWSRP wae! ni ‘Gdmmankt ad Weat Point.” 7 "2" 10 “aver 
Yonder, On” he iota frts of Phitddelphia, stajids ' an old house, with the 

Mtharks ofttecay abdut'its Pols: ty ‘widows: aid walls. An old house, with 
"#eattered!‘téiemelts ‘and “broken contitions “alt afintnd it. ‘Not’ tong’ age 0, 
fallen into utter neglect, it was otcupied ‘As a cogehshop now.4 it 18 crated 
"with thePourld facts, the biay huid"of a coniion scho ao ilout — 

There‘was a'titd,’when' that! old houlte lab a 2 fondly’ paledey Writ offe 

IGvide ‘gree: tan” etbstetthg! “way tron the hall- it Tor, hale a mile, away . 

Yeu ‘the: biink of!ihe"Groaf Delaware, “lat “ve 
. There was a night when that house shook to thé” “head se aes rriorg and 
the steps. ‘of dantets—Wwhe Bdiy tree ‘albtig “iat wide ta! Dae with 

‘Nights’ on“évery bough. Yed? a” tight, ‘a’ ‘barltjudi wad givgh hha by’ ne 
officers of Sir William Howe,'i uf ‘hotlor of hig’ glorious” victory ! i Hine! 
Wes: in hohor of the" fat ‘Mat Ve Hada’ been’ “wollen Beaten, by’ Mist 
| Weashitigton, pa ae coal gone ght 8 ob ue atte, 

Lela, it was a plottéus nigh? UK iidhight ay’ abdve, and fight all gliter 
below. Then gondola,’ Ireightell with" beauty, glided over. the,‘ wafers, 
flasiing streaths of light along dhe’ dark’ waves. | Then the gallang of officers 
put off thei‘red dbts to’ put ‘dH’ ‘armoe bid Hebdiél, Tike “kui hs. ‘of “old, and 
a gay tournament, with’ Heralds, and plunies, and dteeds, and b annéré, flaghed 
over lhe-wide Hwy. 7) he ae et ie ne 

Let as for a moment look upon ‘this totirmament! “"" tn 

’ In ‘yonder balcony; off Vd sduthern 'bille of the lawnc that falcony, over- 
‘hung with the blood-réd thier! festooned with’ ‘Howers—is crowded ong 
living mass of womanly beauty. Blue eyes’ and ‘hazel,’ eyes dark. as ‘mid- 
inight, or soft and latiguishing: ‘as’ Jiirie, there Wihgle’ these lances i in, ne 
lane of light. “"Theré’ you! Hetfold tte’ tendér fotins'of jirikood, the matutp 

_ ‘Wust-of womanhood, thére’ érowded into one ‘view; You se€ all that | 8. ‘Tike 

“thd ruby of the rosé ‘on Wémih’s Hip, like the’ Bumnier ‘daw 1 on | her cheek, 
bhe the deep stars of night Wher eye. | 

‘These are the flowers of the’ dfletoerdcy, secctabted't in one oP Lave 
liness, to grace the Meschianza of Sir Williaii Howe, ' th 
hesMeschianza? ‘That is aatrangé’ word, what dées’ it meant ” atnot 

“sell you, but my ‘nind is SimeWHat intrested withr the ‘fhney of its ia Hindoo 


ils * oon. 9ED rg & has 43; hoo th gitTha, ‘Wor, het 


I Ley “a ithee if 


green. lawn, on to each other’ 8 breasts, on with the jevelled lance. ., 


rae wath his snowy plume tossing.as, he goes. , 
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origin Yes, it is possibly derived from some Sancrit word, and signifies, 
to be glad at not being worse beaten, to be exceedingly joyful on limited 
victories, to be thankful that oné’s neck is safe. That is the only derivation 
I could ever find for, Mechianza, 7 
Below ‘the balcony spreads ‘the scene of, ihe tourvament.. ‘There, at: one 
end, through the trees, you see the palace, flaming like a funeral pyre, : with 
fights, and yonder, far down the lawn, the broad Delaware glimmers: into 
"view. | 
Hush every whisper 5 the Tournament | is “ready to begin. bo 
From these groups of Knights at-either end of. the lists,.twa, cayaligrs 
sally forth and confront each other.. One in armour of plated gold, mounted 


ml 


; ‘qn a “dark steed, with. a black plume shadowing his brow. The other,.gn 
‘that ‘mifk-white steed, is cased from head to foot, in an armour of azure 
“steel. “A white ‘plume togses from his brow. . t otal 


"Now hold your | : breath, for they come thundering on. On, on, over. the 
oak 
There i is a pause—they. crash together —now there. is a. moment ‘of doubt 
—but’ now—look! How the white scarfs. from. yon. gellery wave Tike 
snow-flakes on the air, 

“The Knight on,.the dark steed is s down; ; but the Knight in armour of 

zure steel, ‘mounted, On the milk-white steed, rides . round , the. listen 

Oh, this is a, glorjous show, a grand /Tournament,. a splendid display of 
lovely women, and oh, for a swelling word from the vocabulary of adjectives 
—a Meschiaiza ; and all in honon of Sir William Howe, who is so-gind 
th at he is not worse beaten by Mister Washington. , 7 

' “Yonder fair girl bending from the gallery, lets fall upon the brow. of ‘thet 


white-piumed Knight, a chaplet_ of laurel, woven with lilies and: rosea. 


His dark hazel eyes upraised catch the smile ; as it speaks from her lips 

“The Queen of Beauty crowns the Victor of the Tournament. Jt. ig a 
‘ovely picture. Let us look upon a lovelier. , 

Yonder, in the deep shadows of the grove, where the lights glare flicker- 
ing ‘and indistinct, over the tufted sward, a Knight cased i in glittering armeur 
kneels at ‘the feet of a lovely girl. 


For she “is ‘lovely, ¢ even into that towering head-dress that lays back, her 


olden hair from her white brow,,.in a mass ‘of powder and pearls ; she: 4s 
‘lovely’ in that gorgeous dress, trailing in luxurious folds upon the ground, its 
jewels and satin and gold, hiding the matchless outline of her form. Yg@s, 
she ‘is lovely, for that deep, yet wild and languishing eye, that laughing lip, 
would be more beautiful, were the form girded m a peasant garb, instead of 
‘being veiled in the royal Agbes of a.Queen. . i, ‘il 
And tell me, as that. fair girl, extending her hand, half turna her .head 
‘away, the blush ripening,over. her cheek, while, the lover looke up with feel 
and grateful eyes, tell me, is it not as lovely a picture as artist ever drew ? 


THE KNIGNS..QR THE! MESCHIANZA. om 


awow.ghengn she scene: Lidhylie: Touknament.pedd. Let: Sir Willian 
Heawe. go home.to. England... Let see gay Knights of the: Bleed Rosds 
apd. Burning, Lences:.go tothe bestle-Geld-egain, aheite tt be: beatew by: Mad 
Anthony, that Knight of the Iron-Hand.ji0r: SAdorge: ‘Wathington, the Hinight 
without. ‘Fear,and without Reproachs. org er PH bead type Or 
duo let, ua. £9 40) \West-Peints suey spac ckau fg ts : 
In the Southern window of the mansion, opposite that. fortious.atanda rl 
heaquaifyl woman with hex lang brixadscaneted:3 in Mieender about her sbbul- 
desg, while dhe. blue: egres glaningyarit ta: dopbe like wadness,:is xed onthe 
Southern sky. Yau et ia SqQais ditw .70d wasp 6 oO Mi 6 gt toe. ‘itt 
oul hat bean tigal wemas,:non necdgnide:the dovely gidbof the Meéschistdza. 
Thet :.woman:.is. nosy, the: wife of Benedict Atnald,iwho: fied ‘from ‘West 
Rejnt buta few briafidays ageliea tho: Britishiohip Valtarqyoi That child 
laughing on her, bosom s3t-the aha of ai eettore [1.47 sven wore nal (ee 
-i1o¥ 681, 8GR. lene Linkad hen fate with dhe-gestiny of. inhold.: Hetz'stsBaf- 
her hen: monsiage she. continues: honicarreependints with the Kkignt of the 
Meéschiunza, who dwells.in New York, the favorite of Sén-Mrnwy :Clindose. 
dn those letters, the first letters of Arndid:to Clinton, signed: Gustibus, 
and:speaking: Ceeqaon,.wnece anelesebh: Thus, the-fettere of tle | Wife} to 
fesollant Kright were the nchiales of: hero Fbsebend’s.dizkonor!! 23) 
Why does she gaze so. earnestly toward the South? ShiJéekes! touche | 
Knight of the Tournament ! sroqouh ai Sine oak 
wh car. Cemoim@g-lad atd NP wolsq Viev eutel Asi ROUCY aay wot 
ind here on, that, pieseiof, ‘tablerlendi which oekie:down iepiint the Hndees, 
where its waters sweep in their broadest flow—at Tappaw Zee—thete 
wider the, light.af tha, nsoeriay suns ¥ dense drowil ie ‘gathered: nour a einall 
gene house; Rote murmir dedieard ie-that vow di;.ail-i6 silens as. the. olay 


cold lips of the dead. enters ay eta add sce te 
Ere we jook,upon‘the sight which, -ehilla)thie: verowdilinio ‘such deep. 
silence, let ys,go .baqy to: the, daybreak; hotirszts rt dues ead ae At 


Day, was breaking oyer. the bread. Hudson, over thé. hitls crowned’ with 
gorgeous autumnal. foliage, over: yon: solitary stohe houss and:atong the lével 
apace, when, two figure came:hithor mith. spades ii-their hands.) 1 * 

They were rough men, embrued in life-long deeds of blood, but as ‘they 
sunk two: holes jp .the sod, with . the distance!of:: afew feet between, they 
were at first.silent ;.then a. sealding, drop of moisture stote from the éyes of 
that. xpugh man, while hit comrade iosiuned ihim: far.crying, as his ownleye 
was wet with a tear. Lanta fb vrot ab @aive ot. 

lt magt-have been a, dark: master indded io’ make men like these, sbeditonrs. 

 Whep,. those: holes. were dug; then'they brought ewo thick pieces of 
gcaniling, and, placed, them in.-the veatitiés's. than . dbother: piece at the tap 
connected these upright timbers; and ‘ast of ‘all, a a Pope Was “brought, and 
then- behohi-+the. Garzowsb:duil eat oT) Wives cbt an 

It was around this gallows as.the hour of noon came on, that a dense 

26 ( 
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crowd yathered: There were blue and gold ‘uniforms, arid there the brown 
dress of. the farmer. That high-browdd iman, whom you’ see- yonael, 
among the crowd of: officbrs;: bears the great name, which’ the’ nation alwifi 
loved to repeat-Alexander Hamilton: |.‘ Cetera 
It is noon—and look! From vonder stcne-housee -comes ‘a! + yohntig init 
in a magnificent scarlet uniform ; a young maw, with slowsy browh Hdty‘and 
a deep haset eye. mo fhbatter 
Ab he' comes through : the : late, made by the parting ‘of ‘fie’ Howe: Sei 
can:see that cart moving slowly: at his heels ; thet tert fn which erode 
grim figure, sitting on a pine box, with crape over its face. «(0% 7-11" 
| Does thié spectacle interest you ?.:. Thea lookin that yoisig nti" thee, 
end behold the. Knight‘of-the Tournament. :. When we beheld: ‘ber’ Lait 
fair lady dropped laurel..on hisiSrow, achaplet of laurel ahd toste. ‘To! 
day, that grim figure will crown’ him with & chivplet of death #: 10 yrs ai 
He: draws near the foot of-the'gallowe. For, 4 inomeiit, he'sthids, toll 
ing’ over « little stone with his: foot,.as he triew td wisother: thar choking soni 
sation in ‘his throat. : vast “ it oad. Dana aca ates ah 
There is‘ silence in shat crowd. EV sett cht ad 
.. Look! the cart waits for- him umdar the 2 dangltig’ rope iat printing 
lays the pine coffin upor ‘the’ gronrid-—enditheu! binds ‘hid With lightly “wit 
whandkerebief 18: 50 wed manta ce th a: 
The silence is deeper. cn AD EELS 0 
Now the young man turhs very pale. With his half-pinioned arms, he 
arranges the frill of the rufile-sroand: hib wriet ‘he binds, the: ‘hatidkerchiof 
ever his fate. 9... .--- ai. re v a Sek 
Oh, father-of pouls; that-look! Yes, erehé winds the’ leindkeretia 
around his brow, be: casts ene glance; dne deep and yearning look over: thé 
faces of men, the river, the sky, the mountains. “ haat hi 
Phat look is ‘his farewell:toearth {rs 00 Tr ee | 
Why do those stout men cry. like litde éhildren ? Heads bowed ori ‘thelt 
breasts, faces. turned away,: showering. tears—the ‘sun shines on théin afl! 
The young man ieaps lightly into the catt—Does'n’t it make ‘your ‘blod@ 
run cold to see the rough hangman. wind. that rope around his neck, 80 fair, 
eo like a woman’s? . .... « rT nie 
.Now, there is silence, and tears, . ‘and veiled faces, i in that crowd’ "° 1" 
—At this moment let us look yonder, in that quiet ‘room, away itt Ring 
land. A mother and two. fair sisters ‘sit there, embroidering d schrf, for the 
son and brother, who is now in a far land. i hd 
“ Hark !”” exclaims. the dark-haired sister ; “{t iv not hit footstep if 
And as she goes to the door, trembling with suspense'and-joy, and ‘10pks 


out for her brather-—Here, that brother stands}: spon ‘the ‘deathécart, with 
the hangman’s rope. about. his neck! |... poe eat yates 


Even as the sister lookseforth from her home, t bool his form ——~ “sil 


eto eb ta ge ee ge rere | 


. eo. a 
. A. 
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Ah, at the very moment the hangman speaks to his horse, the cart moves 
en—look ! 

There is a human being dangling, at,the end, of a rope, plunging and 

quivering in the air.’ Behold it, nor shudder at the sight! That black- 

ened face, livid,; hive, -purpld.at turns, those starting apes, thie Ahe 


hearid-wisign:}:.. What; hidexbe Peetry-of the: Gallows? i si: ey 1 
- Hide .it-yon may, but still. the. thick, gurgling: groan: of that “ying an 
breaks on yobr-ear.::.; pete say fds ced Clo betes t sata 


That is the Music of the Gallows. a 
noAh,'esta tbat -loathsatite conea; withthe diaterted .face,ican shat. be ithe 
galians Knight who fell at. the {ees tofithe lovely girl, inthe gay: Touznamentt 

-uWhile be hangs.quivering onthe gullows, yonder in New York, before.& 
giiffering mirsor,}sads Brnedias, Ameld, suryeying:his prawt. form, attirad 


for the first time, in that hangman’ s dress—a scarlet uniiorms -!, 0-7.) tru) 
1. Yonderrneven .avhile, the last. tramer;: shekes..:his - formyl, 
kpeels George, Washington,,in prayer with big God. 7 oa.0' eid 


And now, as they thrust his young form—scarcely cold—into tho. ping 
cpffin, his mothez.and:sistera,.in that. far. ‘English tawn, have dene embrodi- 
eging the Acatkr Bays that; one darkrayed sister, has, even worked: his aiid 
ig.the cornerrm, tae ssi a Pee eae 

“« My BroTHER + + 8 9%... Jem Awpne.” 
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“From that, Gibbet of John. Adee, ithe fairest: dower ¢ of Poeuy: aad 
Bomance wave fragrantly from\the.night of ages. . 
Around that hideous thing of evil, whose blackened, tinabern: rise. before. 
us from the twilight of, sixty-geven years, are ‘clustered the. brighteat and: 
the darkest memories, like a:maingled crowd of.fiends.and angele. . 
, His fate was very dark, yet on, the: very: darkness. of the cloud that hong 
oyer his setting sun, his name has-been, written in, charactera of light, -. 
All.that.can melt: tbe. heart in patheg, all: that can.make she blood. yon, 
cold in tragedy, scenes of tender beauty, memories, of, immeasurable horror, 
_ age grouped: begide the dishonored grave, of Johw Andree x eciiyhon hg 
; A volume might,.be filleg, with, the, angidents connected with hie closing: 
hour ; ; the long winter night passed unheeded away, ene. the narrator .could- 
tell but half the Legends that hever .rayund jbis.tomb...<) 40: saecr tf 
_ There was that in hig: fate;-which.‘made-,his friends. stand palzied, with; 
horror, his..very enemies":shed -tears. for him..,,j: The. eantesypt, which. all: 
honorable men' feel.for ane. whe vadertaker sha laqquey. work of Treason, 
and plays; the part of 4, Sey, was. lostiin, the nnnjensured scatat which # 
men felt for Benedict Arnolt.. SGaquso suit Jetieys west 
. Behold the, Tegends Ahat hover Showa: the grave of-Arndre she deg 
ho’ poe we et CUE tUOSee: 6 One ip eae tos 
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A sert .voluptuons light pervaded that lozarious chamber, (i! soch font 

It was the night. of November: Second, 1780. ‘The mansion ‘was’ te 
ef the: most:mugnificent. in the: Now.'York of that day; i stoad ii s 
garden, planted: with vines and flowers. Near this garden andark: alley ee 
to the river. re ied Ce 
y'The vinés ‘end flowérs ‘were sritheved now: ‘The night was dark; ‘nd 
the spaciows mansion lay. wfapt'in shadow, ‘There: were dim. shadoly 
figures moving along the darknoss of the ‘alley. - You'from a‘single windéw, 
through ithe: closed curtains, the: warm: v glen of a Tight: flashed over ‘le 
deserted garden... Hates Ste ah ape fob” 

. Tethe centre of. this oliamben, stood a. beautife woman, het form clad in 
a habit of black velvety her dark hair laid © Plainly back from ‘her leer 
fetchead. — 

“48 the light fall over “that ‘form=-one hand’ ted uporr' the “table: iw 
fgers touching 4 parchmient—while the other tlasps:-the bosom, heavily’ © 
through its dark vestment, let us gaze upon this beautiful woman, and’ ook 
the cause ef-her4onety watch? * obit? 

The chamber is elegantly furnished. The gorgeous carpet was woven 
in a Turkish loom, the massive chairs are cushioned with crimson velvet, 
the wainseot blooms: with fruits atid- flowers, carved from the forest dak. 
The lamp standing on the table; its warnt ‘light softened end refined bys 
shede of elonded glass, ie upheld by -# sculptared: figuré of Apollo. The 
hetigings-of dark'itrimaon velvet depending along these windows, their foldw: 
presenting miasées of light and shade, are werthy the hall ofa Prince. =‘. 

“In yonder.corne? from a shadowy: niche, the marble form of the Médicean 
Venus steals gently oh you. Beautiful in-ite spotiess whiteness, this image 
of Womunly loveliness, with thd. averted head, ‘the gently bending form, the 
half-raised Wands steals softly on. your eye, like-a glintpse fro: Eden: °° - 

And the living woman, who stands by: -the table there, her tall form lad: 
itt dark vetvet, impresses: you with her strange | wild beauty, more then ‘all 
the wtatmes in-the:workhé.  '" 

Do you mark the bosom heaving from’ ‘ite-véstment ? + The alabaster ot 
thatréonted neek, contrasted ‘with ‘the black: velvet which encircles {t ? 
The falling. syeninetry.ol! the. waist, contrasted with the’ tipe ‘fulness of thd: 
other:patt Of her‘figuea!" Phe foot protradidg from the: folds'of the habit; 
ovaall arid’ dubieate}cased'‘in''a satin élipper and. beating with: an ‘impetnons 
motion against the carpet ? Le 

The ft Vewildvts ‘you with: its impetious loveliness;' but the tice 
startles you with the conflict of passions, impressed on every outline. 

The bloom of the cheeks, the love of the warm lips, the melting softness 
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dinthe dask cyes,:ere all lost:in a:pale fixed expression: of fedsahue despair. 
Yes, there is Despair written on that beautiful cowntenance,' bat ‘Reverige. 
gleses:ih the [deadly fire .€:those diik eyes... Che. white: brow.is.deformed 
bya -hidevus wiinkle;:that, blaek and i swollen, ewells ewipivedrd 10 the. spout 


of the hair.. woe ME ee Fee, 
.UWho is-tné womdn:6q:pale: i-the face, so: valopmnohs inthe fosm, now 
waiting alone ia:this. silent chamber? 2 uo dcuecbott vonjesry ees til ot 
Her haiid.; reste rupom a: lester, : ‘insoribed: with othe ‘game: dfrr-Benedict 
Araold. .'. bbe oo OP rb goa one moth cuotensar ad? oo tobtg 
That sword resting on the table, with the. dented edge.end, battered. hilt! 
othe sword :bf, Quebed and Baratza. . Waodiwe oo Sfone Gq! mw oA 


'oMhe.:blue- uniform threwe carelessly over: the-.atm: ef she shair, is the: 
obatime:pf: a Continental heroy::. Wherefore are sword ead aniform throws! 
neglectedly aside, in.this luxurious rdomad bvoi ut. ear or 

Jt. is the apartixient of. :Benedict, Ardotd:: ‘He does inok. wiekd that word, 
er! agar. that..uniferm: any longen...i:He -is-9 F'rhiter, and makes his: ‘hone 
here:in the city. of' New York, in ‘this lepacious Mansions p61...) wh noel 
1, The.sound ofa belbdietuebs the silence, .tolla the howref twelve. 410: 
_Bhe ‘Heautiful woman. ‘is:sfill Shere, her. bosom, fluttering. wish those 
pulaes of. revenge, wthioh ‘pasbm bie: the throbbings of. Jove,:a4 the lurid torek 
of the assassin resembles the-seft. sad: Jight:of themoete: ten: vou. eae 

Presently raising her dark: eyes, she unfastans the, gold butipn that Yipes 
with each throb of her heart. She winsovere that, bosom, now, the homenof 
hideous passion.::.\She! drawenforth not a ilaveyesttes, nor yet the-lock.pf a 
lower’s: hair, but a. glittering and pointed dagger’, . 7 ph er} 

iGrasping that. dagger,: with ber sntall hand, while, the ines of strange 
enidtion . are drawn: more ‘darkly: aver hen Fane shp, speaks ,jn. a hollow 
yotee : vod. Sop boapert ny 

“If the plot fails, this: amict, ‘do: the work of. wy. Jove and imy revenge "7 

~ Then sinking in the arm-chair, this woman, overcome by ‘her emotion, 
letd:the dagger. fall, and:‘burate intd tear.) om i ite dy 

O, that agony of a heart that loved so truly, hoped so madly, and then 
lived to see both. lovajand ‘hope turagd.% hajred-and despeix, by.,the hand 
of death ! boos pays 
a. Ke:this the wife of Araald2,, aaze.on her dark eyes and black hair,: and 
remember that the ‘air-of-the wie mayen jin flakes of sugshine gold, that 
bes .eyes are summer blue,, Is it hig, Ladyeove 2 | The thought is vain. 
Say rather, 'as you .bebeld the bosem, tora by: fiery..passions,, the, eyes: dart- 
ing the magnetic rays of revenge, the dagger gleaming death Arqm; its KERR 
hlade,-shat :this lavely- Womeap. wating alone in. his most senreh chamber, is 
big Exgcurioneg $33.00 eee te cai! 

You observe the chain, with its . slender, Linke of. anid, falling mgs hp 
neck, iate the shadowy recess of her bosom. ,,She raiges the chain ; a min- 
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igture is revealed; the ‘portrait of:.a gallant cavalier. with -hazelies‘es,.and: 
locke of dark: brownthair, 8 ie te et ted oo 
', 6 Bo young, so gallant, so-brave! | 7 ie last-time:he pressdd my ::shandee: 
the lust time his kiss melted on my-lips! ‘O, God)'shall lever forget itt 
And—now ” ay 

- “ts the hideous picturp-broke in all its details: upon -her brain, she started 
to her feet, grasping the dagger once more with a- hand that ‘knew no: tremor. 

She heard the wound: of a footstep echoing from afar, through. the eor- 
ridors of the mansion. Bending her head to one side, she listened, as ber 
lips parted‘and'her eyes dilated. - 

She then approached the window. “The vopedadder whioh:had gaihed, 
her admittancejiwae sti confined beneath the sash. A dark object touched 
her:feet ;\it wis her velvet mandle, concealing 2 precious relid. of the dead, 
the warrior costume of one loved and:lost. - Poa, a 

| @he shrouds: herself-within that woluminous cuftain. -: Shrosded from: the 

Hehe 'withitand the -prefane gaze without.by this impenetrable: veil, she 
loosens the fastenings of her dress, while her bosoin freéd from those velvet. 
folds, soars more tuthultuously: opward: ‘Another::moment, and:i her 
woman’ # tostume ‘flutters from her.formh. '¥ou hear: a sob,:a sigh, a. ont 
tered word,‘and stepping from: the:-eurtain’s shadow, this beautiful: ‘vonian 
comes once more toward the light, nttired —— ’ a a 

"Tn the silken robes of 4 queen't: ve hy on, 

*s O#/Gr the majesty'of her own loveliness? ro . 
No!’ She stands before ts attired as a. young and gallant cavalier, . 
From those white shoulders’ descends ‘4 ed coat, with wide skirts: and 

facings of gold. “Phe bosom is veiled beneath :a vest. of: finest doe-sRin, 
which fafls‘in loose:folds-arotnd.the waist. -Cambric ruffles hide the: white- 
ness of the throat, while eacli elegantly moulded limb is encased in a war. 
rior’s béot. ‘Those dark tresses ate covered with.a gay chapeau, heavy 
with lace atid waving with plames. - ae 

Beautiful in her woman’s costume, but most bewitching a8 a° gallant 
cavalidt! = ' 4 

- You how gaze upon the movements of the disguised woman with deny 
ening interest. 

' She listens—the echo of that footstep grows near: ‘and neat. Gating on 
the mahogony panels of the folding-door, the lady sinks in the arm chair. 
Her position is peculiar. The head:-bowed, the cheek laid on the hand, 
the fave averted, she awaits the approach of the Unknown, with wtatwe-like 
immovability. 

‘As she sits there, with the light playing. downward ‘over her form-isthe 
chapeau hiding her face in shadow—tell me, what strange resembhinob Chile 
You' ‘with an involdttary horror? 

‘ “This beautiful woman ‘tesembles—O;, fearfully resémbles—# young and 
gallant cavalier, whose hand could write poetry, paint pictures or wield a 
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sword, whose fdot-sprung as lightdy tqward..the. anyon: puzale, all 
bounded in the dance. Oe any as 
. But what young wad. gallant cavalier, hs bea 


You dare not.repeat dris‘hame! A sickening, tragedy. crowds on your 

memory, as that’ name -erises! -. The.. image: of. .p thandsome, form, hidden 

. peneath clods of clay, the worms revelling over its brow, the, fajnt « of the 
gitbet!s rope about ite neck | oy. gai th eit Gg tog 

:. How the: heagt ef -that: woman heat, 88:ahe, hears, hal. foot i, = | ., 

+ He comes ! Y ‘she mmurmuys,,,Stil .praserving , that. strange position— 
. «Murderer: and Traitor, he comes !:,, At/the dead hour of sojdnight, to hig 
most secret chamber, he. comes, to lay, hig, plana, of | ambition. and plot new 
treasons! But here, in the silence of, thig ,rqnm,. where hie guilty. heart can 
find no refuge from ite remoxge, here, placing his faot pp yonder ts 
he will feel his blood curdle with ,hoxroy, isa, ig pebolds, seated at his table, 
waiting for ‘him, the foros.gfithg, myrderedz-J ony, Anes "” wy 

: #¥ou. svill confess. with me, that the revenge. of ..this jm petuoug- woman, is 
terribie... Pat TL cS FOS 7 EE ; - : 
.*:Amold! That sight shoald, blast YAH. into, madneny yo cn 

Nearer—nearer yet, the sound of that step is heard. . The’ woman ‘trem- 
bles... There is a hand upon the dooreshe, hears the, step QQ its opposite 

-side. Still, that statue-like position—~stil|- -the endeavor | to hide the anguish 
of the heart, by.laying que hand ypon the. pWelling | bosom. . 

The.-door opens. The disguised, woman. hears the footstep cross the 
theeebhold. Is it.a warrior’s footstep? . Too light, two soft, too delicate ! 
She does not raise her head to.look, but suddenly | the sound of that stealthy 
tread is lost in silence. 

- There, slightly advanced from. the,.shadows of the threat stanide— 
the appalled form of Benedict Arnold? No! 

No! Would that it were! But there, disclosed by the light, stands a 
yeung woman, her blooming form cled in 4 lopse robe, her. unfastened, hair 
drooping: to her uncovered shouldgra,:, ,_,; 

You sce her blue eyes centred on the figure ‘by the table. At that sight 
the roses. wither on. her cheek-7hay, bosom bounds from’ its alight covering. 
Her uplifted arm, grasping a bed-ropm, candle, i is ‘palzied—her lips slowly 
part—unable to advance or retreat, she stands before you, a Picture of unut 
terdble anguish. a, 

At last. she gathers courage to apeakr_to addreas the Phantom. ae 

«Andre speak to me!” she gasps. 

Atahat voice,.the disguised, womay.feels her blood grow. cold., ‘Slightly 
turning her face, she gazes on the woman with golden hair, between the 
fingers of her right hand. 
ot Andre !’* again the. voice of the horror-stric oken woman is heard—* You 
come: from the gave: to haunt mel Speak*. , speak to me!, Co old I 
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delp it, if your fate‘was so dark and cold? Your death 80 hideoua? Yeus. 
grave so dishonored ?”” oe ag Fahey 
The woman clad in the attire of Johw'Andre slowty rises.) She vusdis, 
and flinging the chapean ‘aside, confronts the—Wife of Arnold: 5): 17 
Yes, the’ lady-love of Jéhh ‘Andre; ‘confronts the: witeof his. Evil | Gente, 
Beriedict Arnold. ° i hohe Tas Soon ae 
You will remember that this Wife, when a ‘blooming virgm, once india. 
vovelry of a “Tournaiehé;' trowived Johis: Anire with « ‘chaplet-df Aauret hind 
roses, that she corréspUndeld’ witti ‘hit "som: momhe after “her: ‘marriage, 
that ih her léters, the leterd' of "a rhold’ to Sit’ Hdn#y Ctihtbnwete ently 
oped, that—petchatlb-—thdtl ‘fier! ‘igitthood:” ‘mettiories--“perchance+-froms 


deeper reasons—he Vas! dea WP het hearth ci gt -aneeny 
"Therefore, you will ‘uhUetstadt "that ‘thi - “meeting fm the: core chambet 
of Arnold, was'a ‘atrangély” tnt gsechesi sHinis aol een a iy ond 


"The lady-love of YHé Spy! 10 the Wife OPLKe! Traitor! Behold thems see 
vey each other. ’ The wife ‘sweeps batk hét/pdiden'itésses from her:bidw, 
as if to gaze more clearly upon the Disguised woman. The lady-lens 
stands erect, in het voldpttious’ beaitty, ‘dé htocking smnile upon ther # hips & fiend- 
like scorn’in her dark eyes, |‘. Whol do dee oy ¥ 
< Virginia’ De #4 ¥# ¢ Sraxcittined the’ Write, beating & name renowned 
for virtue, wealth and ‘beatit liv yi ‘here't ‘In the chamber of 2" [4 
. “LT await your husband, ‘adam ! Y téplied the strange: ‘woitan;, ‘laying ber 
hand upon the dagger, and &' deadly light blazed from her‘dark eyes. 

At this moment a sound is head, like the raising of window. A-shadeds 
steals from the curtains, approachés the light, and “you behold the form ofa 
Soldier, clad in scarlet uniform. | 

He surveys the two women, and unfastening his coat,-reveuls. the blue 
and buff Continental undform. ” ‘Ais features are concealed’ by a veil of dark 

rape, vee 
is a is all’ ready ?” -Gyhispered the indy disghisell:- ih the attire of: Andre 5 
“The Traitor is not yet come. But théte;’ you beHold hie: wife.” It:ie well, 


She shall behold his Punishment 1"! & 0 “ i 
"And as the Wife shrank back appatietf;’ there commenced i in that lonely 
chamber ‘of Arnold, a scene of wild’ intends, OE vf 


This, you will remember, was on the night of November Second, 1700 
Andre had been captured sore’ Portytwo deye ‘before, ‘a1 the twenty- 
third of September. I 
“We will now reveal to you,'a a rcbnt which tot t place but a few: days 
after his capture: _ bed 
SM ee at tte veri 
~ Alone in his marqué, on thy’ heigtits ‘of Tappan; sat'Gehoral Washington 
his ‘sword placed ori the table, ‘which was covered With piles of papeérs..:o0 


He was writing.—Not often was his face disturbed by emotion, but at 
-@ | 
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Shis.still,} our—-while the.. stars, came shining, out.above the mountains: and 

over the river-—his entire form was shaken by a powerful agitation. | 
1 A8 the, light streamed, upon. his face, his lips were: compressed, hig. eye- 

brqws drawn downward,.his eyes wet with moiature. 

iy lt,was plainly to, be.saen, that. the sense, of a severe duty, to. be performed 

_ «by, bim, was struggling, with. the. softer feelings of his.heart. Still he wrote 
on. Still, combatting) the: writings of mu breast, he pointed his thoughts 

t) paper. eo daa fs pee ghee oe aghy 
.!Presently,a shadow. stood j in the dorwey of hia tent, . 

Do. yon. behold: that form 2%. . That,ig/one of the most renowned Knights 


afi;the,,Revalution., Yes, .this young man, whose slight, form. is clad.in a 


green coat, with pistols in hisigirdle, and:a tyooper’s sword by, his gide,.i8 
tne. Kuight, who doves.denger;.ag.a brother, and,.plays with, sword and 
bayonet as, though--he thought Death. iteelf,.a pastime. -...0. 2. .( 
His, face is swarthy, aad freckled; his, .eyesdark grey, and piercing : aa a 
degger’s point. . His-frame ie very slight, and. yet.you..gee in every, outline 
the traees of an-ireniwill, qckaightly, daring,:; ..:) .' - i, 
Washington gazesiupoa:him with ipride, fon that; Yaung-man has played 
sad tricks in hia. time,siwithishe. good spidiers-of King George. . ... 
Sometimes, in the hour of battle, when the British thought the Rebrla 


altogether beaten, aye,. wher theit: legions drove the Continentals from: the 


tealit, like. sheep:beforaithe::welf, this: young. man, would dart from the covert 
of a thicket, and write his mark upon their faces. He came not alone, you 
will remember... . Highty, irom forms, mounted on sinewy steeda, were wont 
to follow at his back, with eighty swords flashing above their heads. And 
thé: way: :they came Gown: tpon-the : British, was beautiful to see, for each 
trooper marked his many and that mark always left a dead body beneath 
thé. horse’s hoofs.: CoM 

here was not’a . sohlier in the British. army. who did not know this 
young man, He was:so unmannerly ! 

s*Fhey sometines;:after having plundered an; American farm-house, and 
murdeyed'a few dozen farmers, would gather round.a conifortable fire, for a 
quiet meal. But then, the blaze of rifles would. flash through the shutters, 
tha vdéor would give way; and,-this' Young Man, with his troopers, would 
come in, rather rudely, and eat the meal which the British had prepared.— 
You may be sure that: he took : goo care of. these: red coat gentlemeny before 
eating their supper. © = 41:0 7. 

Still he was a glorious young man! “You should ‘have seen  him,o on 
some dark night, scouring a darker road, at the head of his men, and march- 
ing: some fifty miles witheut once pulling:a bridle rein, so that he. might 
pay his regards to his dear friends, the British! : . 

«Phen, how he crashed into. their camp, makinge woot music e with his 
eighty swords ! . ee ay 
OM rosa ee mL. ee QT a ere 
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He loved the British so, that he was never: happys tnless * ‘he ‘wits néer 
them. , 

Oftentimes, in the hour ef battle, Washington would turn to Ea‘ “Fayens, 
and pointing with his sword, far down thé shadows ofa defile;- ‘observe in's 
quiet way—" Zhe Major is yonder! Do you! see him, at- the head of 
his men?- Ah, General, it does one’s-héart good‘ te ‘see him pour down 
pon the enemy, when they think-he ds &:Hundred milés away?” * - 

His men loved their captain dearly. It. mattered not how dark thé nig, 
or how tired with the previous day’s toil, or how starved they were, let the 
Major ‘once whisper—* There is werk for us, my friends' 1% and ere five 
minutes passed eighty horses bore aighty men: on ’ theik wai,’ while the 
stars played with the blades of eighty swords: ‘i vente a 

And as the Men of that hero-band loved their captain, so the- horses a toved 
the men,—That man who does not love his: horse, even as ‘a: comrade, is ne 
warrior.-—Gathered like the Men from the beautifuk hills of Carolina, these 
horses always seemed to know that:a batde was. near, and when it.camé 
dashed with erect heads, firm front, and quivering nostrils, on the foe. 

Even when the bullet or the cannon ball). pierced their smooth: flanks, 
these horses would crawl on while life lasted, and with their teeth tear the: 
horses of the enemy. -. HOP et ae oe 

Why all these words to desdribe the chivalry: of this. hero-band 2. 

‘You may compress courage, honor and: glory: ‘in. three worde— Tae 
Lxaion or Lee ! " 

Aye, the Legion of Lee, for it was their Caplan, w who 1 now a stood.t uncove 
ered in the presence of Washington. - : Jdetub day: 

“ Major,” said Washington, pointing. with, his tight =m, thigh he 
door of the tent. “ Look yonder !”’ ,; ee AD, 

The Major turned and looked—not upon the beautiful. Fludeon, nop the’ 
mountains—but upon a smail.stone house, which | arose from the bosom: ‘of 
the sward. pte 

The Major understood the extended finger « and took: of. Washingion.—In 
that stone house, John Andre was a prisoner. ' Taken as a a Spys he weuld: 
be hung on a felon’s gibbeter tks haley 

«Is there no way to gave him ?”? said Lee, ina ‘voice hat. “quivened ‘with: 
emotion, —- a 

«There is,” said Washington, “It depends u upon n yeu to save him, aod 
at the aame time, save the honor of an American General!’ . uate 
Lee started with surprise. | . ae 

On me! he echoed. « - 

* You behold these papers? Intereepted despatehes 0: “the ewemy,: whi 
implicate one of our bravest general’s. in the treason of !Arnold ?’. . 

Lee glanced over the papers and suffesed:an ejacutation: of: aurpriee to 
pass his lips. a 

“ Andre has your sympathies —” said Waslsington— So voung, s0 
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guilant. so: chivatrous,; he /has: the ‘darts ‘of.'all' mén swith: kim. » And . Yet 
anless a certain: thing:.cdi be. ‘accomplished; he muss. dax.:' Not ‘even the 
death’ of a soldier will be’ awarded ‘hint, bus the death of!:s.commen felon. 
Yow can save him, Major Lee! “You: can rescue: the. nameiof this: General 
from the: taint. of Treason 8°10 1. 

“And thus. speakiny, that ‘Deliverer Washington tamed the sloqunee of 


his face ‘and: eyes full apon: Major: Lee. : Mist le 
| Never thad thes Kniginléf tbe Legion: pebiold his’ Ohi ‘80: overfill 
apiated. St CB Taatyes eat hus aa. lela a! 


' Leé trembled :to seq this great: man-—aiways bo calm and impenetrable — 
now affected almost to tears. (3 
‘"s General, speak the ‘word ‘and I wall: doit!" exolaimed »the Partthn, 
sharing the emotion of Washiugton. ~ ae 
Phe Chief veveals: hie plan: Why ie ity thatiBied -toraspabe and red Iby 
turns, knits his brows and ‘oleneheb:his hawdg, and at last falters a refusal f:. 
‘“'But Washington will not: be ‘deried.’: Again wits -bis: fate and: voice. all 
eloquent; with deep emotion, He ‘urges‘Wie-enferprish, hi te, 
* Andre must die unless you consent. 'ivheve-is no hope: for him f':Evety 
one pities, every: ore’ confedste::the.justive of: his doom !is‘What have I 
Heplected;' to save hig tte?’ No-soonetwas'his-captuce known to'mé, than 
I despatched a Special messenger to'@dngtess:'":T!askedithe coubseél of my 
Geserdisy!:1’questioned. myéwh heart, I-bésought guidance frem my God ! 
Bohokl the resulel! ‘My Generals‘ weep for him,/but:comdemm .. Corigreas. 
oUnfirms' that sentence. | The struggle of my:own soul, and: msyprayers. to: 
Heaven: have‘one result. ‘This yoéng man must pay the: ‘penelty:'of hia 
crime, and die a felon’s death !”’ 2! 4 
‘Washington’ patsed: his ‘handover dvis  brow,'ad with revory foto quil- 


tags 


ering with emotion, he surveyed the face of Lee. conbretyen shop ogy 
* And all this you may avert « You,iLeo-whowt Il bhave:never: known 
to falter-—may- save: ‘the hfe af Amdt ||’? - as Qime Oy fer ae . Maat 


‘How could' Major -Lee’ refuse ?' -Do-stand. and hear Washington, ite: 
tears in his eyes, beseech hitn taisave the life of Andre !: 

“‘ General, I consent !”’ he said, in a voice husky iwith emotion. Wash, ; 

ington wrong: his hanid; with wuresp’ ‘that ‘made Lae’s Heaxt bosnd! wit 


moors ab are Ap ee ero and ey nts: 


him.: {! 


utes phy sayy oo Hg had ee 2 eels 


‘Phe camp of Lee’s ‘Region wad pitched: neapithe tadbide, it theishadows 
of’ a-seeluded detll!: Their whiteltems were constrasted, with the ‘dark rathe, 
all around. | ‘The -musio of’a ‘brook ‘Appled- onthe silonee-of the air... ‘Erem 
afar,'the broad river flashed inithe light of the stays. © fue EF 

“Ju thé centre of the encanypibent arose the: tent. of ‘ Henry. Lee. “BBS 
furniture of: that ten¢ Wasnby-ng mé@ahs“luxuridus! A :chést;:on- which « 
“ fiitkering candle was flacéd——anagrow bed—a military oloak-al sword, and 
pair of: pistols. 0. te ceedamied et maine tA wo 7 Ms tive 

\ . 


\ 
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- Leas was sédtadiion the bbd,.with his head-plaeed betweeri . hie harile- 
But a half-an how: ago,.he. hail. conversed with Washington, end. now, he 
was to hold a similar epnversation with oné of the bravest.men of his iron band. 

There -was, the: sound.of a heavy footstep, and that. mran stood. before hia 
't must be confessed, that he looked the Soldier in every inch of. hia form. - 

Imagine.a mah of some: twenty-four years} sémewhat. above the. common 
aize, with a bronzed visage, a form firll.of-bend and:muacle, aad, the air of a 
soldier, whem danger :conld: ohlyodelight) :He'.was attired in a: green 
trooper’s coat, breeches of buckskin, and long boots of dark leather... A pair 
of pistals hung. from one.side-.of. his belt ;,:a long, anil ponderous ‘sword frbm , 
the other. art 

.He stood before. Bee; with his team y steel helmet faced with far, in his 
right hand. cst de neete yee dy 

- The Major qurveyed: Him: for a. inottieht ith, a look of. sdniestion nd 
then stated the desperate enterprize in all its detaile.. 

..The brave man-:trembled, shuddered,:.and grew pale, as: he hoard :the 
words of his commander. ). Xes,:Sergeant John Champe,-—an iron .jaall, 


who had never known fear-—esew: felt afraid... egg at oso 

- No words can’ depict the agony.ef that: half-hour’s interviews. 1. uo 
At last,.as‘Lee bent forsvart!; exclaiming, * Would you save, the. life. oh 

Andre ?”” Champé ‘liurried:from-the tent.- cr)... ’ 


From a nook among thé.busheés; be led forth his steed. “While the hel 
met, drawn over his brotvs, shadowed ‘thé emotion of hid .swarthy ‘visagn 
from the light of :the rising moon, he silently flung his-cloaly ovat the baqk, 
of the horse, tied his: valise-to the saddle, and: placed | his * onsen book withirt 
the breast of his coat. sar ty 

These preparations::alt betokened the stern composure ‘of. a mind bent 
on a desperate deed. . sb be pa a 

Insilence. he: led the horse along thé sward, under the shadow of. the 
thicket. At last, emerging into the light; whéne two, high: ‘rocks, overlooks 
ing’ the: road, raised: theit brows in: {he beams: of the mooi, hd:placed | his 
hand on the saddle; and:laid:-his face goin the neck of his steed. _ His 
. emotions were dark and bilteri:)) 3 i. ie. He they te 

mPhe beauty of that horse’s:.propértions ‘wasi: revealed: in the calm, clear; 
light. His hue was dark as ink. A single star on the forehead varied. dae! 
midnight blackness of his hide. A small head, a sinewy body, supported 
by’light and elastic. dimbe, :d:long mane.aqd waying-tail, an tye that softetted 
as it-met it’s:master,'or glared terribly in thei hour of battlestsuch -was the, 
horse! of John Champejithe renowned Sergeant :Majot-of Lee’s Legions. {1,; 

That horse had been: given.to him jf 1776, by. thé old man, his fathers: - 
Before the door of his hame,.in a green alley of Loudon county, Virgistia, 
the white-haired patriot had bestowed this parting-gift to his son «1 (::i; 
ws Johw, I bid: you good: bye with a single:word.!>:..When you fight, strike 
with all your might—and never let this horse hear you from the fog !%o vizg 


< 
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my dud pow. Abia Son; blessed: by hid' Patriot Rather, was: about:to ‘turn ‘the 
hurse’s head toward the British Camp, the soldier, Praised *y Washington 
und loved by, Lee,. was ‘abqueé-to.turnesiinemRrem lie eae 
. He jhad, never groaned:in: bate, | but now he’ littered e: ory of anguish, i 
he thought.of that fatal word }..: a ey nS tes 
. * You have borne.me many. a ‘time,. old. Powhatahy:into: the ranks of the 
| foe | ! ‘Now--nowsr You. must bear. she: to- New: Yorke—you mast carry: the 
Deserter into the enemy’s camp ! Come—we have many miles to Aravel— 
many -dangers to dare, ide abn i.) af, a a 
This horse,-—known by bit monet as: Pownweaxstafter t the Indian an ing 
—raised his head, and with quivering sostrils, ujteréd a:long: and: piercing 
peigh. . He thought, that he wan. aliont to bear. hia! master: to battle’. *What 
_knew he of that word. of shorn-mDesenter ?.- Dopey ha sla ad 
. As Champe stood: beside his: ateed, : wetapped in: deep thought, a'inass of 
dark cloude, that had: been.: gathering: 3n the. :mouritain tops, came rolling 
over the moon.:,; From-an, apetiure.iin..the black» mads, a. ‘parting ray of 
-Tognlight, streamed down spon the woldi¢r sad hisisteod. . . 
- All around was dark, yet that picture stood out from the back-pfound of 
_yocks, in strong: light-—the mgnnted saldier, his, horse starting forward, as 
he raised his band to heavenowith.the;moonbeemes: on: bis weithing’ face t:: 
The hore moved onward! Champe passed..the, boundary of the camp, 
gad, dashed along the road... ‘Eh Wirdr, grawted.snd the: rain falk ; Still 
.down into the, shadows of..the..read.” On the pomnes.af "a péojecting: rock, 
stood a Patrole of Lee's band, his horse by his side, A, chaHenge-= Who 
gaps there? No anawar) . The-erackofig rifld. 25) acm met oet ot 
The button is torn from the breast of his coat, yet still Champe she 
Deserter dashes, 9n.‘, eraM9e Tate ABU pio api a bac abi 
“The rain fell in large drops, sinking heavily into the roadside dust. From 
far, the thunder, moaned, its. sound rasembling Uke echo-of buge rank ‘pre- 
sipitted from ay. immenae sheighs,over an. inelaved plane of brass. oy. 
a tote bs am eooenb vo oad aelh ts fae. y ale las 
at: ;, Ere hall. any hour, passed; Captain Carnes) a baie arid somewhat sanged- 
nary officer, rushed into Lee’s tent, with. s,pale.faee and seawling frome nn 


pee wag an hig.coych, but notjaglaep. 0: Quest tie babel 3 
“ Major, a soldier. hee Just passed tq. pail, and taken the, road ta the 
“enemy |? ON RIUM Ged tee tenet 


at: * What  eried ‘the’ Partizan, with, an. inoradvious smile—« A trooper of 
‘Lee's Legion turn Deserter.2-;-Impogsible 1"; sna! cain res 
“ Not only a trooper of the Legion,”’,exied the indignant Captain, “6, But 
“ John Champe, the bravest of the band. Mi... AM ee ae 
. * John. Champe desert ?,, By Joye, Major,. you must be framing Y “And 
Lee turned himself to sleep ABA) vs os. «totes 
But, the Captain would; not, be denied... “Again with. many, an ‘oath ‘and 
exclamation of contempt, as he named the Sergeant, he. stated on his honor 


L 
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hat Champe had.been scan taking : the. route to: Paulas Hook vopporite the 
city.of New York. or en fot. 1gh 

Lee heard this information wwitit deep emotion. He coullitnat Believe thet 

. Champe. would: desert. . The idea wab ridiculous 3. some thistake ‘had ‘hap- 
pened ; he wished to sleep, for he was fatigaed with ‘his ride ‘to -lvid-qusr- 
ters¢ in fact, half an:hour passed before Captain Gurnes could’ impress the 
Partizan .with the fact, ‘that one of. his bravest men had gone ovér t to > the 

-Britsh, mite 

At last Lee arose, and sent it Yor Comet Middletsmre ‘aman of stout Gratie 
with: a ruddy. face'with light brown: hair." He war noted for the mildness 
of his temper, while Carnes-was fierce ‘to cruelty. - ef 

« Cornet, .it appears: that Sergeant Ohampe has taken the road! ‘to Paiilas 
Hook. Take with you twenty dregobus-and: pursue him. Bring ‘him 
alive-+~!’ his’ face quivered in avery fexture as he spoke so that he may 
suffer in presence of the army! -Kill him if he resis 1—" Every nefve 
of his form: trembled -with an émotiony, the: cause : of which was ankiown 
to the bystanders Ays kill vent map he ‘westeney‘0 oF ‘escapes after ‘beth 
taken £?-- coi. ie bya. 

. Lee was pow dliveia every. veil So auxtous was he, that the Destrtir 
should be taken, that: he-spent’ another half ‘hoor in giving the Comiet Guts 
Gons: with regard :to:the: purewits aged tts. 

: At a few minutes past twelve, teary Léd, standing near the door of ie 
tent; beheld: the Comet:wnd his Dragoons’ gallop: forward; ‘their swords: ‘gh 
‘temhg-in'thedight. .2t2 #ui 5 asad oy ela at 

As the last man Ssaboes Leo entered his ea ‘and: ag biniweif te}stin 
the cpuch. Y fa a ) Fh Softee EP F 


pecotee st Ne: or ntitita ve pip TT 

el the mildniess: ‘of hie ‘natdre: tated ‘to tal by this ' 5 serine actu 
Treachery ‘on the part of @ne'Ho'reriowhed as'Chatipe! tHe Cornet dished 
along the road, at the head of his men. Every lip was clenched, every 
waw. wore’a scowl: “Woe ! to’ the Desénter iP‘he-. ‘éntotinters' ‘these Aron 
mon; his porsvers and executianers'! em “sit 

They hurried on, pausing now #né’'tHent“in their: ciréer, » to exatnihe’ the 
print 6f-hoofd; stainped in-thedast of ‘the road.” . The'atodn éame out’ and 
revealed these traces of the traitor’s career. The ehorse-shoes of tie "Lé- 
gion were impressed ‘with'a: peculiar’ mark. The recent ‘tain ‘settling’ the 
dust, left each foot-print clear and ‘distine#t.: There was ho doubt of succéas ; 
they were'on the tradk‘of tle Desertet: © 

Their swords clattering, the soudd of their rorses? Wid cdtiging ene 


it was at the: break of day th that the itiost 0 oxling scene tok’ Kae. 
. nor. . - - 
Rt 
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Some miles to the north of the village af Bergen;. aroye a high: haél.com 
itisinding a view of I the: road far to the soyth. ; 

“Comet: ‘Middleton, riding. at the head of his. wage led. the ‘way: up the hill; 
a wild hurrah broke from his band., -_ 

° Halk? a mile tg the sputh, they. beheld, the black. ‘hove, hig sides whitened 
ath fouin'; “they beheld the "Deserter, with his .head turned over his abaul- 
“det: He’ saw ‘Wheat come, he knew his deem if. taken, so, digging the rowels 
into the flanks of his steed, he bounded away. 


pes 


nS 


“Ht Was 4 ‘splendid sight to see the $ponpers. thyndesing . down. ope -hall, 
_while Champe—alone,, desperate, the. object of wei nangeance—exnited his 
“hoie’ to unnatural efforts of speed, in nscending Abe opposite. hill... s-a! 


Palde 


ity of 


" ‘On the brow vir eh hill, iy the roadside, aroee, : the ot of the Three 
Pidgeons. . a od 
“The: Cornet, rejned hig steed j in full “carRpr aa! Mi ca 

Use ‘Beyond the village 0 of Bergen, | the high road yeraeaes a bridges whiph 
‘thé déserte! must’ cross in order to reach Paulus: -Hook., . .. Yop-.seg;thig by¢- 
road on your left? Sergeant Thomas, you will, take, four,, dragoons, and 
gain this’ bridge. by the, shost-cut---conceal yourse|wes—and : wait the..ap- 
“prouch ‘6t't é tattor2while we drive him into the ambush, by. pursuing, Me 
high road !”" | Siti wa 
d--iGit thee thé veteran "Thomas —whose face bearg, the. marks. 9 hatiles 
fought amid the snows of Canada, under the sun of. Carpling-nwith four 
‘dragodris dash''into tte shadows of the bye-path, while the Cornet durgies 
on in the high road. The capjure of the degerter is now, certain... 

“ith at’ réad-side tavern. is 890. left, behind, . “Dornet Middleton, his. face 
‘fliished with the fever of pursuit, his eye fired with. the ardor.of. the, chase, 
points the way with his ‘sword, speaks. to his horse. and at the. head of: -his 
band thunders on. i 
. “Bot a. nioment they , lose sight of the. chase.  He—the Deserter, the 
Traitor—is lost to view behind those trees, on the summit of yonder hill. 
Now he bursts into light again,, urging | his black horse’ to desperate feats : 
they see him bendin forward, they see, the noble steed dagh gn with the 
speed ofa’ hutled javelin; while the white foam gathers onyhis speck and 
bathes his flanks. | 

Sel On my ctinradeés !" Wwe ‘aust ‘secure "this villain, or be disgraced 
Only | think of it—one of Lee’ 8 8 legion « a deserter ! The honor of the cerps 
is'dt staked « Ha—ha—we gain on him, we will have him, aye, before. the 
day is an hour older! There he is again—you see. his horse j ig tired,.he 
seems about to falf't ‘On—on, my. boys!) Through the village of Bergen, 
_ we will drive bim’ ‘toward the Bridge, and. there, bd, hol. The:, ee. ia 
caught-—we "ll be j jn at the death ! ” m 


: sa ebe 2 miisic of thie S rafiling | bridles, tt thene laaking scabberds, thoae hoofs 
- 


ey io, “it “ rt 


a 
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thundering down with one sound, was very pleasant to “hear, ‘Bats 
compressed lips, those eyes glaring from beneath the steel. frontlet ¢ of each: 
trodper's helm, did not indicate much mercy’ for the Deserter. a 

But a quarter of a mile in front, Champe looked over his shoulder, and 
saw them come! Now is the time to try the metue, of Powhatan i, Now 
—if you do not love the gibbet’s rope—make one bold ‘effort and secure 
your neck, by gaining Paulus Hook ! tL 

Champe saw them come. His dark face assumed a ferocious expression 
his eyes shone with a’ wild intensity. ~ ye 

« On—on—Powhatan 1” he muttered, while, the blood and foam “one 
down the flanks of his steed. 

‘Like the limb of a tree, rent by the hurricane ‘and hurled along. the ; 
darkened air, Champe dashed into the old town of Bergen, and was Jogt io 
view, among the shadows of its rustic homes. ‘ epee it 

Close at his heels followed Middleton, marking the traces of his horee’s 
hoofs, winding where he had ‘wound, turning where he had turned-rwhile 
the dragoons at his back, , Preserving a death-like silence,, bia to a thet 
the crisis of thé chase was near. | 

Suddenly they lose all traces of the” ‘Deserter’s: 8. * course. Amid. t 
‘streets and lanes he has doubled, until the foof-tracks’ ‘of his horge are. me 
tonget discernable. 

.% Never mind, my boys! He has taken the, road to Paylus Hogk—to 
the bridge, to the bridge!” 

“To the: bridge ! ” _ Tesponded the sixteen _oopets and, ‘away... they 
dashed. : 

It was a fine old ‘bridge of massive rocks and ‘huge timbers, with: the 
venves roaring below, and forest trees all about it, The red earth of the 
road was contrasted with autumn-dyed forest leaves above, : 

Phey tarn the bend of the road, ‘they behold the bridge, Yes, they 
have him now, for yonder, reined in the centre. of the road, are the. bold 
Sergeant and his comrades. Near and hearer draws Middletgn and his 
band: : | in ft 

Yeaning over the neck of his steed, hie shouts: | byte 

“You have him, Sergeant ? Yes, I knew ‘itt , He plunged blind-fold 
into the trap!” Lit 

The Sergeant waves his sword and ‘shoutsy. but they cannot diotnguia 
his words. 

Still on in their career, until with’ one iudden movement they wheel ae 
steeds upon the bridge. sah 

* The prisoner—where is he 1” thunder sixteen yoices in chorus. yee 

“He is not here, We waited for. him ‘but he came not this way—r 
growled the old Sergeant. ‘ 

With a burst of cries and oaths, the whole band wheel, and, hasten, ‘back 
_ tlie village. “In a momenit' dispersed through all the ‘Breets, they search 


Pl 


CIS OHM CHAMPS, :! were 
dow’ the fodtt¥acks' of Whe deserter: The viffagets towsed ‘from: théir#lunt- 
Heirs saw hii pass-La ‘solitaty’mst;' with: -déspais’ dn hijs ‘face, urging’ aris 
steed with spur and bridle-rein—but cannot tell: theiway he has gone.” | 

The search is tumultuous; Martied, intensely: ‘interesting. At inal a 
trooner's éryis-heatd— | of, ra 

‘Here ne is! I’ve found his track! v7 po ae 
O*tand eve the: word: ‘has: passed frony. his Tipe, another trooper Points with 
his 'eword— ite ok a te oat D4 

‘« Yonder, look yonder' On: thé: 0ad:-'t0 Elivabeth Town Point; he 
rides! Ah—he has‘tricked us’! -Foited in his :pirpose‘to gain’ Paalus 
Hook, he is determined’ to miake ‘at: once for the Bay, and take: ‘teftge 
a-board the British galleys’! AY Gece ree thay 

7 And:there on'the road to the Poi; ‘they: Welteld their lites He eovst 
gait the shore of the ‘bay, swim to the British’‘galleys'or, be taken! ie is. 
dis'last hope. ou tS 

But. three ‘hundred yards of:-beatén! road; ‘Sepapatés the: pursuers’ ‘and putt 
sued. Only that space of red earth, between John Champe and the Gak 
lows! Let his brave:steed but ‘miss ‘his fooring} ‘or'sttimble. for an n instant, 
- amd he'is-a doomed-man. -. - -- PI aka 
vidl¢-was terrific to see the manner in which: they dashed ifter him; every 
horse nerved:to his atmost' spiedi~ “As the troopers ag the rewels into the 
flanks of their steeds, they drew their pistols. . pare 

-- John: Champe felt that she aiséis of his fate was’ near:: “Patting gery on 
the: neck of -his- brave: Hovee, whispering éncowrégement to‘ hint' in ‘a! low 
tone, he looked baok ‘and’ felt’ his: Heart bound. His pirmicta had goitied 
fifty yarde-—were rapidly npating him!) © 7 tte 

As this fact: became evident, the river, the city, and ‘the ‘bay bioke upon 
his: view ! bo A: beautiful: “enty, that thrones: itself amid glorious’ waters—a 


—a. lordly bay}. that role its Willers” from “jaland ‘to islatid, reflecting | ‘on 
every wave, the blue autumnal sky, the uprising siin.: 
It was a beautiful sight, but John Champe had no time, no eye for beau- 
tifa! sights just: ‘now. - ‘ The only beatty’ ‘that thet Hig eye, was the vistoh of 
the British Galleys, rising and falling upon thé waves, within pistol-shot of 
éhore. The ftesh. breeze ‘Pldyed ‘with the British flag, and tossed it gaily 
fo and fro, 0H ee 

+ John beheld the’: riley the fag, and “khiew’ the thoment of his fate had. 
come. 

Bet us took upon ‘him: now; ‘as three Niindret! yards lie between hini'and 
the shore, while hiv purauiers are within’ two frundred yards of his horse's 
‘heels. -; er 

.He looked back, every vein of his face swollen, his eyes starting ftoth 
‘thé expanded - lids.‘ ‘Fle ‘eannted tHe numbet of his pursuers. Twenty 


men, twenty horses, twenty swords, twelity levelled pistols?’ Heé doullf Sée 
. 28 
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the '‘morning-sun' glitter on.thejr buttons—ryas, their faces convulsed:wHh | 
rage, their horses, with. quivering nostrils, were there cleanly and Catnip 
in the light of the new-risen day. .. |: pea, ct Voyage 
- But two hundred yards between him. and death! a \ an 
“ Yield !’? shouted Cornet Middleton, whose white horse, |e, the - way 
ss Yield, or you die !”’ iaie 
-Champe turaed:and smiled. - They. could | see e his white teeth, contrasted 
with his sun-burnt face. That laugh of scorn fired their blood. Wathout $ 
| shout -without, an opth, they esasghed, alang the road. | 
The movements of Champe. were. sqmewhat: peculiar... 0° te 
. .oven. in that moment.ef awful suspensa,.he took his valise and. lashedit 
to his shoulders. Then, rising magnificently in:his stizrupa, he flung away 
his. scabbard, placed the sword between: big. :teeth, and threw -his atms on 
high, grasping.a pistol in each hand. ... eT 
‘Now, come on! Come—and do your worst!” he said. A :3; WOKE 
which low-toned aad seep: was yet. beard, -above : the . clatter. of. - hotie’s 
hoofs. an dae 
1; Byen now: L see > him, yey between the troopers and ihe uprising sunt. 
That hunted man, mounted on a steed, which black as: death, moisteng 
the dust, withthe foam, that: falls in-flakes from its sides, that: misendble 
deserter, tising eract.in his stirrups, the sword: ‘Relween his teothy a pistel 
in each hand ! is ty 
« Powhatan, save. your master | te L fall, may. Ged | pity. my mother 
my. poor father! A Deserter, rushing to,,the,-shelter-ofi-the British: flag'! 
Help! . Help! I.come to seek the protection of the King !? 20a: wosey 
A blue smoke, wound upward from. the, deck ef each ; ‘galley—a wpa 
like. thunder startled the air. Se bo 
. And while. the decks, .were crowded with spectatora, while the parsuctis; 
thundered. nearer. to. the shore, every:.pistol, emitting a volume, of- smoke 
and flame, that lonely man on his. black: horse, held.on his dread ¢ career. :-- - 
Jt was a moment of fqarbul interest. ve “ re ee rays 
bate of 
That same day, at four o'clock in the sheracoss wild hs diaserhea 
the silence of Lee’s encampment. __ vo EE ane 
, Lee, sitting alone, his whole frame, shaken by a come _indefnable emotions 
-heard that hurrah, and started to his feet. Rushing hurridly to the-doar of 
his tent, he beheld a group.of dragoons, dismounted, surroanfiag a band of 


mounted men, whose trappings were covered with dust. ryeen 
In the midst of this band, a riderless, steed, with;.a. cloak; thrown. ovet 
the saddle, was led. along, exciting the attention of every,eye, © os: oft 


~ Cornet Middleton and his band had returned. That horse, was the. stond 
of John Champe, the gallant Powhatan. ‘ pear all 


“« Joy, Major—good newa!” cried: a. trooper rushing forward—# The 
troop have. come back! The scoundrel’s killed !”. 60 0 ee, an 


a! 
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.4J.ee was,a brave man, but.at that yord--as. the sight of the riderless 
horse, met his eye—a sudden faintness.came .over him. .. He ‘grasped: ithe 
tent-pole,. and grew very pale,..... 

_.Killed’did you say ?”, he cried. in. r tone. of wringing emphasis 
* Champe killed? My God, it cannot—cannot, be Arne? a, :, 

- che trooper was. thundemstricken, with. astonishment, as_he. bebeld;:the 
sorrow painted on the Major’s,,.face.. Sorrow for a | traitor, Fie for,. the 
death.. of a-edeserter | Slo Af. 

,7 detus return to the chase... a 

It was the crisis of the Deserter’s 8" fate, yh rg 

‘A. pistol bullet, tere a, button from. his breast,.as he reached the bank. 

His pursuerg.,were;not fifty yards behind. him. ... che te bo acer 

. As his agble, horse, stogd trembling on ,.the. shore, recoiling qu his 
heynehes, while the sweat.and, foam, streamed. down his sides, Champe 
turned his head. to his purguere—beheld :them,,come.ou-—;saw, their. pistols 
leyelied once more—and jn a moment. was wrapt in a cloud.of smoke... 

_ When that cloud cleared away, a riderlesa horse, dashed wildly along. the 
besk. Is, he ,killed’,., The eyes of the. Britisly on. jhe galley-deckg, the 
glances of the troopers, who scatter along the shoses all, search for the. corse 
ofthe. traitor eT aye 

‘From. the shore, for fifty yards a1 qr more, extends, 2. dreary march of reeds, 


You see their. tops waye, as.though a serpent was. trajling its way..over the | 


oezy mud,,you see a head upraised, and, then the. fonndiof a. heavy., body, 
falling into the water is heard. Goda gett be 
-, Look ance agaip,.and looks beyond the ‘marsh, and. see. that. head, rising 


above the waves, those arms dashing the spray on either side... . 5... , 
\.It.is John Champe, swimming’. with sword, i in. ‘his: teeth, towards: the 
nearest galley. x oe tyeabe ugey : 1! ity robot oa 


, Middleton and his troopers, gaze upon him, from the’ bank, in dismay, 
while the Commander of the. galley, sumounded by: sailors ond}. anldiers, 
encourages the deserter with shouts. ob. rgnine | 

. An. ald ‘trooper:.of.: the Legion vkneels.:,. He: -garries a ‘tifloses deligate 
piece, with stock mounted in ailver-7gt his, back, suspended by.a. leather 
strap. ''H¢ ainglings. i, examines..the.lock, takes, the aim. .Qld. Halford, 
has beap..in, tke Indian wars she cap, snuffa, candle at a. hundred yards, 
‘Therefore yoy may jimagine,. the deep.interest, with which the; other sroop: 
erg regardes} him, arising the. rifle, he. develled, jt, at the head, appearing 
above the waters. +. ay en se 

1.gokn,Champe may look ‘his: laat upon. God's beautiful sky !-. tp gtd 
| Yes, as the sword in his teeth, gleams in, the sun, Old. Holford fixes. At 
the,.aame, inatant.a: heavy volumesof, smoke and flame, rolls. from: fhe 
galleys; certain miasiles make,an. unpleasant, tHesing over. the. trapper’, 
heads. . 


oe ara ob: 
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‘ “When the smoke rolls away, ‘tfie troopers look for tte corse > of the 
doomed man, writhing its last, ere it ‘sinks forever. 

But the Commander of the Galley, reaching forth his arm, grgspe tie 
hand of John Champe—whose cheek bleeds front the touch of a bllet— 
and assists him to reach the deck. : the 

‘Phe sword: still between his teeth, his cheek slightly bleeding, his dak 
form dripping ‘with spray. Jolin Champe,'with a pistol in each ‘hand, 
gazes calmly over the waters. After that composed look he hails his' late 
comrades with these words.— 

“Good bye my boys! Take care of Powhatan and dye hear? Present 
my respects to Washington and Lee!” = - Z 

—Fyom a multitude of expressions, uttered by the troopers on the bank, 
we select a single one, which: fell from’ the lips of otd Holford: a 
‘ “]T’'m a scoundrel,” he said, doggedly, slinging his’ rifle—* You're 9 
scoundrel’’—to a conirade—* and you, and ‘you; and you! There's te- 
body honest in the world after to day. We're all scotmdrels. 1 dont trist 
myself, : Do you axe why! Yesterday, the ‘best of our Legion, and! the 
bravest was John Champe. To day—look yonder, and see, John Chamnpe 
aboard a British.galley ! Why I would not trust my own father, after tha¢{* 

In silence the band, returned their steps to camp, leading the riderless, 
steed by the bridle rein. Lee, soon, discovered the falsity of ° ‘the 
rumor, which announced the Deserter’s death.- Corriet’ Middleton, with 
his handsome face, covered with chagrin, told the whole story, and in terms 

of sincere anguish, regretted, that he -had not Pistolled the: ‘Destrtery and 
cursed the hour when he escaped. 

To the utter confusion of the good comet, Major Hetry Lee; buret ‘into 
a roar of laughter. = ' 

‘He took horse, without delay, and riding to head quarters told the abry 
to the Chieftain, who heard it with PY countenance, beaming with smiles. : 


~ sThough?Champe has -ipasely deserted the cause of feeds, hid fata 
history, is fraught with interest. . 

Behold hint, standing: before Sir Henry Clinton, who delighted to ‘receive 
a deserter from the famed:corps of ‘Eee, qtiestions ‘hint, with an almost Yi 
dicilous mihuteness. “Yet, the rough ‘soldier, answers * dll Sir! ‘Henry’s 
questioiis, and satisfies ‘him, on variots ‘iniportant: points. ‘Fhe army were 
tired of Washington. Othet Generals wéte preparing to follow’ the example 
of Arnold. Neither discipline, nor patriotism could kgep the- ‘Mob of Mis- 
ter Washington together much longer. The good Sir. Heniy, ‘was 
delighted with the information, ‘and’ Ieaghed’ till’ ‘his fat sides shook, ‘and 
gave John Champe three golden guineas. cf 

* The fourth day,‘after the desertion, Lée réceived a letter, by the hands 
éf d secret messenger, signed, Joan Chamkbr. ‘What did the recreant desire t 
a pardon, perchance? — vias Ot 


“ 
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- On the.'36th-of September, Champe, was appointed one of Arnold’s ye, 
engiting sergeanty, The. traitor Sergeant and the traitor General, were thus, 
brought together. - ‘That scarlet costume, which, they bade, often rent and 
hacked i in battle, was now their ppiform., |: ., 

Every day, oF s0,,a sacret mesgdnger, in Ne ew. York, forwarded to Lee, 
certain letterd; signed ‘by Champe.....Perhaps, he | repented. of his treason ? 


Or, did he wish to impart information, that might Prove ‘the yun of Wash- 


ington? = ;What was the, Deserter's object}. 

Behold him vow, an.gfficient _sqldigr.,of “ Aropld’s American “Begion, 
caessed int a. rey xaniform,.and. doing the. wark, of a Briton., Did he. never 
think:of the old man, even, his father, who had bestawed, ,upan him, the. 
noble: horse, Powhatan?) .. . b Soe see ud, 

At this time, thére was not a ‘home on 1 New York, ‘but morning, nap, 
and night, rung with the.name.of Jon, ANDRE, ,. .. 

‘Would Wagshingten: sdarg. jo,,execute, him 2 Had, ‘Sir “‘Henyy ‘Clinton 
spared one: axertion to Save . the life, of, his favorite ?, What would be Ar 
nald’s course, .in. cage Andre. was, put-ta,. death as a spy? 

These questions were often asked, often, answered, ;, but on the evening 
of tu Second of Octobes, a rumor amet nentine whieh alle every heart 
with joy. re TTC ee be brag tg, 

 ARDRE WAS TORE GRE FREE. er ody ae.) 


At midnight, On: : the ‘Third of Oatober, a , brilliant company thronged the 


lighted halls of an, Anigtocrat, who was Piedged to.the cauge, of « Our Blessed 


King.” | 

The soft light of the chandeliers streamed 0 over, the half-bared bosoms, of 
some two hundred. beautiful. women. ‘Their forma fyttering in silks and 
laces, their necks ciecled by pearls and jewels, these beautiful dames went 


~ bounding in’the dance. And the same light that revealed the lovely women, 


and disclosed thé statues, piciures, hangings and ornaments, of those brilliant 
saloons; also-shone over groups: af British officers, young and old? who 


mingled with the fair Americans, of steod in the deep-framed, Windows, | 


talking in iow, earnest tones of.the fateof Jop Andre. -.;. 

On a luxurioas divah, cushiened with dark crimson velyet, with,a statue 
of the good King George forming the centre, Sir Henry Clinton reclined, 
surrounded by # crowd. of officers, mingled with beautiful women, 

:Among those women, there -was only one. who did not.,wear- the tall 
head-gear, in fashion. at that time ;.a sort of tower, that ladies had agreed 
to carry on theit brows, as an elephant carries a castle gn his. back... 

‘She stood apart, while in front.of her ciatered « bevy of beauties, whase 


‘eheeks, rendered surpassingly white by. the contrast -f patches, were re- 


lieved by their intricately arranged hair.) if 
Her dark locks gathered plaialy back fram fier braw, fell. behind, the 
small ears in glossy tresses. ..The oiher ladies were clad wih | a profugign 


‘nently becomes the beauty of her commahding person. 
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of silks, laces, pearls, jewels. She, so strange in the majestéé\ loveliness 
of her dark eyes, so melting in the warm‘ ripeness of her lips;.in the volup, . 
tuous fullness of the ‘bosom. stands alone, clad in a white dress - that: emi - 


This is the Heiress of the Aristocrat who gives the festival to-night. .. 
Do you see her eyes flash, her bosom heave, as those ladies ‘converse 
with Sir Henry Clinton ? 


‘Do you think indeed, Sir Henry,” lisps ‘a fair haired beauty, * “+ thas 


Major Andre will be set free by 'that‘odious Washington?” ©. | - 

“T have no doubt that we will be able to snatch him from: the ogre’s* 
grasp,” replies Sir Henry, with a smile, “ But to speak seriously, the intel 
ligence received last night, sets my mind at rest. Andre / wall be with: us ain 
adayorso!” ' 

A murmur of satisfaction thrills ihrovigh 1 the group.-  - i 

* The Heiress feels her heart bound more freel¥': ‘glancing t towarde ge 
mirror shé beholds the rosea blooming once more upon her cheek.:? © *--,” 

“ Andre will be free in a day ‘or so!" ‘she murmurs, and suffers a elit 
officer to lead her forward in the dance. 

Presently the wide floor—chalked like the mazes of a puzzling garden; 
is thronged with dancers. Such a fluttering of pretty feet over the. boards, 
that Bound as they seem to feel the value of that beauty which they sustain ! 
Such a glancing of fair necks and white arms in the light. Music too, fill- 
ing the air,‘and making heart and feet:and eyes, go leaping together.. 

The floor is crowded with dancers; Sir Henry Clinton emiles with de- 
light as he surveys the beautiful prospect. 

And among all' the ‘dangets, that ong, with the dak: hair and. brilliant 
eyes, and voluptiious forn), clad in white, most attracts the.:eye of .Sir 
Henry, for ‘John Andre had kissed her hand, his arm -has encircled her 
waist, his.lips felt the magic of her rosy mouth. 

Presenfly an ‘officer is-seen treadifg his way through the mazes of the 
dance. ‘Strange to say, he is not clad in ball costume. He appears in boots 
spattered’ with mud, while his hard-featured face seeks the form of Sir 
Henry with earnest eyes. He comes through the dancers and whispers .to 
Sir Henry Clinton, who says. never a word, but. hides. ‘his . face. in. his 
hands. « - 

I ca not tell how it was, bat assuredly, the presence .of: that officer, with 
the hard-featured face and spattered boots, spread a chill through the room. 

One ‘by 6ne the couples left the dance: a circle, gradually deepening 
was fortied around Sir Henry: at last, the Heiress and her partner were 
left alone in the centre of the reom, pacing a solemn minvet, while her éyes, 
and ‘cheeks and lips smiled in chorus. She was entirely y happy s for she 
conversed with her partner about John Andre. 

’ Presently she observed the-circle gathered about the Britieh- General. 
‘Bie tiitned her'gaze and beheld every featute clouded in.sorrow. She bean 
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no more the light laugh; nor the carélesi repartee, All was silent ardund 
the divan, from whose centré’ arésé ‘the statue of the King...’ 

The Heiress turned to ask the cause of this strangé gloom, which had so 
suddenly possessed the place, ‘when a little girl, tiot more than’ six years 
old, came running to her, spreading forth her tiny hands, and i in one breath 
she called the beautiful woman by | name, arid ‘7 

' —Spoke a fatal tryth, that had just | broken on her ears. § - 

John. Andre was dead. He had been. hung that day, about the hotir ; 
of noon. 

The shriek that thrilled through that’ lighted hall, stopped every heart ir in’ 
its throbbings. _ | 

One shriek, and one. only : “the Heiress fell, her hair showering about her 
as she lay senseless on the floor. 

So you may have seen.a blossoming tree, which has long swayed to and 
fro beneath the blast, ‘suddenly tower erect, each leaf quivering gently, ‘and 
then—torn up by the roots—precipitate itself i in ruins on the ground. . 





- At the same hour, Benedict Araold was ‘writing in his most secret cham- , 
The shaded jamp apread @ a citele “over Arnold’s face and hand, while all 
around was twilight. Champe | stood in the’ shadow behiind the bac of 
Arnold, ‘his dark visage working with a ‘peculiar expression. oa 
Arnold was just writing these words, when the door opened 
‘Ik THIS WARNING SHALL BE DISREGARDED, At AND HE SUFFER, I CALL Haven 
AND EARTH TO WITNESS, THAT YOUR EXCELLENCY WILL BE JUSTLY ANWERA- 
BLE FOR THE TORRENT OF BLOOD THAT MAY BE SPILT IN CONSEQUENCE.’ 
% Let them put Andre to ‘death, if they dare !" Thus T wiote to Wash- 
ington yesterday, and now I wrije it it again, 80 that my soul may never forget 
these words! If Andre perishes ——” 
As Arnold spoke, the door opened and a Soldier’ ‘entered the room— 
. “« General, Major Andre was put to death at noon to-day. yo 
‘Amold gazed in the face of the Soldier, with a-look' of vacant ‘asionish- 
ment. 
“ You spoke, I believe? ‘The next time you” intrude Apon my Privacys 
I will thank you to use a little more formality ir" : 
- é Excuse me, General, but ‘this’ news has set us all ’ ‘kind 0 iopay-turvy | " 
“«News? What news?” ~ — 

“Major Andre wag hung to-day at noon.” . 
Arnold did. not speak for five minutes. For that space ‘of time, he sat in 
ihe chair, with his eyes fixed on, the paper, but in ‘truth, he saw nothing. A 
hazy, vapor swam before his sight, the sdund of bells was in his ears. When 
he saw clearly again, the stupified soldier stood in the doorway, gazing upon 
the general i in awe, for the agitation ‘of that iron facé was horrible tp, behali ld. 

« How did he die ?—” His voice was hoarse ; he apoke with 3 4 Great e ot. 
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“ By the rope,—at noon— Washington wouldn’t allow him to be shot.”" 

As the Traitor turned he, beheld Champe, seated on a military chest, hig 
frame. wrathing in agony, while his swarthy face was bathed in tears. . , 

“ [thought you were a man—a soldier! Why, you weep like a child—" 
Arnold spoke in scorn, but took good care to keep his own eyes from the light 

« Andre—” was all that Champé could gasp. 

Arnold paced the room, now folding his arms, now clenching his hands, 

, Now ultering in a low voice, horrible blasphemies. 

“Champe—” he said, abruptly pausing, as his a storted countenanes 
glowed in the light—“ ‘They have known me in the Wilderaess—yes, : at 
Quebec—at Saratoga ; my sword has been tried, and it has crimsoned its 
blade in victory| Now—by:—” he muttered a horrible oath, “ they shall 
know that sword once more, know it’as the instrument ‘of vengeance—aye, 
they shall know it as the Avenger of John Andre ! yr 

Terrified, as though he beheld a fiend instead of a man, "Champe slowly 
rose to hia feet. . 

“ By the light of their desolate homes, I will offer vietims to the ghost 

“eof Andre! T'ake care, Washington! Your towns will blaze! Take 
care—the Traitor Arnold will stand amid heaps of dead bodies, shouting’ as. 

he plunges his sword into your , doldiers” hearts, This and This for John’ 
Andre ! Traitor—I accept the ‘name—t will wear: it! From his hoar, 

every tie that bound me. to this soil, is torn from my heart ! . From this 

“hour, in camp and council—by my wrongs, by the death of Andre I sweat 
it—I stand the Destroyer of my native land ! a 

He turned to Champe, ‘who shrank back from the blaze of his maddened 
eyes. 

“You loved Andre ? t, Then join ‘swords, and swear with me to avenge 
his death ! Swear to have vengeance upon his Murderer ! " . 

«7 swear to have vengeance upon the Murderer of John Andre ! pr sald 
Champe, with a meaning emphasis, 

Arnold stood erect, one hand laid upon his sword, while the other. ‘up. 
lifted in the awful formality of an oath, attested the deep sincerity of his 
resolve. 


"This was on the night of October Third, 1780,” 

, In the space of time between this night, and. midnight of November § ‘Je 
cond, ‘the current of John Champe’ s life flowed smoothly | on, scarcely 
marked by the ripple of an event. 
_ It was however observable, that in ‘the intervals of his time, he was wont 
io visit the secret messenger, who had conveyed his previous letters to Lee. 

On the 19th of October, he despatched another message to jis formé: 
Commander. Still his object is shrouded in mystery. What mean these 
communications sent by a Deserter from the cause of freedom, to a re 
nowned Champion of that cause ! - 
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_., Lee invariably bowed these letters to Washington. Doubtless. they 
viewed with the same spontaneous gCOrfi, these epistles of the Deserter. 

_ Rumor now crept through New York, and abroad even tg. the camp of 

Washington, that Arnold was gathering troops: ‘for some handit-enterprize. 

. John Champe who was a very quiet man, saying little, but observing a 
‘great deal, followed ‘Arqold’ like a shadow, obeying, hig, wish before the 

Traitor could frame it, in words, and making himself familiar with all the 
“habits of the great General. 

‘In, the course of his meditations, ‘John ‘improsied, four oF ‘five facts upop. 
his ‘soul. " eee 

The ‘custom ot the ‘Traitor every, ‘might before “retiring to. pest, was . 
iiealk i in, the pleasant ‘garden of his 1 mansion. ‘ 

"This garden was separated by ‘certain ‘slender er ‘paling fim, a “narrow 
alley. The alley led 49 she. river. m 
te Phat river could be crossed by a Bhat at at any ‘hour | of the night, hehe! 
att Now, it once struck John, shat. if these “Wpiserable, rebels, should w ant to 
‘carry away Benedict . “Arnold, nothing’ was more easy, in 1 case they, arranged 
beir proceedings in a ee manner. For ipstance--twp ¢ er three pal- 
ings might be removed —the Traitor seized e,dark night, an gagged.— 

pe the, shoulders of t two men borne to inet ne picks to Hoboken. 
here a party of Lee’ s dragoons ‘might await . his ie ir to busy 
him away to ‘the camp of Washington. "i ee 3 

At the same time, that, John dreamed thus ‘wildly, he cae 
‘that somewhere or other, he had read words like fon ~e a Vash 
“ington : 

“Arnold must ‘be brought ‘to mé alive. No cireumsfance wp 
shall obtain, my consent to his being put to Meath. My: aim ts to 
“public ee of him. 


®,- teha 
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A strange dream, this! “Let us hdpe that the Deserter’s braia, was not 
‘affected by his Crime. ' 
' Time paseed on. ‘ Andre had been dead nearly a month. 

"Arnold's preparations for his bandit-deed, excited’ universal attention. 
No incident ruffled the quiet tenor of the Deserter’s life, save that one even- 
‘ing, toward the close of October, a lady'of great beauty and wealth, sent for 
him, and talked earnestly with hits for an hour or more, holding, at the 
same time in her hand, % ‘a tniniature of Jopn / Anne.” 


é | ") rT 


Our history now returns to the’ midnight scene, in ; Arnold's chamber an 
the Second of November. . 

"! "Phe Soldier with the crape over his face, stood i in the shadow, — 
pre! these two beaitiful women. 


strange contrast! peer Sree tee wee 
nee oe ; : aie os ears “a rent outle ol oes wont sa 
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” One, whose yeats are scarce beyond girlhood, stands as if paralyzed : her 
uplifted hand grasping a taper, while the light reveals her form, ‘altitéd in s 
white robe whose loose folds distlose her bosom—so pure and stainless — 
her’small feet and‘bared arms. 

The hair which falls along her cheeks and over her neck ‘and breaat, i in 
hue resembles the first mild stinshine of a summer's day. “ 

The other, rising in ‘Queenly : stature, her form—more round, more voli} 
tuous, more commanding in. its ontlines—attired in “the scarlet doai of a 
British officet, with ‘cambric ruffles fluttering’ over the virgin breast, military 
boots enveloping the finely formed foot and limb. _, Her hair showers to her 
shoulders, In’ dark masses. Her face—whose faint olive tint deep: ens on 
the warm lips and rounded cheek Into bright vermillion—is. marked with 
the lines of conflicting passions.” e 

Her full dark eye pours, its light upon the cleat blue eye of: the woman, 
who shrinks back from her j gaze. 

¥'You! there ! “ti ‘he chamber of ny’ ‘fiushand tp faltered’ ‘the M Wife in 
this guise, too———") 

™ Here, in the’ dress of John Andre’? Y ‘Here to welcome ppehsiiel Arnold, 
in the § rb’ ‘of his vietint “Here, to ‘award justice to the’ Double: “Traitor ” 

"The strani se. lady “folded ’ her arms, ‘as if to ‘still ” the ‘throbbings ‘¢ of “has 
breast. “Tie Wild stood tiké one ‘Fascinated | by, serpent’s aze. : 

“ Do fou remember | the days of your gitlho » Madam, w When the thresh 
hold F your ‘home’ was crossed by A 2, young 50 dier,, who won all ‘hearts by 
his ‘knigtitly bearing 1" Do you remember him so young, ‘so brave ? ~ 
heart warmed with all that is } nable in man, the light of ee. flaghing 
froyn his hazel’e ev | 

WO, do! hot do | not ‘speak ‘of “Saou memories—’ " gasped ithe wile of 
Arnold. 

«But I will speak, and you ‘must’ hear !? was the reply of the proud 
maiden, with, the dark pye and. sgornful lips-—« You do remember him f 
Every” body Yoved him. ‘You can witness that ! For You saw him in fis 
young manhood—you surrendered your waist to his. arm in the dance—you 
heard that voice, which. was -at ‘once Music and Poetry 0, do. yeu re- 
méniber it all po : 

The wife stood ‘like a figure. ‘of marble, her blue eyes dilating, her lips 

parting in an expression of speechless horror. 
6 Where now is this ‘gallant soldier 2 Where . ‘now the Hero, whose 
sword flashed so fearlessly i in the hour of battle ?—Wife of Arnold, ask 
your heart—nay, go to the river shore, and ask the sod of that lonely grave ! 
Yes, the hand that pressed yours in the dance, is now the food of the 
grave-worm ! ! The eye that gleamed so brightly, when your hand dropped 
the crown of roses and laurel on the plumed brow, is dark forever !"" ° 

The Wife of Arnold sank on her knees. 

« Spare me !’’ she cried, lifting her ashy face toward that bBaitifal wo 





‘ ™ 
, «JOHN. CHAMPE.: 47 
man, clad in the dress. of John Andrer— Do not rend my heart with these 
-wouds—”’ - 
“ How diad he, the young,. the gifted, the brave "¥en see that eye. 
_. dart an almest demoniae fire--“ Perchance in battle at the -head of legions, 
his good steed beneath him, his true sword in hand ? Yes, charging into © 
the thickest of the. fight, he'fell,:hie last smile glowing in the sunshine of 
Metory.!. On.maybe:he perished'in some midnight massacre, perished in 
the act of an heroic defence? , No—no—no | ‘ There ‘was no sword im his 
hand wher he died.:.. He: digd—0, does .it wring your heart-~—with the rope 
about; his_neek; ithe vacant air beneath his:feet. Beguiled into the lines of 
an enemy’ by a ‘Traiter, he ditd-—not:evea ‘by bullet or axe-—-but. quivering 
on a gibbet, like a common felon !”” 

: How like. the-voi¢e, of an: Accusing Angel, sent ‘on earth to punish ul 
the tones of that dark-haired woman rung through. the ekamber } - 
vot Gould 1. help.itt” faltered, the. .beautiful, Wife of. Arnoldy her ‘face now 
deathly pale~ Did.d-hurry tim to thiv:fatal death ?-» Wherefore: ‘wring my 
hears with thege.memories,, Have.you no mercy?” i, 

“ Mercy !’ sneered the disguised maiden—“ Mercy for the Wife of Ben- 
edig? Arnold, who aflex, her marriage, suffered: her Jettexs to John Andre, to 
enclose the letters of the Traitor to Sir Henry Clinton! Ah, d¥oop-your 
head .upon.yppe bosom, and, bury,.yeur face.in your hands—it is‘ true-!— 
Had you no share in that dark game? Did you advise Benedict, Arnold to 
make -Jopn, Andyq: the tool of his Treason,?-*Q, if i.yayr heart there ever 
lurked.qne. throb, of loxe, for. this nable eoldien, how could you see him. led 

Sante mlamy taal es! a 
-ob hat proud: virgimy roneforsved by, her’ dress into. a living portrait of John 
Andres by hey. passions. into an-ayenging spirit, was now. bijterly avenged. 

t xr. the. mile of. Arnold. kyelt, before her, her face. bpon her breast,-her 
golden hair floating to the knees, whieh crouched, ypoa ‘the floar. And. the 
light revealed, the, ene of. mes ‘beautiful shoulders, a wlingee ff her 
tumultuqus bosoms. pu nT , 
_,* You, ask why I am here ? t ak a, maiden. whnse good. name no breath 
Has ever dimmed, here in the chamber of Arnold !—I ‘am here, because. I 
am,;a woman, because that love which ‘can never he given twice to man, 
now lies buried with the dead,—here to avenge. the murder of that-brave 
sgidier, who ere.he atarted. on his hogrible journey, pressed his kiss - ‘Upon 
my lips, and told: me, ‘he would return.on the morrow!” —_. 

. *How-—” sobbed the kneeling wompt— How will you -axerige his “ 
death? ‘You é¢anzot. reach Washingtéa Peer y yo. 

(it But Washington, ean reach Arnold her voice sinks to a whisper, as 
she repeats these meaning words. A shudller thrilted.the kneeling Woman. 

«Yes, as Andre died, so Arnold shall die—on the gibbet! . Aye, raise 
your face and gaze on mein .wonder.. I speak the. solemn. truth. :From 
this chamber, bound and dumb, Arnojd, shal), be:.led this hight. ln yedank 
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street trusty men are waiting for him, even now. That‘street leads te the 
river—a boat is ready for the traitor, there. On the opposite shore; obras 
brave Ainericans under the gallant Lee, watch for the coming of the ‘T'raitor ! 
Ha, ha! Washington will-not t sleep to-might—he expects a strange visitot, 
—Benedict Arnold !” 

As thongh all life had fled from her veins, the Wie of Arnold glared in 
the face of. the dark-haired woman. ‘The words of the strange taahtens, 
seemed for the: moment to deprive her of all power of speech. ; 

“It ts not so mach for myself that I strike this: blow! : But the- Mathes 
of Andre—those innocent sisters who await his return Home—they até 
before me now—they speak to me—they call for vengeance on ‘she Double 
Traitor !”” 

As she spoke, the Soldier with crape: ‘ubout hie face sdrancod a single sp 
his chest, heaving with emotion. - 

-“ You cannot do this. Deliberately consign to an  igionsiniods deat, my 
husband, who never wronged you ?”-—The Wife raiskd her'eyes to thd fae’ 
of the dark-haired lady, while the fingers of her small herds were ‘Added 
together. 

Bat there is fo mercy in-that determined face; net one ean of ity in 
those brilliant eyes. 

‘‘ As'T:stand attired in the: gui of Andre, s0 vurely wil I. tke. eget 
on his murderer [”’ 

- The Wife of Arnold made no reply. Bowing her: face ‘low upon ‘her 
bosom, with her- loosened robe slowly falling from her 'shouldéré, : she 
crouched pn the floor, her luxuriant hair twining about her uncovered arms. 

The dark-haired woman beheld her agony, heard the sobs which éon- 
vulsed her form, aye, Keard the groan which the Soldier uttered as he wit 
nessed this strange scene,'yet still she: stood: erect, her unrelenting’ eye fixed 
in a steady ‘gaze, upon her victim’s form.’ : ta 

“If the plot fails, this dagger will do the wotk of my revenge!” = 

The word has not gone from her lips, when the Soldiet ‘appréachés—i- 
whispers—you see the determined: ‘wontan starh—change color and sink 
helplessly into the chair. 

: Does the fiend protect ‘him ?” -she gasps, ini a Voice otery changed 
from her tone of triumphant resolve. 

« Yes—this very night, he sails for the’ coast of Virginia,” the Soldier 
whispers—* This night, selected for our purpose, has‘ by some: strange 
' chance; torn him from our grasp. Already on ship-boatd, he’ plans ‘the 
destruction of American towns, the murder of American freemen!” ~“- ™? 

You see the Wife of Arnold start to her feet, her blue eye gléaming, 
while with her upraised arm she dashes back from her face those locks ‘of 
golden hair. 

«He is saved! ‘Thank heaven your schemes: are foiled. "The angels 
need npt weep, to behold another scene of murder !" 


. JOHN) OHAMPE:: «: gee 


s. Kor she' loved bim,’ her Warrionhesbend, dat Wife of: Armold.;.-and now, 
"with. Her entire: frame quivering with a joy which: was more intense;: from 
idhe smactian.of her fleapaic she beheld: ‘faecchemes of ‘her enemies. crushed 
cate su RVomeEnt 21.5; re ot Ye nT Poon bad 
ai The angels feed not weap ée. behold’ another scene. 0 of murder ma spoke 
‘the deep voice of the Soldier, who stood with his face veiled in:crape; 
iff And .yet: the: Bandit: and/Traijon .awhbd :bettayed.-Weashington,:.aud left 
. Andre to perish on the gibpet I is now unlogsed: like newegs ‘besiaty on the 
names, of, Virginia. "? yfinpes foe beh dh gta ee. 
z: Phe ton¢.im which, he. spoke wsung with ithe hollow. intonation of seorn. : 
-cof: Whe are youd , Astided) in ithe hgarb ofa. British soldier, with a: rebel 
yeat, beneath 2”!,.; gues fastie e tel: sor beretica dd a ie, POM, |e le apt 
Even that Wife, felt a throb of pity as she heans the ead. vaitg: of. this 
unknown soldier. as 
duit d beve ag pame b-.]: hasoticedt was! J avce asbrave-soldien—~eo they éaid. 
But now, the Americans never speak of me, but to curse my name, in: the 
tmnme banath with Arnal atis pe aassg ste eee re rer ee, Ce 
. He slowly retired, owerd.the window + sianding. ‘ainong the bearyc cur- 
‘tains he; beheld: the .conelusionie£ sais dark. PRONG! oe 
«.') The woman, étirdd in theudrasa of Andre: slowly. ‘rose.,.‘The Wife’ shrank 
i hack: appalled,: {rpar.:the, seule: ifrenay:.of ber ..fece; the sublime despair 
stamped upon bap feptures.atid Aashing-from-hex eyes... |. 
aS Ut isiwellit. -Awnold éevepea, the bandiof. Yengednce new,. Now, dushed 
cwith, triemphiy he goes on:to,carapiese hig. cannes of. bléod. :'. He: will gather 
_goki—-reno wn; aye, favor Sram. the hands of his, King.>. But jn:the hour-of 
his proudest triumph, even when he stands beside the Throne, one form, 
Aipxisible to, all. other eyen, wilh glide through the thronging ‘courtiers, and 
‘wither, himy. wiih; itg-pale;-face, its white;neck polluted. by the gibbet’s rope, 
ite livid. Jip. trembling with:a muttered curse—the Phantom of John. Andre ! 
That Phantom will poison his life, haunt him in the street, set by him at 
.the table—yes, follow him..to..the couch! . As he; presses his wife to his 
- clips, that pale face will. glide between,.muttexing atill thet.coundless curse, 
1. #'To escape this Phantom, he will hurry from plaee to place! Now in 
the snows of Canada, now. amid the. palm, graves, of the Southern Isles, now 
:@n ship-board, now.on sharers Sohn. Andre’s ghost. will silently. glide 
mY his side,,. :. .. Pn Fara 
_.4,That Phantom will work. for him, a Remorse more tarrible than, mad- 
pees i!- It will glide into men's hearts, enrage their souls against the Traitor, 
teach their lip the mocking: ward, theix finger the quivering gesture of scorn. 
As the ‘Praitor goes to receive,:his, Royal Master’s reward, he will. hear a 
isbeusand tongues. whisper, Traitor!. Traitor! Traitor! He will: taen to 
crush the authors of the scorn—turn and find, that the sword which may 
hew a. path, shrough dead men, cannot combat » the calm contempt of a 
World! . ea . 
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. Scorned by:the men who bought him—his ‘children and hie wifé al, 
swept away—he will stand a lonely column on a blasted: desert. . He ‘will 
be known as the Trarrox Arnotp. As the General who: sold.-immorial 
glory for twenty thousand guineas. As the Traitor who left John Audve'to 
perish on ‘the gibbet. . As. the Maw WHO HAS: NOT ONB TeEND 1k ‘THE 


WORLD. ° . . ee Oe] Ae Ao OF : evens "hifal 
7 {O And when he dies ; behold the-scene ! ‘No ‘wife, no chil. ic Ndt-eveh 
a dog to-howl above his grave! = asa tA 


* Yes, when he dies—while the Phantom of ‘andre slides to his ‘side-u0#io 
hand of ‘friend or foe shall be placed upon his brow, no one: ‘shail wait by 
hie couch, no voice speak to him of-Heaven:or Hope, but:in the utter’ déso- 
lation of a Blighted heart and a Doomed N ame, shall I depart the: soul of Re 
Fraitor, Benediet Amold:!"" 5 0°. v0 be uth Posen 





. Patt 
‘The scene -of Wer wap changed. ‘The Bout was given a tothe: + tohoh 
and swon.; - : i aoe cit 
In Virginia, Cornwallis superintended the murders of the [Britihy weld 
won his title, the Amiable, by a seties.of :bloody-‘outrages. - ‘Aritold,’ the 
Traitor was there also, heading ‘hia barid:of Assassins. “Inthe Qarolitias 
Lord Rawdon, that: noble gentleman, ‘who hung an ‘innocent mahi the 
presence of a son, in ‘order to terrify the Rebels, earried: the Red Flag-of ° 
England at the head of ‘a mingled crowd ‘of ‘Tories‘and Hirelings. °° @"!# 
It was on the day when the glorieas Nathaniet Greene, passed thy Con. 
garee in pursuit of Lord Rawdon, that the Legion: of Lee pitohed ¢heir'teiits 
for the night, where. the trees of 2 | magnificent! wood ‘ertcircléd 2 tefretbing 
glade of greenest moss. ° - a 
' ‘Through ‘the intervals of those treee—crowning: the 'sufimit of « high 
hill—many a glimpse was. obtained of the -wide-spreading’ country; with 
arms gleaming from the trees, and the’ Congaree, winding ‘in. light: utitil it 
was lost in the far distance. _ Fae 
~The soldiers of the Legion were scattered along the slede, with the tops 
of their tents glowing in the warn light of the evening sun. You may-#ee. 
their horses turned loose on the green sward, while the brave'men prepare 
their evening meal, and the sentinels pace the hillside, beyond these trees. 
In front of the céntral tent, seated on a catip stool, his elbow on his 
knee, his swarthy cheek resting in the palm of his hand, you behold the 
brave Lee, his helmet thrown aside, his green coat unfastened ‘at the thiroat. 
That sudden gush of sunlight, falling over his ¢warthy face, reveale tie 
traces of strong emotion. Yes, Lee is’ sad, although they have gained 
victory, sad, although he has been rewarded with the rank of Liewténwat 
Colonel, sad, although his men love him like’a brother; and -would give ‘thet 
lives tohim. Hts tal 
‘Suddenly a wild murmur: was head, and-two: dragoone'sre seen adre: 
cing with a prisoner, led between their steeds. As they ride toward’'© “ 


 (CHOBN "CHAMPE.. ' S@5, 


bal Lee, the, entire Legion come rypning. ia-tha Reenes;,on' every aide, yeu 
..behald mea, starting, up. from an notagted Me@ak. Wnd Anerying foward the 
om of their leader...) oat Gio. dor anes o Dai Ob cen nso oi ier 
_.A miserable prigon@r i: eal eter dite had ane D Deteag 
~ Every + eye beholds him... Pole, pollaw-ayed, hid. flesh: ‘fern by: tiara, his 
BH worn by. famine, and lad, i wreteked. wags, he.ia:led forwards! «All 
abe she murmur swells, into aghous and, them.e-thodsand ‘curads: rend 
CATs ini cin cdoup caw oad ob A cofouA LO ttolgoad sat at 
ati: « Colanekey” ithe, diseordent nite iraingled!. iy. chatus+—‘s: Bahoid hija ! 
iT he. Pent freg,.a short preyen-aud:a-atrcng cotd forthe treitpes! Colonel 
»here.is our;deserter—the, Sergeant} Majontickt-is Champa!” shi e'svsaA 
_, Utterly absorbed in his.shoughts, ee, hed not:-ohserved-the approach ‘ef 
the, dragqous. , His eyes fixed, npon, the ground, be grasped: his ekieek :#n 
the effort, to: endure,, his bitter shoyghta cVatset the ewerd *Obmmpél"’ 
mete with curses, be pqised hia-head.aad eptang: te dis featio:: nol! ro! 
“ Where,?’’ he crigd;, his whole, manner changing’ With 'the rapidity of 
‘fghtning. His eyes encountered. the, strange bollaw gaze of;the,-Prisonek, 
ho, sipod silent and miserabla,. amid tha cromd pf engry, faces: eis. tits 
af "To jhe next.tree with. the traitant Ah,, arranhel would ‘disgtiée 
the Legio ‘would, yan {.,, Champe: the Deserten do ees oro et] 
. The enor SrA. dumulious ; .it aemed, as though’ itha:;braxe soldiers 
‘were about to transgress the bound of ;djscipline,, and. take the, law imitheir 
;OWN hands. a rant ie be OS aoe oo pines GA 
Tec ‘gazed, steadfastly , upon the. prisaners:who pale and emneited, re- 
turned his look. Then, starting forward, iy face betraying deep emotion, 
‘he exclaimed : " hyp ho sa cea pei tye beth, 
, * Is this indeed John, Ghamport vy te | waa eo wratchedly changetl; / 
. “The silence of the poor, wreich gave assent,!while the dragon. stated that 
they had taken him prisoner, aa he was, aking his way -teward. the camp. 
“Lee manifested his opinion of the recreant and deserter, by an expressive 
aation, and a few: decided. words.., Suddenly that group, of saldiers:-kecame 


as silent as a baby’s slumber. Salo jsut 
., The action! He,.togk Champe by the -handwand “wating it, while ithe 
tears came to his eyes. The words ;. mtg how ie head rete nes 


| 4. WeLcome ack. tp THE. Leaiox, SHAVE AND ‘MONEST MAN! -:'l'- 
' Those iron Legionists stood. horror-stricken. and: ‘uaaly mile the. By 


of the prisoner jnerpased theis diamay.i)..- i sats to aries el eA 
“Colonel, Iam back at last !’’ he said, returning the pressute of Lea's 


hand, and while the. laxgs tears streamed down.hig fang:- hp, mhiapered! witk 
the Colonel.. ° | aot Pap ented cn OE eave ors 
ait My, comradeg,’? exclaimed, jep;:a9. he. tank, \Chanspa..by the. shand and 
survey. ed the confounded crowd-—There was atime whea. Gonetal Wsebe 
ington appealed. to. the. Commander of, a: body: of brava: mbit and asked slaign, 


whether in his corps there could be found one man, willing to dare dishonct 
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. and death, inthe cause'of Humanity atid Justice! ‘He wished td sive Jélin 
~dunitre by taking Beretlict‘Amold prisoner. : Yn ordbr:th‘aécomplish tals 1 
would be hhecessary to find a man who would desert to fhe: ¥nenly—debeh, 
pursued by his indignant comrades, desert in thé ight of the British’: and 
- take:refdge iw theit-ranks. “This man was found:-'Aftet’4'ditter stru; 
‘ifor he-eould. not'make up-his mvind-te endure tik: edirxdes weit Hb Roe 
umertedy:snd ‘barely esvaped with his: lifé: “Once in New York, he’ "etflisted 
in the Legion of Arnold. While he was making his preparations for’ 
_eaptubd of the Traitor, Andre was: hung? ‘This wring the Desiiter to the 
—hbart, fot his great reason! for undertakiti¢:this (work ‘was ‘ the sdivation’ be 
Andre’s life. One object remaired—the capture of ‘Arnold. ‘After the Tithe 
‘of a ‘month, ‘bvery thing. wes! arranged. “You ‘Yemember ‘the night when a . 
detachment of qur-Legion: watched ‘until day; in the shades of Hoboken’? 
‘The:-traitor was to bé' seized in hid gerdeh, tied ‘and* gagged,’ hurried to the 
boat, then across’ the -river'inte our clutches. « But'we waited in vain, ‘fhe 
‘plot was foiled !'- ‘That:night Arnold: went on ship-bddrd, and with Aim 
Deserter, who, taken to Virginia, left:the British'at the first ori 
and after weeks of. wanteritig and: starvation, returned to his cdmira 
‘What think ye of this Deserter? This Hero, who'dared what'the holdier 
fears more than a thousand deatls—the ‘dishonor 6f°.desertion—in ‘ ol 
to sive the life-of John Andre? In short, my comrades, what think’ you 
‘of this brave and good man, Jonn Crtawre!"? °° “- 

No sound was heard. At Jeast an hundred forms stood paralyzed’ arid 

motionless ;' at least, an hundred ‘hearts beat -hijh ith’ emotion’: as stringe 
as they were indefinable. Not an eye but was wet with tears. ‘When 
_iron men like these shed tears, there is something in it. | 

At last, advaneitig one by one, they took Champe by the hand, and with- 
out a word, gave him a brother's silent grasp. ‘Tiere ‘was one old war-dog, 
terribly battered with cuts and scars, who came slowly forward, and lodked 
him in the ‘fhov, and:took both hande in his own; exclaiming, in his rough 
‘way, as he quivered between: tears and laughter—** Have n ve t you gol another 
hand, John ?” 

. [twas tthe Veteran, who from: the shore of Maxhaitan Bay, had tien 
aim at the head of the deserter Champe. 

“This moment,” satd Champe; his voice haeky Ww with suffocating emotion, 
«/Phis:inomemt payw me for alt I’ve suffered!” 

Never in the course of the Revolution, did the » sun go down Upon a écene 
a0 béautifal! - 

Phe trees ‘encirclity. the sward, with the horses of the legion tied “anion 
their leaves. The scattered tents, and the deserted fires. The prospect | 
of the distant country; sden- between ‘the’ trees, all shadow and gold The 
sent of: :Tee,-durrouhded by that créwd'‘of brave ‘men; every eyé centhéd 
aspen: ‘that ree forms. with the holtow cheek’ and a sunken eyes, 
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himself, .gnding: with: andinguibed:dmdtion -wpon that:fave, now'red- 

opdae by the sunset glow, the visage of John Champe, the Deserter. Ww . 
;..ndpthing. was--wanting.to complete: the ljoy’of the hero-—yes, thére “was 

RO formy-absent.::.. But, -hack bid crash, id-yonderthicket,'a dark ‘horse 

;bounds: plong the-aod,: ane néighing wildly leyeshisidck- Sgeinathie master's 
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old:¥ OM: cay engine tha tecenaiwbiebd took) pleses:when:. Ghanipe: ‘monte 
on Powhatan, rode to meet Washingtasidoy fbi:8 taitei o-oo. 

oly After Ran. yearsched spesediawporsiWeshington wht: called ftom the 
-Abades, of Mount Verna to defqud dis: eotatey.lohoe again, hei sent. Gap 
Jains comnpisnion, Let with the: request shatihe soubd sesk .out. Chhiape, 


And present inde bin, clypd mea aiv sotto bos dae 3 Mer cebe ds 
ohne letter raneived bythe zAmertein, Chief, lin .ahswer,;' contained itinie 
words : if bas 


agi Soonafter herwar, the gallantiscldietreniaived dol Kentucky. Tere 
he, died... Though no monsaneet lowers: abowe his Kinesi-zwe do not even 
‘know his resting ‘place—sepery-Arue: ealdier::must-eonfers; this she history 

af bhe. Repolution does not neco¢d.a nobler. name thane hogh ou? 
Bo, bee oan ew! SomrOmaMpgsd bic eyo Gee be 
Gb, stern? 

a ae _XVUL—THE ,FEMPRATPN OF ied HENBX GhENTON. . “1 cate 

Os more ‘scene from the sad. drama of andge’s fatp tii) ove 

On a calm’ sutumpal evening—the, last., day, of September, 1780--Bir 
‘Henry Clinton sat in his: luxurious Shambara the city - of New ‘Yorks, 
pondering over. matters of. deep interest, rn 
The wine stood untasted in the goblet by his side, as reposing in; the 
arm-chair, by yonder, window, with hig. band dpipediagross, hie, ebeats he , 

fixed his eye vacantly upon the rich carpet beneath his feet. .. fev 
There was every display of, luxury, in, that. chamber. : High, ‘eeiling -and 
lofty walls, hung with pictures, carpets on the floor that gaye no. acha:to 
the footfall, furniture of dark mahogapy.. polished., like . a.,mirrot; sitken 
curtains, along the windows, and, a; #tatue, of, ..bis . Majesty, George ‘the 
Third, in. the background,... mo, te teed are sha. 6 ue as wat 
The view which stretched before that window. swap emagnificant . ‘The 
Wide expange of. . Manhattan . Bay, ;dopted, with; islands,,and., white. with. the 
sails of ships of war—the distant, shore of, Staten: Island -and Jersey—the 
clear..eky—piled ap. in she 99st with, heavy clouds; tinged and mellowed 
with all the glories of an autumnal synse),: thia wee a, lovely yjew, but Aut 


loin eo Tt hee 


Henry (Clinton saw it.pot... cages te cae peneoe gre Ti ae 
ni Pos. thoughts, wer with, a tatier: whiebslay bepen heside the untested 


| 


‘% 


Ohd . io: ° . BENEDICT aARNOLD: .°-:)..0 VIS 


goblet of rich old .wine, and thas: letter bore ‘the © signature of Gobege 
Washington. -' re ee “70 De atst 

Naw, as. some. persons 3 are always forming wrong: idens-of. the porfonal 
appearance of grbat.men, 1 ask: yeu:to look closely upon.the- fate tied film 
of yonder Generel. | ‘His form is. short; and: heavy almost'ilo' competense’; 
his face round, full and good-humored ; his red coat glittering with dpi 
lettes, thrown open in front, disclosed the buff vest, with «arpts! s&irts; ‘and 
the snowy whiteness of his cambric bosom, aeross whose delicate ruffles 
his Hands were folded. He wore polished boots reaching above the knee, 
where his-hage limbiwas-cased: in: backekiat “is sword: aay Wont table 
by his side, near the letter and goblets:::ti!!4 77 teu: ober. iabecT no 

Sir Henry had-been sitting ifthis-positiow far aw hour! think oved the 
ONE? TOPIC. that occupied: his: whole ‘soul'y-dat strange it was; {which 6s 
way he ‘tried to tainvhis. thodghts, -be-still siw the simé'picture.: It Wit 
the picture of a wan-faced mother, who sat in her lonety rébé,' Witla ‘ite 
daughter on eithes -side, all .waitihg fow'the: sod'aud ‘brotier' tu’ tome home 
and he 2Mow 

Sit Henry. danéd not-finish the picture.:s»He was afruld when he thought 
of it. And yet the: Picture had been there before: him, for ‘an 1 hour—thert, 
gn the spave betweer his‘eye and the western sky...) 0 ts 

Suddenly his reverie‘ was interrupted’ by the low tread ‘of # “footstep. 
Sir Henry looked up, and beheld a ‘maw éf harsh features, arrayed in a 
Colonel’s uniform. 

The Colonel #as a singular ‘character. Harsh in features, with a 
bronzed skin, long nose, thin lips—his character was moody, reserved and 
misanthropic. He was attached to the General’s staff, and yet he hed n no 
associites. He never spoke except in ménosytlables. Sir Henry hs 
high: regard for ‘his military knowledge, as’ well as ‘an admiration for his 
blunt, poldierly bearing ; ; 80 he spoke to ‘him 1 kindly, ahd invited him #. be 
sented. : v 
.  The' Colonel sat dowh'ib the opposite recess of the broad window, with 

his back to the light. é 

‘* So, John Aridre i to be—hung 7” uttered the Colonel, in a eae un- | 
concerned tone. a 
« Bir Heriry-moved nervousty:in ‘his seat, ee 

¢ Why--why—the fact is,’”' said he;' hesitatingly, this letter f 
Washington states that he has been tried as a spy, and will be ‘hianged ts 
morrow ‘morning-ds a spy.” ne 

‘A shade of gloom passed over Sir’ Hen’ 8 face. He bit his lip, ; arid 
pressed hie hand violently against his forehead. 

-+# Very unpleasant,” ‘said the Colonel, carelessly." « «Hanged ! ! Did you 
niy:o, General?" And tie hail such'd whité neck-—heigh-ho !””: bee 

Sir Henry looked at the Colonel as though he eould have ‘stabbe bint 
‘he: heatt:") He sald: npthing, however, but crumpled’ Washington's letter im 
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his! bandl:: Hescinewiohe traitrof the .Caldnel ; rirhen she! [appeared mest 
careless! and mhconeetned, the:'was most senotte lod ib oe of an aes: SJ 
ft Sey thoy li take him out! in wrhorrid ald cast!’ said ha, languidly—ie 
cartcthat igo jis}: goles! jolted: With ut, hideona hangman, too-—r~ARd a: pire 
belsewfadgh. 15:5! sayy Gensraly who: ‘Would. have guessed it, thid: time. ilass, 
© Weeledbi: todiec: etl to ceca qlitaee Dead ovne os il ca tinse 
Sir Harry said not a word. 20). tn. -f uoqub ico na! en abba Dal 
*¢ Will it not be unpleasant, bets fyoun Exobllendy reternd-honie.?// To 
wait dpon ithe: Majbvis asother:and sistera,amgd: tell themsiwhedi:they ask 
yoe whabe hé: is, thatihd-waewdemegilehqore ailth salsa ot bewie  zid mot 
Sir Henry Clinton grew purple in the face. He Wes seizedswith-dgadly 
anget. -::Risihg in. bis seat, helextended -his hand: totvard thal GolonsH-112 
b4bZeynda il. sjc).what:do 'ybuiimean 11; ‘Themén. who eanimakelb jent: of: 


a matter dike: this,-hadinaapoypathye!? sey be. ere aid one abies a, 
For. thei G@énerabwhe wil :ealinty .consighiond: of hia -banrdgt wfoart to 
the. gdllows !”’ interrupted: the sardénic: Golanala::.. 35 cs nutes 1A 


-: Bie Henry pow grew: pele.) the:audacity: of. his inferior awed -him...10:: 2!" 
“Do you mean to say, that I consign. JohnAndre:to- the: gallows?’ he; 
seid, :in a low véiex} thadt-quiyeted with: suppressed rage, 3... SA 


“TI do !’’ coolly respehded the Colonel.' wilde 
4 Will -yau be pleased to:dafarm'nig in what qodnner i am gey in. yor 

eyes ?’’. continued the: General; inthe same.ominaus tane. 8.0 osurrqutsun: 
“You can save John Andre, but-will mot}? 0.0 ed. Net aatgon eae. 
: Hon card save him ?". Ped vEnse bas te 4 asf te 1 9 


“This Rebel Washington does not so much care about banging Andre, 
ay. he does for making en" ¥xemple,of—-somebody:. . You, give’ up miat—_ 
somobhady-—-and he will delivery. Andre, tafe and sound; inta your hands.” 

Had a thunderbolt splintered the floor at ‘Sr Heury’s ‘fevt,: his fase eculd 
not liave displayed such a conflict of wonder anil alarm as.it: did now,’; He 
looked , anxiously around tbe sem, 9s; hough he feared the presence of a 

third. person, who. mightoverhear,.the daliterpte, expression; of the Colonel.’ 
'  & That—somesopy—I met just now in Broadway. What a splendid red- 
Coat he.weare.k, Hav well it begqmes-bim, sol, , ,Don!t you: think. he.feels 
a little odd 2” Jeanie ody beecipaat gue OU teedag 

Sir. Henry; x00, from- hie,‘neat,.ang,, paced-hursiedly wp and dows ‘ithe 
room. Now he was'gone ‘int ahadpwa,-and. now .bapame forth imo.light 


' again. .. Spakyat titel reysey ee be ae “et ane Pad 23 agtt set Che lates wi tb av a gt rae | “ 
. At Igst he approached. the Colonel,. aad bending GOR. shat their facon 
mons touched, uttered these werds. im.e:whiepess. cy viene GAL bone 


6 Give up Benedict Arnold far.gaha, Andre—nie thas PHA. you, meno wn 
Tt is 1’? and the Colonel looked up into the flushed; face. of kis auppnion: 
«it Pehaws (ibis isnonsense |, Washington poyld:never entertain-ench 
% propositions sunNdered Sir Henry; dio as qu ta ocr gf rede cob 
The answer from the Colonel was. deep-toned, clear, and deliberate. 
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: *Yéur Exeellehcyowill pardon my.tudeness: I-am 2:rougli solilies; but 
Ihave a heart. I'll be frank with you The fate of. this Andre: fille:me- 
with: HOrreg:i:: He ia good fellow, though he. deed paint: 'pretares;‘aad 
write rhymes, and'-act:plays; and! do:othér things beheath Ite dighiny: pha 
soldier !'. Bad! he hea: a ‘soul, yoor Excellency; he: bas: a: heart." I:seukd: 
peril my life to save him. I can’t help thinking of his mother and sigtess. 
in England—he is their only dependence, and-— - 5 teat as ceri! sie 
oh Welhi Oblonet, weil’’—inwvrapted Sir Henrys... co ee Np a 
- Ade Aap bflicer:-feont‘Washibgtow- waity in. the room -bslow, with iauthonsy 
from his General to make this propdsitiors:to- Tem~tline me Arnold: ‘andd 
will givéei:yew Andres” - ee ce or postoy alt WA 

Sir-Hene} Clinton fell baek in: his:adat ax though a , shot had. pierced: js: 
breast,/, ‘He-said mot a'word;.batids if stapefied -by: this proposition, édlded - 
his hands across his breast, and gazed- vacantly:: upon ‘the: sunset skys ::2tins « 

"Fhe list gleam of swilight fell:overthe broad :expanse of Mashattan: Bay. 
All was silent in the chamber) save) the Ward, deep breathing of Sir Hensy. 
Clinton,.svho, with bis Seadiinclined:to one: ‘side, sail ‘guaes spon thb wet 


era sky,witkothat same vatantetare, - 0) 1 ..i:! eee ae 
At last two liveried. servantes: entered, and paced lighted candles on: he 
table. oye Spe Patio dey ail, Serres a 


ude: Colonel: started when -he beheld the strange paloneds-of. Sir Horiry’s 
eountenance. He wae tervibly agitated, for his tips weve: compressed, ‘his 


crows contracted, his hands preseed @wedly against his:breaste <1 * 
At last he spoke. His voice was strangely changed from his usual’ bold 
and. -héarty- tonds.6 Oe an v ; 


_: 4 Had ‘George: Washington offered In6. the Throne of the Western ‘Com 
tinent, he'could not: have-so tomphed me, ab he deve * by: sad Proposition, te 
exchange Arnold for AnitbeY? 2 ow 
® Exeltings:them,'!:growldd the Colonel. = ° Coa Pr Ren 
«But what will the worldwhat-will my King: yt it siould beoe 
breach": df: confidence, a: violation’ of ‘a’ “eoldier’ s ‘honor—ie. + would in 


fact, be ——”* vues . a i] - te te tap ge ee Santen peer an }'. 
Alm: obey! mothod ‘of: rrescuitg’ the ‘white’ néek. of John Andre ‘front ‘the: 
gibbet! !” coolly, interrupted the Colonel. ee 


“'Phis was -dchayd thrasti- Shr: Henry wed-silent for a: mhorhent’s 5 but that 
mbitient:passed, He fhing hie clenched Hand: on ‘the table. 3) 0" 

“1 am tempted, horribly tempted !” he exclaimed, in broken tones. 4} 
Rovet was se: tempted in dyy-life. ‘Speak of it no moré, sir, speak of itn ‘no 
more! Did you say that the Tebel officer ‘waited below?” -~ °© 

i General hull: ¥ call him up iad whispered the’ Colonel, Sxing his eye : 
ae CHinton’s favd.: 2 te 

Sir Monry' did: not’ ‘ep. The Ootonel arosd'ind: nitived towaida the 

door, when he was met by an officer attired in a rich setitlet wetfort, whe 


rods: -aitats be he web et a tb es Prete 
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dime a.ong the caijet with'an easy stride; somewhat lessened in dignity by 
a perceptible lameness. — 
The Colonel started as ‘though a serpent had atulngihiti. an — 
For in that officer with the ‘rich’ schilet uniform, glittering ‘with. epaulettes 
of gold—in that officer with the bold countenance, and forehead’ Projecting: 
over dark eyes that emitted a steady glare, he tevognized!—- Benedict Arnold. 
. "Good evening, | Colonel 1” daid Arndid, with a stigtit inefination' of his 
hie ad. veal ot 
“é"Good e evening, Colvnel Arnold” i te ‘édtiondet the ‘Colortel, witt'' 
slight yet meaning intorlition of scorn: I never ‘dbsttved'it before, blit— 
excuse mé—you limp in the right 186 Whett* aid you ‘teceive ‘Whe 
wound, po ome _ 
tt was ‘ndt often’ that Arnbtd blidatieds ‘bat ndw’ his” ehibat his ahbeks: aid’ 
brow were scarlet, ‘For é‘'moment’ he sdbined atridken inté'' aiOnd: but it 
last he replied in a deep ‘sdnorods voice, ‘that alarthd Sir Henry Ctinton 
from, his chair : Some Mae Tad " 

'« That ‘leg. sir, was iwice broken 3 ; the ‘first thie swikth P stormed’ Quebec, 
The second time, at Saratoga, when t took Me last fortress of Burgoyne? 
\—Are you answeréd, & sir lan | hehe oe 
“Without a’ "word more, Téaving ‘the ‘abtoriisHed offfter to '¥8 relii¢inber ‘the 
glare. of his eyes he ‘passed’'c on, and saluted ‘Sit? Henry’ idton | with ‘a 
dee bow. ie rr a 4 eda WG 4” . 

"Sie Henry. received Hit with a Teena ‘bow, wavin e his Hand toward the 
chair, i in the recess of | the window. ” At iold ‘sat down, and dbdustig his Tegs 
m 2, careless position, fixed’ ‘his | dark eyes fn’ ti Chinbei’e fate, a as Be spike 
in a Jaughing tone: 

« Da you know, Genetal, Y ‘bpard a very lever thihg as f' pied’ ‘along 
ite street, Two of our soldiprs | were ‘conversing } s—T tlt ‘You what it is,’ 
said. one of the fellows ta the other, Str Henry Clinton ‘oouldntt do a ' Wate 
ter ‘thing, than send this” Atnold—(ha ! ha {4 his ‘Arhdtd, mark: you ty to 
en Washit ton, who will very likely ‘hail’ tim ‘fa plice ‘of Andre? 
gn’t it clever, Genéral t” ‘By thé Bye, ‘this éventhg air is’ very. cool.”” 
Sir Henry saw the sneer on Arnold's fo and knew at once that Hn: 
dre’s fate was sealed! t | ‘ 


eee ved 
“yore orrenes fey oad et 


mate Lats 
ir was a tower per, wavered. by. fi vig thet-bubbled. “- from yellow 
sands. 

It was a flower garden, enviraged by a: wall of dark. sey atone, one 
‘shadowed with vines and.roses,,,... - 

lt was a flower garden, standing in: “the, centre 2 of 8  wpod, whose leaves 
blushed like the rainbow, with the dyes of autumn.) ). ¢ 

‘Yonder rises the mansion, something between a: stately,. dwelling and a 
quiet cottage in appearance, you see its steep roof, its grotesque chimneys 


ang: | BENEDI€T. ARNOLD. 
the porch. before the door, supported by. oaken pillows wreathed with 


vines. 

A dear retreat, this-place of fragrant beds, and winding walke, of | orchard 
trees heavy with fruit, and flowers blooming into decay, trembling with 
perfume ere they dig. 

_It_was that calm hour, when clouds hasten to the, west, and. range ‘théem- 
selves i in the, path of the setting SUD), 28 though, anxious to receive ‘the kiss . 
of their Lord, ere he sank to rest. It was that beautiful inoment, when. the 
tree tops look: like pyramids of gold, and sky, resembles a dome of living 
flame, with a blush, of glory, pervading its cope, from the zenith to the hori- 
zon. , It was,the close of pe of those delicious days in autumn, ‘when we 
love to bury ourselves in the recesses of brown woods, and think of the 
friends that are gone, when, it is,our calm. delight to. wander through ‘lang 
vistas of overarching trees, treading softly over the sward, and give o our souls 
to memories of love, ox dwell ‘sadly and yet tenderly upon the g grave "which 
awaits us, when the olay of life is over. 

In the, centre af jhe garden, there grow four apple trees, their gnailed 
limbs twining together,,while their frnit of various colors glowed i in the rosy 
light. Beneath the shade and fruitage of these trees, a rugged b bench, fornjed 
with plain branches of oak twisted in, yarjous fantastic | forms, was placed, 
presenting 9 delightful retreat. amid the Tecesseg of that rustic garden. 

Just as you may have seen, two flowers, alike beautifal,: yet contrasted 
in their. style of loveliness, swaying | side by! side i in the summer . ‘brebze, 
their varied Aints affording a picture of never-ending fi freshness, sO ‘iwo beau- 
tiful girls bloomed’ side by side, i in that , quiet recess. 

Their faces are turned toward thé. evening light, ag | they ‘feel, ‘the | “deep 
serenity of thet hour,, One, a delicate, fragile thing, with skin altnost ‘8u0- 
pernaturally® fair, eyes. blue as an Italian sky, hair like. threaded gold, lays 
her hand Upon | her sister’ a shoulder,. and nestles. gently to her sidé. — 
Young Alice! A tender, flawer, that has j just mipened fi from the bud, with 
the dew yet fresh upon its petale,. | 

The other, a warm figure, ripened into perfect womanhood, hei bresat 
rounded, her smal] feet and hands i in strong contrast with the blooming. “full- 
ness of her shape. Her brown Kair, that falls back ‘from her white neck in 
glossy masses,—here, dark as a raven’s wing, there, waving in bright ches- 
nut hues—affords a fresh beauty to her boldly chisseled face, whose tips 
are red with mature ripeness. Her deep grey eyes, the clearly defined 
brows and impressive forehéad; combine in an expression of intellectual beauty. 

Womanly Mary! A moss rose, blooming its last hour of frealnees, its 
leaves crimsoning with all the beauty they can ever know. : 

On her full bosom the head of the younger Sister wus laid, among her 
brown tresses, tHé flaxen ‘locks of her sister waridered, like sunshine tye 
among twilight shadows." 

«It is 20 Sweet; at this' still Four, Mary, ‘to think of Him! “Fo remember 


a es rn ae .- ot it 7 6M BE daa, 


if. 
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how ‘he ‘lookéd, ond: what he’ said, Avhen last: we saw..hym—to count. the 
days, yes, the‘momente that mast elapse before he will return to us!” 

Thus spoke the young sister, her eye gleaming in moisture, hut the elder 
felt her face flush, and her: eye brighten, as these. ayers came impetuontly 
{roti Herifipa et i oP er 

‘But sweeter + far, Alice, to think how proud, ‘how noble he will look 
When te sland before ua,‘eu' Hike @ héto; deitl{ the: star upon his breast; the 
warrior’s robe upon his form! To think of him, not coming back to ps as. 
he ddpartéd,’an huitible Cadet, but-a fifed. Genorsh, »melcumed by tha; favor 
OF hid king, the'apptaadé of dris countrymen !—His last letters.speak.of bis — 
értaih asdeht ‘to. falhé,i’! Even’ now, helds, epgaged | uppnia, deed—whoge 
nature he does not reveal—that will cause his name to burst in glery on. his 
égtinwy’s farite 2°” hartge oa APO Ferg tay Mean laioes pen a EE doy: 

! Sinterly 4ovdaiipuved end Lokild-liker-eppke- in, she,:Rronde of ..the . first. 
Sisterly love, tender Yet ot ptm At ambition, snng'ja the mssong. lone 
of he orhet. Her eaigurs at oll ade 8. & —teebity seve 1 

“0% And'' Mather; Oy how: pied sho-will. badet, We ‘shall all feel, 89 happy, 
sen The: younger Sister starteds.for. ghe..heard a.syep. ., With one as- 
Sént; they tured: then eyes and bebild.a widowed .woman,..with her silyey 
hair laid back from a mild and beaming face, come slowly along Aue. garden 


Walk: i¥ arn nef Fyaevgteng 8 r9it.tued te bans git—~y Osta yt t 
1-1 ‘was their- Mother. ....Rhey.peaniang: aropted hexanal » their. differen 
‘wwdysj told. their young hopesrand Meatpe ic AL otiond bon © 


She sat between them on the garden bench, each, “oma hand on. which 
‘were marked ‘the Jirles:of time, laidiupon a daughter’s:bead, =, 
2-0 Hew strange dt-is, that we ,bave;had.no. letters for.a month 1. Not a 
word from your brother, say, ebildyan:!: :Rerhaps, since, we have retired to 

thie quiet é6ttage, neara secluded: country tqwn, the lesters migg a Come, 

girls—it is a pleasantevening) let us walk m shepwoods viii, | 

Taking their soft hands within her own, the Mother beside, her daughters, 
looked liké-a beautiful. flewer, whoge young. freshness : hag been. but faintly 
preserved ‘in. the leaves-of. Tine’s volume, .contragted with ‘he young, love- 
linesé of ungatheted blossame.. Wee Ett de 

'.She led the way toward the garden, gate, Along: this 1 narrow path,. where 
the ‘thicket stored with beryies, blooms m evergreen freshnesa, inta the dim 
woods,.. where there is. a cprpet.of soft moss, filled with, sunshine and 

shadaws, | 
They. strolled along, the Younger sister how stooping to pluck a wild 
flower. as gay gs herself, the other talking earnestly to her Inpther o the 
absent Soldier... 

“Don’t you remember, Mother, how, a ‘month ; ago, ‘when we | were wark- 

ing together, at our ambroidery, . I thought, J heard’ my brother's 8 step, and 
_yent to, the , door =f greet Pim? I am sure i heard hie step, yang | yet it was 


. 
all a fancy ¢ — oo imtege off: fay aeily’ nar aad. val oy a sof ce | 
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As the Sister Alice spoke, in a tone full of laughing gaiaty, Mary changes 
color and leaned upon b her mother’s shoulder, her breast throbbing, violently 
againt her dark habit. ; ss . wat 

The Mother looked epon her with uefeigned alarm: - we 

“ You are ill, Mary, and yet the evening air is by no means unpleasant,” 
she said. baa 

“it was the Second: of October” ‘tho whispered, a sbgh dking 
aloud. . te 

“ How ean you rernomber dace” ‘said Alice, laughing : a wt am, sury J 
can rémember anything but dates. .:You know, Mary,.when I read, mg 
history at gthoolj: Ti alwaya jumbled Henry the Eighth : and :{ulius Cmeat 
together!" ~" nore FP pagan Seed 2 GOR au tet, 

« It happened to fix itself upon my memory,’ replied Mary, taising her 
face ‘and watkitig statetily onwstd again. : That sudden faintness is pasts 1 
ath quite well how,’ ele suid) pussimy her‘hand lighuy pxar her brow. eit 

« O, I remember—” said the Mother, in a careless tone. “ Qn, that dey, 
evéri as Alice hurried to thé dobry expectirig torgroet Hex brosher'a form, you 
swobned away. “You remember it; o#:account-of your ‘awoon-}. Now thy 
f dall the circamstance‘to ‘wind; J recites, the: old: cloeki: struck twelvey:ag 
you'fainted!™ © 0 0 0 Moti ie ch Pan tet) dopa ont eied 

« Twelve o’clock—the Second of October ! !” faltered the pale Mary 
ile rémenibtante of ‘thé strife ihallucination:which possassed her, en that 
day and hour, freezing her blood and datkening: ‘her: reason,.oaine. tober 
eouf with redoubled'force.'- ° wots 

The Vision that shée saw, , sitting in thiat quiet shambei,. she dered never: 
tell, it was so strange, $o like 'a ‘nightmare, pressiiig iis beak .inte her vingin 
breast; and drinking stowly the fife-bldod from her heart. , | 

" ‘dy wandered on, Aliée’ tripping gaily over the sod, the Mother. « con 
versing cheerfully, even Mary felt her heart boand, m the se deep serenity of 
that evening hour. 

' There was 4 nook in that wild: wood, where the bank shelved. down sad 
the trées staod apart, forming a circle around ah ancient. pile of stores,. Over : 
whose moss-covered forms bubbled a fountain,of clear cold-water. Above 
the ‘fountain arose a form. of ‘wood, ovetgrown with vines, and leaning -for- 
ward. It was a Cross, ‘planted three hundred years before, when these 
lands belonged to a Mohastery, and the Old Religion dwelt on the soil. « 

The Mother and her Daughters approached, and started back with- wonder. 7 

_A rude form, clad in tattered garmerits, crouched ‘on the sod beside: the 
fountain: ’ His war-worn face was laid against the’ bank, while his unshaven 
heard, white as snow, gleamed in the light. “His coat, which had oncd been. 
bright scarlet, betrayed the old soldier, There was ‘dust upon his gaiters, 
and his much worn shoes could scarce conceal his galled feet. et 

As he slept he grasped his staff, and thrust Ohe hand within the breast 
of his coat. His slumber was disturbed; he seemed laboring undér te 
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tease and hopes of some. tuynnltuous dream.: Suddenly, starting to his feet, — 
with a horrible cry, he gazed wildly. round, aud trembled, while the claeamy 
moisture stood in beads. upon his brow. . 

‘ Who are you? Back! You shall not kill me |? he ried, and ‘put 
himself in an attitude of defence.: . ; a . 
.. «Ip is the pld Soldier,.who went with my ‘Son to the. y wars ! 1" cried the 
Mother— Abel, don’t you know us tad 

The effect of his dream passed away, and the aged Soldier advanced, his 
hard .band: pressed by the. warm fingers of the young giyls. . As he stood 
before them, his eyes seemed to avoid their gaze—now downcast—now 
wandering “on either..side—his. sunburnt, face was flushed with a warm 
glow. a fie 
.,# Speak ! .-Our Brother.!”’ faltered the girls, 
. My. Son! You bear a message from hin 7” exclaimed the Mother. 
: ‘The old Soldier was, silent. .. , 

“ Your Son? You mean my Master-eh 1 The Major—” he hesitated, 
“Why have you returned.home ? . Ig the war over ?’’ exclaimed Mary. 
, * Ah—Brothey is.en.his, way. home—he. will be here presently—what a! 

delightful surprise !’* cried Alice. 
‘Ball the Soldier stood silent and confused, his hands pressed together, 
while his downcast eyes wandered, over:the sod. : 
- ‘My goodness, ladies—’’ he muttered—*“ Have: n’t you received ; a lover 
Sir Henry wrote to you, Ma’am, and-~”’. 
4 Six. Henry write.to me.2”’ echoed the Mother, her face roving deathly 
paler! Why did .not.my son write himself?” . . | a 
And the sisters, laid each of them, a hand: on the veteran’s arm and looked 
up. eagerly into‘his rough visage. - . 
qHlis. nether lip quivered ;: his, eyes, s rolled ‘strangely j in n their sockets. ‘He 
endeavored to speak but there was a choking sensation in his throat;. all 
the blood i in his frame. seemed rushing: to his ay ee _ : 
E.can’t vell;it! God help me and.forgiv’ my. sins, I aint strong enough 
tovtell it! Ladies, can’t you, guess--you.seq—the. Major—”’ 7 
Through the gathering gloom of twilight, the Mother looked. and beheld, 
his emotion, and; felt, her soil palzied,'by..a terrible fear. You. may see 
Alice, stand there, gazing: on,:the soldier with surprise ; Mary, that state 
sister, is by her side, her face white as a shroud.... Te 
They stood like figures of stone placed in the midst of the wood. with 
the moss beneath, and the autumnal leaves aboye. The sound of the foun- 
' ‘ain gurgling over the grey rocks alone disturbed the silence of the air. 
‘Phe bluf old yeteran stumbiqd. forward,.and fell.on his knees, —S- 
«Look ye,—I’m rough-—-I aint afraid of man or. devil, but I'm afraid 
news! Don’t force me to speak it —wen”’ 
Adown that sunburnt face, slowly. trickled: two large and scalding tears, . 
A:¥eu.sge the Mother, her fece manifesting sudden traces of that ‘iid 
| 31 
. / e ‘ . ; . 


‘ 
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which ‘now comes with éverwhelminy force, and ‘takes her sbi by stor 
you-see her advance and take the veteran by the land. 

« Rise, friend Abel !’’ she said, in a Voice of antratural calmness.” ot a] 
know your message. Myson is dead:” 

The Soldier bowed his head and gave free vent'to his tears. - : 

‘Alice hears that word, and shrinks toward yonder tree, her eyes covered 
in a strange mist, her heart suddenly palsied i in its beatings. ‘The Mothet 
stands as calm, as pale as a corse.’ 

Mary alone advances, gasps these words as «with the last’ lft of hee 
life— 

“ He died in ‘battle—at the head of his. “men-—Speak ! 1A soldiers 
death 

Transformed in. every nerve, she quivered before him, her fingers’ clutch 
ing his iron arms, her eyes flashing a death-like glate into his face. - Her 





¢ 


- failing hair sweeping back from her face, completed that picture of a sinless 


maiden, trembling on the verge of madness. . 
The old Soldier looked up and-answered her**.: : 
_ Efe died on the Second of October, at the hour of twelve—on the Gidbet 
—as a spy.” 
hese words, in a hollow yet deliberate vice, he slowly attered, and be 
Mother and the Sisters heard it all! '" Heard it, and could Rot, at the -thov 


ment, die {. a | fea 


God pity them, in this their fearfut heir. , 

‘The Mother sank ‘on her knees. Alice, the fair-haired and gentle, totteted 
and fell, as though her life had passed with that long and quivering shriek. 

The rough soldier wept: aloud. 

Mary, alone, stood erect: her pale countenarice thrown into sicing eh: 
by her dark flowing hair, her eyes glassy, her - tps livid, her or fornt towering 
in marble-like ‘majesty. © °° >" 

And as she stood—as thotgh''saddenly frozen into’ morbloxher. eyes? 
were-fixed upon the heavens, visible through. the intervals of the forest trees. 

The last flush of stiviset had-died, rand the ft star’ came 6 winking: out! 
on the blue walls of space. 

Only one expression passed her lips. Stifling the horrible agony « of it 
motent, she fixed her eyes upon ‘that light i in heave ‘and. said - 

«7 Is MY BROTHER'S 8TUR!””'~ tie 


XX.—-ANDRE THE SPY. 


We have.now traversed the éareer of the ‘ll-fated Andye i in ail he change 
ef scene, in its varied phases of absorbing interest. =: 


~ 


ity that young man if you will, plant flowers over his grave, sing hymen! « a 


his metiory, but remember, he was‘a sry. ae men 
‘That ‘dishonored thing; whiah‘ no: tne watriot ban: ‘loot ‘upon, save: with 
re 
/ 


ANDRE! “THE! SPY." bb" 
1aathiae Lot metely a  Cohsphritat, me no¥ i Traitor; but the laoquey of Tres’ 
soti-a spy. 7 : 

Remember, ‘theft ihe’ wife’ of Benedict:Arold, on terme rr intimate friend- 
ship with Andre, while the British held Philadelphia; corresponded with 
him “long” after hér' marriage, and then call to mind‘a single fact: her cot 
respondence was the ‘channel of communication betweeit: Arnold and thie 
Bittish General.’ Cati we, with any show ‘of reason, suppose this ‘wife 
innocent of participation in the treason of her husband! Is it at-all plausible, 
or probable, that she was ignofant' éf the contents ‘of ‘Arnold's letters:? - 

Rememibét that Aiidre was‘a partner in’ this ébiisplracy,‘from the first 
rhomenit of its dawn, titi?’ by his manly | letttr’ to’ Washington, He‘ avowed 
himself a British officer, captured ‘in disguise, ow American ground. He 
was elevated to a Majotity, ‘dignified with the post of Adjiftiiny Géneral, in 
order that he niight iiore effectually carry out the plan, origifidted: bétween’ 
. himself and Arnold. He. was to ‘eritet ‘West ‘Poitit, not as an open: fe,’ 
ready to combat with his ‘enemies on the yamparts of the’ fortress, ‘but us a 
Conspirator ; he was to conquer the strongliold, laid defericeless by thie té- 
moval of the Cohitinéntal force; by a juggle, and wreathe his brows with the 
patchments of a ‘purchawed' victory. =~ 

For this, his promised’ teward‘was the commission of a . Bigadier Geheral. 
For aiding an American General in his midnight campaign of craft’and 
treachery, he was to receive the honoft ‘that! sre/awarded’t6 a Coniueror 
who fights in broad day ; for taking 3 a deger d fort, his brows were to be 
_ wreathed with laurel, which is given to the feader of a forlorn hope, who 
darpa the gternest front of ‘Nie without a fpar,; onda ete 

With all his talent—diaplayed as an Artist, a Fel pnd. a.’ ‘Soldiey—-with 
all the genius which made him an admirable companion, with all the chiv- 
alry; which yon praise and teara from his enemies, with all;the rich glusyer 
of his gifts, and the dim memories. that gather. rqund his, name, we. must. 
confess, that. he was,one;of the originator’s of Arpold’s. Tpeagon, that he. 
degeended, to a course. of, intrigue, beneath... the, anor ‘pf a. agrign ‘hat | be 
was justly. condemned. and. hung asaSpy, «..., |. 

1 Dpere:is one dark, thought that crewds upon ns. ag we survey this history, 
We. may.endeavor to banish jt-but,.it will come. hack, with, -oyerwhelming 
force. It starts-from the history, and moves along every page, brooding’ 
and fearful.ghadow.—John andre and. the, Wife of rnold, first, planyed 
the. reason, and. then--while his heart, wag lacerated $y @. sense, Y. his. 
wrongirclured, hig. into the ply sei a be 

‘That is.a startling thought... Loe 


There is no point of Washington's 3 “career more e thoroughly worthy of our 
veneration, than his course in relation to Andre. He did not know-—he 
cotild: ‘hot guess ° ‘the. extent ot ramifications’ of the Treason. “A hase’ plan 
had beén laid to: capturé a’ ‘Fortress, and crush. bis army. - This plan aided 
by an honorable gentleman in jhe guise of a Spy.’ It was riecessary 16 
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make, an example, the time -had-come. forthe British General to learn tng. 
bitter truth, that the American leader was no less ready to meet his f foes. 
sword in hand in.battle, than to,hang them on the-gibhet’s timbers as Spiss. 

At once he stood resolved in:his cgprge, Andre must die. No persua-, 
sions could change his firm purpose. , He pitied the victim, . but condemned 
him to death. He wept for his, untimely fate, but hung him on a. gibbet, 
His heart bled as he signed the death-warrant, but still he consigned Andre- 
toa felon’s grave. _ 

There have been many. tears. shed, over Andre, but while I pity. him, 1, 
raust confess that my, tears are reserved for the thousand victims of British 
wrong, murdered during- the war. Then the thought of Benedict Arnold, 
hurled from the Patriot ‘and the Hero, into the Bandit and Traitor, as much- 
by the persecutions of his enemies, as by his own. faults,,as much fram the. 
influenee of Andre and. his own wife,* as from, inclination, has for, me an in-, 
terest that altogether surpasses ‘the fate of the Spy. 

The historical pictures which I have placed before you, show the mys- 
tery in. every light. I have endeavored to embody in these pictures the. 
manners, the costume, the contending opinions, the very, spirit of the Revo-. 
lution. Let me now present to you another iNustration, i in order to, show, 
that the British i in a case similar to that 0 Oo -Andre, never ‘indulged one throh’ 
of pity.. Dy . 

. Behold the Morey of King George} , i - 

Nh re xx NATHAN HALE. | ; 

Ir was a calm, clear evening inthe ently ailing of of 1775, when d yo 
min cant to his’ native tiomé, to bid his aged mother farewell. | 

I see that pieture before me now: ') 0 #8 _ ... 
_ A two-story house, built of giey ‘stone, with a small gordo extending: 
- from’ thé’ doot to ‘the ‘roddaide, while alt around ‘drive ‘the orchard treed,” 
| fragrant with: ‘the first blossonis' of ‘spring. ‘Yondér your’ behold the hay- 
rick and the barn; with:the lowing cattle ‘grouped’ togettir i in the’ sliddowy."” 

. It is a quiet hour ; everything i seems beautiful and holy: “Thete'is“a pir’ 
ple flush upon the Western ‘sky, a sothbre richness ‘of shadow vesting tipon 
yonder woods ; "1 deep serediity, as if from God, inhtbues ‘and’ hallows! ail 
evening’ hour.’ "| - 

Yoniter on. the cottage porch, with the ‘ich glow “of the: sitset or bev 
face, ‘sits ‘ the “aged ‘mother, ‘the’ ‘silver hair ‘parted above ‘lier: pale ‘brow. 
The Bible lays open on her knees. Her dress’ is of plain tude | xture, bit 
there is that about her countenance which makes you forget her t homespun 


mnt 





bd It is stated on the authority of Aaron Barr, t that She Wife of the Traitor,. afar: 
she joined her husband in the British lines, expressed her contempt for the American 
eause; sanctioned the course of Arnold, and utterdd other ‘expressions of feeling, 
which showed that she was a co-partner in | the work of T reason. 7 


\ 
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‘dostumé: Her eyes, their-dark blue coritrabiihg with the withered outlines 

of Ler countenance, are upraised. -She' ts ‘gazing’ in‘ the face, ot ‘the ‘Jon, 
who bends over her shoilérand: ‘rdtitns: her Hlande.: 

1" His! yoomy fothn is ‘areayed in a ‘plain blbe huisting froek, faced with’ fur 

while his rifle rests against thie! ddor;: and: his pistols are girded to his, waist 
 by'a belt of dark Weather.’ ig plain costiinie this, but gazé dpon the’ fice of 

“that ydung matt dnd tétf ind; ‘do yoy’ not fead’& clear sdul, shitting ‘from those 

+ dark yes ?- That white: brow, #liadowed by’ imasses of brown hair, ‘bears 
the impress of ‘Theught, whiild the: pale ehidek tells’ the Btory of long nights 

: given’ tothe aii’ did: Rebrew ‘Bible: with'its Wwords'of giant | ‘meaning ‘and 
organ-like' music; to’ Wie" profaiid: éhissics ‘of Gréece and Rome, thie sublime 
reveries' df Plato,'the: ‘im pasioned edrfiesinéss of Deimostheries, or ‘the in- 

 dignant éléqueice'of Cicero." ne 
Yes, fresh from the hallé!: ‘of Fal; the’ poetry of the Past,” shining’ Se 

renely in his soul, to’ his chitthood’s home, comes ‘the young ‘attidene to 
élaim his ntother’s Blessing’ arid’ bid ter along faréwell. 

But why ‘this rifle, ‘these pistols,: this plaid'iniform f : 
Twill tell you. © route oS tb tds eT 
One day; #8 he sit bending’ over iHit Hebréw Voluiné—with its‘ great 

«thoughts ‘spoken in ‘a ‘tongue’ néw Wost'to ttian;'in the silence of othe 
ldoked.frotw’ his ‘window and ‘Ueheld'a déad'body caftied by, thie glassy eyes 
- wpturhed-to the sy, while: thd’ atiffened limb hang trailing on the ground. 

It was the first dead man of Lexington. 

1 Phat” sight roused ‘his: biodd'; ‘the Voied'of the ‘Martyrs oF ‘Bunker Hil 
needed: shrieling forever in his ears. “He fad aside the student’s | gpwn ; 
he put on the ‘hbheing ‘shirt: “A ead’ farewell ‘to those well-worn volumes, 
«which hud-cheeted the weariness of matiy’ ‘a rhidhiight ‘wath, ore last'look 
around that lonely roony;‘whosé walls had’ ‘heard His “eutnest™ soliloquies ; 
and then he was a soldier. 

2: "The Child’ of .Geniud felt the’ ‘strOrig’ “cords of Patticticim, dail ‘nim 
| etowhrd she’ lastbed' of the Martyrs oh’ Bittiker Hill.” 

- (And. 'nowlin' the sunset: ‘hdur,: he! épdiidy by: his ' niother’s side taking ‘the 
.one iast. look at that’ wriftkiad face, listening for the last time to. the tremu- 
ges tones ofithatisoldmnVoied 1 
‘ln dol! did hdpei my: obild,!” said" the ‘aged’ worn I ‘did’ ‘hope to sed’ You 
lemiihistering atthe altar of Aleflighity’ Gbé, ‘but thd’ enethy is! ih’ ‘the tatid, ahd 
-your’ duty is::plaiy beftre: you! “Go, my" édn—tight Ik i e‘a man ‘for'y your . 
country, :.:An'the. heur.of battle teiiember'that God ii with | your cailse : 
that His arm will. ‘guide Haid’ goed “you, even’ ini’ the. ‘moment of déath. 
War, my’: child,.is et béét’a “fearful thitig, a terrible’ “license. for ‘human 
-batchery 3! but’ dwar like-thisy i# Holy in thie’ eyes ‘of God. ' Go--and when 
you fight; may. you - condwer, or /-if’ you fall in’ death, rémeniber your 
m vther's bidssing is on'ygut Head" ¢ 


ree gy tht We “leo 1it be 
u* ain 
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_» And in that evening hour. the na wom stood. erect, and. Jaxi..ber 
“withered, hand yppn his bended head. |. nown emt ote asd Be 
__ A moment passed, and. he had ces sie, he had, muttered the: last 


"her eyes, he turned his steps towards the, toad, ieee weer" ali dour Na 
Daa, form, stood, jo his, path, the farm gf a -young woman gad in-the 
plain costume of a: New Engiand girl... Do... yeu; behold..a yolupypons 

beauty waving in. the outlines of that form 2. Js the hair dark: as njght,,or 
long, glossy, waving and beautiful 2. Are those handg, soft, white and deli- 

cate ? <You behold none of these ; for the young, ginl. who stendg there in 
the student’ 8 path, has none of, the. dazzling attraction of personal, beauty. 

A slender form, a white forehead, with the. brown hair, plainly parted, around 
that unpretending countenance, hands somewhat roughengd by) toil; euch 

_ were the attractions of that New England. girl, weg : 

And. yet ‘there was .a something that chained your eyes. ta her. face, and 
made | your heart awell., as .yqu looked upon her. It was.the,soul, whieh 
shone from her eyes, and glower over her.pallid cheek. .1t was. the deep, 
ardent. all-trusting love, the etern faith of her woman’s nage, which gave 
such deep vivid interest, to.that: plain faca, that pale whita|brow, ou 

" , She stood, there, wajting to bid. her lover. farewell, and. the tear. was in 

‘her eye, the convulsive tremor, of. suppreased. emotion on. her. Jip, .;,. Wet 
with, an ‘unGhering voice, she, bafle him. 8%, fight.for bis.country apd een- 
quer in the name of God. a yee han ae tt 

* Or'—she exclaimed, placing. her bande. against : his. breast while’ her 

“eyes were riyetted to his. fare, “ should you fallin the, fight, J; will pray. Gad 

‘to bless your last hour, with all the-glory of a soldier's. death. !?? on, 
‘That was the. last words, she. said ;..he grasped ber bs hon impressed his 

‘kiss upon. her, lip, and.went slowly fram his home... bee eae 

eg anyon bar 

__-, When..we look, for. him again, the scene jp: vehanged. “Tnlieinightayet, 
through the gloom, the white tents of the British army. rse-up like gheats 

op the summit. of the Long. Island jhillg. .,A¢.is might,yatithe,ataradook — 
down upon, that Red Cross hanner, new floating suilenly tothe ocean-kteeze. 

We look for the Enthusiast of Yale ! Yonder, in-p,dazk: rons, :threagh 

_ whose solitary, .windgw pours the; mild gleam of the stars,yondat wih ehold 

ithe dusky. outlines Of a human. formn,; with head bent:.low. and arms: folded 
over the chest. ., It ig yery dark in, the room, very still, yetecan:youssdis- 

_coyer the. bearing of the-soldjer.in the uncertain outhiag of that formy yet can 

-ypu-hear the tread of. the sentinel, on the.sands,without.!i« can. ED nak 

_ Suddenly, that; form, arises, and: draws .near the solitary ‘windew. - The 

‘stars gleam,.gyer a pala face,. with Ayes. burnjng with; wanatural:light.:'::leds 
dusky and dim, the, faint light, but. still you. can,zead .the traces . of :ageny 
like death, anguish like despair stamped, on the. brow;: and,-cheek, and lip 
of that youthful countenance. 


a | 
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- Moy cet hear-a- single, low toned..moan,:s. mutthred ‘prayer,.a broken’ 
ejacuiaten.:. Those,-eyes are upraiged.to, the. starp,.and then the pale face 
.:90 longer looks from. the window. That form slowly. ravines, aad i is lost in 
the ‘darkness of the room. . 
Meanwhile, without the room,. on yonder slope of. level ground, crownipg 
» the, ascent of the hill, the-seupd-of. hammer and saw breaks on. the silence 
of the hour. Dim forms go to and fro in the darkness; stout pieceg,of 
.jimber. are planted in the. ground, and at last the work is done. All i. still. 
: But, like a.phantam.of evil; fom: the brow of yonder hill arises that strange ° 
structure of timber, with the. -rope- dangling from.its sammit, . -.!. .,, 
There .is.a-fage gazing from. yonder window, at this thing of evil ; aiface 
” with lips pressed between the teeth, eyea-glaring with unnatural light. . 
: ,. Suddenly, a: foptstep:is, heard, the..door of. that room.is flung open and a 
blaze of light fills the place... In the deoreway staads.a burly figure, cled in 
the British uniform, with a mocking sneer upon that brutal countenance. , 
The form—;which we lately beheld. im the glaom—now rises, aad <on- 
} fronts the. British: ‘soldier, ‘; It megds no second glance to tell us that we be- 
~+ wold. the Enthusiast of, Yale. {Ehat, dress is soiled and torn, that face js 
sunken in the cheeks, wild and glaring in the eyes, yet we. can Fpopgnize . 
the ‘bravg youth who went forth- from his home.on that calm svening in 
peprings; ore lt 
He confronts the Executioner, for that. burly figure i in the handsome red 
L. goat, with the, glittering, prnamentsy is none aner .than the Provost ofthe 
Batish army... ao rn eer 
, “1am to die in the morning,” been te rider or. prisoner as you my 
choose to call ;him..., . 
~ .Yes,’”. growled the Provost, # s¢. you. ‘were , taken 28 2 spy. tried as  MAPY, 
sentenced ‘aS. SPNe and Aimar, morning, you will be hanged asa spy 1” 
That was the fatal secret. General Washington desired jnformatian from 
-Long Island, where. the British encamped... A young soldier, appeared, his 
face glawing with:a high,regelye, He, would go to Long Island ;. he- would 
examine the enemy’s posts; he would peril his life for Washington. Nay, 
he. would:peril morg.than hig, life ;,he, would peril his Aonor,... Fer.the. sol- 
dier who dies in the bloody onset of a forlorn hope, dies in honor.:, but the 
an who is taken a9. a.spy,.swings pn, the gibbet, an abject. of loathing’ and 
SPOT: - But this young soldier, would, dare .it. all ; the gallows and the dis- 
; honoy; all: for the sake,@f Washington... . 
-. “ General,” wag.the sublime expressign ‘of the Enthusiast, | “ when I ‘va 
unteered in. the army of, likerty,it.was,,my intention. to deyote my ‘soul. to 
the cause. It ia,not, for ;me new, to.chogse-the manner or the: metho. of 
_ the.servica which J. am, to perform... L.oply, ask, in what capacity does, my 
| country. want, me... You tell. me that T. wil] render her great service by;thie . 
expedition: to eng Iceland, All J.can answer .is with one word—bid me 
Mepart and, I will go”. tyne, my a a : 
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‘He went, obtained the information which he’ sought, and was abdut to 
‘leave the shore of the Island for New York, when he was: discovered.’ \" 
Now, in the chamber of the condemned felon, he awaited the heur of Rie - 
fate, his face betraying deep emotion, yet it was not the agitation of ’ fear 
‘ Death he cauld willingly face, but the death of the Gibbet! - - % 

\° He now approached ‘the British officer, and spoke ir ine s calm, | ‘yet holldw 7 
voice : bo 
My friend, I am to die to-morrow. It is , well a have ho regrets. to 
spend upon my untimely fate. But as the last request of a 8 dying man,; si tet 
me implore you to take charge of these letters.” . . ~ : 

He extended some four or five letters, among which was one ‘to his be 
trothed, ong to his-mother, and one to Washington: ri 

_ - 4 Promisé me, that you will have these letters: delivered ufter I am dead.” 

The Briton shifted the lamp : from one hand to the othor, @ and then with 
an oath, made answer . - 

. “# By , I'll have nothing to do with the letters of-a spy!” 7 

The young man dropped the letters on the floor, as though a bullet had 
tom them from his grasp. His head eunk on his breast.- | The cup of “tis - 

. sgony was fall. a ar 
' At least,” said he, lifting his large bright’ eyes, “at least; you: will: -pro- 

_ cure me a Bible, you will send me a clergyman t—I am n ready to dia)’ but 1 
‘wish to die the death of a Christian.” - pooh 

' You should have thought 0’ these things before, - young’ mah,” extlaimed 
the Liveried Hangman. “ As for Bible or Preacher, I can tell you a ‘onive, 
that you "ll get neither through me.” . 

The young man sank slowly in his chaiy, and coveretl is face with his 
hends:' ‘The brave Briton, whose courage -had been so beautifully’ mani- 
fented in these last insults to a- dying mah; stood: reperdiny the object of ‘his 
spite with 2 brutal scowl. 

_ Ere a thoment was gone, the young man looked up again, and exclaimed : 
"For the love of Christ, dot not t deny mie ‘the ‘consolation of religiot-# mu 
this hour!’ | 

A loud laugh echoed around the rooni, and the: Condemned Spy ¥ was ‘in 
darkness. 

Who shall: dare to lift the veil from that Enthusiast’s heart,’ and pictare 
the agony which shook his’ soul, during the slow-moving hours of his: Tiat 
night? Now his thoughts were with his’ books, ‘the classics of Greevé and 
Rome, or the pages of Hebrew volume, where the breezé‘of Palestine swells 
over the waves df Jotdan, and ‘the songs of Israel resound forevermore ; 
now with his aged mother, ‘or his betrothed’ ‘and then a: ‘vision of that great 
course of glory which his life sas to have been, came hohe to his ‘soul. 

That course’of glory, those high aspirations, those yearnings of Geriius 
after the Ideal, were now to be cut off forever by—the Gidbet's rope f° 

J will confess, that to me, there i is something terrible in ‘the last night’ UE. 





/ . q . 
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«the Oondenined' Spy. - | Nevar does my ‘eye reat' upoti the pige of Atdetibin 
history, that I do not feel for his fate, and feel more bitterly, when ¥ think 
‘of. thé injubtioe-of tat hivtory.** Yes; fet the trath be spdkén;'our history 

vis:Aerribly- unjust to the poor--the neglested—the Martyrs, ‘whose fat: it 
‘was; Hot to suffer.in the storin of battle, but in the cell, or-by the Bibbet’s 
rope. How many brave hearts:weteichoked to dekth: by the rop¥; ‘or butitd 

“bentath the::cells of. the gaol,after the'agonies of fever. Where do you 

afind: their names in history? °! 2 4! 

And the :young man; with: a- handsome form; ‘a’ born’ of God geil 
highly edadated mind—tell:us, i# theré no teat for ifm? 

. We weep for Andre, anil yet he was 4 mere. Gambler;' who dtiked “his 
life against a General’s commissivit.”” We plant flowers’ over his grave; iditd 
yet he was a plotter from motives sltogethet intediiryiWe sing ‘hymns 
about him, and yet with all‘his accoinplistnents, he' Was’ ofie of the’ nidin 
causes of Arnold’s ruin ; ‘he it was who helped to drag the” Patriot: down 
‘into the ‘Praitor, * ‘ 

' But this young man, who watches is Inst sigh on: ‘yonder ong ‘ait 
shore—here are tears-for him ? 

- Night passed away, ‘and: morning cam e at Jat!” Thi they led hint Yotth 
to the sound of the muffted dram and‘ measured footsteps. Then—+vithout 
2 Bible, or Preacher or friend, sot ‘even’ ‘dog to wail for him, they placed 
him beneath the gibbet, under that blue sky, with the pine coffin before his 
eyes. Tae Ce LTs Haba a EA Veet ty tan 

Stern looks, scowling brows, red uniforms and’ bristling bayonets;:wete 
,all.around,—but for. him,.the Enthusiest. und the. Goatees where wast the 
kind voice or the tender harid)} . :: ..0:' I+ ctegtte cage te Pe abeaeets rade ot 

_ ¥at in that honr,: the breeze: kissedihia: check, ant: the vielin of Manhat- 
ten Bay, with its. foam-eresited waves and gteen:Islands,;'was likd a-dredin 
‘of! peace to hit soubor ce ate ce heaton eed HG une 
+, ‘The rough. fiands df the Hangman tied. his hands.and bated his'neck for 
the rope. Then, stdnding.oa the death-eart) with the ropéabout his neek, 
and Eternity, before him,.that: young.maw -waé very ‘pale;‘but' ali; collec- 
‘ted and Grm..: Thén he called the. brudil eckiery the Refugee Hengmtan, to 
witness that he had‘but one régrets—)..0 (2 once de 

And that regretnot for his aged mother, not even for his meek-eyed be- 
trothed, not even forthe darknéss‘bf” fat Modt/-bil¢ “said the Martyr, 

“I regret that I have only one + to lose for my country.” 

That was his last word, for ere'the AbbIg senilment: was eold on‘his lips. 
 Hhey‘choked him to" death. *“‘Thé*horse’’ moved, ‘thre’ cart passed from, under 
‘hid feet';’ the Martyk hung dangling in the dif!” Where was now that. lear 
white brow, that‘Urilliant eye, that well formed’ mouth? Look—yes, look 
and behold that’ thing palpitating with agony “behold that thing suspended 


“Above, the bright sky-—around, the crowd—fat’ ivy the free wavee—— 
32 
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and. yet here, tosses and plunges the. image. of, Gad, tied: by. the: neck tdia 
ibbat } <M rigs 4 Lftan ff. “oy toon “f cone Bt 
iW 


.. Like,a, dog he. diadderlike ia dog ‘they buried! hima. ;: Noi: Preachér, mo 
prayer, no friend, not even a:dog.to. howk.over his grave. ‘There .was:only 
_& pine box and @ dead body; with g:faw of the vilest wretches: of the>Bei 
.tish camp... That,was, the Martys'a,faperal,,:5 °°: eu 
. At thig hour, while I, apeakyrnin-the flim shadews of; ‘Wiestminsted ‘Abbey, | 
a white monument arises: in honor of John Andee, mihose. diskedsotable 
actions were, in some; measure, forgotten in. pity.for bis hideous.death. . 
But this man of ‘Genius, who went forth; feom:the halls of: Nake, to'-dde 
like a:dog, for, his: cougtry, on, the. heights..of Tsong - Aslend—where ‘ia the 
marble pillar,.carved with the-letiers of -bis.sjame? = =. ;: if 
itt And yet we will remember him, and love: him,. fonevermore. And shoud 


the day come,, when ;a ‘Temple,;will. be erected to. the Memory of ‘the . - 


_Heroes of the Reyolution—the. Maa-Gods of our Past—then,béneath :the 
light of that temple’s dome, among the sculptured images-.of Wualington 
and fis. compatriots, wa.will place;qne. poor broken, column of .New:ng- 
land granite, surmounted by a single leaf of .laurel,: inacribed -withuthe 
motto—-Mas that Ishave byt. one life far. my country” andy this poor 
.eolumn, and leaf of ae and motto, .gball be consecrated with the-nante af 


a > Narnaw- Haggis, i, bs 

‘4 tate eg tree eesie ret pete tae adr eT ah 

Do you now condemn Washington for signing the death-warraat of 
Andre? er Cole we ba 


» {: Fhe, British visited their anathemas cipon his: hea denouticed ‘hw abe 
cold-blooded murderer, and tallted long and lotid:of the *Orver’ Waehingtoin? . 
. «(Their poeta made rhymes about tHe: matten Mise: Seward; ‘one iof those 
amiable ladies whe’ drivel: whole:.quires ‘of diluted: adjectives,‘ undét ‘te 
name of Poetry, addressed some stanzas to Washingtew whieh werw ged 
swith. hitter repweaches. -.': Even: theisthistoriand iechoet) the -chargeof orutlty, 
gng assailed that-Man whese bumanity!:was never ealled in question. -' 
_, sot us, after theieqse-of Nathan. Hale, joolk: atf:another:inetance of British 
humanity.;; Letimsised) how!the (British leaders::spared thé unféertuhate, tet 
us contrast their ruthless ferocity, with the. @- Meray: of.’ Washington. - » NL 
rs rr rc Cr “it! uw ares. Oe ce ‘arg 
; nth came mun oF TRE., SOUTH, Ho th ue ag 
wo! me vy |e 
__THere jis a s gloom, to-day i ii “Charleston, . ba we 
“Iti is not often that.a great city feels, but. when, this arpa, heart of. hugae- 
ity, whose every pulsation i is.a:life, can feel, the result 46. mye terrible; than 
the bloodiest batdle. , . Yes, w when those. arteries of a:gity, its streets, and 
Janes, and alleys, chill with the. same. fegling,. when Jike; an electric, chaip, it 
darta’ invisibly from one . breast to another, until it, amels ten ,thaysapd 


hearts, the result i is terrible, Or cad cadeteniggla haiti oe 
on - - 
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I care not whether that result is manifegted.in,.a' Riot, that, fills, the streets 
.with the blood.of men,.end; women, and little children,. that ;fires, the roof 
over, the -head: of the -innecent, ox sends the Ghurch.af- Gudiwhirling in 
emoke and flame. to the midnight.sky;; or whether that feeling is manifested 
am the silence of:. thgugands, the bowed head, the; ‘compressed ip the 
stealthy footstep, still it is a fearful thing tosee. - ou. ae te. | 

i here ig gloom: to-day :i 1D Charlestan,;,,.. ise OME “isu? web cn FF 

A dead awe reigns. over. the. city.i, every face; you see. is-etamped’ with 
gloom ; men go silently by, with anguish in. their hearts and eyes.: Wo- 
men are..weeping in their darkened .nhambera; in. yonderichurch old ‘men 
ave kneeling before the altar, praying ia Jow, deep, muttered topes... - - 

...The very soldiers, whom. you meety clad in, sheir: British uniforms, wean 
sadness on their fagas, . ‘These,men. to whom: murder is sport, are gloomy 
to-day. “The citizens ,pess. hurriedly. to. and frov; cluster. an groupe 4 whieper 
together 5 glide silently. unto, theiz homes. byt 

The stores are cloged torday, .as though. it. were , Sunday. The windows 
of those houses are closed, as though some great sian were dead; there ‘is 
a. silence on the air,,as. ‘howe -B. plague, had, teapailed the jtown of its beauty 
ang its maphood... tise dae a. ona te 

‘Fhe British, bannerratained as it-is, with the- bet blood af: the Palmette 
State—seems to partake of the influence;.of the. -hour; -fot: floating from 
yonger.staff, it does notawell.hpoyapily: upon. she breeze, but droops heavily 
to the ground. : ow Tetb osu Paap at Gb ifs. G2 tag ge 0. bee meget nd eur 

‘abhe only sound you hearaaeve-the harcied tread.of-the-citizens, isthe 
law, salemn notes, af the Dead. March, groaning frome jpufthed drama 

io W aby, alll this . glgom, that, oppresses, the-heart..gad fills, the eves 2: | Why 
do Whig and, Tory. citizen; and spldjer, share. this. gloam alike,?);;.Why: Abie 

silence, this awe, this dread ? . 
(90k -yondep ond, ip. the cantyp.of shat eoramornsinserted by..every. be 

man thing, behold—siging jn, jonely,, hideqpeness behold, 9 Guiruows.;.: 

, Why, does that.gipbet stqnd there, blagkesing.in the morping, aun. 2, « 

- ,,.Gome, with mento vender. mansions whose yoat..qrisan, proudly! aveb- all 
uther roofs. Up thas campefed.ateirg, intaghipJaxurioveskkamben, whose 
windows, are darkened. by, hangings.of apsin, whepe; walls saeicovarpd iwith 

“tapestry. whose fopr.is.crowded.with elegant, forniere, Ad ieee in this 
chamber, noi oli oe tenolis siowe cd bsidw soba «natin: care ont 
‘yA single glow, of, morning slight. atebla, through the: parted eurtaiilao 
yonder winday,), Beside, thet window, with bie-beble tavthe -light, ‘his faon 
in shadow, 24, thonagh, he wished.to. hidasoertaia dark: ‘thoughite ftonk chp dighds 
9)}4,2, young many ‘his handaametorm'Straydd,in.a Beitish iwnifortay 4 is 

“ Ag i ig young, but there) ia: aeci gloom of age ‘upen‘that! wavdéh brom,ithere 
is she resolve of mprdeg wpa that cusling: lip) >. His-dttithderis signifitante— 
His head: inglined.to ona:side, tha oheak restingyen! the deft hand; white the 
right graups a parchment, whieh, heass his siguasturb;:the nbnet bet drieds’ 
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+ ‘Phat parohment is eideath-warram 2 ee 
. Hf you will lovk closely apoa thiat-ted uhiform ‘you will ‘see that it ‘te 
stained with the blood of Paoli; where the ery for * quarter’? wiis airs wdretl 
by the falling sword and the ‘reeking ‘bayonet. - -Yés, this is none other ‘than 
Generul ‘Grey; the. Butcher ‘of Padli traneformed: by the accolade of he 
King into Lorp Rawpon. -- - «"! ee 

While he is there by the window, grasping shat ‘parchment . in “his ‘tind, 
the door opens, a strange group'stsli disclosed on the threshhotd. «* “ 

. "X woman and three children, dressed in black, stand there gazing ‘opém 
the: English ford. ‘They slowty advance; do you behold the’ pale fuce ‘of 
that woman, ‘her 6yes targe and dark, not wet with tears; bul glaring with | 
epeechiess woe f'": Dir one side a litde- girl with brown ringtets, on: the: other 
her sister,-one year older, with dark hair relieving a pallid face. © © 1) 

Somewhat in front, his ‘young form rising to“every inch ‘of its -height, 
stands a boy of thirteen, with chesnut curls, clustering about his fair coun- 
tenance. You can see that’ dark eye flash, that lower lip quiver,’ as he 
silently confronte‘Lord Rawdon, - 

‘- "I'he woman-—I use-shat word; for to me it éxpresses all that is ‘pure’ “ih 
passion, or holy in humanity, while your word—lady—means nothing “iit 
Hbbons and milinery~—the woman advances, ‘and” encircled by these’ ohild- 
ren, stands before the gloomy lord.” : ae 

*T have'come,”. she speaks’in avdice that strikes you: with its turn 
and tenderness, “I have come to plead for my brother’s life !"* wt oe 

ihe dies not say; behold, my brother's children, but: there ’ they are, and 
the English-‘lord'beholds them. “Tests are’ ‘cottsing owt the cheake oe 
thosd litileagivis, but'the eye of the woman is. not dim;'' The toy of 
lodks intently: i the face-‘of the Briton, his’ under ip quivering Tile a | 
leaf. 

“Por 2° sivgle “mottiont’that™proud Yord-'téisey hid head sind survey's le 
group, and:then you hear his deep yet nietodious véice: | wo HBG 

“ Madam, :your brother ‘swive- alleianide’ to"His Mijesty, and waw after- 
wards alain‘ arms iagainer hin ‘King. - He is'guilty of Tretsdn,‘aitt'inbet : 
endure the penaltyy atid-thet,:you well know,'is'Diatn.”” ‘: ShMa Gade 

:UssButy my~-lord,”: said? tit’ brave: Women, ‘stinding fifi and” erect, ‘Het 
beauty shihing more serenely ih'thal momerit of ‘hercisin;'* You' Well know 
the circumstances under which he swore allegiance. He, a citizen of Boiitt 
Carolina, an ‘American; Was debgged [rots the tedutde of” a” ding‘ wife, and 
hurried ‘to Gharieston, where this langage Was held by ybur-ofitets—"Piké 
thd:enth of aflegiknce, and return tothe: bedside of your dying wife’: Refiss, 
and we will consign you to gab: “This, my lord;'nét"when Ne wal free’ ts 
act, ahymo | Bat when:his-wife:loy dying of that fearful disea¥e—-small pox 
—which:had : already desttoyed ‘two of ‘his’ ‘children. How could “he' act 
otherwise than he.did!: kow'could -he--refose-to: take’ your’oath? -In his 
case; would yau,.my lord would any mar, refaee te do the saine 2”: Myis 
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*- till the sifdnt'children stood there: beford :him, while the clear: woics' ot 
the true woman pierced his soul. . 

“Your brother is condemned to death! He dies at ndén. | cam tio 
nothing for you !” 

1 Siléndy the: woman, holdnig a little girl by: each hand, sank on her knéés ; 
but the boy of thirteen stood erect.. De you see that group? These hands 
“gipraised, those voices, the clear voice of ‘the. woman, the infantile’ tenes’ of 
those sweet girls, mingling in:one ‘cry for *Misrey:!’’ while the: Briton jooks 
open ‘them witha face of. iron, and the boy: of ‘thirteen: stande ® erect; no lar 

it his eye, but a convulsive tremor ow his:lip! . «"" - . 
Then the teacs ‘of: that woman come at:last-—thenus the face.of that stern 
man glooms before her, she takes the little hands of the girls within her 
dwa, and lifts-them to his knde, snd bogs him nto spare the father’s life. ' 
:-Not a word from the Englisti Lord; - rs | er 
‘ Phe boy still firm, erect and silent, no -tear r dims the eye which par 
steadily in the face.of the tyrant... . - tree Tt ete 
“Ah, you relent !’’. shrieks that sister of the: condemned:.man, “You 
will-not deprive these children of a:father—-you will not cat ‘him off inthe 
pitme of manhood, by this’ hideous’ death! As-yon- hope for merey.in 
your last: hour; be .merciful now—spare ‘my brother, and :not ‘a ‘heart ‘in’ 
Charleston bat will bless you—spare him for the:anke of thése children'?’*: 
“ Madam,” was the cold reply, “your brother has been condemned : te 
die. Ican deimothing fer youl?) 0 testi Se aE 
. He ‘turned-his. head away; and: held the parchment: ‘before' hie eyes: — At 
last the stern heart of the boy was melted. There was a spasmodic motion 
about his chest, dis limbs shook,. he:sidod for & moment! like a:.statue,' dnd 
then fell on his; kueds, seizing the right-hand bas Lord Rawdon ‘with: his 
trembling finpewser6: = tourer. it re oy | er | 
Lord ‘Rawdon lodked down ppon: that: iyoulg {ana;/shadowed: witli | clies- 
wat-curis; as the small hands elatebed, his wrist,:and.-2iz.expréssion of ‘sar- 
prise came over his face. Se ee 
“My chitd;"' said he, “Ivaa do nething for'you U?, : a en ee 
wifhe boy silently rese. Me-took a sister: by: gach ham hae wes a 
wild light.in bis young eye-—a score of. defiance en his ipl LCE. 
“Come, sisters, let ud-goster 30 ei tied ict P OTe a 
He said this, and ‘led. those fair gitle toward the: door, {dllewed by: the 
sister of the condemned. Not a word more was said—but ere they passed 
from the rode, that true: woman doeked-beckn ima’ the faco-afiLocd-Rawdbn. 
..He-never forgot thatdook.:. ovo! slime yo. ue Mota ca P 
They were gone from the room, and he stood alone before that window 
With the sunlight pouring over hie guilty brow... oy 
“Yes, it is nedessary'te make -dn. examples. “This rebeliot ‘must: be 
erushed ; these rebels taught séhmission!.::‘Tke death of this. meni eal 
strike terror into their hearts. They will learn at last that 
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treflimg ‘game; that the rope and the gibbeti will coward leach Rebel fon: die 


crime !”’ Oe BE tt “ql {INOUE Ye) Ite 
o'Peor Ilord..Rawdon! fio esl oe ah qe? 
ab uti 
: Whe’ steeets were now: utterly deserted. Net.2 citizen, a: poldien,'- not 
even: ‘4 negra was seen.:. A silenoe bkb death rested upon the city, = :.... 
) Seddenly:the sound .of ‘the. dead | march. wes'- ‘heard ends youder, behold 
thé oblyevidence of life through this wide-oity.: «| | 
;:Qn yonder common, around the gibbet,.is gathered ry suengely. contrent 
ed crowd, There is the negro,:the: outcast of society, the Britiah- officer. 
in his unifeom, the citizen in his: pinta: doees:. “All are: grouped together in 
that craind, ||: vel adeh cD 
In the centre of the. dense. mass,’ Beside that horse and: ccatt, one font. 
resting on that coffin of pine, stands the.dnly man in: this ‘crowd with.‘an 
uncovered brow, : Ho stands ehere,,awihage of mature :inanhood, will’ a 
muscular form, a clear full eye, x bold forehead: «His cheek..is riot. pele, 
nor his eye dim. «He is:dressed -neatly in a:suit-of dark velvet, made after 
the: fashion of ‘his-time ; .one:-hand inverted in his' vest, rests on: his heat... 
:itAbave his, head:dangles the rope. .. Near his back stands that: figure swith 
the spaped ,face.; around. are the: British -sokliers, separating the ¢onddmned 
from: the; crowd.;, Among. all that rode band of soldiers, tiot an : a : aye iat Se) 
Wetiwithrtpara, noc! od 2s ree re a YC ar a 2 ae? re 
The brave officer there, who has charge ét the marnder, palleihis:cHapesn: 
over bis eves, to: chidid:: thein: frpm: thé. aun;:ore—ean) it be %4—Lto hide : his 
teermoan: »! LS ey ent Ol Ste tl rh yeh ocd WT Eh Teron ed 
Loubll is ready... He has bidden the: last: farewell te: his’ sister;:his -chikiren 
igi vatder gabis: he bras bald hes. :last word-to his ‘noble -boy,! proses hs aes 
kiss upon the lips of those fair girls. ‘All is ready for the.camgdar.... ; 
. Ab thid andmenb sieitizen aguances; ‘his: face contulseth with: ‘emotion 
. “Hay ee,” he:speais,'in:a choking veide, “show than: ‘how! ‘an American 
can die !”” (OEP RE ave ony udbey 
“I will endeavor to dd so?’ 1was:thé'eaply: of:ttie dodrhech that. ". wile 
¢ Atshis:iibmest:tle Haagnidn advanced; and placed the dap-bver: his. ttbw | 
A cry was heardjia thé evowd,'a ‘fodwtep):and. those .soldiers. shrank. beok 


before a boy of thirteen, who came rushing forwards: =) .. « '2i- i 
“FatherdM ihe shnieked, as the: beheld tha condemindd' with the :eap: hiver 
hie brew. ett Pina ape goer cove cL Bere chu ef uw Gal, @ 


" Qumifroea binee feom thav:enbwd~s! sirhultaneous: expression of -horror.: 

The father drew the cap from his brow: beheld theriwild.- face, the -giéting 
eyesiof: his'son,. ytal, boise ot One get TOOT nae UR TG Ya, a 

“God bless you, my boy,” he spoke; gathering that. young::form: to! his 
nears ns “Now go, ani? leave! qrour father ‘to 'his: fate;: -Retura when 4--am 
dead+-receite avy body, and have: ‘i baried by my forefathers 4!" -'.51.-... 
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‘As the boy turned and went through the crowd, the father stepped firmly” 


' 


mito the cart. °" ‘ 
"here was a pause, as thobgt every man’ in that crowd was | duddenly 
turned to stone, 
~The boy looked back but once, ‘only once, and then beheld———ah, I dare 
not speak it; for it chills the blood ‘in the veins 





torted face glowed horribly in the sui. 

- Phat was his Farner! : he ON 

That boy did not shriek, nor groan, bit st instantly —like a night extinguish 
ed‘suaddenly—the fire left his-eye, the cofor his cheek.' His lips opened i in 
* a silly smile. The first word he uttered told the story— 

‘ WMy ‘father!’ he ctied, and ‘then’ oirited to ‘tie body add broke ‘into \a 
laugh. 

Oh, it was horrible, that laugh, 80 hollow, shrill, and wild. The child 
of the Martyr was an.idiot..°°!' «> | 

Still, ag the crowd gathered round him, as kind hands bore him away, 
that pale face was ‘turned over his shoulder toward the * allows: 

«My Farner ! yr _ 


re | 


wh. yet {De 
“bere death will strike tefror into 3s ibaa of the Tet ‘aa ue 
Poor Lord Rawdon ! oo 
“Did that A man, in his hie uniform, forget that there was a God ? ? bid he 
forget that the voice of a Martyr’ s.plood can neyer die? oS 
“his death strike: ‘terror into the heart of the Rebels? ” 


doit a thousand rifles’ fromthe | hooks above the fre ide b hearth, Tt turned 


many’ a doubting’ heart to the cause of. freedom ; nay, Tories by hundreds : 


came flocking to the camp of liberty. The ‘blood of Hayne’ took root t and 
grew into an army. Ob gt ee 

- There came a day ‘when’ George’ Washington, by | the’ "conquest of York- 
towh, had in‘his possession the murderer who dil this‘ deed ; Lord Corn- 
wallis; who commended, nay coitinhanided § It: Lord ‘éwdos, who signed 
the ‘death-Warrant. : 

. Here was a glorious chance for Washington to avenge the M artyr Hayne, 
who had- been choked to death’ by these ‘ipen.” “The feeling’ of the army, 
he voice of Ameri¢d—nay; certain voieks that spdkd’in'the British Parlia. 
irient, would have justified the deed; | ‘The’ Idw of nations would have. "pro 
elaimed it a holy act. But how did Washington act 2 . 

** He deft each murderer:'to God and his-dwn ‘consciénce.”’’ He showed’ the 


<= 
& 


he beheld "that manly * 
form suspended to the gibbet, with ‘the cap over his brow, While the dis- 


i 
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~ whole-world a sublime manifestation of forgiveness and scorn. Forgive- 

ness for this humilitated Cornwallis, who, so far from bearing Washington, 
hame to London a_ prisoner in chains, was now a conquered man in the 
midst of his captive army. 

But.this Lord Rawdon, who, captured by a French vessel, was brought 
into. Yorktown, this arrested murderer, who skulled about the camp, the 
abject of universal loathing, how did Washington treat him;! t 

He scorned him too much to lay a hand upon his head ; from the fulness . 
of contempt, he permitted him to live. . 

Poor Lord Rawdon ! : 

Who hears his name now, save as an object; forgotten i in the universality. 
of scorn ? 

, Butt the Martyr—where is. the heart that does not throb at the. mention of 
his fate, at the name of Isaac Hayne? 


q 


oer Pe err oo, oO 
XXIII.—ARNOLD IN VIRGINIA . 

An ‘the history of the present Mexican. war, it is - stated, that fifteen women. 
were driven by the bombardment of Vera Cruz, to take refuge t in a churehi, 
near the altar, their pale faces illumined by the same red glare, that revealed 
the sculptured Hinage of Jesus and the sad, mild face of the Virgin 
Mother. 

While they knelt ‘there, a lighted bomnb—a globe of iron, containing at 
least three hundred balls-——crashed through the roof of the church, descended 
in the midst of the women, and exploded 

There is not a Fiend, but whose heart would fail him, when surveying 
the result of that explosion. 

So, upon the homes of. Virginia, i in ‘December, 1781, buret the ‘Praiior, 
Benedict Arnold. . 

' As his’ ship glided up ‘James River, aided by wind and tide—a leaden 
sky ‘above, a dreary. winter scene around, the other vessels following i in the 
wake—he stood on, its ‘deck, and drew his sword, repeating his oath, to 
avenge the death of Sohn Andre} 

How did he keep that Oath ? _ es 

He. was always excjted. to madnesa in the hour of, conflict, always fight- 
ing | like a tigress robbed of her young, but now he concealed the heart of a 
| Devil, beneath. a British uniform. | ‘The. homes that he burnt, the: men; thas 
he siabbed, the murders that dripped from his sword, could, not be tald in 9 
volume. Lol 

At midnight, over ‘the ice-bound river and frozen snow, p red column of: 
flame flashed far and- wide, rising in terrible grandeur into the star-lit sky. - 
It was only Arnold aad his Men, Jaying an American home in ashes. and 
olood. 

, When morning came, e there, was-a dense bjack smoke darkening | over 
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yonder woods. -The first light of the winter's day shone oyer the maddened 
visagy of Arnold, chewing on his men,to scenes of murder. | 

‘he very men who. fought. under him, despised him. As the officers 
reeeived. his orders, they could not disguise the contempt. of the ‘curved lip 
and averted Lye. -The phantom of. Andre never left him. If before he had 
been desperate, he. was NOW infernal—if Quebec had beheld him a brave 
soldier, the shores .of James River, the streets of Richmond saw in his form 
the image of an Assassin. 

Tortured by Remorse, hated, doubted, despised by the men who had 
purchased | his pword, his. honor, Arnold, seemed at this time, to become. the 
Foe of the whole human, race. 

When not. engaged in works of carnage, he would sit, alone i in his: tent, 
resting, his head jn his clenched hand and shading from the light, a face 
distorted by demoniac passions. 

The, memoryof Andre was to him, what the cord, sunken i in the lacerated 
flesh, is to the Hindoo devotee, a dull, gnawing, ever-present pain. - 

One day he sent a flag of truce, with a letter to La Fayette. The heroic 
Boy-General returned the letter without a word. Arnold took the unan- — 
swered. letter, sought the. shadow of his tent, and did not speak for some 
hoyrs. That calm. derision cut him tothe soul, - i. sna 

There was brought before him, on a.calm winter’s-day, an American 
Captain who had been taken prigongr.. Arnold surveyed the hardy soldier, 
clad i in that glorious blue yniform, whieh he himeelf had worn with honor, 
and after a pause of silent thought, asked with a careless dmile— . 

4, * What, will the Americans do with me, in case they take me prisoner ” 
- 6 ‘Hang your bedy on a gibbet, ‘but bury your leg with the honors of war. 
Not the leg that first planted a footstep on the British ship, but the leg that 

was broken at Quebec and Saratoga r 
; ,_Arnold’s countenance fell. He asked no more questions of that soldier. 

One dark and cheerless winter’ 8 evening, as the sun shining from a blue 
' ridge of clouds, lighted up. the recesses of a wood, near the James River, a 
solitary horseman was pursuing his way along a path that led from the 
forest into a wild morass. 

On either side of the path were dangerous bogs, before the traveller a 
dreary prospect of ice and reeds, at his hack, the unknown wood whieh he 
had. just left. He had wandered far from the yoad, and lost his way. 

tle covered his face and neck with the cloak, which, drooping over his 
erect form, fell in large folds on the back of his horse. ‘The sky.was dark 
and, lpwering, the wind syeeping over the swamp, bitter cold. Frem.an 
aperture in the clouds, the last gush of sunlight streamed over the ice of the 
morass, with that solitary horgegaen darkly. delineated.in the centre. 

1, Sagering the horse to choose his way, the traveller, with his face con- 
cetled in the clogk,, seemed absqrhed i in his thoughts, while the sun went 
down ; the night came on; the snow fell in large flakes. | 
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The jnstinct of the horse guided him through many devious ‘paths, xt ut 
.ast, however, he halted in evident distress, while thé falling snow whitened 
his dark flanks. The traveller looked around: all had ‘grown suddenly 
dark. He could not distinguish the path. Suddenly, however, a light 
blazed in his face, and he beheld but a few paces before him, the glow of 3 
fireside, streaming through an opened door. A miserable hut stood there, 
on an island of the swamp, with the immense trunks of leafless trees rising 
above its narrow roof. . 

As the traveller, by that sudden light hurried forward, he beheld’ standing 
in the doorway, the figure of an old man, clad after the Indian style, i in 
hunting shirt, leggings and moccasins, with a fur cap on his brow. 

« Who comes thar?” the challenge echoed and 4 rifle was raised. 

“A friend, who will thank you to direct him to the path which leads into 
the high road !’’ 

“On sich a night as this, I'd reether not!” answered the ofd hunter— 
“ How’sever, if you choose to share my fire and Johnny cake, you’ re wel 
come! ‘That's all an old soldier ean say !” ° 
' —n a few moments, looking into the solitary room of that secluded hut, 
you might see the traveller deated on one side of a cheerful fire, built on the 
hard clay, while opposite, resting on a log, the old man turned the cake in 
the ashes, and passed the whiskey flask. . 

A tighted pine knot, attached to a huge oaken post which formed the 1 main 
support of the roof, threw its vivid glare'into the wrinkled face of the hunter. 
The traveller, still wrapped in his cloak, seemed to avoid the light, for while 
he eagerly partook of the cake and: shared the contents of the flask, he 
shaded his eyes with his broad chapeau. — ° 

Around these. two figures were many testimonials of the old man’ 3 skill, 
and some records of his courage. ‘The antlers of a deer nailed to a post, 
the skin of a panther extended along the logs, five or six scalps suspended 
from the roof, bore testimony to a life of desperate deeds. By his side, 
his powder horn and hynting pouch, and an old rifle, glowed redly in thie 
light. 

The rude meal was finished ; the traveller raised his head and ‘glanced 
covertly around the place. 

“You seem comfortable here? A somewhat lonely spot, however, i in 
the middle of the swamp, with nothing but ice and reeds aroynd yout” - 

The old/ hunter smiled until his veteran face resembled a piece of intri- 
cate net work. 

“If you’d a-been some five j years cap-tive among the Ingins ad I have 
been, you'd think this here log hut reether comfortable place ! yr 

« You—a captive ?” muttered the traveller. : oot 

«¢ Look thar!’’ and raising his cap he laid bare his skull, which was at 
once divested of the hair and skin. ‘The hideous traces’ of a a eavage outage, 
were clearly perceptible. 


a be 


ABRMOLD/IN VIRGINA. eve 
. Phar’d ‘whar. the..Ingins -scalped' me! Bus. old: Bingimin. didn’: die 


Jest then !”” lth tied gen, gow hart 
-« Where. were you, af the Gme: the. Indiohs: caplared yout? bi: 
“In Canada—””  ... .) - yee ' ae : wi ety ‘ats 
. Canada ?”’: echoed..the teavellet? bats 


i Does that/seem: pecootiar 2”*: chockled the old mam‘ "Token captive ‘in 
Canada, 1 was. kept among ’em-five years, and didn’t get near a- white ‘set- 
tlement, untif a.month back. ‘I haint'tived ‘here’ more: nor: three: weeks. 
You see I’ve had a dev'lish tough titne of it!” oF 3 rab eS : : 

‘© You are not a Canadian ??"''0'¢) hE tbe Re 

“#4 Old Virginyy to the back:Bone ! i You see'l weht! td‘ fine’ the army rear 
Boston, with Dan'el Motgan—You ought a-happened to heard o” ‘hit 
man, stranger? A parfict hoss to fight, mind I tell ee!” 

“Morgan ?” whispered the: traveller, and his head sutik: ‘lower int his cloak. 

“Yes, you sée Morgan and’ his ‘rien jinéd Amnold—you’ ¥#"-héered! of 
him 2” " 

The traveller removed his seat, or oF Tog, from ithe: fire. Tt Was is getting ‘dine 
eomfortably warm: | aoe 

“Arnold—yes, I think I have heard of that man? "6 0" 3 > 

“ Heer’d ofhim? Why I reckon, if livin’, by this' time he’s’ the preatent 
fran ‘a-goin’! Yes, stratiger, 1 was with-‘him, with ‘Arndid da his Vyge 
over land to Quebec! What a parfict devil he was, be suré{!® aa Weon’s 

“ You knew Arnold 2?” 7777 B98 “ ne hee saps 

“ Wer n’t I with him all the way, for two ‘nant ?' Die nel’ séé ‘him 
éVery hour of the: day’? ” Nothii’ cdiild ‘daunt ithat felloW=Lhis’ face: was 
always the same—bnd when there’ was danger,’ ‘you! teed n't ene He 
was. Arnold was always in the front !’ te cae hin APS 
e He hws 4i'rash, higfilltha feted’ ‘nin pene sete yond aa anes 

“ A beaver to work'and a wifd ‘cat rr) fight ¥ “Hot-ti viehiod bis of Satih, 
but mind I tell ’ee, his heart was in ‘the’ tight: ‘pla: . recilletit one day, 
we: ‘brought to a hdlt‘on'thé banks of ‘a river.” Our” phévieiditir' werd gone. 
There Were n’t a morsel left. B’en thé! dogs an’ sarplints had'r run ‘out. Oli 
men set about in squads, talkin’ the matter over. - OV 2 were ‘the’ wordt 
stdrved! niet, that had eVer-betit ‘seen ia’ them patie.” Well 1’ midst oF it 
all, Arnold calls me aside—I see his face yet,’ with tity ye’ tike dnd’ éf them 
Sri.Modtsi—nee he; Bingimin, you've" little ‘older ‘thian the rést'of' us! 
Take this crust !""-And hd'giGes ine‘a bit 6f bred, ‘that he took ‘from the 
breast of his coat. Yes,’ the Coldindlai sutton” hime for biead—gite me 
tid Tati?he had, out oP His owt ott" pest iis ier eet ga ee 

The old man brushed his eyes ‘with the badk' of his hand. The: radellet 
- geeied dsleep, for: hits! Héad’ had fallen’ én: his Grédst,’ white hi elbd'vis vested 
on his knees. The hunter, however, continued his’story. “Cf 9 U9 
‘ “ehén’yow' shoilld a'eeen trim, at the Stunnin’ 6" Quebec t' Baws help 
a6! WY! cin’ wheii his leg! Wad broke, Heecédied id’ mel tihid ‘faut 


~“ 
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sword: iy -hatid, until hie-felb ia a puddle of his awn: blood !::: ¥ tell rout that 
Arnold was a born devil to fight !” : 
“ You said You wére captured: Sy. ‘the :Indians?’’ hastily. itnrupted the 
stranger, keeping his face within the folds of his cloak. ©... |. 3.1 
* I carried Arnold from the Rock at Qubbee; and: was with him when the 
Americans -weré retreating toward :Lake,Champlain. One: night, venient 
on the shore, the red skind come,upon sré———but it’s a:long stoty. : 
seem to be from: civilized ae Can you | tell me, what's come ° 
uf Benedict Arnold? Is he alive?” .:@ 0 yea! Jing LY 
‘* He is,” sullenly responded the travelles. are . 
_ - At..the head: of, the beap,.too, Yl be, bound ! . A Continental. 4a the 
backbone ? Hey ?...Next to Washington.hiotself?”” - .; Ten. 
The traveller was silent. . 

. Maybe, .stranger,.yqu can, tell me. somethin’ about the war! Zoa 
seem to cgme from the. big cities? .What's been doin’ Jately ?., The Con- 
tinental Congress still in operation? I did heer, while captive among the 
Ingins, that our folks had cut lgose atogether from King George.?” . .«: 

The strange gentlemen did not answer. His fave still shrouded. in his ) 
-cloak, he folded his arms over, his, knees, while the old I man gexed, mpoe 
him. with a look, of some interest. 

. So. you. knew. Benedict Arnold ?”’.a 2 deep, hoarse voice; ecticed from’ the. 





folds of the cloak. 6... +5, ad ee eee 
“ That I did !—And a braver man never te 
...** He. wag-brave ? « Was. he 2” Loe mea? 


..* Like his;i iron,.sword, his. character wag fall of dente and notches, bat 
his heart, was.always true, and his hand,struck home in the hour of battle J’. 

«The soldiers liked him 2” SAvag wae sy 

«Reether so! You should haye pen "em fallow hia. voice e and eye.on 
the, ramperts‘of Quebec! : ‘They: fairly warshipped him--’? eT 
..“ Do you,think he loved his-country 2” 

“DoJ think! , I.don’t.think about it—I Anowwiit, Bt you don’ soem 
well—eh 2. Gata. shill . You. ample 804 Waitia moment,. and 2h. one 
more. wood on the fre.” 7 

: The etranger)rpse. - Sul keeping. his laak. about his, neek sf et 


moved. toward the narrow.door..., ine dy ote lls 
. ,% Tmugt, gol” he, said,.jn that hoarse voice, whieh for. rome. ‘ankoaea 
reason, struck an the, old.man‘a ear with a.pegujiar.gound. ow... Ay 4 Ant 
nn Go : Qn, Sich a night a8 this}. It taint. ppssible YY lo ansaid 
“eT must go! You can tell me, the best, path, from:this scoured A 
and I will jqave without a. moment’s delay!”.,  ., aah 


_The o]d, man. wag congciona that.no persugsion on bi par could changa 
the iron resolve of the Stranger’ §,tone. aul aid no 
{a a. moment standing in the door, a lighted pine; knot i in, his. hand, he 
gored ppan the.sight revealed hy its glarern'That.choakedfigure mowgted: qg 
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.. the dark steed, who with: ahane “and! éil swrivinig “wilthe rants AUER | arched 
amd. eye toling; steiddirettly for the wivarch)} <i di dad qaue 
Tt was a terrible night.1"The show had’ otlanged: to sléet! the wid awedfl- 
ing to a hurricane, roared like the voices of ten thousand men clamoring in 
sbattey over the’ wilds! ofthe! swamp. wwlthough: it Was: inthe! ‘depth of 
.wititer, the sourtd of ‘@istamt thunder!was' heard; and’: “pale luyid ‘Tightning 
«flashed: froin ‘the verge of thas! d¥eary horinottse be a oat 
The old man, with the light flaring now over his withered faces tidWidver 
the etranger.and: his athed) stood inthe -dobtwary ‘6f his’ ride tone. 

n- /Pake:the track: to: the’ Nigh t-cturr- whe! Diy oak" abdt'a ‘quarter of'a thile 
fiom. this place, and them you: nel follow'etieindii’s of ‘tit path, ‘we beat 
you.may }—But fold; it’s a sérrible: night: TW not wee a’ fellow belti’d Fife in 
peril. Wait a minute, until I get my cap and rifle; I'll go with! ybw td ‘the 
edge of the swamp 

“So you would like’ seMimow’i ‘titerrbpted the dee voice of the Stran- 
ger— So you would like to'khow what has become of Benedict Arnold ?” 
That voice’held the old man’ s eye and ear like a spell. He started,for- 
ward, idlding the tofeh i in ‘hig ‘hand, and grasped the stirrup of the srayeller. 
SD hen’ occurred ‘a ‘sudden, yet vivid and j impressive SCONE ign [oy hieest 

“iV gi hear the wititér thunder roll, you see the pale lightning glow. That 
torch spreads a circle of glaring light around the qld man and-the hotsergan, 
‘while! all befoud ‘ft! intensely dark. You behold the brown yisage of the 
‘aged’ soldier; ‘Méalied’ with ‘wrinkles, battered with, sears, its keen grey, eyes 
epeiset, the! white ‘ hairs streaming in the wind, “oe 

“arid then, Tike ‘sotne wild creation ‘of, that desert ‘waste, you § see <a ie 
tient horse, and the cloaked figure, breaking into the vayid hte and os 
fatty iret teaber by ‘ine’ o universe of darkness beyond, | 
ep e old man ani ‘intently ‘for.a moment, and then fell. back sprint the 
door-post of his hut, appalled, frightened, thunderstricken. The, mingled 
Sasha ‘wolf, feat, staiped pon his. ‘battle-worn face, as, ‘saath 
lowe cay sy) yal tid oniziy he aime ol ao beabeag 
—The cloak had fallen’ rom ‘the ‘Stranger’s 8 shoulders, . yhe.qld man; hes 

Het’ rt ‘ihashive! (otrh Y ‘in iscarlet,.2 br zed visage eyatbed by:p hideggs 
‘emotton,' tivo dark veya’ “i dashed throngt the ;gloom,9s with, the light.of 
tertiat despair: Si tes ea ae vail 4] aa do eect OC} an Abe 

“ Now, do you know hi ing se j ‘2 mist game 
ive ott ets.’ ir, i i vi mae 2 ‘anunned . : 

To webu‘ ha Helbveedd aNd do danke ei ‘again, the tyfied, eward. before hin 

- Avia thr There the | sound of horse’ 8. hoolg, crashing  thygugh 

e“dw' p, there was’ the vision fa. e and. er, 8 Bt Ero 
“Whale, BY thd glavé' of the winter igh Shere ore i cre oe 
PRY épdce before the a5 Naeanh 394 pal sang ald jaan with. hipae 


alyzed hand clenching. ie tore ; hideous vision, Rising, against the 
MME ERY Ha Pee lenifdentt epee anons two burning eyes. 
N 
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_ “ Tonight,.’ he. faltered—this brave old man, now trdneformed :intd:s 
very coward, by that sight—« To-night, | have sean the Fixup .or Done- 
uxss—for it was not—no! It was not Brarmicr ARNokD !’*. 


,, And the old man until the hour of his death, firmly believed. the the 
vision, of that night, was a horrible delusion, created by the fiend of dark. 
ness, to frighten a brave old soldier. He died, believing still in the: Parawr 
ARNOLD. r 

Arnold was afterwards heard to say, that all. the shames and ‘soorns, 
which had. been showered upon his head, neyer cut him so thoroughly to 
the soul, as the fervent admiration of that Soldier-of the Wilderness, who 
in his lonely wanderjngs still’ cherished in his a heat. the memory ¢ of the 
Parutot ARNOLD. . 

. .. XXIV.—THE THREE WORDS— . 
WHICH FOLLOWED BENEDICT ARNOLD TO His GRAVE. ~ 

Witen we look for the Traitor again, we find him standing in the steeple 
‘of the New London church, gazing “with a calm j joy. upon the waves of fire 
that roll around: ‘him, while the streets beneath flow with the blood of men 
‘and women ‘and children. 

‘Et was in September 178}, that Arnold descended like-a Destroying. ‘Ay 
gei upon the homes of Connecticut, ” Tortured by a Remorse, that never 
for ‘a moment took its vulture beak from his heart, fired by a hope to please 
the King who had bought him, he went with men and horses, swords -and 
‘torches, 'to desolate the scenes of his childhood. : 

- Do'you see’ ‘this’ beXutifil river, flowing so calmly on beneath the light. ‘ot | 
the stars? Flowing sd silently on, with the valleys, the hills, the orcherds 
‘ahd the: platns ‘of Conriectjcut on either. shore. , 

‘On one side ‘You behold ‘the slumbering town, ‘with the outlines of. For 
‘Trumbull’ risitig’ abdve ‘its roofs; on thé other, a dark and massive , pile, 
pitched on the summit of rising hills, Fort Griswold. eet 

AH is very still avid “dirk, but suddenly two “columns of ight break. inte 
‘the star-lit sky: ““Otie here from ‘Fort Trumbull, another over the opposite 
shore; frem Fort Griswold. This column marks the career of Arnold ang 
his men, that the progress of his Brother in Murder. — 

‘While’ New’ London baptized in blood and flames, tings with death 
groans, there are heard the answering shout of Murder, from the height» of 
the Fort ‘oft thé’ ‘opposite shore. . 

While Beriediet “A'tmold' stands inthe steeple, ‘surveying the work of 
assassins, yondef in'Foft Griswold a brave’ young man, who finds all de. 

‘ence in vain, rushes toward the British officer and surrenders his swoad. 

By the light of the musquet flash we hehold the scene. 

"Here the youly’ ‘American, his, uniform torn, his manly countenacies 


“qu Mea the 
ve , 
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_Mmarked with the traces, of the fight. There the British leader, clad .ia ‘his 
red uniform, with a scow] darkening his red roynd face. 

The American presents his sword; you see the Briton grasp it by the 
" hilt, and with an oath drive Jit through that American’s heart, transfixing 
jim with his own blade! - : 

British magnanimity | Now it. chains “Napoleon | to the Rock of St. . 
‘Helena, poisoning | the life. out of him with the persecutions of a Knighted 
‘Tookey, now it hanga the. Irish Hero Emmet, because he dared to strike 
one blow for hig native. soil, now it coops a few hundred Scottish men and 
‘women in the raving of Gleneoe, and shoots and burns them to death! « 

British mercy ! Witness it, massacre ground of Psoli witness it, gibbet 
of the martyred Hayne, hung in Charleston in. preseuce-of his son, witness 
‘it, corse of Leydard stabbed in. Fort Griswold with your own surrendered 
sword ! 

‘Do not mistake me, do. not charge 1 me with indulging a narrow and. ean- 
tracted | national hatred. To me, there are even two Nations of England, 
two kinds of Englishmen. The England of ‘Byron and Shakspeare and 
Bulwer, I love from. my heart.- The Natjon of Milton, of Hampden, of 
' Sidney, I hold to form but a portion of that great commonwealth of free- 
dom, in which Jefferson, Henry, and Washington were: brothere, 

_ But there is an England that I abhor! . There is an Englishman thas I 

‘despise! It is that England which finds its impersonation in the bloody 
imbecile George the Third, as weak as he was wicked, as blind ag hewas 
cruel, a drivelling idiot, doomed, in his reign of sixty years, to set.brother 
against brother, tg flood the American Continent with blood, to convulse.a 
world with his plunders, and feel at Jagt the Judgment of God in: his blighted 
reason, his demoralized family. hig impoverished nation, _ 

Behold him take the erown,.a. young aad not unhandsome man. with the 
fairest hopes blossoming round. him f Behold him during. the idiocy of 
forty } years, wandering along that solitary corridor of his palace, day: after 
day, his lip fallen, his eye vacant, his beard moistened by his tears, while 
grasping motes with, his ‘hands b he toners t before us, a living witness of the 
Divine Right of Kings. 

__ And yet they talk of, his, private virtues ! 1 ‘Hes ‘was s such a ‘good, amiable 
man, and gave so many, halt:pence to the poor ;.he even, tooka few, shillings 
“froni the millions wrung: from: the pation, to pamper his royal babes, and 

bestowed them in charity, mark you, upan. the—People. whom . he -had 

robbed ! ! Pre 

I willingly admit his. private virtues. ‘But, when the King goes up. .to 
Judgment, to angwer ‘for his, Crimes, will you tell me what ‘becomes of 
‘the—Man 2 . 7 

There i is a kind of Englishman thot J despise, or if you. can coin a woud 
to express ‘the fullness of honest contempt, speak it, and I will:echo you ! 

‘ Behold the embodiment of this. Bnglishman.t in the person of.. George the 
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Fourth, who after a life rich only in the fruits of infamy, after’ fotig’ yengt'be 
elaborate pollution, after making his court a ‘brothel the very air in whieh 
‘he walked a breathing pestilence, went groaning one fine moriing from, his 
perfumed chamber, to an unwept, a detested gfave ! ' 

On that grave, not one floweréof virtue bloomed ; on that ‘dishonordd 
corse, lying in state, not one tear of pity fell, The meanest felon, | ‘may 
receive on his cold face one farewell tear—all the infamous tyrannies, é 
beside the death-bed of Napoleon, could not prevent the tears of’ Bravé imen 
“and heroic women, falliag like rain, upon “his ‘noble ‘brow. But will ‘yéu 
fell me, the name of the human thing, that shed one tear—only oné—pver 
George the Fourth ? ' 

It is thoughts like these, that stir my blood, when I am forced, to recor 
the dastardly ‘deeds, performed by British herelings in our Revolution” ' 

That single corse of the heroic Leydard, stabbed with his own sword, 
‘should: speak to us with a vice, as eternal as the Justice of Héaven ! 

While he laid, cold and stiff, on the floor of the conquered fort, the flainés 
from the burning town spread to the vessels in ‘the river and to the light of blag. ) 
ing roofs and sails, Benedict Arnold looked his last upon his childhiood’s home. 





Soon afterward he sailed from our shores, and came ‘back no mors. “fi 

this time, forth wherever hé went, thtee whispered words followed ‘Kim, 
-emging through his ears into his heart—ARNOLD THE TRAITOR. 

When he stood beside his king in the House of Lords—the weak’ ‘sia 
man, whispered in familiar. tones to his gorgeously attired General—e 
whisper crept through the thronged Senate,'faces were turned, ‘fingerg’ exe 
tended, and as the whisper deepened into a murmur, one ‘ ‘venerable Lord 
arose and stated that he loved his Sovereign, but ‘coufd not Speak to “hind, 
while by his side there stood—ARNoLD THE Trarrok. | 

He went to the theatre, parading his warrior form, ainid the fairest flowers 
of British nobility and beauty, but no sooner was 3 his visage seen, than the 


When he issued ‘from his yorgeous mansion’, the tvetled servant, fliat ate 
his bread, and éarned it too, by menial offices, whispered in’ -contem i 'to 
his fellow lacquey as he took his position behind his Master's’ s carriage— 
Benepior AKNOLD THE TRarToR.: 

One day, in a shadowy room, a mother and two daughters, all attire “in 
the weeds of mourning, were grouped in a sad circle, gazing upon a pic 
shrowded in crape. - A visitor now advanced ; thd mother took his’ ts 
from the hands of the servant, and the daughters heard his name. “Got 
eid that mother, rising with a.flushed face, while & daughter took each fiand 

—*Go ! and tell the man, that my threshhold ‘can never be crosgedt ‘by, the 

murderer of my son—by ARNOLD THE T'Rarror “ ' 


| -  -pme-thtreE “WOiis. ‘ths 
& oGbodaly- insulted ica public plied; he appdblei? fo “the eompiny—“nbble 
-ords and reverend men were there—and bréasting ‘his: ‘atitagonist with hits 
“Méree biow;he ‘spat fill-in his: fact. “His atthgoriist was “a iman of tried 
Couitage:' He coolly wiped: the ‘sdfiva ‘fri! his cheek. “Tithe ‘may ‘sft 
upon me, but I never can pollute my sword by killing—Arnorb rt Trt 
Tor 1? eo tow ny re Ber “HGTE afb ee 
“ He left “London. ‘He engaged ti tommerce; - His éhips were on’ the 
~deean, his warehiovises inNova Scotia; his'plantations in the West ‘Tndiés. 
- “Ondénight his waréhbusd was buined ty sbHés.'* Mhe “entire: population’ of 
98. John’s—acvasing the owner of ‘ttting the part’ 6f' incendiary, to his'bwh 
“property, id’ order'td defraiid ‘thie’ inéitanc” coltipanies-assenibled ‘in ‘that 
British tows, in sight ‘of his’ vety” widow, they biti” an effigy, inscribed 
with these words—"Amnoty trie VP ritrone” Ute erg 
+ When the Islaid ‘of Guadilopd Wis rétken bythe’ French, hefwas 
Yimong the’ prisbtiers.’ “He: Wis put‘aboard at Fidiith ‘prisot-slip tn tie" hiat- 
bor. His money—thousands of ‘yellow Buiheds, decoituMted through ‘the 
course of Years—/Was about his‘person. ” Affaid of his‘own maitre; he thiled 
" “Bintself John’ Alidersbn ; the’ nanie- onde agsiimed by John: ‘Andre.’ He 
~ deetned ‘fiindelf unkiibwh! but the ‘sehtinet ‘apptouching hiki, whisperdd'thdt 
tie ‘was ‘tinown and in great danget.’' We assitted ‘hint td escape; even aided 
him to secure his treasure in an empty cask, but’ as “the ptisorier, Hiding 
‘down the ‘side ‘of the ship, phshéd his’) ft" toward ‘the shore, that’ sentinel 
looked after him, and in broken English sneered-—“ARnotp ‘rae TRAtrok 
Cl Phare. was'h dy,’ when Pallyratid dirived! i Havré/ hot-foot' from: Paris. 
It was in the darkest {HouP OF ith WreseH Hévotunione “Parswed“'by aie 
blndd-hotinds Of" the’ Reign of "Terror, strifped ‘of: every wreek- of povérty 
or power, Tallyrand secured a passage to America, in a ship-dbout*th sat. 
He Was guliig’ a Béggir and & wihderer to a ‘sttiitge land} to earn’ his! bread 
by ‘daily LebdHi obit © sult he MOE MOTE nba ea Teta 
de 'thére*any Aniericdif!gbinttemalt stdying at yatir‘hétise 1” he-asked the 
Landlord of his Hotel—+I am about to cross''the’ water, ava Would’ He's 
Wer’ to'koine ‘persdr UF ihMaetite Mths New Word-—V ees set oT 
The Latidlord Wésitdted fot 2 thontent, wid! then replied: 6 iJ v2 Ah 
 eatp herd is agéitlemart Up! dtatrlelttiey' front Ametidy or: Britain! but 
‘Whether Ailettiti br Phgfidhinan; 1 edinitet peas D ylrowe, tied ci geal 
1 He pointed te -wag'tald! Tall ytail dia ib in his Hfe! was Bishop, PMWve, 
‘Pritts. Mittittel—ddcerided' the ‘staira!™ Xx veHerdble suppli¢ant; he “eed 
HEVre the Mtrahger’s dsb?! knbckéd'and' entered: 8 ee ndi’ 
In the far corner of a dithly figilted totrti;sat 2 gevttemah of ‘xombiARy | 
yes , his dkins folded and’ fis ‘head bawed On‘his breast. Fromm-a wintlow 
bil? ipposltezy' ftood”’ of light pdbréd: ove hie férehidad. His “eyes, 
looking from beneath the déwncdat'bYéws, gazed iti Tallyrand’s face, with 
a peculiar and searching expression. His face was striking in its outline ; 
the mouth and chin indicative of an iron will. | 
34 
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‘His form, vigorous even, with the snows of. fifty, WiMerty: wae clade a 
dark but rich and distinguished costume. ... .... 

_ ,Vallyrand advanced—stated that he wag a fugitive—rand under the, in 
pression, that the genileman before him was, an American, he. solicited is 
kind: offices..'’ boa tee 

He poured forth his story in eloquent Fronch and broken English.” yc 

.“J am a, wanderer-an exile. ,I am: forced to fly to the New World, 
without a friend or a hope.. You are an Amerjean? Give me, then, I bp 
‘aeech, you,.a letter of introduction to some friend of yours, so that .I may, he 
. enabled to earn my bread. . Iam willing to toil in any. manner—the seenss 

.of Paris have filled me with, such horror, that a life of labor would be Rar 
-dise, to a career of luxury.,in-,Frange—yon. will give oe a letter, to one.¢ 
your friends? A gentleman like yoy,. bag doubjless,-many friends— 

. The strange gentleman, rose. With A.Jook that Tallyrand never “Foagot, 
he. retreated toward. the door;of the next. chambers, still. carneqet his 2¥Re 
still looking from beneath his darkengd brows.. | at 

-He spoke as he retreated backward : his voice was full. of. meaning. “eeyey 

‘+ Tam the. only man, born in the New.World, that, can rqisa hig. hand 
to God, and say—I_ HAVE HOT .ONK FRIEND—NOT.ONE—IN ALL AMERICA,””, - 

‘Tallyrand. never forgot,the overwhelming sadness. of that, look, thin 
secom panied these words. 

. * Who are you?” he sie as ‘the range man retreated toma the pes? 
coom—* Your name . r hag? 

“My name—' ’ with = emile that had more > of ‘mockery. than, joy iz its 
convulsive expression—“ My name is Benedict Arnold,” - i gloeeye pF 

._He waa gone. Tallyrand, nank inta a chair, ‘gasping the. words—‘“ Anxare 
THE Trarror.”. 

,. w= Thus, you see, he. wandered. over ‘the earth, another, “Gaim with th 
murderer’s mark upon hig brow. Even in the secluded room, @f, that Ing 
at Havre, his crime. found him. out and faced. him, to tell, ‘his. ‘names that 
name the.synonqmy of infamy...) ays bes fe ee ( 

The last twenty years of hie lifes are covered: with, a ‘clond,, from. wbane 

darkness, but-a few. gleams of light flash gut upon the page of, bistory.::: 
.. The manner of -his death is not. distingtly known. _ But we cannot: doubt 
that he died utterly friendless, that his cold brow, was unmoiatened by .gag 
farewell..tear, that Remorge. pursued him, :to. the. gtgve, whispering. John 
‘Andre | in his ears, and.that.the memory of. hig course of. glory, gnawed 
like a canker at his heart, murmuring forever, ¢ tryg to your cpuntry, whet 
might, you have been, O, ARNOLD THE TRaIToR!’ . Long et 

_ In the closing scene of this wild drama. I have. dared: to paint she aga 
of his death-hour, with a trembling hand and hushed breath, [ have. ie 
the curtain from the death-bed of Benedict Arnold. Set tdool 
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Dw. you ever, rs reader, journay among ‘dark. mountains, , on a, stormy, night, 
with hideous gulfs yawning | beneath your feet, the lightning enveloping your 
form, with its. vivid light—morg t terrible frog | the. blackness that followed— 
the thunder howling i in your ears, ‘while afrajd,to proceed or 80 | back, you 
stood appalled, aa the, verge. ofa tremendous, chasm, which extended deep 

and black. for half-a mile below C ; 
‘Did you ever after a journey like ‘this, ascend’ the last ‘mountain top 
your. path, behold the clouds, rojl from the scene of jast night’s danger, an 2a 
the eastern sky, glowing . with, the. kiss of ‘a new-born day { Then you 
surveyed the past terror with a smile, and counter, the chasms, and measured 


the blegsed light—ah, no!. “Bat upon us it glows, and we will now ‘look 
back upon the long track of hip deeds, the waste of his despair, spread far 
behind us. | 
Yes, our, journey, ie. near ‘its end. The pleagant: valleys of the ‘Brandy- 
wine. will soon invite, us to their shadows, soon we will Fepose ‘beside their. 
clear waters, and drink the perfume of thejr, flowers, while \ we listen to the 
Legends of Batle, and Love, and Supernatural beauty, that, rise. like spirits 
from those mound-like hills. Yet ere we. pags to those, shades of Romance 
and Dreamé, let us, at. one bold“sweep, survey the | life of. Arnel hig ae 
his Wrongs. his Crimes. heat 
At the. a age of sixteen, ‘he,, ran, “ayay oe joined ‘the ane army, Wee, 
stationed; at Ticonderoga, but ungble to; gndure either, the. feptrainy of digci- 
pline, or the insults of power, he deserted:and repurned homes yop ery ict 
ie was now the pnly.son ofa deveted, Mather, Left byadrunken father, 
to the tender mercies of a World,:-which.js,neyer, top, , Reuse so the, widow, 
ax. the orphan, his,charpeter wag formed, ip, peglent end hardship, He-was 


‘apprenticed, ta. a draggiat,: and after, his, apprentingship. sAMaved,, fo, New, | 


Haven. re pad tow: US 
» He.next became; avmorchany shipping. horges pnd: eaptie, ang provisions 
ta. the. West Indieg,,and.gammending his.pwn veasel,;, In,sep Wert Indies), 
higi ardent ‘temper, invalved ‘him -in; aidyel, ,. His, strong qriginal gepiys, goon, 
led him in the way to wealth; his precipitate enterprize into bankruptcy... oy 
1 He married at New Haven, ailady. named) Mengfield, who, bore-hjm three 
sens, Benedict; Richard,;and. Henry, .;Fhe, first.,inherited the father’s, fem- 
par, and met an uatimely and, ,. The, others settled in Cand after the way: 
the wife died at the dawn, of the merelnt at. Boge! ante dy 
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One sister a noble-hearted woman, Hannah Arnold, clung to him im’ all 
the changes of his life, and never for an hour swerved from the holy tender- 
ness of a sistér’s faith. a 

_ To May, 1775, he shared with Bihan Allen, the glory « of Ticonderoga, 

in Sepieniber, 1775, with such men as Daniel Morgan, 'the great 
man, and Christopher Greene, afterward thé hero of Red Bank, under his 
command, together with eleven hundred men, he commenced his expedinon 
through the Wilderness, to Quebec. © After two months of suffering aiid 
hardship, without a parallel'in our history, he arrived’ at Point il honor 
site Quebec, having accomplished a deed that conferréd immortal’ onet to 
his ‘name. 

On the Jast day of the year, 1775, he led the attack on Quebec. ‘ Con: 
gress awarded him for his gallant expedition and brilliant attack, with the 
cominission of brigadier general, aaa 

After the campaign, of Canada was over, Arnold was accused of miscob- 
duct i in seizing certain, goods ‘at Montreal. The testimony of the first his- 
torian in our country, proves, that in the removal of these goods, he was. 
either practising any secret maneuvre, nor did he endeavor td retain thei 
in his possession. It is well to bear these truths in mind : the charge of 
misconduct at Montreal, has been suffered almost to grow into history. ** - 

‘He’ was next appointed to the command of a fleét ott Lake Champlain. . 
The nation rung with the fame of his deeds. On the water, as on the land, 
his indomitable’ genius bore down all opposition. 

A week before the battle of Trenton, he joined Wishington’s Camp, ' ‘on 
the ‘west side of the Delaware, remained with the Chieftain three days, anv 
then ‘hastened to’ Providence, in order to meet the” invaders: on’ the New 
Eugland coast. neous 

In February, 1777; the’ firkt j aring wrong’ was Vvisited' upon hie dda, 
Congress "appointed five new i major generals, without in€luding him in the 
list’:’ all wére hie judfors in rank, “ddiid oné was from the militia. Washingt” 
ton was astonished’ and ‘soipriséd:' at this: méasure;. he wrote 2 lette?' to: 
Ainold, ‘beating’ wat ‘the’ pruttiotion’ which wie due 10'y dir ventlority, Was 

net overlooked fot warit of merit‘in yous EE te net: Maddie’ 
““Whith on'a jolithey' frdi Providence’ td Phifedetphie where he'ihtetHed 
16° demhd! ‘dit’ investigatibn “of: his“ conduct, he: -nctinthplished the ‘etna 
affair of Danbury. pre] 

"Congress ‘heard of 'thiéexpldit, alt without delivy; ‘Arnold: was promadted 
to thie tank Of Major General! ' With an iheonsistericy ‘hot eatily oxflaiiédy 
the’ date oF his commission ‘was’ till: left ‘below ‘the: other five major 
generale,“ seus : pT tes 

“We next behold ‘hit in Philhdetphis, Lpoldly demanding an inveotigedtbn 
of ‘his’ dtdbactet, at’ the Hinde of Congress. “The Board of War, to'whow 
all ‘charges werd’ teferréd, after examining all the‘ papers, arid: ‘Gonvorsing' 
with the illustrious Carrol, (Coinmiséioner at Montreal) declared that thy! 


a 
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desracten:aid conduct of General Arooki-hed Peen gronndesaly, and-crpelly 
aspersed. —_ igh Pekenqu «sy 
Congress confirmed: thas iteport complimented. Amol vith; the gihof,sn 


-elegatit| picapsrinondd Hose, yat-still, meglectad yo.:xeptore him;to:bis hag 


_won rank. This was the best.way,rtaat ‘could, have beenadoptedto, WEN, 


aderdve: man into: ma qaese.:: woh oa din trai salt batiditotq od jel 
voRVhile his: nceeunts ::linigered: in: the. bands iof; Gongress,,Aspold ‘mas. apy, 
peimecd::ta' command thé iarmy,them convening, 4a.the: ViAIOHE : Of Philadele 
phid..:'Rhie:dusy, Rexdiscbatged with. his, maak vigonoiton:. yaagny 1 orae 
uA tilasty chafed: by: tha sefusal..of; Gongress,-toi satile +hig, accounts, and, 
asigont hi maak ‘he :resigned his pothmission;in these werdBe cn; 2... 
‘Tam ready to risk my life for my Country, but hones. aonb, 


tiiab no wen exght to-meukens" montioortndtt de toe @ oad to by EES 


At this crisis came the news of the fall of Ticonderoga, and the appreat h; 
df fovmidabléudt younthér ‘Burgoynesi; On the same-day that: Congress 
reogived::the resignation; ithey:aleo received @ letidn from: Washington, x69. 
commending. that Arnold showld: be :immediately sent_to. jain the northesp, 


anav: . oo east rep dg beg pags ye "ve oY: eo 0 nc rer wn Sine ysl 
borbhile:ts: refine, juiiciustvand: brave) ant aap in ‘whore: te eli 
will repose great confidence.” --g.e tis ogee Tod ot en lot 
-qIPBig-alés thn lempasige idf, Wlashitigtont:n. muos baggie. bisn aoe 


. odd uldidid mbtibesitittes mament!: He .seok! ap bis, awardionce Morey, 


¢ 


' Salgtbeping: thatch ia tims: imonlded. heard)sher: pe:had. fongh tng dattlen. 


Obhwcowureds env wiles) OF wayisuic. 2 ay be MLE is aS OY 
deiielL ven icomsantddite:bésomemendod in-the:inostham ately» by: Geuersal: 
St. Clair, who had been promoted omer'Yhischead. 1. With-all, his tashness,’ 
aii Wis:sedse ‘of béttersuvimgoared! shuselbssunegidetnnn. thie oncasign, he. a¢ted 
WAR hotgic:shagnaniaihys .<-sigue Dol bercmeate oe sersq bie acted 
In the. two Bailes-of Saretogayitborctienfoughtsinn September the;19shy 
and tite actioniof:Muti:tleh, Qonald da ationée:ththienesal,and the Hero. 
From 42 o’clock, until’night on the 19th, the battle Wan ldught, entinely, by. 
Roenolé’ s diviséon,. Wi thothel exceng tine 1 niditigicoregmens fran another, bri- 
stide.:! Ther'd wasonoogk bewal, idfficer fon:'the Seld-Buring, tha dey: |. Neay 
miivht;! Ould doe witizatriningy: fined. thevecdne of neben, atatad thatits progress 
was undecisive. ‘1 will soon put an end to it,” exclaimed..Arheldy ast set 
offLinsfall pallod Lor thedididiniongs ot is ybnor ton etry eraanoog oil 
Gates was so far forgetful of justitepaetta sve apantioning wae mame ‘Af, 
@rbold oe hise division anybito dctpateibedsad|siuesreb onsite yaad. .Argold 
resigned his command. aagtean’) 
On the Athiafi Met.) withbusaarhinasd, ecrnatiodc te 164 1:@eld, and, Jed 
thelmeticans to vietdryio “:1t inia siugulanfachSoreysyRpanke,.(* thet an 
officer, who really had no command in the army. was leader ip.qnaf!,the 
most importand ag spirited sdteles of (hie Revolutions Git ona epg tt 
At last Congress gave him tbe fall pan which he deimederce) vit bis ; 
i 
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If- ever & man wort'his way to. rank, by heaping victory on wistory ye 
man was Benedict Arnall. Se aye 
In May, 1778; Arnold joined the army at Valley Forge. . rf 

But a short time elapeed ere he established -his headqusiters in Phils 
delphia, as Military Governor or Commander. 

Here, he prohibited the sale of all goods in the city, until a joint Com 
mittee of Congress and the Provincial Council should ascertain, whether 
any of the property belonged to King George or his subjects. Thies mer 
sure, of course sanctioned by Washington and Congress, surrounded him 
with enemies, who were increased in number and malignaney, by his im- 
petuous temper, his luxurious style of living, and his manifest eonsciousness 
of fame and power. 

He had not been a month at Philadelphia, ere he solicited a commend ia 
the navy. 

It was at this time, that he sent five hundred dollars, ont of his contracted 
means, to the orphan children of Warren, and pressed their claims upos 
the notice of Congress.—Six weeks before the consummation of his treachery, 
he sent a letter to Miss Scollay, who protected the hero’s children, a» 
nouricing that he had procured from Congress, the sum of thirteen hundred 
dollars, for their support and education.— 

Soon after he assumed command in Philadelphia, he married Miss Ship- 
pen,'a beautiful girl of eighteen, daughter of = gentleman, favorable to the 
King, and an intimate aequaintance of John Andre. This marriage.encireled 
Arnold with a throng of Tory associates. So familiar was the intimacy. of 
his wife with John Andte, that she corresponded with: him, after the British 
_left the tity and returned 10 New. York. : id. 

- His enemies now began their work. A list of charges ‘against him, with 
letters and papers was presented to Congress, by General. Joseph Read, 
President of Pennsylvania, and referred.to a committee of inquiry. 

That Committee vindicated. Arnold from. any esiminality ie in the mattere 
sharged against hims:’ ar wat 

Congress did -not-act upon thir report, but referred the matter to a joint 
Comuittee of their body and of the:Assembly and Council of Pennsylvania. 
 At-last, Washington ordered a (Court Martial, and gave nbtice :to the - 
respeetive parties. «i : uw 

The accusers were not ready at at ‘the «appointed time. Poe trial wae pr 
off “te ‘allow them to collect evidence.” -. 

: |Fhtee months had now elapsed:sinee the charges were: -first presented te 
Congress. 2 Te oe 

On the 18th 6f March, 1779, Arnold resigned his commission. 3 

The day finally-agreed upon, was the Ist of June, 1779, the Place, 
Middtebrqok. 

At this time the enemy in-New York made threatening demons 
and the Court Martial was: again postponed. . = are 
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: Arnold then formed the project.of forming ‘3 settlement for the: soldiers 
and officers who hed served under him, - He widhed to obthin the: grant of 
a tract of land in Western New York. The members of Congress.from 
_ that state seconded’his wishes, ‘and wrote % joiat'te letter toAZovernor Climon, 
soliciting. his aid: ~~ ba float PT Gd kt 
1% Fy you Sir, or to our.state, General rnold e an. reg ive no recominen- 
dation: a series o ninguna’ ® services, entitle him to respect. and 





* The President of Congress, the: virtueus: ‘Tay eaforced t the same  appien 
tion in a private letter to Governor Clinton. He said— . 
—* Generosity to Jtrnold will be Justice to the State. 
- ‘These testimonies: ‘speak ‘for themselves. ‘Was Arnold without noble and 
vivttious friends %' © cue on 
| Still with the odtiumn: of an. ancanvicted ‘erimind”*xipon: hiathéad, he » was 


attacked by a Mob, hisipetéon assaulted.-and his: house: strrounded. — In. 


tones of bitter indignation he demanded a guard from Congress, and was 
refased. ee ee to tae 

’ Tithé wore on, ard the trial: came’ at: last Le commenced at Morristown 
on the 20th of December, and continued -untit the 26th of January 1'780. © 

’ He'was thoroughly acquitted on the first two gharges; the other two 
were'sustained in ‘part,' but trot-so far:as to imply a criminal ‘intention. 
He gave a.wiittén’ protection, (while at. Valley Forge,) for # vessel-to.pro- 
ceéd to'sea. He used the bagpayo'wagons of Penneylvania. : Theseiwere 
his offences’; for these he wa’ sentenced to be reprimanded: by Washingtom 
‘TAt least thirteen months hadipassed, frony ihe time ofthe first accusation 
until he was brought:to trial. ia the éourse of: ‘tale ‘fme; he: mati his. @rst 
" appro ches of Treaseny | (700 6 itis Dine, u tate 

Plunged into debt, he wished | to enter the service of the French King. 
to join an Iydian ‘tibe,- to %etray,~his' country’ to thé British. “The 
Preileh ‘Minister ‘met his.offer with a pointed refusaly\his mysterious prépo- 
sition’ to become the Chief of the red men, was never chrried into effect:; 
theonly thing that vemasined, the betrayal of. hix‘coantry,: was. now to be 
actomplished. © Fw Reh Se arth 


‘ ‘Supported by powerful. infhuesice, he obtained sommand of West Point 


Hie ‘had corresponded for some months with Sir.Heury Clinton, through 
tte letters of his wife to Major/Andre. Andre affixed: tu‘his.letter the sag 
nateré; John Anderson, and Arnold was-known ‘as Gustavus: . Andre from 
a mere correspondent and friend of the wife; was at! last. selected asthe 
great’ éo-partner.in the’work-of Tréason.: He avas eaised to the position ‘of 
Adjutant General, and: when tld falleot “West Point.was aceomplistieds wae 
té'be “created: ‘2: BrigadiereGeneral.: a ‘roy: “sheds ot Sohege, 
The Conspirators met within the American’ lites ;'by some imexplicabie 
p¥ietake ‘Andre failed to gd ew-board the Vulture, attempted to return.te New 
You by Tand; and wasiicaptared by Paulding, Wiliams, and. Van W avtesd 


} 
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e" biei was captured on the. 23d of September, 4780. ‘Qa the. 2th. Arnel 
esoaped: ‘to the: Vahure: ‘On: tnd nd af Obtaber;.at. iwalte, 0 ‘lock, ihodm 
was hung... eee - PMs 
» fn May -1781, Arnold rerarned to ‘New York from Virginia, thee: nam 
rowly escaping the capitulation of Yorktown; in September he laid New 
London: in ashes; and: ‘in ‘Decoitben he sailed: from -the- ‘Goatinent for. 
England. - tS Cn er rho tat 
—T hus plainly in short ¢ sentences , and abrupt paragraphs, without the. lana 
atteript at eloquence or diaplay:. you: -have the Promingnt: pains of Arnoig’s 
career before you. .-!,' - ~ bo: 
_ Judge every heart for itself the maystery of his srondorfu life... 
' A friendless: bey ‘becomes: merehant, a; man’ of. - wealth, a. bankrupt; a 
druggist. From the druggist he suddenly flashes into the Hero. of the Wil, 
deruess and Quebee, the Victor. of Champlain and, Saratoga. In renowmg-as 
a boldier and general, having no-supetior save Washington, je is constantly. 
parsued by charges, and as. constamtly- meets them face to-face, ‘The beat: 
men of the nation love him, Washington is his friend, and yet after the.jge, 
wre.of thirteen moaths.delay, his acqueerg press their-charges, home, ;qnd 
ne jé disgraced for-using the public. wagons of Pennsylvania... © 1, 
Married to a beautiful wife, he uses her letepa:to-an-injupate friend ps 
the-vehicles of his. treagos,.and afterwards meets: that. friend. as: a brother, 
conspirator.:: Resolved to betray his:country, he: does not. fapkly. break hix 
aword, and ‘before all the -world proclaim himeelf a, friend of the King,' but, 
in:darkness and mystery plas the: utter: syin.of Washington's army, .—.,.: 
-His:star rises at:Quebee, culminates at. Saratoga, and: ge4s,.in, eternal night 
in-vhe reprimand of, Morrigtown.. When it/appears again, i} is no.longep. a. 
star, but a meteor streaming along a aidnight ky: and. Hashing | a sepulchral, 
light bvér. the ruins of 9 worlds *: =i: : Hoyt 4 
«The track of his glory -covers the! space: of five years, | 
. When: we :contemplate this. life,:we at-dnce seorn and. pity, despise. and 
admnite, frown-snd weep. .His strange-story convulses us with,-all imaging. 
blé emotion. : Sa--muoh: light, 20. . much. darkness, ¢o:much glory, so mugh; 
dishonor, so much meanness, so much magnanimity, so much,igon-hearted, 
despair, sovinuch womanly tenilerkess in: the, form ‘af. Benedict Arnold! In 
the lonely -houts: of night, when absorbed:in the backs; which tol-of him, .a 
searching earnestly: the: memorials whith‘are: laf on the track, of time, te, 
neentd:tiis career, I have felt chanteara:cotie; orm: -eyeerand the blend. baat, 
mére:tufultuousty: at. mysheartia 0. Ci be cider te len 
Kfithene is: thing: aadar-Addven, -dhat cari; eying: the. hearty iti 18 0,n90a 
Gireati Man’ deformed: by petty. passions;'s. Heroia:Sioul--planged all ag. OnSA 
into the abyss of infamy. We all admire Gemiterii.it@: wel flight—bys 
wiio has the courage ‘ta behdld its fall? :. Pi fab. wrt Syl 
7Bo eve the Eagle:ahat soared: do proudly towasd the: rising aun, fall weitha 
. Drolkeg ‘wing and: torn breast: anto-: the dondside,: mire—tor s¢¢,, the.: whitp 
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eolamn that rosé sO beautifully through the night | of a desert waste, the 
memorial | of, some immortal deed, suddenly crumble’ into‘ dust—to see the 
form that we have loved as a holy thing, ir in a moment change into a leprous 
deformity—Who would not weep? — 

And then ‘through the mist of sixty-seven years, ‘the nized words of 


Washington thrills us with ‘deep emotion—* Whom” e  eried, ss | Wrow ° 


CAN WE TRUST Now ?”? 

. You may not be able to appreciate my feelings when Ts survey the career 
of Arnold, but you ‘will ‘in any event, do Justice ‘to the honesty of my ‘pur. 
pose. Arnold has not one friend, on. the wide earth of God, unless indéed 
his true-hearted sister survives. His name is a Blot, his memory a Pesti- 
lence. Therefore no ‘mercenary considerations away me in ‘this my solemn 
task. Had money been my object, I might have. served it better, by’ writ 
ing certain Traitors into Heroes, and believe me. there ' are ‘plenty’ of granil- 
. children, with large fortunes, who ' would pay handsomely to have it done, 


But Arnold—where is there a friend—to pay. for one tear shed over his | 


dishonored grave? 

Guided by the same feeling with which I investigated the character of 
Washington, and found, it more Pure and Beautiful than even thé dull history 
tells it, I have taken up Arnold and, looked at him i in every light, and to ‘his 
‘good and evil, rendered—Justicn, _ 

Those who expect to find in’ my pages, ‘a'ininute record of his | etty 


faults—how he burnt grasshoppers when a little boy, or swindled grown | 


men out of fine black’ horses, when’ a ‘warrior—will be wohully disappointed. 

“It mey be true that he defrauded some one of the price of a horse, but 
while we abuse him for the deed, let us at least remember, ‘that he had a 
sttange way of killing his horses. ‘throughout the ‘war. It. was his chance 
to ride ever in the front of the fight. Then as he plunged i into the j jaws of. 
Death, snatching the laurel leaf of victory from the brow of a skull, his 
horse would fall ander him, gored by a chain-shot, or rent by a cannon ball. 


_It was my intention to have drawn.a portrait of his character, i in concla- 


sion of this’ Tragedy, to have -conipared him with the heroes and ac 


cursed ones of olden ‘times, but the pen drope-from my tiand— ' 
[ can only say— oa 
” Lucifer was the Son of the Morning, brighiest and most beautiful of all 
the hosts of Heaven. Piide and Ambition worked his ruin, Bat when, he 
fell, the: angels were bathed i in tears. ” : 
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‘Firry years ago, a terrible’ stiitim shook the’ city of London. At the dead 

ef night, when the storm was at its highest, an ‘aged minister, living neat: 

one of the darkest suburbs of the cit, was ‘ardused ‘by’ att earniést cry’ for 

belp. ‘Looking from his Window; hé beheld a rudd midn; clad in‘the eoarey’ 
35 
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utting af a sweeper of the public streets. In a few moments, while the rgia_ 
came down in torrents, an the storm growled above, that preacher, eating 


on the arm of the scavenger, threaded his way to the dark suburb, listening 
meanwhile to the story of the dying. man. 7 

That very day, a strange old man had fallen apeechless, i in front of the’ 
scavenger’s rude home. ‘The good-hearted street-sweeper had taken hin | 
mn—laid him on his bed—he had not once spoken—and. now he was ‘dying. 

.This was the story of that rough man. 

‘And now through dark alleys, among miserable tenements, that seemed 
about to topple down upon their heads, into the loneliest and dreariest | 
suburb of the city, they passed, that white-haired minister and his. gujde. 
At last into a narrow court, and up ‘dark stairs, that cracked beneath their 
tread, and then into the death-room. 

[é was in truth a miserable place... 

A | glimmering light stood on a broken chair. —There were ‘the rougii” 
walis, there the solitary garret window, with the rain beating in, through 
the rags and straw, which stuffed the broken panes,—and there, amid a heap.. 
of, cold ashes, the small valise, which it seems the stranger had with him, 

In one corner, on the coarse straw of the sagged bed, lay the dying mane, 
He was.but half-dressed 3 his legs were concealed i in long military boots. . 

he aged preacher drew near, and looked upon him, And as he looked, 
throb—throb—throb—you might hear the death-watch ticking in the shas- * 
tered wall. a, 

‘It was the form of a strong man, grown old with care more than age. — 

There was a face, that you might look | upon but once, and yet wear in 
your memory for ever. 

Let us bend over the bed, and look upon that face: A bold forehead, 
; seamed by one deep wrinkle between the brows—long. locks. of dark hair, | 
sprinkled with grey—lips firmly set, yet quivering as though. they had a. 
life, separate from the life of the man—and then two large eyes, vivid, | 
burning, unnatural in their steady glare. 

Ah, there was something so terrible in that face—-eomething so fall of 
unutterable loneliness, unspeakable despair—that the aged minister started 
back in horror. ; 

But look! ‘Those strong arms are clutching at the vacant air—the death- 
sweat starts in drops upon that bold brow—the man, is dying, .. my 

“tt hrob—thirob—throb—beats the death-wateh i in ‘the shattered wall. . wn 

“Would you die in the faith of the Christian ?”” faltered the preacher, ‘ae 
he knelt there, on the damp floor. 

The white lips of the death-stricken man trembled, but made no. sound, 

.- Then, with the strong agony of.death ypon him, he rose into. a sitting 
posture, For the first time, he spoke : 

. “Christian ! 1” he echoed in. that deep. tone, which thrilled the preacher ia, 
the heart, will that faith give me back: my, honor.! Come with me, od, 
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TARICHIARM  80foe 
man—Sterte with mes far over she waters Hablo wear, there | .. This, is. 


my tiative towns WY quderom the ehureb:ih:-which-L,knelt,in shildspod— ) 


yorer thy breew on whieh li ¥porttd twhenlé bay... But: apather Alag waves; 
yonder in: place: of ithe : flag) thet-weved: when: I -?as’ ajiehilds, And listen, ,, 
okt thdin,‘where' T-to- paee- aloy thelbfreet,.as Lipdesediwhen, but, a, child; the, ;, 
vary! babes ial their ,oradiasveotid imiee thelr siny bands, and,,cursa. tae.) 
The grieved) id youdengrevdy avd Qould-shrine from my. fontstaps, and TP 
flag—would rain a baptism of blood upon my head ?”’ 
a owas- isin veel deada-bbill/ ‘Thos sinister. had grayghed the; apt 
1 with @darhulrbil Honviets im qheir Rolland, yahnaven, beheld a meal 
80 so terrible as this. . 'beob ef oH. faligh oii godt one Qe 
. Boddqnty chaldyinguiifit atone.) He tostenedelong the,foor,, "With; thowe 
whiw Ginger, whose nailéiareiblng syite the, deasichill, he threw open, the; 
valise. He drew from thence a faded coat of blue, faced with silver, an, 
old: iparcHmenty1ay plere vie dhoape thot fips Apoked Jike...the wrest pfra 
batthorHagoebst di mitinc: side dsdt qur bec eeo Mie’, aio. ly 
. teBbookiye, paicet thin faded oa is epatied with my, blaed! 1" he ‘oribdy as 
old memories seemed stirring tats Ain beast. hui Tig, coat. I wore, vehenith , 
first heard the news of Lexington—nthig, coat. MOFRy vhen I -planted..t 
banner.of:: the steds cri Ticenderags:! |, That beletbole..was pierced in, pe 
fight of Quebec; and now—I am a—let me whisper it in.your ear |r. 
-‘He hissed: thatisingle;-bunilog werd insta the minister's ean, 3: Lay 
« Now help me, priest,” beraaid. in-@ epice, grown; avddenly tremulous ; in 
“hell me4o (pukion this) eoat‘of blya; and: silyex; «For ya fern! and, 3 
ghastly: smilareansd over dis {agers here ist ap ang-hene tp wipe. the celd,, 


drops from my brow ; no. wifertne, chiki-rJ;mugt speet, death alone j; maid 


will: meot himj:as:1 have mes :shimya: batten without. fear !”’ the te, 

:And while be.¢tbed:.arraying. his-limbs.in that syoxm-eaten coat. of blue 
and silver, the good preachar.epeke to-bim of {aith,in Jegus.: . Nes, of that. 
_ great faith, which pierces the clouds of human guilt, and rolls + them, bees 
from-the face-off Gods. sold ue niee ¢: qusn Sous rvs ci 

ot Faith 17, echagd that, etrange. may WA, 41904, phere erechy with the, 
deethychill ow hie brow, doe death-light ip big,gye,,.“ Faitht Can it give, 


me back my-honor t.. Look, ae, prigah.thers aver the, waves, gts, George, 
‘Washington, telling to his comrades, the pleasant story of the eight years 


war—there in his royal halls sits George of England, bewailing in his idiot 
" voice, the loss of his Colonies. And here am I—I—who was the first to 
raise the flag of freedom, the first to strike a blow against that King—here 
an I, dying, ah, dying like a dog !"” , 

The awe-stricken preacher started back from the look of the sying man, 
while throb—throb—throb—beat the death-watch in the shattered wall. 

“ Hush ! silence along the lines there !” he muttered, in that wild absent 

“tone, as though speaking to the dead; “ silence along the lines! Nota 
‘word, not a word on peril of your lives. Hark you, Montgomery, we will 
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méét th! the edited of the:towh:l3 We:-will meet: theres in. victhts, oF Gielen: 
Hist yeni, ny: meh-—+-not'a whispenjds wé: more np thease weep makes Lr: 
Now ‘dh, my‘boys)"now ont’ Meni!of theo Wildésntes, we;-will ghin. the, 
towii '. Now up withthe bannep bf thevaterserinp. with dha flagaf: fraeddme, 
though the’ night ie'dark’and-the mow-falled: Now—mnowt-sbtieked that 
death stricken’ nan; towering there, in-the:blueunilorm, with his alenehed, y 
hands’ Wavitig’ in’ the alte abw;inow.t0 Oho: kbow: proweg andi Quebec -i8 1 
ours ‘id Shes oan cont hoold Yo ae. ed go niet blune ft 
"Add look P* ivteye. igrowel taney!  Wiitli-chat! wietd onchis,.he statids 
thevé—ah, ‘wht a: Aideotw picturd!of despair, ereetstivid;ighastly:fi wT hers. 
for 2 moment, and then he falls! He is dead ! LP BS OlTIal O@ 
“AN! WoW at tht proud” fuiw, thrown old-amd stiff. upor ithe! deinp! float 
In' that’ glassy eye ‘there: ties ote et bomb Bucedy-re suit 
of ‘despair. tin oe idl Yo tego fobsb oo ones! fail wath OT eth. 
Wha is tis Btratige Witt; Gy tg hete-tone, ia this xudq garreés+thia malo 
who, in all his crimes, still treasured up that blue uniform, that faded flag:?:.-‘ 
‘Who is this beitig” of hottibie rémoted #~thie amin; whoseimemorits ater ¢ 
to' lit something of: ‘heatén} und -‘meore of hell? :: WER BG ns!e nalts 6 ade 
"Bet tis ook ‘at that parchinent‘and Mag -@iscisn! Yo kwon oi: vest vedic 
“The aged’ minister tnirotts iat: faded: ‘fogsitie alblne, cbannen, Gesning” 
witli thirtdei stags. 82 r nt ab eer deedron fi cas lab 
He unrolls that pavehinients: It is & eotopelte weommpission tin: ‘the: Conti- 
nerital atmy, addrested (O-IBawemtor ARNEL E “ssi wok « 
And theré!‘in that ‘rade H@t{ while. the'death-wateh: throbbed tike:a heart: 
in’the shattered walk-thete, ‘hknown, unwept, an the Witterndss of dvsox. 
Istitin, lay’ ‘the torse of the ‘Patribt-and: the Prator. 0 5 4 ts Qa eh eae af 
O, that-our own true’ Washitigwn ‘had Seen! there, to sever:that food sight 
ayn from’ the cotse;-andwhile thie'dishonbted tady rotted! inte chist, to! bring 
hdine tliat good right itr; ‘and’ ‘emibalm it! among: ‘therhdlient memories bé - 
the: ‘Pad! a ieee etsy Wes be aod alt eee pee laegfey he hid hereon 
‘For that right arm struck many a gallant blow for' freedom; yonder at 
Ticondetoga, at Qattiec, ‘Chattiplant'tind *Baratogeu THRE “ARM, | ‘YONDER, 
BENEATA ‘THE anow-WarTe ‘otra; ‘lad tine pikte sicece of Orie wivEn 
off Tite Dead, wide nikinis’ ted tii ‘the’ Based or iste Brewnss vind ms 
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_ des THE, SLORY, OF THE: TAND 0 OF PENN. 


: * waste, proud as 2, lonely, column, reared , in the, wilderness—rises the dand 


"af Penn, in the History. of America. 


‘Here, beneath . the. Elm of Shackajnaxon, ¥ was firat reared the holy. altar . 


"of ‘Toleration. - 
ere, from the. halls, of the. old. State Houte,. was first proclaimed, that 


"Bible of the Rights of Man—the Declaration pf Independence. oat 


- Here,. William. Penn asserted ‘the | mild, teachings of a Gospel, , whee 


: “every word, was Lave. Here, Franklin drew down the lightnings from. 


r ky, and ‘bent the science of ages to the good of ‘tajling, man. Here, J 
gon stood forth,. the conseerated Prophet of, Freedom, proclaiming, . from 
-. Endependanep, Holl, the destiny of 3 Conjinent, the freedom of a Pegple. 
Here, that, .pand pf men,. compared to whom the. Senators of Rome, dyjn- 
"die int parish demagogues,—the. Continental Congresa—held their wlan 
“deliberations, with, the halter. and the axe. before their eyes. 
: Her, battlegelds. of Banker. ‘Hill and Conard, ‘and Lexington, ‘epeak. fo us 
m “with, a voice that can, never: die, The. South, tao, ardent i in her fiery bleed, 
. Joxugiant i in flowers and | fruits, we, love for her Jeflersony, her Lees, her. ip- 
mortal Patrick Henry, (Not. a rood, of, her oH) but.is neher for the marey? 
blood of heroes. st 
‘But. while we love ‘the No orth OF the South for their Revolutionary glories, 
_we must, confess that the Jand, of Penn aims. a glory higher and holies than 
either, The giory-of the Revolusian .is hers, but the, mild light of scienee 
_jrradiates. her. hills, the pure Gospel of. William, Penn shines forever over 
“the pages of her past. ;. 7 
. _, While we, point to Maryland for her Calvert and her Carroll, ‘to Jersey 
for her, Witherspoon, to Delaware, for her Kirkwood and M’Lane—while 


* Beaurrys, | in her solitary grandeur—fair. ‘ag a ‘green island j in 1A, desert 


* we bow to the Revolutionary fame of New England and the South; we 


myst confess that the land af Penn hag been miserably neglected by history. 

_ Jt iv a singular fact, that while all. other States have their eulogists, their 

. historians, and their orators,.to speak of their past glory, their present pros- 

-pefity,.and their. present fame, yet ‘has Pennsylvania been neglected ; she 
(299) 
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has been slighted by the historian ; her triumphs and her glories have been 
made a matter of sparse and general narrative. 
Our own fair land of Penn has no orator to celebrate her glories, to point _ 
to her past; she has no Piespont to hymn her illustrious dead; no Jared 
Sparks to chronicle her Revolutionary granduer. - Me aed 
Andiye thelgrqee ffigid:of Fermap tawny) thp jwflight jvalet of Ge Brandy-. 
wine, the blood-nurtured soil of Paoli, all have their memories of the Past, 
all are stored with their sacred-treasure of whitened bones. From the far 
North, old Wyoming sends forth her voice—from her. hills of granduer and 
her vallies of beahty; shit’ sénds her Voice, anit atthe sdand the Mighty Dead: 
of the land of Penn sweep by, a solemn pageant of the Past. The char- 


‘~sgaer'ot'ttie PénnayTeinlaii has beet mdckingly’ derided, by advdktlrets from 


“ail Parts ofthe Union. We Have béén ‘told that our people—the Pennsyl- 


‘ yanians—had no enterprise, no energy, no striking and effective qualities. 


> Southern “¢hivalry fas taunted us With’ our want of daring ardor in the re- 


sentment of insult; Northern speculation has derided our’ sliggishness in 


7 


‘+ ayiting' tuto all the indd adventures of these gambling and money-making times. 


To the North w# imike no reply.’ “Let our’ ‘mouniains, with ‘their stores 


OF éxHaiigiless’ wéalth, answer ; let the meadows of Philadelphia, the rich 
* plains’ df‘otd ‘Berks, the greén fields of Lancaster answer; Jet old Susque- 
““hikthalti, with her’ people of irdh'nérve, and her motiniain-shores of wealth 
‘and Giiltivdtion;| selid forth her reply. * 02 $f sai fe noe 


“ssid to thé South—-what shit! Be’ olin’ adaiwer'? “Thay hel’ far’ our jifds- 


“‘tHloua desl T Phy poitit td'ie Blood diated fidldé of Cfolida.” ‘They ask, 


‘where’ are yoiir fields of ‘battle? ‘They point’ to’ Marion—to Sumpter—to 
Lee—to all the ‘host of heroes who blaze along’ the Southern’ sk y—* Penn- 
-“#ylvanians, where aré your héroes ‘of tle Revolution "0 °'"" , a 
“ They need not/ask ‘their qliestion ihiord ‘that ‘diice. "For, at'thé sbund, 
ftom his ldurelled' grave’ in’ old Chester, springs to' life’ again, the hero ‘of 
“"Peniisylvatia’s olden’ time, the undaunted General, ‘the iman of Paoli and'of 
‘'Biony Point, whose” charge’ whe’ like ‘the march of the ‘hurritane, whose 
night-assault scared the British as though a thunderbolt had fallen in theirimidst. 
We ‘need ‘not ‘repeat ‘his’ name. © ‘The' aged’ inatron, sitting ‘at’ the Yarm- 
“WOube ‘oor of “old Cliester, inthe ‘dalm ‘of ‘Suminer "twilight? bpedke ‘Wat 
‘ame to thé’ listening group°of gratid-children, and’ thé‘old” Revohitioneér, 
‘ayemblitig’on ‘the verge of the’ grave, Mis ‘intellect faded; hid “thind’ broKéh, 
and. his memory gone, will start and tremble with a hew Tif it the" hiifife, 
‘and bas he brushes te téar from the quiveritig eyelid of agé, will extlalm— 
“With a feeling“of pride ‘that & century cannot déstroy-4 Ft; too, ‘Was! a 
' soldier with-—-mad Anthony Wdynd? “5 oe adi ci vod ow * 
-.* Bunker Hill has its nidfiuinent, New-Englaiid her Hibthrians, Soinh ‘Ode 
‘oliha her orators——but ‘the field of Gérivanthwh, atid the méaddws'of Bran-. 
“dywine—where are their monumental’ pillérs, thei ‘historiind, theif oratts ? 
And yet the freémén of oar Lahd of Pehn inity ‘sttoll ever the gieek fawn 


THE, FRQPHET. OF THR BRANDYWINE. yROl 


2 vg Germantown, mark the cannon-rifis on, the. walle pf Chaw’s kiduse, hear 
_ the veteran, af, the. Revolution, discourage of “the bloodshed.of the 4th of. -Oc- 
tober, 1777—and. count the, mounds that.mark the resting plege of the dead, 

| feel, his heart . throb,.and his pulse. warm,’ although, no .mooumental 
vszPpHer arises from tha .green Jawo, no. minis eam ame the::re- 
pore of the. slajn. .. Poe ee 

an "And when, the, jaunt, falls ‘from the lips. of. the: ere ear saebalabie 
2 hen the, South qneers.and the north derides, then :let. the Peanaylvanian 
‘remember that though the Land of Penn has no history, yet is her atory 
written on her battlefields of blood ; that theugh she. has so rarble pillars, 

:.@%, ophied. columns, yet her. monuments are, enduring. and, undecaying— 
pe are there--—-bhregking evermore into. the sky-~her, monuments are. her 
Wn aternal mounjains. _., . 

Her dead, are sgattered aver. the Continent, > aAaneben id  Savaogis 
“Weeden and ‘Bunker Hill, to. this hour retain thejp, popes !:- oy. 
be es Nameless . and. uphonored, .. “ Poor.. Men.,. Heroes’ : of ‘Pennsylvania 

"piper. the lagt ‘slumber on every batilefield, of the Revolution. Their bis- 

., 7. would crowd ten volumes like this; it has never been. written. -. -: 
Jb every spear, of . .grase that grows on our batdefields, in every wild 
fone | hat, blooms Pht Ha a of the re ad read; ba .quiet 
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While we ine dint, the, ghee of. Gur fae de sani forge 
the nameless and neglecied ssatieas Sc, Mek ok Shee 
ee Roe _ Harogs OF THE Lap: ex Pee: ite aay. 4 
eotiddy waar bee ee ae pee OR cae 
ee ; _.’, WL THE, PROPERT. OF .THE BRANDY CONE: eri FE 
fos ade pth ae tog 
Pee Alleghanies lifling icing Ladi into the skys while their sides, are 
eous with the draperies of, -autamny, a and.old Susgyehanna, flows. randy 
bs “ot their feet ! This i is a sight at once, religions and iqublime., fr fas 
ae The ‘Wissahikon, flowing for, miles, through, ats dark, gorge, where grey 
"rocks ‘arise and giant pjnes interlock. their, branches, fem opposing, ch 
“This is a sight of wild romiance—a vision of supernatural} bepatys:: ss, 
But _when you seek a vision of that pastoral, lyyeligess, which Ged the 
poets of Greece and Rone eee which. prevanis, in, one view the 


, beanty of tranguil Saige eee come rath ngtp the shades, of Brandywine! t 
a the ate part of old, Chgstér,, County Yr Dep | the ling of: Pennsly.ya- 
i fia. sand “Pel: laware—this valley. Drees op. your. eye, in al Vivid ‘pangrame 
of beauty and gloom. A 
a seems as. though the, hand « of God, ‘stretched ous from ae ke iat 
* scattered his —— broadcast ate ‘hill and dale. fe 


a ae ee a 
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i & clesr and-glas#y stream, now: overshatlowéd' by’ droopitig elm ‘dt olken ° 
ee oo 5 dn ‘of thé sunlight; winds dlong’ aiid the the recéises 
of this valley:: Sloping to the'east, a piain'of leve¥ Watt apreads green and 
" gtassy—-u luke of meadow-—winding qith each'bend of the'Hivulet off ‘the 

“ond -sidey end arising on the‘ ottier intd tnaséivé! sibcnthlike ‘hills. ‘Pilese 
hills are baptized in beauty. Here crowded into'one’ glowing view, you 

-! may behold -the- chesnut,’ the ‘onk; atid the beech trea 5 here’ ydu may see 
the ‘brown ifield of : ‘uptutned ‘earth; HE gteett"eotn, the golden wheat, ‘the 
« ameadowy pasturage.§ tat SA : | r+ 

It is, indeed, a lovely'valley.” © Stenger pase 

-. fo the summer time, those ancient fuim-Iionsées scared slong’ the hed : 

“of the vale; look out from amid’ the rustic beauty of Unibroidered verdire. 
Each knoll is magnificent with the foliage of its clustered theés. “The ‘Wild 
vine on the rock; the forest fléwers scattered. over the ground, ‘the ‘rapes 
drooping in clustets'from the tull ‘trees; silence ahd: ‘shadow 1 in the bushy 
idells, nausic and verduré on’thé plain--ah; it ‘ti beaintifil ‘in’ sdmiiief time, 
this vaHey -of -the' ‘inméadow ° ‘and’ ‘rivalet: « He¥e ‘indeed, the ‘verdiire' 'sé8ins 
~ richer, the'skies mord ‘seréné }' here the hills ‘arivd sith a ‘more undulating 

i ‘grandeur, than in’atry other ‘valley ‘throughout the’ Coultinent: “I'he Hudson 

:. $a, sublime ; the Susquehamha terrible‘and ‘beautiful ; the Wiasahikont fone 
and supernatural in its beauty; but’ the Witctory GP tis “Beai | 

‘Vetee quist, gentle, ‘and full of péace. “4 sinlesd vitgin with genie ‘thoughts 
gleaming from her mild eyé, soft memories flushing over her’ young “¢heék, 
:grace in ‘her gestures ‘and: miisic’ ii: he’ voieé—auiclh is the Brandywine 
among rivers, such her valley among other valleys Wy : ' 

Far. away from tHe Brahdydine, yét Wichtii' di’ half hour's ride in the 
centre of this Gargen of the Lord, arises an old-time church. 

Here are no towers to-iipréés the sbat with inisges of gloom; no marble 
monuments to glare upon you through the night ; ; here is no majestic, ; dome 
“ewellitig: up With the sky, with its ‘erdes Pldathing ‘inthe stats.’ Nat’. 

A plain one storida fabric,’ stalidd th btie' corilér of ‘a “small ‘enclosure of 
dark green grass. pha encldaity is’Rnded from the field and hjgliweay' by 

¥ wall off grey 'stotre this fabric, Baliof the Same kind’ of stone, is sur- 
- Ywidunted ‘bys ‘plat roof.” Back ‘tk thie” Médling’ Hduse, duch the Graveyard 
_ of the Brandy itié wa@yghit a. (AY 

. vail thdte’ ate ‘vertatih ditt” stain’ of Basd"tipén those’ ‘walla there are 
‘shatie of bullet ati tanidh’ ball albhy that toon . 

“"0 Biever sllall ‘forget that: talin ‘siti hou whet i iy f foot pressed the ve- 
‘yard ‘sod. Ht wale fri ine pipe glory"of ‘ati evéniig in lea The ES 
aguce -and“Zotd! axéhéd Galt’ bverieud.” aYouha! My the eautifil sweep 
of ‘hill ‘and ‘valley; ‘here: ant ‘orehard” ‘davy. with tipened Trait; yondey a 
quaint old farm-house ; and far away the summit nat the batile ‘hill cro ned 
_ With Woods, rés¢' up tito’ the evening ‘sky: “Thete Was'a oly’ calmness, a 


softened sadness on the ati’ rey FY He ng 7 c wUetta? anf 
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1) Standing. by that rade wall, I:'toolied:dpew.the mounds of the graveyard, 
. amid exainined-with' ia! reverential ghee; the-most minute details ‘of the old 
':41 fabsie, di6 qalls and:doots, windows ‘nd ref. As I stopd: there, a striiiger 
./ aga pilgsim on that holy!round, a dld man stood by my side, his wrinkled 
auvisage: glowing with: the test radianep of day. He was grey-haired. His 

dress was a plain farmer’s costume; attd as for his *poeelis although not a 
~ Quaker, hesexid thee and* show): «|. 

-y+ tAnd while the siJenceof pening’ gathered roid us, that old man told me 

ty "eaarinn of: the battle-field'that-thvilled my-bloed.’ ‘He was but 2 boy on the 

1 battloduiy, yet he remembered ‘the: faceiof ‘Washington, ‘the look of La 

: Fayette, the hearty wat-shout of Anthony: Wayne... He also had a memory 

o1et a wild-dushy figure, that went crashing over the field ona blaek horse, 
oc pith! long'.flakes:of dark héir flying’ over. his shoulders: ‘Was this the 

Count Pulaski? 
tert Woo. 7 ad’ ats See cate te ry oe 

7. at dhete was whe tegen falling fom the: old’ men’s pe which struck 
4. tny ‘bout with He wupertratural beauty. * 

311) Tewas not the legend -of the ttiaiden, ‘who watching the setting moon, in 

the silence of midnight; behuld ‘a datk clotd’ lowering over the valley, and 
1Othadnged with the :phantome of oppésing armies.—Nor was it that wild tra- 
dition of Lord Percy, whose grave was at my feet. No! It was a legend 

Gogt # ‘Sabbath ‘day, sone’ forty years - -before the: battle, when ‘Péiice stood 
Uspetehe anid shilling on these Hills,-her hands extehded in bléssirigs over the 

valley. It was a legend which impresses us with the belief that God sends 
his warning wotee’ tithe sons of ren; ore they pollnte his’ earth with the 
+ “Ieleéd of bath. ae _ 

7! Mord than’ dhe hundred years ‘ago—forty’ Years before: tHe ‘battle—the 
' ‘plain watls of the 'Quake¥ Meeting House stose in the calm Tight of a Sab- 
“efoeth aflernooh, in the ‘fitvt flush of June:; * 

'? Here in tie'stillness of that Salbath hour, the Gasker brethren wete as- 
-ewbled latdning to the. entnibet words of the: predcher, ‘who’ ‘stood f in their 
<Siidst-. po 
‘He stood there, i in that rude gallery which suipplied the alace of pulpit 
‘sain@ Altht, his stiow-white ‘Hair swaepingto hits shoulders, while his calm 

{Mike eye 'ettine With a tifld: light/'as-he bpake: of the Saviour, ‘who hung 

“+ upiéw the’dtosy; for the salvation of af ihdtikind:*: 

Yes, in calm’ and -evén’tened, tonehed with « deep ‘pathos, he spoke of 
the life of Jésus." While ‘his accents: fell romid ‘the rude place—as the 

" Wreexe' of-June tame softly: through ‘the opened windows, as a vision of hill 
and valley lay there, mellowing in the Tight of: the aftertivor ‘outi—his 

“Neliert wete‘hashed into déep sileted- 

oow- aged QueaNes !tere+-whoue white’ hire ‘had once beeti pressed: by : 
the hands of William Penn, bent his head upon his staff and listened-—vyon 
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.! « beld, backwqodamen, standieg bebide.thd ofew windowij)in higribbestdf” fur, 
», crassed : his .arme, apon .his-.Hreatiass the etory of ::thh ‘Sle tiatin'e difdsbaoke 
1-0B- bis ears:t; nay,.even the wild ang avaudering Indiab,.welirby éhie, sonst of 
, + the preaehet’s voice, dropped: his kuife and rifleion she quanéyadigd addy and 
 ptanding:. .bilent and: motionless ja -yontler: dodrsatays: ‘listensdorithy se: ‘taute 

. wonder rr that: strange. story Of Fn per5): 6.) Tada aeie aby se nb 
And there, listening also to the preacher's! words, was nmomach 7:¥7e8,[2"0- 
mean, with ‘her big eyda din ‘with: feerg ber parted libs qkivering swith sus- 
. pense, leaning fonwat) with clasped .hpntis. ea:the.hame.of Jesus teonaeled 
yon. hes. car-rryea,:clad in'Mer Quaker. garb, yetrwith ell: ber lovalisiead: nbbat 
. -her,.there was wostan, listening: 40:thia stony which sbp:.i4 never: tived of 
“ hearings the tory of ‘the. Savieus,.and: the three, hequtifu:iwomen, Iho 
_cavatehed and wept with hia, aad. when tall she varkd ‘forseok: fhimcltill came 

weeping to his tomb. by vet ose 
Then the old man, in a tremulous voice, pictured the horrors of that 
_ awh). day when Jerusalem. was,.deserted by. her prople.: white :Oxlvary 
throbbed with the beating of ten thousand heayjer—whea the wed, was 
. dark, while. its Saviour. suspended .tg the.qyoss, » Jegked down, even:in the 


moment, of his sgony;.and, behell—eoman npatching, these $.-vescfi:. o's 
Dilating ia this grpat theme,. that aged man, begap to predict the.ceigasof 
peace axey : all the:world, i i, eo sch Dad Yen ceentgifs 


. ** Thianvalley,”” he said, elevating his. form, and speaking in. the, low deep 
tone of a prophets 8 pia valley . shall::;neyer. be.. stained. mith -hygean 
blauod ! ye. ye poaftcgites fet bog we 1 2 lav 

Hig ‘atinade, hia. xice, that uplifted ‘haod-—all wore sublime... ep vial 
As he stood, a silence like the grave, prevailed throughpus. the Quaker 
eharch. 
. ‘Here Peage, driven from the old world, shall fing a home at-last,t; War 
may ravage the-ald world, Murder may. look, downinpan jts battle-Gelda,:and 
, Persecution light its flames! But -hera, yea, here jm this -heautifal yalley, 
_, Shall the sons. of men.gpar:at.laat the altar to, the Ungnown.Gop-nthey God 
. * O68 Peace; whoge face, for near twa thousand yeara;:hes bean. hiddpy: Pyathe 
smoke of slaughter. Here shall be reared the altar of peace ; this. valley 
. shall. neyer be stained ‘with human ,bleod Pe oe feats 
- His manner .was. rapt, his tone.gloqnent, ‘but evan. as. the word ';Pepae,” 
- . Fang fcom, bis lips, an-.awfel. change, came ‘oxen him, Hastend there clasp- 
ing the railing of the pulpit. with trewabling. haade-—rhis brow wag slams. as 
. With death-swpat-rhis blue-eye shone, with.w:wild deep light, ii ,->¥ 
; The brethren, started, from their septs nawesad wonders MeL orsty 


_, Vision of, Gad ja.upon me Woes es spewotout eda gf oe ll ae 
Then his eye was fixed upon vaganeyy aadin 1a; hollow: voige, a4.thongh 
qpame. awful. scengof humanignilt,was before his, sight.he, spoke: this, sprange 
anyeopharey 5: pe ge ed noqu baad sab dead ace well ff io ebued edd 


THE PROPHET: P¥i;THE RRANDY WANE. ” $08., 


* Thig,-i8.4 quiet; and happy place, my brethren, and the Sabbath, sum, 
oegae shine. with:a mild glow upep your.calm, and peaceful faces ! 

« But the ‘day “cometh, !yea, the Jon) speaks; and I hear} The day 
cometh when..thoge: mild,.sunbeams shall shine through, yonder windows, 
but shineypas-beape of.dying, heaps of dead, piled, up within these solemn 
walls ! 

“The day cometh when the-.red) weves of: battle shall roll over yonder 
meadow—when the quiet of these walls shall be broken by the cry of 
mdtit”agbny! thé grant df tie “parting dot, the Sluephemiy of” the sire, 
dyitif the’dekth: of ‘nfultler, blodd ‘epen Hib iow, and despair in: his heart ! 

« Here woman shiall' weep ‘for her hitiébatid, hetwhered in battle ; here the. 
main ‘shaft "place her ‘hands upon‘the cold: brow: of her lover ; lithe chil 
Garé Wire hell buside the Gorse’ of tie mntirdered father dF 

“ The Lord speaks, and I listen ! TE 
_ “The sword'stihif gleam wahin these walls 7’ the bullet rait ite irom hail 

opdi this’sderéd roof the hoof of the v wai-horse temp theit thoedy Prints 

updti'this loon! TAL eh. 

w Knd!ydtider’ staveyerd- Zits ye behold itt Ie Gt not beattifol; as its 
grassy mounds arise in the mild glow: of ‘thé ‘afternoon-‘sun? The day: 
cometh’ whiel! you" graveyuird shali'ba thoked With ghastly heaps of dead— 
broken fimbe; tori curses; ‘all crowded together i in the graveyard of Peaoe t 
Cold glissy | ey billéshattered ‘limbs. angled ‘bodies—erashed skulle-—. 
all 'fidwing’ ih''the wach? light of the wetting: aun? For’ the Lord—for the 
Lord of Israel hath spoken it 1?%-°¢7##19 Ef. -cre" . 

"This was the prophecy, presdrved Iii miny a home of Bratt ywine: 

Yeirspasied on. The old’ men who ad heard it-werd with’ thei 
fathers. -Phe naidehs who had'tistéhell to'it# Words of “omen, were ‘grave’ 
matrone, suryounded by groups of laughing: ‘children. ‘ ‘Still: the prophecy - 

dif the homes of Brandy witte: i ‘Still it: was: ‘whispered by the lips 
ofthe dtd ta ‘the ditt of Youth. * ER Be 

at ‘Wat a’ mornitg ‘came when theté'was ‘panied the very at The 
earth’ dHUdk fo the tiéad of léxiénsf the roads groaned beneath the weight 
of cannon. Suddenly a white cloud overspread the valley, and enveloped -' 
the Quaker temple. Then groans, shouts, curses, were heard. The white 
cloud grew darker. It advanced far over the plain, like & banner of colossal 
murder. It rolled around yonder hill, it %. darkening over the distant 
warn of:the Brandywine. | 

last, toward, evening it cleared 1 away. . 
The sun shone mildly over the beautiful landscape ; the Brandywi ine rip- 


into light from afar... 
ec the ‘weome of, the sun dighted up the cold faces of the dead, with’ 3 


gtyetly glow, 
For in'the fields, along the slope of ‘yonder hill, down by the spring under | 
the wild cherry tree, in. the meaxeyand there, and within the. walls ‘ot 


‘- vd ef gfh5° 


- 
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the infedilng house; wére nothing bint dead ‘men; whose Hlood dretichéd ths 

sod, dyed the waters of the’ spting ali stained the temple fléor;: while’ divi 

souls gathtred in ohe sertible meéting arodh the Throne of God.” 
The prophety had met itd ‘Tulfilmeit. The valley-ef: Peticé hed teen” ° 

made the Gologotha of alaujghter? ‘the ‘house ‘of: prayer; thd theates: bf dtiead’’ 
Lailego 

- THE WHER! OF. week. tltw diate va od 


a ae Psd ae —welbn ge 


or was in ‘the month of September, j in: the, yes of our Jord, 177%, HER, 
the Torch of Revolution had been. blazing over, the land, for sya, Jgng. XParRe i 
thas the fony of war first sfpstled the bames of Brandy wines a,c. o11f « 
For meny:days: sha myo, was. vague and shadowy,; the. fear of MA. .;, 
hovered in the air, with the awful, infistinetnogs, of fhe Panis, that preoades.., 
the Pestilence. Poet ta ateage an bala 
iAt last, the rumor took form:and shape and: grew. into a Fact... ru wer 
General: Howe, with. some 17,000, well armed. and disciplined. ‘soldier, i 
had landed on the peninsula of Maryland and Delaware, above, the TROUN, J 
of the Susquehanna, His object waethe. epnquest and paspessign pf, Phil 
adelphia, distant some 30 or 40, PONG ite. al) ons seins ebitore Veen | 
To.attain, this. object, he quid. smeep like a tornado..avar she. luxuriant, . 
plaine that:lay between his troaps..and the city, ;:,He weuld. Write, his foos-. .: 
steps ‘on; the. soil, in. the ..fierce.,Alphabet.af blood--the plagted Acld,, the ; 
burned. farm-house, the bodies of dead men, hesin down in defence of, shin 7" 
hearth sides, these all would track his course. tiated, ute gen Ets East 
With. this; appqgncement, there. came. another muypor-ya ramor,.of, the 
approach of Weghington,; he came.from the digection of Wilmington, ‘with 
his ill-clad and half;staryed,.Cantinenta}s,;.n¢. came. to face, the British Ton... 
vager,. with his. 17,000 hirelings. .. ee Ga nb oo ae hope te O- - eating 
, it begame a fact to all, that, the-peaceful yalley: of. the. Brandy wine Wake 
soon to be the chess board, on which a magnificent, game. of blood, and. 
battla would soon be played, for a, glorions atake.—-—T'he city.pf,.Philadal- 
_ phia, with -its-stergs of. f provisions, it. munitions .of , war,,its Continent) | 
Congress. vol Cee ean the gw ie tog 
“oghas ote, “1V.-THE GATRRRING ‘oF. THE F HORT re 


aoa, “ote Bs AW epasens 


Ir was the 9th’ of Sépiember. 

The moon was up in the blue heavens. - wr abi a eadlett ndrizoh; ” 
lay a wilderness of clouds, piling their ‘or 0 ;hige era panidelir't up lh a 
azure of night. mii eve 

The forests af Brandywine arose in di indie “idyo' ‘the!’ 
moonlight. ” ‘There ‘were deep shadows upon'thé‘meadows, dHa from niga 
a farmer’ 8 come, t the light of the hearth-side Jamp Poured out "apr | ‘i x 


night. 
it was ‘nigiit among the hills of Brandy dy win a when ‘ake as’ ating a 


/ 


THE, GATHERING, OF. FHE HORTS. =» BQ) 
“gound echoing and trembling through the deep forests, There, was_a strange, 


\ sound in. the forest, along. the hills,, and through | the meadows, and soon 


breaking from the thick shades, | there came a multitude of dim and spectral, 
forms. 

_ Yes, breaking | into the Tight of the moon, there came a strange host of. 
mien, clad in military costume, with h bayonets gleaming through the air and 
banners waving overhead, , 

They came with, the regular’ movement of military discipline, band after 
band, troop after troop,, column after column, breaking i in stern silence from 
the covert of the woods, but the horses of the cavalry looked jaded and 
worn, the footsteps of the infantry were clogged and leaden, while the broad 
banners of this strange host, wavil 80 proudly 1 in the air, waved and flut- 
tered in rags. The. bullet and the. -eaiinon ball. had fone their work upon 
these battle flags | ’ 

" And over this. strange host, over the long columing of troopers and foot- 
soldieére—over the baggage wagons bearing 1 the sick, the wounded, nay, over 
the very flags that fluttered into light on every side, there rose one broad 
and | massive banner, on ‘whose ‘blue folds ‘ were. ictured thirteen stare. 

Need I tell you the name, of this host ? Look, down yonder, along the 
valley of the Brandy wine, and mark those "wasted forms, seared by the” 
bullet and the sword, clad i in rags, with rusted mus uets in their hands and. 
dinted swords by their sides- —look : there and ask the’ name of this strange’ 
host! — 

The question is neces... Tt is the army of George Washington, for 
poverty. and freedom in those ‘days, walked hand in hand, over rough roads | 
and bloody battlefields, while sleek faces ‘and broad clothed Loyalty went 
pacing merry measures, in fome Royal ball roo | 

And thus, in ailénce, in poverty, almost in "despair, did the arniy of | 
Washington take position on the field of ‘Hrandy wine, « on the night of Sep- 
tember 9th, 1777. | 
: *knd over the banner oF ne’ ‘Continental host, sat an omen r of despair, a 
brooding and ghastly Phantom, perched’ above ‘the flag of freedom, chuck- 
ling with fiend-like glee, as ‘he | pointed to ihe! gloomy Past and then—to the 
Unknown future. 

On thie next day, the Tenth of the Month, the hosts of a well-diséiptined 
ny came breaking § from the Toreaty, 1 with the merr y peal of fife and drum, 
with bugle note and clarion : sound, ‘and, While the mrorning 8 sun shore brightly. 
over their well burnished “arms, ithey, proceeded to ‘pecuipy an’ open space’ 

ound, amid the shadow « of the woads, at ‘a place ‘called Kennet's Square, 
eile séven miles westward of Chadd’s Ford, where Washingtun had taken, 
his position. 

How grandly they broke from the woods, with the sunbeams, shining on 
the gaudy red coat, the silver laced cap, the forest of nodding plumes. How 
proudly their red cross banner waved in the free air, as though not ashamed 
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to toy’ aria wanton i in breeze of freedom: alfer te fad’ ‘fodted above ihe fields 
of down-trodden Europe,’ and | Tolle ‘Gown npn “the: “plains: of Tava 
Hindoostan! * 

Yes, there in the far East, where the Juggernaut of British Power had 
rolied over its. ten thousand’ victims, father’ and | son, mother, ‘and babes, all 
mingled in red massacre? © ~~’ | 

Who would have thought, that these fnely-built’ meni, with ‘their rots 
forms, were other’ than freginen ? “That their “stout ‘hands. could: ‘trike 
another blow than, the blow of a tree arm, ‘winged by ‘the ‘impulse of a free, 
thoug pee . 

“Who, gazing on hig gallyat fiost, with its ‘gleaming ‘swords upraised i in 
the air,. its (glittering bayonets shining itf the Jight, who would have thought, 
that ‘to supply this gallant’ host, the gaols ‘of England fiad been ransacked, 
her convict ships emptied ? . That the dull slaves of a German Prince had 
been’ bought, tb swell the fiuenber of this chivalric band ! That these were 
the men who ‘had crossed the wide’ Atlantic——with what object, pray? ~ 

To tame these American peasants, . whio dared syllable | the name of free- , 
dom. "To ‘whip these rebel-dogs,—such was the courteous epithet, they 
applied to Washington and. Wayne—back to their’ original abseurity. _ To 
desolate the fair plains and pleasant vallies of the New World, to stain the 
farmer’ 8 “home with hig own blood, shed ‘i in ‘defence. of hig hearthside. . 

"To crush with the hand of ‘hireling power, ‘the Last Hope of man’s sree 
dom, burning on the last, shrine of the desolated world ! 

“Who. could’ have imagined | ‘that the majestic ‘Toaking’ man, who led hia 
host of hireli 8 ‘oaward, the brave Howe, with his cal fice ai and mild fore: 
head, was the Master-Assassin of this tyrant b band? ” 

Or that the amiable Leger’ who rode’ ‘at his side, v was ‘the fit ‘wool for’ 
such, a “work. of Massacte ? Oe Ha a ‘the ‘bray d and chivalric sons ‘of. E 
laid’s nobility, who commanded’ Tegions’ 4 the invading host, that these 
men, gay and young and erent were but ithe ; Executioner’ 8. of, that Hang- 
man’s, Wierrant, which converted all Agi netica into one vast prison of . con- 
vieted felous-reach fjoiintain | pak a seat gt the brave, each. forest oak’ 
a gibbet for the free ? 

. And here, while, a day passed, eagamped ami id. the , woods 0 of Kenngj’s 
Square, lay the British army, while the Cogiinental. host, sprea ing along 
the eastern hills of ‘Brandywine, awaited ‘their approach Without a fear, The, 
day passed, and then the night, t and then the ‘morning came 

Yet ere we mingle in the ‘amult, bf ie sie morn, we. will qo to. the. 
American. camp, and | look pon ilie beroen the shadows, of ‘the nse 
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THH /PREACHER'|OF BRANDYWINE. 30d 


ents cabot om Caen Psa ce Fo eum rt jee ul 
lemont odibebrey: ioc Ghee, oer ountbn  vemt Ante ghas 
ene ete 3) NOTRE PRACHER OF BEANDIWE yg 
.o:il waa:the eve of the battle of Brandywime. Ue 


s. Aa0ce.before.me-now chat pleasans valley, with its. green inoadow streteh- 
ing: ayeay: iathi the dior shailows of twilight: ‘The jstreain, now “dashing 
seound some ‘ragged rock, now spreading’ ity: nritror-litee: édlmness 4 ‘the hills 
on either side, magnificent with forest tees: ;/: the fim houses, lookirig Stit 
front the:.embroce ‘ef'ercha¥ds;: gollen: With the' fritlige of the “fall 7 the 
énfilight sky.-blushinty swith the het kiee of day4—ill ave: there now} as ‘they 
were on the 10th of September, 1777. > ~ +14 aebly si. ve Mut ges bspaty 
But then, whitening over the meadow, arose the snowy tents of the Con- 
' tinential encampasett.::: Dhow arms gledmed Hoth thest: Kills, and war-steeds 
laved their limbs in yonder stream. Then, at the gentle twilight hour, the 
brave men of the army, sword ‘GHG! Hite ta Hadid! gaitloted around a Preacher, 
whose pulpit—-a granite rockoaprdse' fidin lid gteth hill-side, near Chadd’s 
Ford. hil at dons tnge vid vA 
Look upon him as he stands: there} his dark gow! floating around his tal! 
form, his eye burning and his brow flushing with the excitement of the . 
hour. He is a man in thevpritue-of “nitntivedi-with'’S bold face, tempered 
down to an expression of—Ghristiam'mepkhese—-yel/ever and anon, a war- 
rior soul looks out from that datk eyes\a watrior-shetlt swells up from that 
heaving besom. seg Pa ge Eta sath 
Their memories are with me now ; those brave men, who, with God for 
their panoply, shared the terroph: of ‘Trenton; the-oakhage of Brandywine, 
the crust and cold of Vallay Horge.;..theic‘maediosi#¥ are with me now, and 
shall be forevermore. They, were. bxane..men, thos Preacher-Heroes of 
.the Revolution. We will remember themiin--hymos, sung ox the cold 
winter nights, around the hearthsides of our homes—we will nce‘ forget 
them in our prayers. We will tell.the:stary. teat thildren : “Chi: ‘ren ! 
there were brave men in the Reyalatiog-—--brave,meg, whose hearts panted 
beneath a preacher’s gown... There, wore, brave, meqravhose hands grasped 
a Bible, a cross, and a sword, Brave men, whose-soices were heard amid 


fell SSP abe 


the crash of legions, and beside thé quivering forms of the dying. Honest 


men were they, who forsook pulpit, and, chursh.ta follpw George Washing- - 
ton’s army, as it: left, its bloody footsteps ja, the winter snow. Honor to 
those Preacher-Hefoes, who called, upon their, God in:the storm and heard 


his answer in the battle-shout!”” _ 


We will sing to their’ iiemory id hymns ‘of the olden time; on the 


teow Fat 


Washington, Wayne, Pulaski; Suflivan, Greene; there all are grouped 
around the rock. The'Tui¥’ray“ofwaliéet pledms on their uncovered brows. 
37 
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Far away spread. the ranks of the army. Through the silence of the 
twilight hour, you ma ay hear that bold voice, speaking ¢ out words like these. 
Come—we will go ‘to church with the “Heroes. Our canopy the sky, 
the pulpit, yon granite rock,. the. eovereijationardant of drave! men; who, 
with .qword.and aie: im, bend, qwait the-hdqn.of fightpcour Preacher a 
wratrioe-cqul, logked:wpoittla sanpriotal rebe.- yi Camensiwertwill: worship with 
Washington sad Waynes.me: will kneel; upem this csody wrtilenthe ' ‘sunset 
gleams over ten thausend brows, bared tothe beamed breezebi2 “isis 170 
.,:Do yan. -brar-the, Rreachen’sdypice smelling! tarbugh: she -twilight: ‘air tent 
And. fiat, ere. TUE Marcie wel Will jing -¢ei shis':imeinoryy, dais 
rugged hymn of the olfen time— TEL sroctitee en te diol say me crew 

mee Bt ago pate 2 kt eet ata a tee siTOtte ey ee bat. 
vhe tee ge hun 0 A. RR PRE ASMRRATER ABA Dosstensegeta 
ea A ogsivet on dite med nia cebaeee oe ednil asi bovel 
Saloecin fy coar LEHR 90.8, axl 20d, wintry might, reate ot) Jodaam a7nad 
moh based. hie an Ven my, Arandsirn died 3... Stine oa iauing saonw 
. Ere his spirit took its flight, tnot 

Mags fd Wetgertes wiitsof Mey oalld ane-td bia wifes ects od eg mid note noord 
die doer so ods csi onidgute werd aid bae younud ov ed ,itit0} 
per oaga oer fad White his, haitaa winter, apaw, 1s nienesmea = @tf vod 
eb at ope hope Hie voiee-alli quiv’sing carig)—i'; nobesngngs ii od wel 
int: anomt qit elews Hie dheskuit with ajeudded gtoWauol tue fool tuos iol 
This chaunt in death he sung. iozed aniveod 

pat Go tow gos og oad eo! towed ene Aloe sas 49, Uma de TP 
estaba lo to » oyndilanon do those mdn Of cides) oli weicde odlyousg we8dd 
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pride yoo ee palpigedPehe dey, lite. o WO eto zstg ano ua etuis 
Gated ete fd ebay Thety dchurch the Hales atti’, Mi Moc senie ota led 
enero ante 3 sec aby abba tha Foinit's|dhoo goes “dornnedy + we ond 
pee goreyth apie ae, they Baght dinong ihe ai nhs perros a e 


heototh oe sdb Mowiay meth, bus wire la tierty oft 


eyiiniten Jf BOTON, } poi jl ita ia t cant oy ois Ss ie NSE 


. ah: 15 gt Wow, sUOG fnee Nope cur vats B "0d 
ie (001 Foe bs CA De os ‘Thete dedi ‘ais wrung ; ° 
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their ear. 'ycode sine call ne saweus ed 

- ve their when Ja . 
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’s solemn word . ot} Jo naib 
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Té 


rae SHEXCHER OF BRAND CWE ott 
OF thiysluldte Bri deMatid trae) OV 5 . 


Yo BIG “T- wage f TEE 05 ' Pdi? ames in yibry bhind: oe cm is 289 art ato Sosnost Sh. 


sce ory by the flag of blue,,.. fiat ee Pee. Se ‘ 
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28 CRE PATF LE OF. BRANDYWINE: 


| REVOLPTIONARY . SREMON 1) 

Preached om te coe hington cad A dome ct OE Fords Preenee of 
‘ “They that take the sword: ‘tnatt Podtsh wy: hd sword.’’ 
Soldiers and Countrymé& We have inet this‘dvening perhaps for the 

last time. We have shared the toil of the march, ese of the fight, 
the dismay of the retreat—alike we have endured toi and hunger, the con- 
tumely of the internal foe, the diltrige of thé Yorkign oppressor. We have 
sat night after night beside ttie Bdfd CuiAp'firé;’ shared the same rough sol- 
dier’s fare ; we have together tard the fol of ‘tie reveille which called us 
to duty, or the beat of the tattoo which gave the signal for the hardy sleep 
of the soldier, with the earth for his bed, the knapsack for his pillow. 


_ And now, soldiers and brethren, we have met in the peaceful valley, on 


the eve'of battle, while the sunlight is dying ‘away beyond yonder heights, 


the sunlight that to-motrow morn ‘will’ glimmer ‘on’ ‘scenes of blood. We . ° 


have met, amid the whitening tents of our encampmept—in times of terror 


and of gloom have we gathered toget er—God grant it may not be for the 
leat Anis. Ho} quo ethos - 

It is a solemn time. “Btethién’ does not thé ‘BWwhil Voice of nature, seem 
to echo the sympathies of Wis ‘hout ?* "The ‘Aap Sf our country, droops 
heavily from yonder stafl—the breeze hag died away along the plain of 
Chadd’s Ford—the plain tha spreada Bay us glistening in sunlight—the 
heights of the Brandywine arise gloomy and grand beyond the waters of 
yonder stream, and all nature’ HSER 2 Vike" St botdkdt silence, on the eve 
of the bloodshed and strife of tHé hititow! * Isqume) 

“They that take the sword, shall perish by the stooyd.” 


é 


And have they not taken the ict pl poietic anes | 
Let the desolated plain, the b ood-soddene ‘valley ‘the burned farm-house, 


the sacked village, and the ravaged fox fiw wak—let he whitening bones 
of the butchered farmer, strewn ald? tHe Heldy df his homestead answer—= 
let the starving mother, with the babe, clinging, (@,heravNhered breast, that 
ean afford no sustenance, let her answer, with the death-rattle mingling With 
the murmuring tonts that mark the Jags strpggle foe, life—let the dying 
mother and her babe answer t ae ioes Br a ; 

lt was but a day past, and our land slept in the light of peace. War was 
not here—wrong was not: here hen, and aneqvand misery, and want, 


dwelt not among us. From the sterpal-anlitude pf.he green woods, arose 
the blue smoke of the settler’s, cabin, ang golden Sielda of corn peered forth 








Vib ta Metre le TR I 
® This Sermon was originally published, (before it was incorporated with the Lec- 


' gures,) with fictitious names att 


hed, etc. etc, There is nogoubt that a sermon was 

delivered on the eve of the Bartle OF Branly Haile, ane PRT stectial evidence to 
prove that the Preacher wag Zip orber.th ven Hanea BRECKENRIDGE, 8 distin- 
guished Divine, who afterwards wrote’‘*Modern Chi¥alry,’’ an eminently popular 
roduction, and filled various offgsal. poshtions{with hoaar.toHimself and his country. 
The Sermon is, I trust, not wise er unworthy of nat Euivaino band, who forsaking 


b 
their homes and churches. fo ‘Shome ‘aie thers Camp of Washington 


i 


ss poe PREACHER Mod pha N44 Re, stat 
7 Hats White ofthe Wadéiidad aad ithe pit inesteor humid beicds | 
a ad thie ‘#ilenwé ‘of hag torent! ie emo Siw et worenket olttedd ot 
‘Wow {' God'of wanes Eger the chatyd'!-? Wind? the shudow'ef a pres: 


tex}—under A é' danctity of the “‘Hame of @bd, it¥éking the Redeemet ‘to 
sft 


theip aid do théss ‘fotelgt “hirelings ‘sthy or “peopie | They thedng owt 
towne, hey darkei ‘our plains, aiid Wow thy EAdotipiiss’ oer pods “oh tite 
. kinels plaj of Chadds Fords % tet ef ote dsc die 
“uttey ai take’ the Wivord! shall parish bythe eword hie mn on 
Brethren, think me not Uiwor y of teliéf when © tél pau-that We dé 
of the Britisher is sear !—ThiAk tae’ hoe vain: When I 4elb Yow ‘thine: béyolid 
tat cloud that iow enshroude ie, I'see’ gatttefiiy,’ thick ait! that, the datiter 
i, and the backer storm, ‘df a’ Divine Rethibution } 6! 8 
A ‘hey may conquer ts ‘to-mortow ice tee wrong nidy preva; agde 
vie'may be driven frdin “iis Held “But the 
a —_ Fa Ny es a . 


‘Hour of God's owt véngearite? 
will come! : heme te cet anaes ded oo.  soenetbads gat 
. _ Aye, if in the vast solitudes of eternal space-—if in the heart of the botrid® 
less universe, there throbs thé Veing of dn awh) God: quick to avénpe, dad 
sure’ to ‘punish guilt, then will" fhe min 'Geotge of Braonswick, called: King,’ 
feel in his brain and ‘in ‘his hédré'the Vengeaticd' of the Elernel ‘Jehovalr ¢ 
A blight will be updi ‘his ife—a'withered brairi, an‘ accursed intellect- id: 
’ blight! will be upon” hid children, ‘and on“his' people. - Great "God ! héw 
dread ‘the punishrsent t" seers cat PROS OES he Bo art pea 

"A crowded populace, “pebpling ‘thé dens ‘tdwris wheré the mani of money 
thrives,’ whild the labort fidives ;" want striding wntong the people in‘all ies’ | 
forms of terror; an ignorant and a Lery ing priesthood; ‘chuckling’ over: 
thie’ miserted’ of millibia; 4 proud ‘tnd ‘nierciless ‘nobitity, adding’ wrong to 
wrong, and heaping insult upon robbery and fraud: royalty cotrupt:to:the 
very heart; aristocracy rotten to the core ; crime: énd: want linkéd ‘hdiid ‘in 

~ hand, and tempting men to deeds of woe and death; these aré‘a patt'of dhe 
doom and retributiow.thaf dhbll cdaie ngdn the Eaytishithrone and people. . 

Soldiers—I look around among your familiar faces with a strange inter- 

est! ‘To-morrow morhing we will all go forth to battle—for'need I tell ¥bu, 
that your unworthy, minister will go. with’ you, invoking Goul's aid in ‘the 
fahti.,.W¢,mgill march forih tq battle. Need Vexhort youl 1b'fight the ‘oe 
fight to fight for your homesteads, and for your wives and children? *“” 
si 99d A igh Sap yon ght te a a st 
wrong, Walton y-1 might jell you of your father, butchtFed in the aitédee 
af midmyeht.on the plains ot, Teplon :, T might pictiré "hil grey hates ab 
bled, in blopd.s,1 might ring his, death-shriek in your ears, °° 08 
» She\mirg. Fmight tell you of a mother butchered, aid’ sister biukrags” 
the lonely farm-house, u e night-assault, the roof ‘in flamies, the’ stionts ‘of 
the troopers. as they despatched their'vietims, the cries, for ihlerdy, the’ plead: - 
ings of innocence for pity. I might paint this all again, in the terrible ¢dlors 
of vivid reality, if I thought your courage needed such “wild excitemenv! © 
- @ 


das 
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ty beld,.backwdodamen, standieg bebe thd open window)!in higsbbesthf® fur, 
BG crossed -his arma, por: is reprise thé etory of :the :‘Satinine tifds bake | 
ion@B his earaditieyeven the wild bad avaudering India, wetichy hie, sowed of 
, b ithe. preschet's voice; dpopped: hia iknide, ond rifielon the geantyaig sdeljand 
i Btanving: pions aad, motionless ta panier, docrentayi Tistenshotitin ‘mute 
2 wonder 1a: that: swanga.story Of EnewPesi: ) iaunet nicl 2 ey 3% sib 
And there, listening also to the prescher'el wertss iras twomah 3ses,livo- 
eda, with ‘Her: big eyda-dim hwithitegranken pacted.-lipe qtivering with sus- 
" en leaning fonwseg with idasped shipoiis, aa:tha, hameof .desus teomabled 
Ton, hes, earstryea, clad inver Quaker. garb, yetrwilhvall: her lovelisesd: nbbut 
1 het, there was wostan, betentag: de thea sony whisk sbhp: i naver:tiged of 
”_heariag.- the story, of ‘the Savieur,.end. she tires heautii:iwemen, who 
.dwatghed and vwepp with him, ead, whan rll she world forsaoks Ihigoftill came 
weeping to his tomb. by sete cavod 
‘Then the old man, in a tremulous voice, pictured the horrors of that 
; awhah.day when: Jerusalem.:was,.deacrted by.her peoples white Calvary 
throbbed with the beating of ten thousand. heasterrwhem the werd: was 
_- dark, while, ts, Savigur, suspended to. the.qrogs, Ipoked. down, avenim the 


-.tnoment, of his agony;,agd, bebekl—yeaman nnatehing, there 4:. yeti. 00 
. Dilating ia shis grpat theme, that aged man ;-hegen ‘to predies the reiguiof 
- peape ayey all the:world, . iy, 2. cate co baad te noipih 


i . + ‘Dhiayvalley,” he aid, elavating his, ‘orm, and speaking in.the.Jow deep 
“tone, of a, psophety ‘This, valley .shalkiinever bg. stained. mith, -hygaan 
_ Blood mbar aviow eth. ot im fsiile beet sen I. rillay 
. Big atid, his xdtice, ‘that uplifted: haed-qall mtn sublime ics wot 
‘As he stood, a silence like the grave, prevailed throughout: the Quaker 
eharch. 

» SBlere Peagpsdriven fcom Abe old, world, shall fing. home at:lasi.t; War 
_-woay Savage the.ald world, Murder may. lack, fowninpon its haulenGeldaiand 
Persecution light its flames! But -hera, yea, hare im this -hoausifal valley, 

_, Shall the gong, of men, gpar:at. leat the, alfas. to, the Unanown.Gop-nthet God’ 
106 Peace; whose face, far near twa choysend yearsy-hes bepn. biddag: byathe 
smoke of slaughter. Here shall be reared the altar of Peace ; thig yalley 
:ahalhneper | be stained withchuman jblead 1.0 od: ia bows off 

te His manner,was, rapt, his tone -Alognent,;bat ‘onan.as the ward SPesee,”’ 
“ “EBD from, his lips, an-avefel, change.came joxpr him,i:; Ha stond sbere-olasp- 
ing the railing of the pulpit, mith. arenabling. haoda-ohis-hrow ,qag,amep,-26 

.. With, death-smpat-ybie blue exe above within :wild clean lights ii ...0'¥ 

; «phe esp, stared froun their.seats in.aweigad)wondert 3. ii) 53; 
4 Looks"? cried,.ahe; arpa. ini ie otones,,, 1, Leak, lt... phe 
ony; #iaion.,, of Ged j A.Upon me Vi, ghost wawitons woreda ye Povilla 
Then his eye was fixed upon vaganeyis eadiinsai hollowiveise, as.thongh 
 ypame. aelul ceases humanignilt was beforn-his, sight. he apok-o this, sfrange 
roweophRey si pce, boas aid soqu bea eid suod a9 sill’ ¥ 10 ebasd od? 


THE PROPHET, OF (‘THE RRANDY WANE. ' 308.¢ 


ot Thig-it 8. quiet and -happy pleco, my brethren, and the Sabbath sum, 
' oenme shine, with'a mild glow ppen your.calm,and peaceful faces}. 

« But the ‘day ‘ometh, tyes, tha, ond. speaks, and I hear} The day 
come when,.thoge: mild sunbeams hall: shine through, yonder windows, 
but shincypes-heape of.dying, heaps, af dead, piled. up within these solemn 
walls ! 

“The day cometh when sthe-reth weves of:batde shall roll over yonder 
er Se the quiet of these walls shall be broken by the cry of 

mdtiitagbhy! the grat dP tie“ parting -douf, the Sluephemy of the aime, 
dyitif he dekh of Wuldel, ‘Wlbdd ‘xpow Wk biow, and despair in hie hearé ! 

« Here woman stall wédp'for het tttebatid, betshered in battle } bere the: 
maidén ‘shal plate her ‘hands upon’ the cold ‘brow ef her lover ;“litde chil 

Grea Wiralt hell bubide ‘tlie Corde OPitie-miirdered father tet bn 

“The Lord speaks, and I listen ! en a 
_ “The sword shelf gleam WAhir these walls 7 the bullet raity ite iron hail 

~ apéi’thia’sdeted’ Hoot ih’ hoofs ‘of the wWidetioree tang theit tasedy Prints 
upiti'this floo®t OAL ne fy we 

we Kihei privet ye tit itt Ie i net eettifol; ts ite 
grassy mounds arise in the mild glow “of ‘thé‘aftethoon‘‘eun? ‘The day” 
comiéth'' whet yd8" praveyiitd éhall'bd thoked ‘With ghastly’ hexps of déad— 
broken timbs; tori evised! all crowded tgether in the graveyard of Peace! 
Cotd gldséy ey ebhilé'<-ehanvekad 'Hnibsulin angled ‘bodiéestereshed skulls: 

all" gidwitg “th thie: wae?’ lightt ‘of «the weetibiy’ sitet Foe the Eordtoi the 
Lord of Israel hath spoken it 1.74109 Eft fyet te 

"This wii the prophecy, presetved iif mariy‘a home of Britidywite’ ‘el 

Vedrs- “pled én.’ The old’ mien whoHad ‘heart ‘it -were with “thelr 
fatfiers, -'"Phe' maidehd who had tistéHell t6 it Words of omen; were ‘prdve::' 
matrons, suryounded by groups of laughing: -ehiildten’, “Brill the propheey: - 
lingered’ {if ‘thé honied of Br hdy Witte: *Suil it- wad! ‘whispered by the ‘ips 
of the dtd ty ‘the dite of Youth, COREE nie te 7 

AX ‘at a'tnbrniiig ‘came when théte'was ‘pantevit“thé very hy The 
earth dtt¥ok to the ead’ of legions $ the roads groaned beneath the weight - 
of cannon. Suddenly a white cloud overspread the valley, and enveloped ' 
the Quaker temple. Then groans, shouts, curses, were heard. The white 
cloud grew darker. It wdvanced fat’ over the plain; like & banner of colossal 
murder. It rolled around yonder hill, it ”, darkening over the distant 
waters of, the, Brandywine. Ne ua , . 

At Jast, toward evening. it cleared away. a 

‘The sun shone mildly’ over the beautiful landscape ; ‘the » Braiidy wi ine rip- 
pled into light from afar... . a 

Fer the Ream 0 of the sun fiche’ up the cold faces of the dead, with » | 

hastily | 
. For ae fields, along the slope of” ‘yonder hill, down by the spring under . 


the = cherry treq, in. the . the, Resgeyand there, and within the, walls” on” 


= 


/ 


atée | THE Batre OF (BRANDY WINE. 


: “There-fidated the*Baiinet of the ata¥s, and there, resting on their well-twied 
armis, stood the bravé‘boldterd:uP ttre Comimental host, casting. anxivus. ysts 
fearldks gliricés ‘toWards thél westerd' wieds whiey lined the tiveln, inmost 

mbhtary expectiition of the apperanes ofthe British forvés../: oi .3. -oisqa 
And Witte ‘all’ Wa expeetation end ‘alspense'iti the 'vatleyubelow, ithisl 

wartike'gtoup Had’ gatheret? antler the stitde! of ghé ancien: chesriut {reewte 
hurried couney of as the Prelude to the blood-stained toil of: the-coming) 


a 


bate: Feo nT aay ooate ted grag 7 Ph eT od anton ena ols oA 
Ayia ‘thé nan “aah take iy (tet dvidet,! towering? ‘above chen al, likeced 
Nobleman whose title is-ftorh @ed, ‘tet us look swell iupen‘him::; ..Ebet com 
versed! thetd, With ‘a #étem a! sresened: aboat ‘hitto.1 Fhore: sten; his battie- 
worn peers, stafid well Mnd-ettedt.v Look utithati form; combining sheby ons! 
metry of faultless limbs, with a calm majesty of bearing, that shames the 
Kings of earth into nottitighess—“— ‘foot upon ‘that Proud, form, which dig- 
nifies that military eqstume. of blue and buff and gold—examine well the 
outlines of that fae, which } you. “db hla ot foter ain ‘ten’ ‘thedeand, tat | 
ssa Fhe the silént dear of dip teat soul.—+ en 


veins 
babe t to 
far away, amid the ranks of’ thy a ask oy fot’ iat Hie, which shalt’ 
dv ell evermore in ‘the hohies ‘ahd hears Se" iien, * a’ sourtd’of bléssing' dnd | 
| pralse, § second only | in sanctity t0 the narite of th Btesied’ Rédebiiet: jecemen? 
__ And that name—need T'spéak’ itt” ’ bari sine ie 
"Need fF speak: 4it with’ the teeter cheat or’ wild’ ting hl it’ a 
spoken’ inthe still small voice of’ every’ ‘Heart that now throtis ut the svtihd’ 
of the v word—the name of George ge Washington. - Eg A109 Ge 
. nd as ‘the sunbeams dane ‘bright all Hitien” thtoagh ‘the’ fate! of the 
aaciga chesnyt tree, they shibae ‘poh thé cath fied” of the ‘Sdgatiods Greene 
—ihe rugged ‘brow ‘of ‘the fdatlese Pulastl—thd Huff, good. huntored 'visige’ 
of Knox—the frank, manly face of De Kalb4nd ihe ith his opeti bow? 
8 ook of teckless “dafing, RE fait ‘Brown eye’ that! nevét ‘quailed iil its 
glance, was the favorite son ‘of Pennsylvania; her own hes, dear (6 He? 
history, i in many an oft- told tradition, the theme of a° théiisand’ legends, 6 
ptaise of historian and bard—Miad Antony. Wayne F oe Sree ins eet ; 
2 Blanding beside George Washington, you behold ‘a yourtig’ Bolter -Haaae 
oy — with, a light and well-proportioned ‘form, mitigting” ‘thd buitinds/of 
ee beauty with the robust vigor of manly atidngit: His’ face’ Wie 
free, daring, chivalric in expression, his blue eyé wad'dlear tnd att te 
fs glance, 3 and his sand- hued, bir fell back in carelele Yocks’ ftom nd 


tv Kot oF 46 f =» af i rites, val 
"And who ey he i guvls ee Jmageaicond anise Ot ees 





gts 
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¥ PRE, DAWG OF) THD FIGHT: 1 a1: 


+ Net.a soldienin.the: American camp, from the green, mouritain bey of the, 
north, to the daring Ranger of the Santee, hut:knows: his name and hae his 
sery: at his tongue’s-end, familiar. as a household word... ©. .- 

briad why cast-he friende.and rank,add. hereditary right eside, why tesre: 
ing: himgelf from the basem of: a-young. and beautiful wife, did he cross the. 
Adlantic.in peril.and in danger, pursued by the. storm and surrounded by the: 
ships of the Britigh flpet-+why did he spring so. gladly upon the: Ameriean - 
shore, why. did .he fing. wealth, rank, life, at. the feet of George Washing: 
ton, pledging honor and soul in the American cause? .- 

\oiad: your answer.:in . the history: of France--find your anewer in the 
hiatory,-of her; Ravolutians,—the. Revelation: of she Reign of Terror, and the 
Reavelusion of the: Three days—find. your aaswer inthe. histary. of the: 
world for the last sixty years—in every line, you :will, behold beaming ‘forth. 
thathigh resolvq, that generoud daring, thet nobility, of. soul, which ‘in. fe 
made his name a blessing, and in death hangs likes siory over his: *" memory. 
artha-nawe-—-the. memery of La Bayete. 1... 

., Matter af deep :import. oacupied. thio, burried: council of war, In short 
and, emphatic words, Waghingtowistated.the position of the Centinentak 
army. ‘The main body were encamped near: Chadd’a Ford-—the Pennsy} - 
vanie militia ynder Arpystrong: two miles, bebpaw isthe Right Wing under Snl- 
_lgven two miles above. §... 

This Washington stated was the position of the army. ‘HeMooked & for. 
the attempt of the enemy to pase the Brandywine, either at Chadd’s or 
Brinton’s Ford. ls Hae, 

He had it is true, veceived information ‘that ‘a portion of the British 
wapld atiaek him in front, while the main bédy crossing the Brandywine 
some miles above, would, turn hig right flank and take him by. surprise, 

But the country—so Washington said in A. tone of. emphatic scorn—_ 
swarmed with traitorg and, Jories 5 3 he. could, not, rely upon this information. 

e; While the chiefs. were yet in council, all doubt was solved. by the arrival, 
of a scout, who announced ‘fhe aparvagh, of Bpipbenpen i towards Chadd’s 
“An hour passed. a 

Standing on the embankment, which, grim with cannon, frowned above 
Chadd’s,, Ford, General. .Wayne beheld. the approach of the Hessians along 
the oppose, hills. 

The word of command rang ‘from: his lips, and then the cannon gave. 
forth their, thunder, and the smoke. of battle for the first time, darkened the 
valley, of the Brandy wine., ; 

Standing on the embankment, Mad Antony ‘Wayne beheld the valley be-: 
low shrouded in gmoke, he heard the cries of wounded and the dying ! 

He saw. the brave riflemen, headed, by. Maxwell and Porterfield, dart. 
down from the fortified knoll, hurry across she meadow, until the al weee: 
overlooking the stream, received them in their thick shade, |. 

38 
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gus THE BATTOE: OF) BRANDY WIRE. 

«Then eame the fierte and deadly: cantest, besweer thése riftehien ead/ine 

Vuver bands ‘of the: Hessian army.p»".;°. Mis De te wb eoash oor elite t 
Then came the moment, when standing in. mid stream;-Wey poured the 


_ pifle-blaze into each other's faces, .whea they fought foot:to foot; and: hénd 


~ 


wide mifes, ‘chat map of, beanty fies < open to out’ rnd 


ta hagd, when the deaih-groar bubbled: up. to. the water’s eurfate,'as' the: 
mangled victim. was: trodden down into.the yellow:wande of the ‘riyulet’s ‘bedi. 

Then witha shout of joy, gallant Mad Anthony beholil the'Hessiads dri¢en 
baek, while: the Bahner of’ thie’ ‘Stal eae gloriously ainong ‘xhe idouds ef” 
bettle, and then oor Bee GO UE LQ ite 

But whiy should { pioture the doubt the anshety, the twful waspeiine of 
that morning; when Washington: looking ‘évery-motient fod! the: dttack “of! 
the British on his front, was yet fearfut that they would torr bie Hight wing | 





and take him by surprise tis 1 ¢ hoe mere odin 
Suffice it to suy; that.after: hours @ suspense, one ach roe aml wih’ ; 
that hour came the thitnderbolts.°:. ') ciate bah: 


A wounded scout brought intelligehes ‘of this KpprosthoF the ‘British, _ 


“fall foreé, above .the: heights of Birsidagham “Mecting'House, toward-the 


Right Wing of the Continental Army. : “The woundedl « scout gave ‘this dread 


: message, and then bit the dust; a dead: man. * 


Come with ‘me: now, eome ‘with’ mé' through the hanes: of: Breddywine ¢ 
let us emerge from these thick woods, let us look upen thet bas aioend: 
Birminghats Meeting "Howse; Sr i 

; 4 . 4 oF Cc i dt ogy. 7 ah 
VIL—THE QUAKER TEMPLE. Linea Vatciel 


OP TENE, ae cr 
Tr Ps now two'o'elock. - 


“The afterhoon sun is bhihing ovet'a lovely lafidecape diveinigad' with hills” 
now tlad with thick. and shally forests, now w upréating ix in freer paattibagbe, 
now blooming i in cultivated farms, . 

“Let as’ aécend ‘yonder hifl,: ‘tising: far dbove’ thé plat Jot hil to the’ 
north east ctowdell ‘with a thick’ forest, and ‘sloping genfly ‘to the ‘bout, ite 
pate ‘ahd ghaésy bobbi ‘meting awhy int & lukuHlant’ valley: ' oo 

We ascend this hill, we sit beneath the shade of yonder oak, we 160k" : 

forth upon the smiling heavens above, the lovely lend peteath. ” For’ ten 


_ 


| théy-tertittiate itr tite feights of’ Brody eine. ares In 


‘And there,’ far to te west, d'glimpse of the Bratdjwint's ‘comés’ i agai 
into light—it is seen but a moment a sheet of Tipplitig” “weal, > artiong' green’ 


' boughs, and then it is gone {? 


Gaze upon yorider hill; in ‘the ae east, “It rises’ ind gradual siacetit, 
On its summit thrown forward into the sun by' adeep background of woods, 
thee stardls a small ohe-storied fabric, with steep ‘thd shingled’ ‘robf—Wwith: 


wails of dark grey site.” Tha a ft Oe hs PS DY Titans LAUOLTYS * 


4 
‘ 


a FR QUARRR, TEMPLE... 19 


- cebhia uppretending stmotuee, ariges.ip,, one. corper, of t mel enc mt 
of dark green grass, varied by gently nieing mounds, a qunded by ae 


“al? 
of dark, grey. A | 

. This fabric of Sone rests in ‘the red sunii fht quiet ab a tam.” “Over its 
angient, roof, ver Ata, mosa, qqvered, walls, strdamn | the. warm aunt eams. 
that aplitary, tree standing in, the centre, of,,the, graveyard-for th t { enelosed 
space is a graveyard, although ne tombatones whiten.over. its green ‘moynds 
or marble pillars tower into light—that solitary tree @ quivers in in the , breeze, 
andjbasks in the afternoon. AnD. eerie veal dy by tol ss: 

That is indeed the quiet Quaker graveyard—yon simple | faliic, one story. 
high, rude. in.  apebitecture, contragted, jin ats form, Hath seceh Quaker 
mpeeting. house, of Birmingham. iY § grnOgd totedts ait sath added ee 

At will..be..a ropeting hovse; indend ere the getting « of yon, “aun, whee. 
Death and blood and woe shall meet, ; where carnage shall raise his fiery. 
hymn of cries and groana, where mercy, shall enter byt te dropp. and. dig, 

. There, in that, yude, temple, Jong: YPARB POPs, was, ppoken, the Prppheey 
which now, claims, jts terrible. fulfilment. . 

_-Now let us look, wpgn the land and sky, Let u ue ‘\éok forth from. ‘he. top, 
of this hill—it is called.  Onborne s. hill—-and , survey the sloriows. band; 
scape. 
son he. sky, is very,. clegn, above. ‘ps... Clear, pexene “and glassy, ‘s single 
cleud: hayers i in..the,panire, of the sky,.2 ‘single. snqw, white: cloud, hovers 
there jn. the, dep’ azure, Bee op. its. ene the, fp ms of She 
Antypanal ¢ AWN... 

It hovers there like ‘aholy dove of poate gent “of Godt { 

1 A-9ok,te,the, south. Over hill,and plain and, yalley look, . “Observe, thase’ 
hin fight, wreath of smoke, ‘rising frpm the green of, the forest some twa, 
ar three miles tg, the southwest—how. gracefully, tl ene, spiral columps, curl 
upward and melt away into the deep azure... Upward, and d away, they wind 
 away-—away—unti}, they are. lpst.in the heayens,,... 

That snowy smoke is hovering over the plain | ‘of Cheag 8. Ford, where 
Washington, and. Wayne .pre: AoW -ppiting. the anagonehf Kniphaygen 
across the Brandywine. od kyb ody 

., «Change, your view, a mile ar.wwo eastward-ryon bebold a cloud of. smoke, 
havering over. the, camp fires of;.the. reserve, under., General Fireene ; aad. 
yonder from ‘the, hills north of Chadd’s Ford. the music of Saliva 
Division, cames, byrsting ayer wend and, plaja...: 

., We, will look eastward pf the, meeting house. A, sightas. lovely, ay. ever 
borat’ en, mortal eye. ‘There ane plains glowing, with the. rich hues of, cule - 
tivation---plains, divided by, fenees and dotted with. cottages:—here : a Managive 
bil], there, ap, ancient faym house, and far beyond peaceful mansiqns, reposing 
in the shadow of twilight woods =. , ae 

-polaook-4 Along, these plaing and fields, the ‘aflrighted people of, the a valley 
are fleeing as though some,blaodhaynd sregked. theix, fantateps, They, flee 


fe sed’ 


HE rue SEPRE death Woe. 
me ' Walle éy ol if Guike? ts mS tpl,’ ol Hii death’ Wis {d‘the bidiize,'déso- 


een an “nea ight.’ MCOUIOLE Wile gw vid 9; 2 oT Gere ae 1s te 
she you tA hey Alce 3 hope te | the west a and to she ‘north: west? 
see you there cea a 

Sf . ploud of” O f dust Vides” ave’ the ‘whbds2 “it gathers vail tage ‘aiid 
wider-—darker and blacker—4¢ durk’nd te westdin mn thidwa ith dusky - 
it far 9 gver. the ‘verdure of the wooulahds. ” : eee eh 8 

Vodk again——what' Bee you Wow't Url te erator ag tage 
qh here I is ee same cloud of dust, but nothing ‘nore nivel the ‘visigrt: ‘Hear 

a 


mee oa WT UtGd Saja pel edeee ap Tg 


“ eo Fee 


it aauthers volume like the distant moan of the duos whit iow it minh 
liké’ the''thunder rollin ini iWay"s mid the’ -Avined' of fit sf" moutitaine-—ind ; 
now 1. mf eects : Pe MM caw fan dacaes tay ote Og 
_ By the ‘soul of aki Anthony’ ii stirs dile’a tldod poets th tee 
4 ir dw there is ‘d mérry:'peal Burdeing all aldng the’ Woddd——drim, te, 
le, all intermingling——and now atiges’ thal ominous sdund—thé thank: of 
NG sworll! by the’ wartiorl bide, arfd’ all the tittle and ithe “ang of artii— 
stippreddeet ‘and dit and distant,’ ‘but terrible t6 ear Y eet ee Heabins altit te 
Look again. See you nothing! reer 
"yes Lok ‘to thé nurth and~to’ the’ west. ’ "Renk after’ rank, file’ shor 
file, they’ Bitte tioni the wodta!2bumidts wave’ arid ‘Baytineti igledti I" tar 
ont inagrif bent ‘dtray’ ‘of battle,” the) ‘burst’ froth ‘the woods, colinit afd?’ 
column—-legion after legion. On their burnished arme——on their wanllig 
‘plumes shines and flakes the goldéi ot 
bbe it! through the WOdd’ dnd over the'fields'! You’ set nothing’ ‘but 
gidamiig’ Baydnets’ ahd’ gaudy red-couts-2ybu ‘behdld nothing’ but’ bards of 
marching men, but ‘trddps' of  mévfiited’ soldiers.:’ ‘Phe Hietda aré ted’ with 
Britich “‘anifddinis:Litid’ thété ‘And dete to PAD BO VEE oa ote ood 
Do you see that gorgeous bainértb ‘ol bed its etablertis—do ya raft 
itd dofors oF bIodd-US yout) ade 
GH, Bledsed Redetifide, Skviodt' ofthe ‘world,'1s that iy’ tet” aS sl 
hy cross waving on that blood-red bafner ? sew abnesth ait «-uiag 
Opty Cidis, that’ “enibleti of ‘peude tid’ thth atid inetey. ernblett'of! thy. 
differings; tty Hdath, ‘thy reebriectioit embliin dt! Guehehititie aiid ‘st ‘Owe 
; rap SHG dYoss’ Wave? thel8'da enibtedd of nibkibs Shien! thro 
Look ! The blood of the Neatiortl dvips" frdidi’ shill Wag’ Look: ii 
stained with’ the’blood ofthe: Seot, thé 'frishiman, Ke’ Wotan, “aid Che aitky 
~Hindov—it ds btained! witli thé Blodd UP am the cart! “The | ghbats ‘of nil 
riohs?Hoin 4 thousand’ batteffeldy’ wlide! “and curke tft! flag Forever in he 
sigh of Gout “whd noWL BH? how it Comes bit ‘the ‘valley of thé’ ‘Bray. 
| ayy wine—it comes on its work of murder afl Bldod'f 8 tv her. dia 
‘nd “there waiting th’ thé Woh, ‘tHat drois' go duily, 80’ ity iad, 
edurth Wi fr ali'inid bes iotnaaProyairetmes) 8 ao om 


\ 
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WASHINGTON, CQMES TO BATTLE. a3! 


4h Gib jee eon ag ese Bee sa eda WaT 
eee me eer CYR Ga pine py. SO peg E Pgs. pane ae 
ft * VUL-WASEINGTON, ‘comEs 79, BATTLB, tell 


asses tora we to the South. What’ eb you’ ‘there f panes 
., There is tlie gleam of” arms, “but “it is “faint, ‘it ‘ia’ fale | and far away ! 
Hark’! Do you hear that sound? “Ts W thuiider, 34 ‘ie the throbbing’ 6 of 
some, fierce earthquake, tepring | ite way through the Vitalis of the ati ei 
| No! No! The Tegions ard moving.” ‘ 

” ‘Washingion’ has ‘scented’ the prey—doubt is Over. “Glory to’ ‘the ‘iid 
of battles—glory The Batlle is néw ‘certain.’ “There, ttete ) hidden'b 
woods. an a bes advances the Banner of the New World—the Lavisvint ‘Ue 
the ‘Rights of man (’ ‘There, the ‘vd gehen ral Ld FaVette Baily poo ‘and 
"waves ‘his: reer sword—there, ttiere’ whiteluitornved Pulabh grbwfe ZAls 
‘batile ct ry—thege alniVisaged ‘Gidding a dalauiliing’ stastae ae ‘thite 
Wepre Mish ‘Bathoiy “Wayne? “Hah'?* Whiat’ddes He’ sy ‘OTS Ria to 
his cannon—they speak aul over three miles of forest! That is the wel- 
come of Mad Anthony ‘to ‘KhYpi¥uden, as he aftempts to cross the Bran- 
dy wine ! 

And on they come, the "Kmettean’ legions—over’ rit and thro’. wood, 
“a long lonely dell, band afer band, Battalion crowding ¢ on june now 
_they move in columps ! ! How t the r roar of the cataract deepens a and swells ! 
The earth ‘trembles—all 1 nature gives signs of the coming contest. 

wn “And. < over all, over the lonely valley, over the. hosts advancing. to ‘the ‘fight, 
there, sits. a hideous Phantom, with the head of a fiend, the wings of | a vul- 
ture ! Yes, yes, there, 1 unseen and unkne WA, in mid-air, hovers the Fiend 
_ of Carnage! ! He spreads his dusky’ w wings with | joy ! 1 “He will have ii rare 
“fegst, ere sundown—a d gaint feast! ‘The’ young, the gallant, the brave are 
oa to ‘sodden, Yon graveyar vith their blood. S 
: , ear tt the foot,o “of, this hill, d down | in the hollow yonder, a clear sprin of 
“cold * water ‘shines i in the suh- Is jt not beautiful, that 8 ring. of ald water, 
with its border . of wild f flowers, "ts sands yellow a as gal pes x en 
Bre. the setting of yonder : sun, that anh will bet red: ‘aid nk. cai foul 
“with the g gore of a thousand hearts { , ie neu 
tes it lays ii in the lap ‘of the valley, and 2 tthe’ blood: shed d sia you hill, 


mit. ie: ed Nba: . “yaa 


I pour 1 into it, in dite, if of'c ¢rimsob ‘ted ¢ 
ae | on, “and OD, C aver } and Valley,’ on 1 and on on ‘advahees fhe ‘Basner'e of 
tb the. New World. 

—Gilor to the G od of battle, how falt that banner Yooks’t in the green woods, 
‘now ‘beabeifil it it ‘breaks on thie ey when tbyinig’ with: ‘the’ genile breezeé, it 
jh Poe ure ‘its starry rays among. tt the sabe frees, or, mirrors its beauty 1 in- gore 

“quiet | ‘brook ae SRE i ANG da rai. Ss BR aM 
But when it — from ‘the res woods, when’ ideeing’ on ‘the wits 


of battle, itgeecks the e Open ‘plain, and its Helis of scarlet and | ciate ' float 


a 


ol”. 


N 


Like det BATTLE GF BRANDEMERE. 
grandly in the air, and its stars flash back the light of the sun—ah, then it 
is a glorious sight! Then let this prayer arise from every American heart ! 
Be thou enthroned’ Abowd that bandét;'Gud‘of Baifles! Guard it with 
thy Tightnings, fan iy rh, thy ,breezer, avenge it with thy thunders 4 
May. dt ever advange ,ps..now,.in,-a eauee oly, af hy light! May the 
Aang, that, would dare .pluck:onp star from its glory, wither—may (reason 
fall palsied beneath ie shade). i arueas gaat ta teenec ce, ne 
But should At ever advance in the cause of a T rant, should its folda ever 
float over, a, pation of slaves, then crush Thoy thal banner in the dust—then 
poaer its fragments jo space and, night, then,,then, take back to Heaven 
. My, Pears. DORs a ed ae AOL ce Pr ce oo Die ae ag 
_ But may. it wave, on and jon—-may. it advance ovgr this broad continent 
frpedom’s pillar of gland hy fay-r;freedom’s pillar. of fire 


by night——until 
thre fall be hut, one nation, from, the jee-wilderness of the’ north, to’ the 
rinertyoF the Sputhern Beary nation of Amoriogne,and.of brothers ! « 
ew wb ean oul lk byeaaed Peet an it Ua Se i ec Cee 4k 7 
nsf ‘9s:) Bao of dG. ree ee OF PARTLE. vie tin ds ah Jo non 
rc AF Same Lie oleh be het of ati, ao fn 
1 Af ia the awful moment, when ‘wyenty-two thougand himaf belie, gazing 
ig, each other's faces from ‘opposite hills, await the signal’ word of fight.’ * 
~ Along the brow of yonder high hill—Osborne’s hill, and down’on cipee 
side, into the valiey on one hand, the plain on the other, aweeps the or 
‘ midable front of the British army, with the glittering line of bayonets above 
_ their heads, another glittering line in their rear, while the ‘arms 9 thé Bri- 
“gade in Reserve glimmer still farther back, among the waoda’on the. liill- 
top——and yet farther on, a Regiment of stout Englishers await ile bidding 
of their masters, to advance or retire, as the fate of the day ‘may decree,” 
There are long lines of glittering cannon pointed toward the opposite 
hills, there are infantry, Artillery and cavalry, a band of twelve ihétaand 
“men, all waiting for, the signal word of fight. =. ; ae gt een 
On that clear space of green hill-side, between the Regiment of hordé ‘and 
“the Brigade in Reserve, General Howe and Lord Cornwallis rein’ their 
steeds, encircled. by the, chieftains of the British host, fe 





9 | t t 4 , 


fy 68: ws 7 ‘ Te 
And from the trees along the opposite hills, pour the hurried bands of the 


buff, they throw their ‘rifle-bands into the Meeting House, With’ stout 
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,. moment over. he ranks of his army, over. their forest of swords and bayonets 
wee pannerts and, then slowly mnstenthing: bis sword, he waved it in the 

° rat: was the signal of battle. aut 

An hundred bugles hailed that sign with their maddening peals; an hun- 

dred. Grams rolled forth their deafening thunder—Hask! The hill quivers 

2s though an earthquake shook ita grassy bosom ! 

__ Along the. British, line, streams the: blaze of muaquetry, the air is filled 

with the roar of cannon ! 

Look down into the valley below! There all is shrouded in snow-white 
smoke—snow-white that. heayes upward in-those vast and rolling folds. 

A moment passes !— 

-o1 that: cloud is swept-aside by a-breeze-from the American army. That 
breeze beats the groans of dying men tothe very earyof Howe! ©.“ . 
.«,-.hat parting cloud lays bate the awfal panorama of death—wounded 
mes. falling .to-the.earth—death-stricken soldiers veaping i in the. alr; with the . 

- blond streaming from. their shattered’ limbs. 

"Where solid ranks but a moment stood, now are heaps of ghastly dead 4 

-;Anothen: moment passes, and the ‘voice of Sultivan' is heaf aloniy. the 
Sovtinental line. .. From the southem ‘heights there is # deafening Feport, 
aad then: a.blaze of flame bursts over the British ranks! 
yuihe- piercing musquet shot, the sharp crack of the rifle, the roar of the 
cannon, these all went “p to heaven, and ‘then alls was wrapt in smoke on 
:dhe southern hills. . 

.4-/T hen the white-pall: was lifted once. again ! Hah! The Quaker Mati: 
ing House had become:a ‘fortress | “Prom every window, nook and cranny 
‘prals-the rifle-blaze,; the death-shot! -- 

-,u;@uad then. s-thousand cries and groans edmmingling in one infernal chorts, 
go shrieking up to:yon sky of a#ure, that smiles in mockery of this scene 
of. murder !—And yonder; far: in the wést, the waters ‘of the Braiidy witte 
;ati langh into light for'a ‘moment, and then-roll calmly on. 

Another! moment‘ passes 4‘. That foud ‘shout yelliig abdve the chorus of 
death)—what meané it? .The order ringe -along ‘the’ British: Tine—Chinrge, 
charge for King George ! 

{Fhe .Cantinehtal columns give back the shout’ with ‘redoubled écho, 
‘Gharze, eharge in the Name. of God; in the nume of Washington ! 

And then while the‘ smoke gathers fike‘a ‘black vault overhead—like a 
chlesh vault built: by demdn: hands, ‘swiéepitg from either ede, at the top of 

’ their horses speed ‘the troopers of thé a¥mies meet, sword to sword, with 
bannera mingling and with bugle. pedling; fighting for life they meet.. There 
‘is & orash, a:fierce recoil, and another charge ! ‘ 
Now the Red Cross of St; George, and the Starry Banner of the New 

World, mingle their folds together, tossing and plunging’to the impalid o 
the battle breeze. t 
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.; -Hlerrah! ‘Phe fever of dlood:is in-ite Worst ‘and wiltést delititim'Y ‘Now . 


sere -homan. faces trampled deep-intt ‘the blood-Mrenched s0il,'néw are gliding 
eyes torn out by bayonet thrusts, now are quivering hearts rent frodisthe 
| _ wi living bodies of the foemen ! ee Pa gett WD eo 
Hurrah !. eg ay ot ewe lt aba et urd botite ‘thud. 

Ls How gellanily’ the Continentale wieet the brintiof ‘strife.’ Rushing’ for- 
ward op horse and foot, ender that: Stirry: Banviér, they seék the’ British 
| foemen, they pour:the:death-hail into theit’ ranks, tity’ throttle thea with 
their ir weaponioss i hands. Dette GOL HD 


at IY ' ‘$e af , rt too, Pooatag tote von 
ot Gee 1X:—8HB: PORTRY “OF” ‘parris:- eet th = thas 
eee bie, to vial 2h. 
_ . Tarx.not to me of: the. Poetry. of Love; onthe. Sabin of niatigé ‘in re- 
Powe, or the divine. haauty-of Religion bi: 2.) 2 nm cals fs | osonnl 


Here. is. poetry, sublimity, ireligion! - ‘Here re rtupnty: : thousand Umen 
e " ipasing eaclt other's limbs..to, fragments, putting: -out ‘eyes, crushing ‘sktsHe, 


rending hearts and trampling dae! faces ‘of.: the ‘dying, “Meeper i dowris- 


, Ramray't 7 yg se geoub ate 2 Deore br Ww 
:, Here ap. horses. weaning. .wild, their ‘gaddies redertessy" their “obtrile 
“alreaming. blood, yhere..eze -wounded :men :gnashing their .teeth as shé9on- 
deavor to crawl . from, benesth .the. horses’ feet) hare::are a‘thousanll bwle 
_. pools of blood, filling the hollowa which: the hoofashave made;'or coutsing 
own, the rats af the cannon wheala—Suppnmeyd: vic fi eat | onttes 
Here are twelve thousand British hirelings, seeking. the throabs:of 9n 


spall. hand, of freemen, and ‘hewing..them..dqwn vidl.gpry murder, bechuse, 


ah. yes, | because they will ges..pay, tax tb..a.gedichumored Hdiot, whbd! even 


‘now, sits in his royal halls of Windsor,.three-thousand iniles:awdy;'with 


his vacant, eye. wud. hanging Jip, eatehing: flies upon:-theiwall, or book ing 
threads from his royal. robprny enniy emiahere: he.siwy crouching: among tip 
folds, of. gorgeous, tapestry, this; Maanae Assasgenparhild bis: trated cmir- 
derers advance upon the hills of. Arandy wine-nthere sits she King,oyi Hpht 
divine, the. Head of thé: Church) tha Beitivd PopademRarsaion:! weiens. 
Bow da. youSlike this, Poxyay,. tia Pumamerry, thia Retioson :of- Gorge 
‘the Third ? OTe a) we! tye outecds 
And now, when you: have taken.onk long look, at: the Iidzot-King, dilting 
‘yonder i in his raya}, Ralls of. Windnor, look therethodugh the elouds of bad, 
and beheld, that watrior:foam, momated.an. a steod- ef irongwey Bread sand, 
That warrior#orm, rising. above the-ranke:f, battle, olad::ini the:.unifeith 





of, blue and buff. and gold—mrnthaat. watios-Gpom, with ithe catnr:blueiege — 


kindjing | with such fire, with the. broad; chest -heaving with such: :emotionsL 
with the stout arm lifting the .awerd on bighj pointing:the: way td-the field 
of death—-that form looming :shese in sued) gente mee thé inte¢vals 
of batHle-amoke ——, ae Der we 2 oad etue ¢ ae oqpods oat owe 

; | _ “ siuge 36h 
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» LORD PERCY’S DREAM. - . 398. 


, Is it the, form of some.awful spirit, sent from on high to guide the course: 

of the fight ? Is it the form of an earthly King f~ 

Tek, me the name of that warrior-form ¢ 

~ Have your answer in the battle-cry, which swells from a thousand beatts 
——‘ W asHINGTON ?”” . 


‘ 


_X1—LORD PERCW’S DREAM. 


Ir was ‘at this moment—the darkest of the conflict —that Lord Cornwallis, 
surveying the tide of a battle, turned to a young officer who had been de-. 
tained for a moment by his side. 

“ Colonel Percy—~” said he—* The rebels. have entrenched themselves 
ip. yonder graveyard, Would that I had a brave man, who would dare to 
plant | the royal : standard on, those dark grey walls !’’: . ® 

1 will take it,” eaid the young officer, as he gave his golden-hued steed! 
the ‘Spur, “] will take it, or die!” 
nd now as with his manly form, attired in a uniform of dark green 
velvet, he speeds down the hill, follawed by a band of thirty bold troopers, 
hig Jong dark hair flying back from his * pale face ; let me tell you the strange 
sjory of his life. _ 

‘Tradition, relates, that acpompanying ‘the. British “host, urged by some: 
wild s spirit of adventure, was.a young and gallant spirit—-Lord Percy, a near 
connection of the proud Duke of Northumberland. 

He was young, gallant, handsome, but since the landing of the troops on 
the ‘Chesapeake, his gay companions had often noted a frown of dark: 
thought shadowing his features, a sudden gloom working over his pale face, 
and, a wild unearthly glare i in, his full dark eye. 

The cause had been asked, but no answer given. Again and again, yet. 
still no answer. 

“At bast, Lord Cornwallis asked young Percy what melancholy feelings : 
were these, which darkened his features with such a strange gloom. With 
the manner of a fated man, the young lord gave his answer. 

(This scene occurred not ten minutes before the battle, when Corawallis 
wes ve. his way thro’ the thick wood, that clothed the summit of Us-’ 
horne’s Hill.) .. 

"He had left the dissipations of the English Court, for the wilds of the 
New World, at the : request of the aged Earl, his father. That earl, when a 
a , beautiful girl, in whose dark cheak ‘there glowed the blood of an Indian 
King—he’ ‘had tricked this beautiful girl into a sham marriage, and then desi, | 
serted her, for his noble bride in England. | 

Knd now, after fong years had passed, this aged Man, this proud Each. 
had hurried his legitimate son tp the wilds.of America, with the charge te 


; Loy. mt oe 
. rage ta bo . r ue - 30 mee wfo , * 
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seek: out ‘the illegitimate child'of the Indien gitl of Caroling, ani plict! » 


pacquet in his hands. 

This, in plain words, was the object of Lord Percy’s journey fo ‘Aimetica. 

. And as to the gloom on his. brow, the deathly light in ‘his eye! This 
. was the answer which Percy gave to Cornwallis——— > . 

A presentiment of sudden death—he said—was on hie mind. { had 
haunted his brain, from the very first moment he had trodden the American 
shores. It had crept like a Phantom beside him, in broad daylight, it had 
broodéed with images of horror, over the calm hours devoted ‘to sleep. ‘Tt 
‘was ever with him, beside his bed and at his board, j in camp and bouviac, 
that dark presentiment of sudden death. : 

“Whence canie this preseritinrent ? was the query of Lord Cornwallis. | 

- 8 One night when orossinig the Atlantic, one night whien the storm was 


abroad and the thunderbolt came crashing down the: mainmast, then, my . 


Lord, then I had-a dream!’ In that dream I beheld a lovely valley, : a rustic 
fabric, too rude for a lordly church and a quiet graveyard, without a tomb= 
stone or marble pillar! And over that valley, and around that graveyard, 
the tide of battle raged; for it was’a battle fierte and bloody ! | 

- «And therein that graveyard, I beheld a form thrown over a grassy mound, 
with the life-blood welling from the death-wound near the heart! That’ 
forte was mine! Yes, yes, L saw tlie eyes glaring upon the Bde heavens, 

with the glassy stare of death! That form Was mine!” 

- &Pghaw! This is mere folly," exclaimed ' Lord Cornwallis, a as he. en 
deavored to shake off the i impression which’ the young Lorii’s ¢ earnest worda 
had produced— This ‘i# but'a. vain fancy——_"” 

As:hé spoke they emerged from the thick wood, they reined their hors es 
upon the summit of Osborne’ 8 hill— the valley, of the meeting-house lay 
attheir feet. 





At this moment Lord Perey raised his face—at a glance he ‘beheld the | 


glorious latidseape~—-a hortible agony distorted his countenance— 

4 My peeae! ‘My peeaw ! he ‘bhirieked, rising in his stirraps, and 
spreading forth bis hands. 7 

chnd then with strainiag eyes he lookéd over the landsear e. 

‘That single small white cloud’ hovered there’ in the blue heavens! te 
hovered i in the bluesky right over the Meeting House! Hill arid plain and 
valley lay basking in the san. ‘A'fdr wert seer ‘pleasant farm houses eme, 
bosonied it trees, delightfat strips ‘of gteén meadow, and then eqine the blue, 
distince where earth and sky melted lata’ o ONE Y 


emt pte er be 


His straining eye saw bat the ey at bie feat, te Quisket ie ie 


quiet graveyard’! 
ms My dream!’ My: dréain P ‘sft iikiod ‘This’ “tie “valley: Of my" 
_ dream—and yonder is the graveyard! yf am fated to dié upon this field !” 


@ 


4 
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 LORD'IPERCY'S DREAM. asf 


No words could shake this belief. ‘@8éking: his -brother officers; Lore 
Percy bestowed some. token of temembréanée on each‘ of them, gave hi” 
dearept:friend a last word of farewelt-for' Nis Betrothed, tiow far‘aWay in ‘the | 
lofty halls of a ducal palace, and then, with: * Pale cheek and ‘fleabiing ‘eyer 
rode forth to battle, «+ * 

And ‘new look ‘at him, a as: with is tsk jiait wav oar ‘wind, ‘her’ 
neate:-the graveyard ‘walk: ae vibe 

-He*raised his form in the: stir be want. one: ‘ashing: giite over ae 
troupet band, robed m forest green, ‘and. then his ene wits fixed: “Upon: all 
graveyard: . “rag ont tea 

“All was, ‘silent there t' Not ‘a shot'fromthe ‘windowssnot & rio bdal 
from the dark grey wall. *Fhere was that ‘dark-grey wall: tiding ‘some! thirty! 
paces distantalthere were the groety mounds! doftened ‘by the’ ays of the 
su, podring from ‘that parted cloud, and there buck: iv ‘the graveyard, ‘unddr 
thd: :sheltét af trees, there is ranged a warrier-band, ‘tlad - hike ‘his lewny, if’! 
forest gredn; and. with: the form ofa proud: ‘chieftain, motititod ¢ on a “Bok hs 
hued steed, towering in theiy midget’: = *: is 

That chieflain was Captain Waldemar,\a brave partizan “Teader fom: the’: 
wild hills of the Santee. His bronzed cheek, his loug’dark lait, hie wett- 
proportioned form; hig- keen. dark: *yer'all tar’ his’ relational” lo ‘The ) 
Indiad givl of Carolinas ::!) or . : OE ERG it aie 

Little does Lord Percy think, as he rides madly toward that ‘grave year 
that there that half-Indian_ brother is waiting: for. his” Wish bullet ‘ahd 
swortl © . ees neg tj. Awe cy ge 

Oxi with the impulee of. an -avulahchdteweep the Brttist ndopdte--bbhind 
them follow the infantry wits fixed: bayonetssbefore ‘then 46° nothing’ bat" 


the:peaceful graveyardisward.. eed tit WED aletea lad de garqa 
\ hey! reach ‘the wall, their hoteds Ute ‘rearing for rersapl ody silt ed 
When'ts'!: What medtis ‘this miacle Pt oi seesea Prd mad oper od 


Starting front the vety earth; 2 lotig Une of’ pt bath trooditnion wtute wp 
from’ behind the wall, their rifles poised at the shoulder, ‘end *that'afth of i 
death ‘securely taken! Pon we ated ep Gly ng tebe on y 

‘A sheet of ftre‘gleamed over the’ graveyard wall pouring’ fait i into thie feeb? 

of the British soldiers—clouds of pale blue smoke went: rolling op to heave} n 
and.as they took their: way: loft, ‘thi héreld sight wis Beenl"' - 

Where thirty: bold troopers, bata nidment. age’ rushed fr ward, dreastiny’ 
the graveyard’ wall, now were séen,‘thitty mad: war-hotses, rearing wildly’ 
aloft, and trampling their riders’ faces in the dust. ’ 

. Lord, Percy was ieft alone: with the ‘British ‘Basniet in nis ‘hand, ia 
horse’s hoofs upon the wali! «°° . ee 

‘On Britons, on,” shrieked Percy, turtiing in wild haste to the Se avancig” 
columns of infantry—“ On‘and revenge your comrades 1” 

-.M@ the sarie froment, from ‘the. farther’ extreme ‘of the’ kraveyatd, was 
_ hegrditive deep-toned shout-—' ! Yon Sb ua tense afl ad cong 


, 
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Riders of. Santep pon, these Betish:robbers! Upon these British robe 
bere; wha. redden our.sgil with.the-blood of ita children !”’.. 
And: then the; Beitish infantry, and:then other bands-of British, epee 


came pouring oyak that fateh wall,.mpon:the grayeyard-gward! 0 ors. 


Then crashing on—one fierce bolt of battle—that band of ‘Rangats burat.. z 
upon the.. British, bayonets 5; shere,.was: erqssing of swords and waving of ~ 
banners—steeds mingled with steeds—green uniformi, with green uniforms... 
and, sqarlet with. green--inow right new. lelt--now backward. now forward, 
whirled, she: fiery -whirlpaol.of thay fight—aad, there, seen: clearly.and die-- 
inctly amid the bloody turmoil of that battle, two forms clad in green -seady 
gold, momeied on.goldenshued steeds, with a gallant band. of sworn brothers 
alleround. them, fought. their. way! to. each, other's heatts.J* 02.00: 0 nese 

Perey and the. dank-visaged Partigan Waldemar, metvin battle ! | ony 

Unkngwe,te eachother, the Brothers: crossed. their. awerds—the: ahild of a 
the. preud. Einglish ‘Countess,.and: the son of the wild: Indian ‘girl |, Both: 
mayinted; on, gaidan-hued-steeds; both attired in-dark::greon velvet, that: 
strange resemblance of brotherhood stamped: oa itach face,» they Toat him. 
deadly: combat .| .: Sabb AP per TR 

Rey Was ‘notithia Fatef- weecatty box cia oc vane os a ota! biees 
 gKheix syverda.crogsed tose and: fell-—there waa.a zapid sound of. clashing: 
steel, and then with his brother’s sword driven throngh his: beat Lond:1 

Paray, foll-\. Sed Ape 9h Poe edtas mt x pd beet ott tnd 
‘The Tadinngil was. af.avengedc. oagh oon ma cent 

A wild whirl of the fight separated Captain. Waldemar from his brother: 
behiwhea the, date: wan “past, in -the-depp silence of. ¢hat night, which 
brocded: ower; the bettle-slein, ‘this: sen of, the/Indian womsh.songht out she: 
corse of the English Lord from the heaps ‘of dead, Bending slowly. dewni: 
by the light of the,moan, ha parueedshe pale fane of iLord Peroy ;; he. tore 
the pacquet from his bosom, he read). the.testimonial, of biy mother’s mnar- 
riggecharendiha: offer. af favoriand patronage from the: old: Karl te the-In- 
‘diag Ayoman}s igen. ~.:(,/; ale ote Goeyen on ' or Cr re 

Then he knew that he held the body of : a dead brother ‘itphis armso) 
“Them, hg: tore those pffera of fanorinto raga, but placed. the: ‘marriage teati- 
‘menial close. to his: heart. petal david oathodp ia 

- Then he—that half Indian. may in wheae veins. flowet) the blood of: a.. 
ong:line, of: Ladian: kings mingling with. the sqyal blond, of. England, he.with — 

- eptmi.in bis..dark eyes, sqpoped 8; grave: for his, brother, awd buried :bim.: 
Here, ete soabted rh ohit crate doe ta bade 
And that fair young. maiden, gaming from, she, windows of thet ductd palace, 
far-away_yondet in the English Isle, that fair young majden, whose. ‘Tong i: 
hair. sweeps. her-rose-bud cheeka, with lockq of midnight darkneds—leok 
how her deep dark eyes are fixed.upon.the western sky? | uizay 

She ayaite..the. retagn ef her. betrothed, the..gallans: “Lol ‘Percy.:: She 


" gazes to the west, and counts the hours that will elapse ere. hia ‘coming’: 


To 1. SHBALAST HOUR (tt) UFBSe 


ohh aneiwill. count: tha: ‘weeks ‘andthe months ad 'the yesrt, wad yet he will 
oat: 6quhe.: :: ot G) eee. ine fe. boa ate fo wen . : Yo 
He will not come, for deep under the bloedsdreniched arth of Beaifay- 
‘sWwinej: his the: young, :the qgatiaat, the brave,'rate and motiders into ddst. 
And she shall wait there many a weary hour, while ‘her ‘dark «eye; dila- 
iting with expectations is fixed. iapon that/westerm sizy $1: Abithat eye) shall 
+ erow dies, ithaucheelo will pale, and-yet Her bétrothed will not: come }:"1 
. Ab while hereye gieams,-while:her ‘heart throbs as:if' to greet!itis conving 
| footatapy the gravéw orn isi fextting upon:his mdaly browt:) °°! 
‘ .And there, in‘ that‘ lonely’ gravéyard of ‘Brandywine, without'a ‘stone to 
‘mark his last resting place, unhonored and unweph the gallams Pesey imeul- 
-* dean into dust t Vibe Gs het {i ati oot gr won we 
eo boc ae as Lad he i ES _ ee 
ae ot ae 1) PT 2 ta LawT HODR., ; Gots manent. at, 
Muaxwitit’ the sirion'ot the ‘fight darketted ‘around thé Quaker resist 
There is a moment of blood and horror. They fight: each mah ‘of them 
‘ab‘though the-issue of the ‘Held depended’ apon his sepittate hind’ aiid’ blow 
-deut! ‘itn vain, fr vain! ae Tal mah 
‘Phe enemy swarm: from the: Opposite hills, ‘they: ‘tush forward in mighty 
eelumas waperior § in force, superior in arms to the Urave Continential Yeo- 
men, at 2h 
‘> Again they advanies to the eharye—iagain they’ breast the foe—theéy drive 
“him back—tHty leap upon his hayonets—thty turn the tide of’ fibhe by'one 
gallant effort—but now! They waver, they fall back, Sullivan beholds his 
Right Wing in confusion—but-Why ‘need F pursue the dark history further ? 
Why need | tell how Washington came “hurrying on to. the rescye of his 
"“army;' with the feserve ‘inder General Greene? How all his Sflorts, of 
superhuman courage were in vain ? How, Pulaski thundered; into the, Bri. 
tish’‘rariks, and’ ‘with his ‘white- coated | troopers at his back, | hewed a way for 
himself thro’ that fiery battle, leaving piles of dead men on either, siqe 7 
owe ‘Buffice it A say, that qverpowered by fhe Superior | force, oof the enemy, 
" ihe eontitietitil" atiny retréaled toward t ike south, ‘Suffice, it to say, ‘that the 
“British botight the mete “‘Bossessi ion of the Sel, with, a good round treesure 
of then’ and’ blood That ‘if: "Wish uld ‘nos pane a sna 
“at alt events: saved his ariiy “and Tctippled b Nie foe. 


“pan tHe 3 very bayonets’ of ike | parsing | enemy. wa that gallant. boy pt 
” ttineteen, imploring: the disheartened i eres to mal ©, qe ffon More, to 
SUReiKe'yedt dhother blow! 
ee Tivias' iW vali??’* Whife his Wain’ arm ‘was yet ra raised ‘ba b high gthile, hi 
voice yet arose in the shout for Washi n and freedom, La Fayetie, was 
Wounled titd? thé “dticle by a" husket ball.. “The blood of ald France 
flowed warmly in the veins ‘of that’ gaflan tbay!” ee ete abe | 
ao aD gt: iglétiowd Fterdh ! BHESH of” Charen ‘of Wore, of Navarre 
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i thag glorious French blood, athioh: in! aftactiniey making ione vide cabin : 
of the whole earth: flowed on in a eed river—on to seer aah! 


Neptileon on its gory: waveed: Qioryhere org at vat age leer bw dF 
_Ahitherd was: mental oogrone ido owing i ha ein fl 
-: fant. bey Af BRyratice fi: coil crowns yuen or wm ot adal, 


Het-Oh teld:imel/you, avhovare- always seedy: swith: thes ‘meer, whdn2 young 
man triee:to daivonie great: deed, tied: witha. sitcere heart and steady: hand , 
ote carve ibineselfia hame'upon tha’ batilemients.ef time--oh:tell did, have you 
no sneer for this.boy' at: Brandy wine? :. Thisi boy. La Payette;.who:teh the 
orrepose of dah eae mee ibpsom) to fight: thd- bates ofa strange: people 
ie. 8 fended ti. rai Tet Peer eggs pail ate tank eof dagen 
There was a ‘Gotan Howe, my friends, who invited sone: hidieet to - 
‘take supper one night in Philadelphia, with this boy La Fayette, and then 
sent his troops out to Barréni’Hill, td trap “hith and bring him in,—but ny 
fiends, sha Right the ladies ate Spain ee cold, for Sin; Wiiaay failed to. 
att QARCH THE BOR! "A Geter ne 
vol UDGES, TERE 8, herd, Coram, who baving encircled. the French iMer- 
quis with his troops, there in the forests of Virginia, wrote boasting!» jiome 
te his king, that he might soon expect.a yareg-show, for he was-deter#ined 
to “ Caro. 7H Bory”. and. send him home to London. The king: had 
his raree-show, but it was the news of my Lord Cornwallie’s surrender ::at 
gahyrs butas for ta, wet he never nem ami for my sca: eae 
wallis failed to «Catch me Boy." di sy ee a 
si Biad I. taka Ae Saat att. UR Pag Re Wy a Seepiiee ae eed 


eM Maat /oRML-PULARKL.. > ee hn, ae : bas 


» . 4 
antes be 


ae Hvar at the oar of Seyi that Count Pulaski appeared, in a 
‘his glory 
Te Ad he’ ‘rod, chiatging there, into. the ‘thickest of the rite, he waa. a ware 
* flor! to look’ upon but once, and’ never forget... 
" Moiinted ‘én a ‘large black horse, whose strength and. ig of and 
' wiade’ you forget the plainness of his caparison, Pulaski himeelf, with a form 
Six Teer ih height, massive chest and limbs of iron, was attired in a white 
*thiform, that ‘was seen from afar, relieyed by, the, black clouds. of battle. 
* His fide} gtim’ with ‘the’ scars of Poland, was the face of, a man who had 
seen much trouble, endpred much wrong. It was stamped with an expres- 
HOH of abjaing laclanchly.” Bronzed: in hue, lighted by, large dark eyes, 
‘ith’ thi ip ‘darkéned by ‘a thick moustache, his throat and chin were, coy- 
‘ oved’ With'S heavy beard, while his hair fell in rayen masses, from., beneath 
his trooper’s apy | shjelded with a a ridge of elinering steel, His hair; and 
“Beard Wete-of the same hue. a “one * 
"ene sword thai hung by hig side, fashioned . of jompered steel, with a hilt 
‘ébtioa, was oné that a pen valone could lift... Ai ont ger tea 


“it was in n this array he a, bl followed , by. ‘pand, of shypeFun- 


A? Pee Coes 


. ee : PULAGEEL. , - gig m 


+ red men, whose. faces, burnt. with, the, scorching of a tropical sun, or hard- 
by nogtherg snows, hore the scare of many a battle. .; They were 
. moatly Europeans; some Germans, some Polanders, some deserters. from 

the. British army. These were the men to ‘fight. To be taken by the 

British would be death, and, death on the gibbet; therefore, they fought 

thgir best and fought to. the. eclast & gasp, rather: than mutter a. word. ‘sbout 
. 6 quarter”. . 

... When they charged it was sas one. man, ‘their three hundred awords flash. 
4 “ing over their heads, against the clouds of battle. They came. down. upon 

the enemy in terrible silence, without a word spoken, not even a whisper. 

You could hear the tramp of their steeds, you sould hear the. a of, their 
, scabbards, but that was all. 

_. Yet when. they closed ‘with the. British, you . could hear a noise like the 

echo. of a hundred hammers, beating the-hot jron on the anvil... You could 

; gee Pulaski himself, riding yonder in. his: white uniform, his black: steed 

tearing aloft, as turning his head over his shoulder he spoke to his men 
‘“Forwarts, BRUDERN, FORWARTS 

- It was but broken German,,. yet they understood it those. three bupdred 
3 .men.of -eunburnt. face, wounds and gashes. With one burst they crashed 

upon the enemy. For a few moments they used their swords, and then 

_ the ground. was covered with. dead, while the living enemy scattered i in panic 

_ before their path. 

It was on this battle-day of Brandywine that the Count was in. his glory. 
“He understood but litde English, so he spake what he had to say with the 
“edge | of his sword, It was a.severe Lexicon, but the British soon learned 
wo read it, and to know it, and fear it. All over the field, from yonder 
Quaker meeting-houge, away to the top of Osborne’s Hill, the soldiers of 
the. enemy saw Pulaski come, and learned:to know his name by, heart. . 

That white. uniform, that bronzed visage, that black horse with burning 
“eye, and quivering nostrils, they knew. the warrior. well; they trembled 
when. they heard him say: 7 7 1 

“ Forwarts, Bradern, forwasts !” 

__.. It yas in the Retreat of Brandy wine, thatyhe Polander was s most terrible. 

It was when. the men of Sullivay—badly armed, poorly fed, shabbily clad — 

gave way, step by step, before the qverwhelming. discipline of the British 
host, that Pulaski looked like a battle-fiend, mounted on his demon-steed. 

His cap had fallen from his brow. His bared head shone in an. occe- 

ional. sunbeam, or grew crimson with a flash from the cannon or rifle. His 

“white uniform was rent and stained:; in fact, from head to foot, he was. 

qvered with dust and blood. . | 

- Still, his right arm was free—still it rose there, executing a British hire- 

‘hng when it fell—still his voice. was heard, hoarse and husky, but strong in 

iw every tone—* Forwarts, Bradern ! 1"? 

aos beheld, the divifion of Sullivan retreating from the field ; he saw the 
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‘British yonder,. stripping their coats from their ‘packs in’ the’ miidndse'of . | 
pursuit. He looked to the Siuth, for, Washitigtori, who,' with ‘the rés¢pte, 
trider Greene; was ‘hurrying to the: ‘tesce, but: the American Chief ‘Was 
hot in view. , ay 

Then Pulaski-was convulsed with rage. we 
_ He’ rode madly upon: the bayonets’ of’ the ‘pursuing British, His sword 
. gathering victim after victim; even there, in front of their whole army, he 
flung his steed across the path ‘of the retréating Ainericans, he besdught 
them, in ‘broken English, to turn, to make one moré effort ; “he shouvell in 
hoarse tones that the day was not yet lost! - | 

“They did not understand: his words, but -the tories: in arhick he ‘opts 
thrilled thgir blood. 

That pictute, too, stinding out from the’ clouds of battle—-a ‘warrior, con- 
*vulsed with passion, covered. with blood, leaning over the neck ‘of his steed, 

‘ while his eyes seenved turned ‘to fire, and’ thé muscles of his bronzed fate 

writhed like serpents—that picture, I say, filled miany 2 heart: with ew 
courage, nerved many a wounded arm for the fight ayain. | 

' Those retreating: men turned, they faced thre themy agtin like grey- 
hounds at bay ‘before the wolf——they sprang upon the necks s of the fe, ‘ibd 
bore them down by one desperate charge: 

It was at this moment that’ Washington | came hing on once iniore to 
ths battle. 

Those people know but little of the American. Geheral who call him the 
Ainerican Fanros, that is, a generat cormpoundéd of ‘pridence and edltibn, 
‘with but a spark of enterprise.” American Fabius!’ When you will show 
me‘that the Roman Fabius Had a heart of fire, nérves of steel, a soul that 
hungered for the: charge, an ‘énterprise that rushed from the wilds like ‘he 
Skippack, upon an’ army like ‘the British at Germantown, or started frot 
‘foe and snow, like that which lay across the Delaware, upon Hordes’ like 
those of the Hessians, at Trenton—then 1 will lower Washington doWn 
into Fabius. This comparison of our heroes, with the barbarian demi-gb s 
of Rome, only illustrates the poverty of the iin’ that makes it. 

Compare Bratus, the assassin of: his friend, with: Washington, thé’ Sa- 
viour of the People! Cicero, the opponent of Cataline, with ‘Henry, ttle 
Champion of a Continent!, What begyary of thobght! Let us léari*to 
be a little independent, to know our great men, a8 they were, riot ‘by ot com- 
‘parison wiih the barbariafi heroes of old Rome. 

: Let us learn that Washington, Wan no ‘hegative’ thing, but all chivalry and 
genius. 

It was in the battle of Brandywine that this’ truth was mudé plain.’ He 
eame rushing on'to battle. ' “He beheld His men hewn'déwn by the Brifish ; 
-he heard them stliriek his name, arid regardléss of his , petwonal safety" te 
rushed to join them. 
ci’: Yeu, it'was in the dread-havoe of that’ “rewrdar that Wathiagton, coshing 
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» forward into, the. . Very. see of. the. melee, was 4 entangle dn.the enewy’s 
spoqps).on the top; of a high. bill, squth-weat of the Meeting.. House, while 
Pulasxi was sweeping on with his grim smile, to: ‘have ane niore bout with 

she eager. 194 coats, . gt oda eT: ; a Kf 
’ Washington wag in terrible. danger—his teoope ware mshide ite the south 

- -—the British troopers came sweeping up: the. hill.;and around. hin — while 
* Pulaski, on a hill some hundred yards distant, was. ‘seatering. A. parting 
_ Pleasing among, the. hordes. of;Hanayer. eri ccd oy ee 

» Ut.ywas.a gloripus.. priag;; tus ‘Manrxa: Waaliagione in. the hast of the 

British army. Cy ceeb dy f@p ia dh fos. ar 
al papery the Palander, surpadinbie tye catght the. sight of sie iron Brey 
ides. , He turned to -his:oopers schie:-whiskered lip. wreathed with 

aie ee be -waved his. vaword—he pointed .to. tha iron: grey aad its | 
rider. or tye wa aA sabia ait ns pie 
tery Thege; wes, bit! one, Mement einui- : hs eon oa , jaf 

sg dWVith one impulsg, that iron, band- wheeled their..war. horbes, ‘ond then a 
dark body, selid-and compact. wae.bpeeding:: :ovet the valley. like.a thundér- | 

Jpplt.torn,.from .the.earth-—shree: hundred-swoirds. rose: glittering in a faint 
glimpse: of. sunlight;--and, in. frant of the avalanché, with hie form: ‘raised itp 
its. fall height, a dark. frown on bia brow, a fierca: smile or: his tip,.vode 
Rylaski.. ‘Like -a spirit xoused: into. life:‘by the thiinderbalt, hei rode-—his . 
A¥AS. were fixed upon the. iron grey anqiita rider—his band shad. but: one 
AA pune. will, one ehous-farer~W seHINGMON fi eta Gre 4 te 

, The, British sropps.bad encirnled the American jeador-iralready. they fe 
secure of their prey—already the, head. of, that. ‘raitory  Wabhington, seemed 
$9 xawn.aheya;the gatas-of; Jevdon,:. eT ec re | 
~ But that trembling of the earsh in: the olleyy-yeindet, +: What: means it:?.. 
That terrible beating of hoofs, what does it portend ? 
That ominops silence—gnd appv. thet. shostyrrnot of- words nor of names, 
but that half yell, half hurrah, which sbricks from the Iron n Men, as they 
. Pept their. pray: hi AW. hat; meanajt.all:? . Pla baat Nak an din ye, 
Pulaski is on our track! The terror of the British army ie in our swake ! 
2 Andjog he came—he-and, his gelidntibend.i:& moment arid tie had swept 
ener: the., Britishers——crushedrywangied, desd..sad dying they strewed:the 
green sod—he mt passed over the hill, he had passed the form of .Waghe 
aantae eV as Loon dane reed ote a UE 
. Anather, poment ad.she iran: band. bed: wheelads-baek.j in. the same 
eqceet of death, they, game! -Ronted defanted, crushed,‘the red. coate: flee 
from the hill, while the iron band sweep round the-form of. George Wash 
ington—they encircle him with. their forms of oak, their swords of stoel— 
| ‘tha,shont of, his. name ahrieks through. the bir, and‘ away, to the. Ameciean 
pst they. bear. hig ip all.s soldjay's: batile jQVern: a 4 - 
) al 


esc b PHA Savannah, shat nigh amie dowerapon Pylenkitcs sa. 


td 


~ 
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+ os, « deethiiy‘now, ander the gloofi of nizhty ridtiig  forwétd: towarlls 
“yonder: ratipatts,; he blick: steed: Roaring ‘alot ‘while’ aide hendred*ef hin 


tron men followiat bis: back... pyecenb pa qe echr sce 8 tae ahs 
Right on, neither looking to sight or + left, he rides, hie eye fixed’ porrtite 

eannon of the British, hissawovd: ‘pleaming. over. his hend:: OM OF 

“itor the lait time, they! heard: that ‘watery >" aie Cre aT eet ame 


he 


“1 18-Porwarts, Brudern;' forwarts (80) fers: Po ted. 
‘Then they saw that black horse plettyting: foewaid hie ' forefeet: treed a . 
the carinonlof.the'enomy;: whild’ hie wartiortider atiosé ‘i al the pri of 
his form, hfs face bathed in a flush of red light. eee Ta 
+ Phat fisbh once. gone, they saw Pulsbkilwe nore! Bilt they fot fim, 
‘yeu, beneatly the enemy’éeantiod, crushed by ‘the wath’ ‘gan that killed tts 
sieod—yexy they fouind-themy the hored aud: ridet, resting together ta doth, 
that noble face glaring in the midnight sky with glassy eyes. sit 
So in his glory he died. He died while Anseriea’ snd’ 'Potand swetd yet 


' in ehains. .-die-died,/in: the stout hope; -that both: woutd one dav, be be “free. 


With tegard %o America, his:hope. has beer fulfilled; but’ Polinid us ‘*cb 

. Tell:me; shall not:the. day come, ‘whien' yoadet': mentinent-ereeted! Wy 
‘those: warm Southern hetrts,; riear Sevannah-“will yield up its dead? 11g 

. For: Poland: will:be free at last; as saré as God is just, as suve'ns he! 

erns the Universe. : ‘Then; wheh:ré-crested: Poland ‘tears ‘her! Eagté® ie 
again, among the'banners of nations, will her children.come’fo Savannah, 
to gather up the ashes of their -heres-and Hear: hin home, with’ the: “obit, 
of priests, with the thunder of cahnon, ‘with: the tears of millions, ‘eveh as 


‘repentant France bore: home he¥ own Napoleon. the oo Ug 
Yes, the day is coming, when Koscinsko ‘and! Pahishi. will’ steep bid ‘BY 
side, beneath the soil of F Re-onsarey’ ‘PonaNp,* 1) er). 
bag’ MED chet eel eh cre et "oat Vet da 
nt a NXIVIWASHINGTONG EAST \CHARGR aT sransy Win" od 
we de Br Magus ae ab ee ici Geet ad 
Tury tal us that he was cold, call, ‘pastionla'; ite hedtt'of-ied' atid“ 
face of marble.: a ‘tt oa yecporty! wl f alee? ind GOOF, > : rf 


Such is shid:im pression n which detain ‘meny' dlditning “the tite’ ‘of Fiitoso- 
pher and: Historias, have: scattered to the Wranid 'eoiieerning' ot wit Wid 
ingtow., oi a Dhan rs 

They compare ‘him with the great. man of Franee. Yes, they say Nip 
feon was a man of -genivs;'but- Washington a tian-bF talent. Napolédiiwas 
all ire, energy sublimity ; Wavhitgtion wasia very od? thati, it is ‘trie, Mitt 
cold, calculating, commhon-phives 5 + * + 1: pte melee “1 anor 

While thoy tell ‘the masse of the people thm Whekingtia ‘wab a!’ shit, 
nay, almost a demi-god, they draw ‘a! eurfain ‘ove? ‘his heart, they hidé “froin 
us, under piles of big words aid: enipty' phrases; “Wasninarow ‘fk 
Man. 

You may take Abe ddeni gochit fou ti; aad Vapor away -whild-viliines 

; 


\ 
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:.Off: verbose. 4dsniration on. ‘avabiaddrw boat foray’ art, give the Washhigida 
tte Man; 1 ere + ‘WG le 
“1: Me wan: a ‘Man. Vhe toad that flowed-# his veins; was ho ‘Grednlatid 
eurvent of half-melted ice, but the wasm bloodof the South ; fiery as:ité 8th, 
deppetupus sa fits-rivegas:.:Hibroas the undying love’ for a friend’; ‘his! the 
sapfathomable. scorn: for:é.meanénemy ;.his,-the’ inexpressible indignation 
-- phen. the: spiit:of party+-thet vevawling - thitig} hilf-snake, haifape—bejran 
.™ to bite his heel. 
eic like t.iloek:a¢ AWashingtow: thé’ Maa... Nay, over at Wash tt the 
Boy. dressed, in. plata backwoodsman’s dhirt ated tidcoasins, strug net ‘for 
chis : life, yonded: on:: the afi, sossed 't0” ahd by the’ waves “ihe of 
Alleghany river. man ee TE Haas settee 9 
-;: (Or.at..Weah ington: che iyoung Generel; ceithng his chmp at Oxtnds 
de map of. the: New Werld: before: him; as: sword by ‘his side!'iind ne 
-Rand,. he: plansed. the. conquest of: the Continaiiti. 2 ile os Fol -prity 
+ 4s Qe. yet agatng:1 lowmte hehobd Washington the’ Despised Rebel, “gitting*#o 
calm and serene, among those wintry hills of Valley Forge, ‘White the 
Pestilence: thiha his camp aid. Treston plow its'sghemes fo¥ his'ruin in 
Qongress. ...:Nes,1 love to ‘look! upon him; everi:as he ¥eeeives' the lettet an- 
nouncing; the; Cabal, whieh has been® formed: by dishonest and ‘ambitious 
men, for his destruction ; I see the scorn flush his cheek and fre “his*eye ; ; 
1. heag the.words of indignation ring from hie lipess: a. Mook, his broad 
ghest heaves; his clenched harid grasps: his eWword: : ea 
- And yetin a moment, he is calm again; he has wabdaed hid feelings of 
- Andignation, not because they are unjust, but-from the sublime-reason that 
the Cause in which he is: cngsend is ‘too high « 400 holy, for any impulse of 
personal vengeance. 

Here is the great key to Washington’ 8 heart and character. . He was > 
Man of. strong , passiong: ahd: warm: bleod, yet he crushed: ‘these ‘passions 
and subdued this fiery blood, in order :to atcomplish. the Deliverance of his 
Country. «; He fervently believed that he was called Uy. God to Detiver the 
New World. «This. belief wea.in fact, the atinosphere of all: his tictidhie’s 
it moulded the entize. maa anew; and: prepardd: thé-Virginia Planter; the Pio. . 
vincial.Colongl, for the great: werk ofid Delivetters) ors: 

. They: tell me thet he .was never known:td sniiléy! And: yet there: never 
breathed)2 man, whose heart bouridéd more freely at the eong arid*jest; thin 
his. But there was a cause for the deep solemnity, which ‘veiled! Hie faub 
when he appeared in pubijq.i:, Dhetimage afnhis: Country*bleeding oh’ her 
thousand hills,.under the fopisteds of British ‘Tyranny; wae-4vér Before 
ae 4alling’:26 .with Ahewnice ; of ghost, txpon hima, her Ohumipion ‘aad 


yiour. 25.2%. cece od wae off: modal deubreh seine hagecnod . 
1) After the, Revolution, there werelan subslantal'add ibwpdrtant vengbiw Tir 
his splexanity. of look and preseme as before: ovale bheiod sib inimety 


uo be COURT: whigh hehe dedenmedls yebeutosn chy phe fangs'of pasty: 


a“ ~ 


\’ | 
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The WO}yRS of, :fagtiony wha! had laik-somewhat stilléd and sabdted 
ine the war, came out from their dens as soon as the day brdké ‘over 
the Jong night, and. howled theimwatrhnyordes in thd ear: of Washing.el and 
Ayound the Axk ofthe Goumtdy's, Freedomyi: cid. ° 52: bagied: Cpe eaig 
oy: How, ta, orush, these, eatatures, withiout: endakigering that! Ark, orvetitnGil- 

ing she. land in .a, ¢yvik, war-thig wae) thentheught ithat ‘always ‘shadowed, 
oy deep, solemnity. ane tigada: lan tas. se ecuntorrangeiof: Washitigtony'tie 
President. Pod on A, 
ors At i8. 2, bitter thought -sovme, Abas the, heart of. aliis roe, ‘his good, |this 
warm hearted Jnan,,.was 98. adh tonm.and pained during hie Presidendhl 
carrer, by. the, war.eh opposing, factions,:as-it was in-the Revolution’ ‘bysids 
contest with a Britigh foe. were Tot repead © 
te hjm, there , never came;an hour of. vest..:. His anniety: for his eobhtry 
‘fol lowed, him: to’ Mount Vernon, and ended: ohlyi-with hislast'breath.! Do . 
pure: for u party-man, soaring far dbove the ‘atmosphere of faction, he daly 
held; one manie,.one party done to shie eartitlle name ' ‘and party: of the 
: AMERIGAN PRoOPLR.n ig io fro Mi. SLES 
In order to, reveal a new: page in “thin than's aharactor: and: history, let fo 
Took. upon: him in, the ‘hop. of battle and defeat... Let ds pierce tho wattle 
mists: of Brandy wine, and enue, spon. hin at. the: head of his legions. 
“Pops!” es 
The. noble copntenances of the brave Pole: sioad. out'in strong relief. ‘fiok 
the white smoke of battle. | Thati massive’ brow, eue!., un'ed by the dark 
fur.cap.and darker plume, ‘the aquiline-nose; the I; concealed by a! thick. 
_mmnustagha, and the full square chin, the long black hair, sweeping td 'the 
 shoulders—this -marked profile was drawm:in..bold relief, upon the curtelh 
of the battle-smoke. An expression of F deep sadness stamped thé fees! Of 
the heray .- (yy NUE Met oot er 

, 8 Twae_thinking..ef Poland { vt he exclaimed, mn broken accents, af ‘He 

heard his,name pronouacéd:-by. Washington. «| y bite 

', * Yentt said. Washington, with a deep’ sotenmity of: tone, “ Poland’ has 
many. wronga'to avenge}. ‘But God lives in Heaveh; yonder"—he’ pointéd 
_ Rpyard. with his sword-+—ard. be: wil’ right'the immocent at last 7? 

“ He will!’ echoed the Pole, as his glearttlitg eye: reaching beyénd tiine 
‘and, space, seemed.to behbld.this .gloridus: spectacle-—Poland ‘free, thé ‘cross 
shining: eprenely over her age-wemm abrines, the: fight of Peace glowitig ta 
hon millian homea.: jr ocsin es foe oo ar 
+f eolgaki,)| said: Washington, « Jook: yander t? o host rt 
wrobee Belander fallowed twith his eye the: gesture of: ‘Wiehington’ ae Woel / 
Mazing dawn the: hill, be beheld, theilast hope'of the Continental Amy ‘tit 
bosomed among British bayonets; he saw the wreck of Sullivan's" tigi 
wing: yielding ;elawly vbefbrs.ithe invader, "yor fighting tor every inc¥: of 
| ground. © He beheld the reserve’ uhder'Greene, looked ‘in' one sotid' hai 
Sereny handgssnasquetspewords; all earned! tothe fodii'itrt ialktd'of herbes 
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engireled by a sea of British hirelings... The Royal Anny “extended far; 
- over the fields to the foot of Osbourne’s hill; the: Red Cross: banner waved | 
over the walls of the Quaker Temple. Far to the South, scattered bands 
of Continentals wee hurrying from the, fieldas same bearing theix wounded 
cogprades, some. graspitig;broken atms, some. dragging theinghattered forogs 
slowly along. ', Still that Brave pegerve,of ,Greene, that wreck of Sullivan’s - 
right wing, fought around, she bapner of the Stara, rie the, Red (Crpsg flag ; 
glargd jin. their faces. from every side, 11::, - ar oy 
' The declining sun shone over the fight, lighting up the basslp-cloude with ‘ 
itey aerable glow. i; It.was, aqw;:fiyae’oleck., Bpt one -hopr since the can- 
flict began, and yet a thousand souls had gone from this, Geld of. blood apie 
theshurpne:of Godlee taaves Poe fg oraedd Lyact fonds 

The sky is blue and smiling yonder, as as 5.790 | ape: dt, throveh, the, ri 
cloydsy—look herp upon; the ,seyene,agure, and: tell me t;,,,De you not. be 
_ hold the. ghosts,of:; ‘the: dend, ap-awful.and shedpwy,-band,.clustering yonder... 
—ebpsily. with . waunde—ndripping, with, ‘plood-y-clugtering ..in'- ope ne 
messing, around that baxpenetrable Ber? ye) aye gin b "NE gen 

Ai ona:glance, Pulaski sook-in, the terrible detaile: ofthe sand al 


« Now,” shouted Washingtoa, ‘:Let,08,.20 owaf. ; wn WH 
He pointed to the valley with his sword. . All, bis. vorrei his ia cpa: 
negg.nf AnONeT Ware GONR. lei[ii'} te bed ake shee | hb 


“Let us go down !’’ he shouted, again. | :{ agi day.ie “Jonte. buh. wo. Ai, 
giventhese: British "gendemen oot last fexewell. APatlaski--da. you hear,ine 
—do you eakone—vdory oe feebas:Lfped as - ‘Fhe day islost, ‘buy twe. will. gai: 
doskb WA ye tee bony ey eas: Ua aga se coda ble es geal) 

¢@oawn !’" echoed Palani, ‘as hiss exe naught; the iglew. dlushing-from.- 4h; . 
eye .of Washington—“Gisd way: these; Down ta.the: valley for our. leat. 
fardwell !’’ at erry sD fatarbe sas Lice oobtee Aad HOocrt Jp flpihes: 
_ (Washington: quivéred from. Head ton felts « slBliaiegien. glared: with. the fevem:, 

of strife. The sunlight shone over his bared brow, now radiant-with aa. 
-immortil impulsds fer ee bits ete tie hi We 

diis‘hiand gathered his sword in‘an ion: gidap-he apoke, to: hie atdads— 
the: noble ‘horse moved slowly on, through the rankdiof Pitaaki’s! legit. 
Those rough soldiers uttered. a‘ yell, ad ahby.-b ‘beheld the: magnificent. form: | 
of: Washington, quivering: witlt buttle-ragesmiis cate ae ow ath OV. 
** Come, Pulaski! Our banner is there ! Now we will.go down !"".«. .!: 
Then there was.a sight td see‘bnee-—-and didi3')! =): yatd 
Rising in his stirrups, Washington pointed to the fight, and. awept ‘down: 
the Rill like a whirlwind, foltowed: by Pulaski’s band, Pulaski himself vainly 
endeavoriul to rival ‘his pace,:at the head of the iron'meni | " 
-General Greene, turning his head over tie shoulders, in the thickest of . 
the fight, beheld with terror, with awe, the spproach of ‘Washington. - He 
would tive Ahrown: his Kore in’ the -path of the chief, bat tke voice -of - 


Sea . . ‘ ae edict 4 tte, ‘ ade ?° 
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Washington--terrible in: its ealmness, irresistible 4 in its ge—shundered: 
even amid:the clamor of that fight 
«:Greene—come‘on!” - a nae 
Who could resist that look, the npraised sword, : ‘the voice Poa a 
“Phe band of Pulaski thundered’ by,.and Greene followed with horse:and - 
foot, with steed and: bayonet! The fire blazing in Washingtin’s. eye: ‘sptesd” 
like an electric flash along’ the -whoté columi. | The-soldiers were-theti no: 
longer; no fear of #ayonet or. bullet now |" ‘The very: horses: caught thie’. 
fever‘of that hovii( vi ge a re a 
Otie ety ‘Buitst ‘like ‘thurider on “the ‘Britteh’ host —_ Give wey: sb r 
Wiishington comées'to battle!” Pek, ° 
Far down the hill, La Fayette and the Life Guard were doting immer: 
dévds, for the bantier‘of the sfars.¢ ee 
‘Brdwe bared! ‘uniforms fluttering liv rage, hay’ fallowee the ‘Boy of Nine 
teetr;-into she vortex ‘of the feght; ‘waving evermore that banher overhead, “ie: 
“Fhey saw’ Washitigton come. 'Y oti‘should. have hea¥d theth' shout, you 
should have seen their swords how, dtipbitiy with: thedd) they ptittered on’. 
high.—La Fayette “saw ‘Washington: come; yes; the majestic form, thé suse 


lighted brow! That sight fuifamed ‘his Bloods: Lien TF Benne fe he 
DTW’ ‘LaFayette! cothd-6 :6n Pri: : Aha ¢ocdarr fa ct + mst ohb. 
They were ranged beside the band of Pulaski, these ‘children of Waste’. 

ington "the: gallant Frenchinian ‘led theme one dots i ten or be 
“Dhus Washington; Puldski,. Greene, ‘La Meyatte; thundered : down into: 4 

theafiphe.9 vq iwas- tdrribie:to:hear the tap: of theie hotses’:hoofs im 


Captain Waldemar—the braye partizan—with the last twenty ar bie 
riddts\:was: ieldilig alte pore Gigit:: witheshribe:\the lumber of Brifigh 
troopers s—He {td beheld Washington tome; he:-too: beheld ‘that aglid : 
column at his back ; with one bound he dashed through the British’ bassc35) 
intandthe? mbiieht heywas: bythe side of Le Payette. ‘Washington came 
COM th nddedes: hit Wuli trot boc eh deve gem te be 

“Waldemar, we go yonder to make our last farewell ! Come on r Ph, 

ant they'wentjiaupes, Washington at the head of thé column Jed ‘therk’ 

.. With. baishers ‘Waving ali along the column, with swords and bayonets 
‘mingling ‘is ‘one blazé df light, that iron colunin went to batile. - at 

The British were in the valley. end dyer’ the. field; you, might coiint:-. 
them ‘by: thobsand&iw «57 Sd 

There was one horrid crash, a sound aa shou the earth had yawned ty te 
enguipl:the armiess;.: .: a rr 

. Then, ‘oh then, you might see this bolt of battle, crashing’. into the: Brie . 
ush ‘host, as a mighty: river rushing -into the sea, drives the ogean waves fer: . 
before it. You might see the bated brow of Washington, far over swords 
anil spesss.; then. might you hear the yell of the British, asethis avalanghe 
of. steel burst on theig: ranks !.. Men, horses, .al]..were. levelled befpre: the., 

.path of this human hurricane. — Follow the sword of Washington, yonder, 


\ 
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two hatdted ‘yards-right intowhe:heartof the British army,Ae is gone; 
gone in téttible glory! On eithér.side'swell:the Britieh columns, but ,sbig 
avalanche is so sudden, sO unexpecieu that: their prasad: array are far. be 
momeat' paralyzed." ° ™ iy on | 

‘And now Washington turns again:.’. He wheels, and. bie band. wheel with 


him: He eomes: back, and:'they come :with him. «Hie sword Tises ane 


falls; andl: thousand .awords follow its-mationi:, «ries. 


And down—shrieking, torn, crushiedj—thd fopmen are rrampled another | 
. farrow of British dead strew the ground. . Vain weve :itaeofell the deeds af -.. 


dil-the heroes; in that! moment of glory... Greene, a -Fayetta;: Puoiaska, 


Waldenter, the thousand soldiers,'all seem to. have but ene arm, one soul! .. 


They strack, at nce; they shodtedat-onee, at onee they-coaquered. =... 
= Now,’ he shouted, as-his uniform; covered withdust.and- blood, quivered 
with the orion agitation that.sheok: his‘ peouc frame, ‘* Now, WR. CAN’. 
AFFORD TO RETREAT ” | 
Tt was a magnificent seene. : Pee : 
Washington—his steed halted by the hondside: the men of Botaskt ‘and * 
his own life-guard ranged at his baek-~Waghington gazed upon his legions 


as they swept by. They came with dripping swords, with broken arms; 


—horsé anid: foot! went hetrying’ by, spreading along’ thé rodd'to-the south, 


while'the batiher'of the ‘stats ‘waved’ ‘proudly overhead. - First, the ‘legions: 


of Greéhe! theti the band’df Waldemar, with thé gallant: Ia Fayette viding: : 
inf ‘thidir ‘tiiids*, " He was ash’ ‘pale, that chivaltous boy, and the nianly arm: 
ofa veteran trooper held thini th ‘the ‘waddies * His ‘lég: was: shattered by.wi 
musquet ball. Wet, ashé' went by, he taised hie! huitd; el igraspiny that: 
wellkiused sword; and murtnured faintly ‘that ~word ‘Mie Frenth fongoe .pro- 
neuticed so:wella—- Washington #* Washitigion Heheld the hora; and smiled: :; - 
* God be with you,. niy babe Mette sisi e Geen de ae 
“Pheti came’ the wreek- of Cultve's: division, boddcstained ‘theis faces, 
broken’ ‘their’ afna; wild-and watt their looke,éad and“ terrible their.shatteved » 
array.’ Pity bepe by: to the seth gallant. Gensiat si with: hie 
nand: sae OL AMG tay Olah lid Vigne 
‘Now, ésid Washington, while: the Bife Guard and:Pelaski" s:menien . 
eircled hitn With'a wall of steel; “Now we'will retreat!"!.. 6:05 00 see i, 
“At this -inomvent, “while the: British recovered from theit late panic, ‘Were | 
rushing forward in: solid columns; the: face. and: fore of “Washington pre 
sented a‘epectatie of deep interest. ++ ; ee ae 
“fle sat erect-upon hie steed; gesting writ mingled. ‘sadness and: j joy, now 
upon the retrearing Continentals, now upott the advancing British. Around - 
nim Were the-stout troopers ;-by-hie‘side the warrior form: .of.Pulaski, far 
sway’ hitls and valleys, clonded: with smoke, covered ‘with'‘marching:legions ; « 
above; the blue sky, seen in broken glimpecs—the bluesky'and' the dechin-. 
sun. ,e alee tt 
“tlie tue atid: ball anifpim of the Herd: swag coverdd ith dast qndblooll 


ow 
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Hie sword, lifted in:hid extehded arm, was: dyed with -erimgoh drape, . 

Vou could see his chest heave again, and. his eye glare ONCE MOFOI 0. 

«On; comrades, now we can afford.to retreat !’’ \.. 7 

And the sunlight poured gladly over the uncovered brow of. Washington... 

This was the last idcident.of the battle!’ But an hour since;the confijet 
begaw, and ‘yet the gréén valley :is crowded with the bodies. of dead: men. . 
The Quaker temple throbs with:the groans of! the dying. . The dlear,spripg!. 
of ‘eid water, down in.the dap of: the valley, is now become & pool of'blood. 
: ts Yellow sands elotted ‘with carilage. .. .- Sn er TTT 

dc thiusand. héatts, that-one brief hoor ago, ‘beat with the warmest ‘pulfeil's 
tions of life, ate now ‘stilled forever. jAnd at ‘this dread hour, a9 .if iat 
mockery of tha scene, while the souls:of the slain: theonged trembling'y 
to their ‘dread: account; the sun set calmly:over the. battle yield, the: ie 
ekg 'smiled-again-—the Brondyywint wentilaughing on! 2. sin ats: 


Let us group together these Legends of the. re ‘illustrative ‘of the“) 
Romance and: sb Tragedy of Brandywine. ,.... ey, 


wie es ‘evn owt | pe en sil 
ATLL , te are fs es 

Nor i in ‘the dim cathedral aisle, where the smoke of the j ineense an 
for evermore, andthe image of the Virgin smiles ahove-the. altar—not: ja, 
the streets of the cplassal city, where the palace and the hnt, the beggar.gpd,, 
the Jord, axe mingled in the great spectacle of life—not even in. the quiet. 
home of.-civilization, where she glow..of the hearth-sidg flame.lights up, the. 
face:of the mozher as.ghe: hyshes, hey babe to slumber— oo. 03.) seca 

-But among the..mjountaipa, where sky, and rogk,.and tree, and. CALAT AR oy 
speak: ‘of: the spresence af. theix, Gody--iN ature, with ,.her.-thougand Poise 
sings forever, her anthem of thankfulpegs,apd prayer. 67 + 

Esvia a-sibliong, anthewt which: she pings out, yepder, in. the ‘uptroddpn 
wildarasds..: ‘The cataract. thuqdara.ityag)in.-all.the glory of -itp. flashing; 
wasers)(it.spiings. from: the elif, into; the daxkuage below. . Phe brepze, Wa, 
softly murmuring among the tops of the evergreen pines, in the ‘calmnesg,, 
of ::tha: auminer..miéris in’ the: Bhadowa: of she sumamer eve, whispers that 
anthem, as with an .angel'a veieo,., Tho.sky writes jt.upon: ber -yault. not, 
- only in. the eup.and_sters, apd imoon, byt n,every, feathesy cloud that.akims . 
over its blue dome, in the deép silence of a-summer NOOR... jee. (tasy, 

But at night, when the storm comes out, and mingles; cataract. and nek, 
forest and, sky, in. one: Gieboewhirlpoel gf wattle ;..then the. thneder sings the 
anthem, and' the: lightning. Writes it om the wnavers@u: co. | a ctan 

1t.was noon:amonag the: ‘monaiains,,nesaly.ashundred_y years: ago, vuhen the. 
sun ‘shorie:dowr through -the. woods: upon: the: waters .of a. catarart, treme. 
bling in tumultuous beauty on the verge of a granite cliff, ere it-dashed inte., 
the abyss below. 

Let us pause upon: the verge: “of thie elif and guxe apan. Neture winhe 


A 
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standa.,Pefore.us,, clad in the. wild glory, which she has worn since the heur 
when,‘ Let.there be Light!” from. the: lips, gf Divinity, Abapserpe over the 
che 89F of the. new-born world. bee oe eau) eet, 
‘a Uap, the verge of the cliff, Grey, and hoary,, overgrown, with, vines, ang, 
clamps of moss. It. ‘rambles bendath, que feet-—trambles as with the pulag. 
of the. Sataragt, |. ‘ ag yonder-—a mass ot Waters, not fifty yards j Jy width, 
QMPTEING from the oliage, gliding between, walls . of rocks, gleaming for a 
moment in byjght, sunshing on the edge, of darkness, and then dashing i in one 
stygam., of light and spray, far down into night. sce 
“ne below—ah \ you tremble, you shrink back appalled. that v void. 
is ‘terrible in ite intense blackness. -And from . that abyss, for evermore, | 
a.dull,. sullen goynd, like the whispering of. a thousand voices... Ii is 
e Rataraet, “apeaking t0 to the rocks which receive it. 
‘. There it is a rugged I auty in, the spectacle. The woods all ‘around, with 2: 
grey cliffs breaking from the canopy of leaves; the sky, seen there, | at 
ce the ante and its hinas the aa itself, eee Py - en 
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ever I heard i in these, woods before ; sounds deine than the roar “of the catae 
Fact, ‘Set Not so loud as thunder. ‘Distant ‘shouts, too, like the yell of mad- 
dened men, were borne upoii the breeze, and, for a moment, the cataract 
seemed tp hush itself into silence, as a pi thla chorus of groans, broke over 
the woods, 

“What meant these sounds, disturbing ‘the sanctity ‘of the Almighty’s 8 
forest? We cannot.tell ; but, only. yesterday, s a brave, band of men, attired 
in scarlet and gold, ‘with bayonets gleaming over their heads, passed this 
way in ‘solid coluntns. 

Onl yesterday, their. eqmmander—a man of courtly look and glitering 
pps diel s6d through these. woods, pointing gaily with his sword, as the 
warm hope of victory flushed his face : “while at his side, journeyed : a young 
man, with thoughtful eye and solemn face. The commander was clad in 
Tee and gold—the young many, in blue and silver. ‘The eommander was 

eneral: Braddock ; the young man, Colonel ‘Washington. ve 

Se day fins th sounds of battle, borne from afar by. the breeze, have 
fificked ery through e woods, bat, my ai i still. ner Gi! ae eae 7 hn 


a THE BATTLE OF BRANDY WINE. 


-"¥et hold—thére is a crashing soi’ dimotig the ‘branéhés? Un’ thls weutllit - 
side of the waterfall“look't i face is‘seen among thé feat ahothier, ait 
another. Three faces, wan, and wild, and bloody. | Ina Wontent! thrée 
forms spring from the ‘covert and stand ‘pon this tock, gazing ‘arbund upon 
cliadin, and wood, and sky, with the’ wiftd glare of‘tiunted tigers. he 

~ ‘The first form, ‘standing’ on ‘the’ verge of the “cliff, with ' the’ blue tiniform, 
fluttering fn ribbands' ‘over * his broad’ chest; and: spotted with blood“ on’ ‘the 
arms, “A ‘tai itt'the' prime of life, ‘with brown’ hai ‘lusteting around his 
brow, and a blue eye lighting’ np hi ‘his sdnburdt face. ‘Phoigh hte! ‘unifor the y~ 
rent’ ail forn; ‘you ean recognize the | Provineial Sergednt i iii ‘the’ native ti 

-of General Braddock’s' ‘army. oe 

** AL his back stind’ two British iapiide, dlad’ ih sli wit long milits 
boots ypon each legs and heavy’ grehadier cape upon "each" brdw: “As” rr 
. gaze ‘dtound—theii “Weaponless | bands’ dripping, with blood—a curse "breske 
from each lip. . - 

“Don't swear,’ ’ dxclaime the Sergean(, as he turns’ from the ‘chasm is 
his brother soldiers. ‘It’s bad enough. as it is, without swearing ! Jes 
like to ‘drive me mad. when I think of it! Only yesterday ‘ we huiried On, 
througii these very ‘woods, and | now—ugh | Dye. remember what we saw, 
(by the banks of the river, not an hour : ago? ? Piles of dead ‘n men, those Hien 
our comrades, each brow with the scalp torn from. the ‘seal esate Pa Fivers of 5 
blood, each river running over'the sod, and pouring into the’ Monongahela 
until its waves became as red ‘hs your uniform. Abt I tell you, boys, ie 
makes a man sick to think of iPr 

. Agd them Injins,”” exclaimed the fallest of the British ‘soldiers, “ how 
like born devils they screech | The fightin’ t don't pind, ‘but I confess | the 
screechin’ ‘hurts one” 8 feelin’s. mn 

The, other soldier, with a das kening’ brow, only muttered a single word, 
hissing it, as: with the force of his soil, througti his set ‘teeth : 

‘«The Spy" " rn 

At that word, the Serzeant started as though bitte “by ya 2 rattie-snake, 
Hig face, so frank in its hardy | manliness of expression, | was violently. sone 
torted, his ‘hands clenched., 

_ “Aye, the Spy ! ” he growled : * Woutd that I had’ hima here ! i 

“He bent over the chasm, his blue ' eye glaring with: daigerous light, a as ale 
fingers quivered with the frenzy of revenge. _ 

“ Would that’ I had him here, on this ‘rock ! ‘By! tha Be homie which thever 
hope to'see again, T would give my life to hold him,. or oné moment only, 
on the verge of this reck, and then —” | 

“ Send him yelling down, into ‘the pool below! ” nade’ the tall “soldier,” _ 

" ‘The other soldier merely wiped the blood from ‘his brow, and muttered 
a deep oath, coupled with the ominous words-—+ The Spy! ye 

" & Come, my boys, we must harry on! !” cried’ the Sergeant, his fe cr 
sising proudly in the sunlight.—« Thay Injin devils are if’ our’ ae 


we oe 
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you kndw'she plice whers-all we elidwel'who dont happen ib be kitted Gre 
to-aneth) Ave, gyal! Cond on ! Over this fallenltree be okt Wiy 12 ° 
Followed by the regular soldides,*thePyYovinuiat Sergeant’ crovséd the 
feattat bridge:’ . You sevilivetn 'gaivering there, with ‘bat a foot of uithéWn » 
timber between them and the blackness of the chasm ; the sunbeam lights 
dip theibltatterdd endiferta und blvod-itaiwed fabea 
« Inthe centre of the fillen recy een while the euur Of the Gitariet deiifens” 
his ‘eare;"the Seniennt' duddenty carn dha lecmfronte this! conrrhdes Yb 9 +: 
“id Tb n't he lovinibeattifal Mthd whootey! And-hie’ Spe Hitshite, ahd fis: 
cheek :ghova:— + Yes; bedutiful’s the wordt 'Taneutt out’ young. Vitgiiite: 
Colonel, charging in the thickest of the fight, with. his sword upliftddy and: 
hin forehead bare !' Did you sev hiredat, torn'by wie duttete, which: patteted 
about him like hail-stones ? And then, as he knelt over thé '‘dyini" Genera; 
shielding hin - fipht: ‘patter and’ wrrishewk, at the ‘lidkdrd’ ‘of tis Tie, well vow 
he’ did -Jook beatiful t* eatah wtest Dent do aan mend float: ON Te 
- ts fie ‘speaks, his fort jnethblew with the iethory of’ the baie; sind ‘the’ 
tree trembles: Beneath him: THe British safdiersd6 trot speak ‘a word—. 
their positiow i610 féarful for words---But: ‘with: \iptaised ‘eriny- they beseeth 
tife. Sergeant to hurry: On." A er i ay Oo ae eS are 
-Aerosh the: peri ridge, ud orig tis eastern yk aidedne of *iey 
estaped ftom’ duel tip. Tr adsl : 
Then, through the thickly there? foliage, into this Toe, formed 
by thewild: vities, hanging from the Timnbs' of this‘cetturied bak. !" *"" 
:-Aiqtiet place; with gleams of éunshiite ‘escaping through the’ fives, and 
lighting up the mossy sod, and the massive trunk of the grand old tree. vA 
“What -itieins' that halPufdterdd ‘shriek, , bata ito och heart, sind 
hashed: by Khe tnirig of éach Ap? i te ote 
“The Sergedny starte back, Aneés's Haitd oni'the iio of each sla atid 


hts deep whisper tills tH dai wh ebig. a _ 
«In the name of Heaven be still!” _ pay Feet CC CS OT oe) 
WPhen' every breHth is teiaied, and vet ye iw fixell 1 Aipait the ‘ease of 

that strdnge‘suiprive,- pyres mona bas Pie) ei! shh opeget . 


. Phere; at the foot of Ho Wee, Tis head" laid’ suit ie trunk; his limbs! 
mitetuhied along! the wid; slambers'a iti ‘of some fifty’years, one arm’ dent 
wader ie: grey heité] while the! othef clasps ‘the ‘barrel of a rifte’’'Gaze- 
Wipon that: suitbutht fabe; plirchéd! in tHe Tips, hohow fat! the cheeks, the brow 
mirtiw dnd sortrseted, the Hidit ‘Und eyebviws-BMeR, spririkled ‘with grey 
zand tell me, is it not the index of a mean hear’, a cankered soul? + ™aidv 
*Phe fom; clad'titthe shirt, tegpiie''stid fidstabifine of One'of' the onteasts 
of ctviitiation, in Whonk wett' edinbitied the’craft/of thé pale face; ‘with the 
ferocity of the savage, is lean, straight and angular, with the sinews' gatheree: 
artind the bores Hite rv thoitst!! is@— Ore? Nor Ts PBOPAGG oo. Ga 

And while the three soldiers, with ‘ddrkehitig’ faved,’ '‘yart' ‘tipon “him. hid! 
eleeps on, this wild hunter of the wild woods. 
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Do you see that silken parse, wlighy-prowrading, fromthe bueant,of they 
coarse hunting shirt... logk-—ewen..es the sunbans falls, wpon-it, the glean: 


of golden, guineas shines. frony ite) natiwenkillos tefireot cae o wodiel th: 
, There is a sirange story. connected rete shat-allien parte with itd goides: 
gnineas... dap ads: seeds, een eel arte te. al mo “trl | ai fet 


Not ten days ago, the Brisigh Genera. was eseonntereds int the wild, fobest, 
‘af the. Alleghany mountains, by; a selt-hunser, who, affgred:te agtiag hisiguisle 
to Fort Pitt, where the Enepak-held thein-positien,:. The oflarsvas acrepted 
>the. xeward fifty. guiness.) ;Theypung Solonpl) Washington distrustadithis 
hunter eta Was stamped on ;his Spe~<byt,: Braddock ‘laughesl at- hid 


distrugs,;: ys fade: ard dw aaeu ad Vey gagged? oath oa seth ongiolt- 
z sThe- guide led she fanw eriln-led; them; nga the, ambaeh af. this. monaing 
and. thely disappemed.. wr phe ad ose ted bas oo. Drtoog ntd aiods 


-As this, moment fixe hundred hosete.aze,cold, ou Breda 's,dield--thietel x 
are an hundref little rills of blood f pouring into the wavagajef.. Monongahels. 
river p. Braddgak, himself, lies, mangled.andi-hleging-in the arme.of Wagh- 
ington wand -here,,in this. arbog.of; the. -wild:-ywood,,lulled to .rest bythe anes 
them. of: ithe aataract, sleeps the .hupser-guide, with the, silken. purse: and jte!, 
fifty guineas, protruding from his breast. Every guinea: -daars,pn, its auctnenis 
the head of, King Louis, .,Every. gninga, wan. given as..the. prige.-of:.s,life, 
and yet there is no blood upon them; but the sun, ehining. through othe». 
feliaga :lights.them. witha mild, warmglow.) oye ne dT 

And all the .while.. the. three, soldiers atand.. there, iting ..their . lips, nde 
clenching.their Head BRR ne: There is. apmethingsfonrfal | inthis omingus 
silence. ne SOC} be alt OWE tat cnbps Jb fereenys ody pir s edad 


uit lagt. the Sergeant adyaness,. stealuhily, ih im tgee, yet the, saynd: of xis 
footstep echoes through the wood. Still the Hunter sleeps oa.‘ Then. witha 
a rude. knife he, seners.a. piece, of the,wild. ving, ties one, end, aspund a, .prD- 
jecting limb of the oak, pushes the leaves wi and yom, behold.the other! 
end dangling over the chasm. ° MY Mits i eavaedd ie cei da gh 


 Anflond of. guplight. sashes jq dheaugh the pening, bathos with. ite gitw 
' the darkened face of the Sergeant, and the withered fang. @fusheoaleepingss 

map,:: Apound. the form. of the Sergeant, so vigerase iy ite, Tobnet manhood, 
extendas the. mass.of foliage, like 4 frame around, a :piqtare.,:, For a-momasty: 
he stands there, qn the edge.of. the nagiern rosk,.the grape. vine-dangling tin: 
ons hand, while his straining ays. pernees, the, daxkneag, of dhe. abyss i floqus 
Ap. be, turns, ito. his. egmrades, again, he Biter; this singular sentence naan 
whisper She yey se ay tet en a te cohe’ arf gen diet co Hod bar 

«+ Does n’t it. peem'to Xu, shat, san, tied,, fo this. grapenvine by. the nek. 
and, foreed .to, leap from,, the. rock» would atanda mighy goa ChARCE-Pfo 


beings bung | ieee at etl gt: MTs; Hagys te tro etootss i 4.019% 
A grim smile passes over each face—atill, she, ‘bppter slgeps. oni he slaepts 
the sound alumbpr-af, borielia: angi toss we omtatalos oordp ote tv ba 


OW othwe edd Oo raisin! ae city ty -79ate 
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zs) Bresently. the. Sargeant; iadnaneet, shakes, him. a pensions: 


and shouts in his ear— ie ge 


--nift Come, Isaac, geatunp. .Todayiyow die!” ,..... nee ae 
The sleeping man. quivered, opened ; his exes, hebeld the dazkonod face 
ofbpvey.and. theg, elu¢ched, fox, bis riilas genie et 


With a sudden movemengutha: Sargeant dings it beyond his eanha:. 
sh S:¥ Gh knw, Me, Isagc. . Yoqu,.seq: the blead, pon any epats. ‘Xow: know 
your doom. Get up, and say your prayerss;;,, -.,..-! 
cout pig Was aig, in avery lewvoirg,.¥ot-pyery. word. went . sake Hunter’ 8. 
heart. In silence he arose. As -he stood - ‘erect upon the sad, it. ought ype 
vepen, that be;was:a man of powerful fame aed hardened sinewe...Hegaxed 
“from face, jp fase, and. shen tavard ae Ghifl-vhis, apne changes fromm 
extapbaras byqpen.to esky, paenensy a5. cusc7. . z 
' « What d’ye mean?” he falters. “ You don’t intend mischief fa, aa 
-Md.ypag 2. ny Cte. ete y has ough 
toi alex inthe fage,, Smolen, jn;ench ion Jinb—ah 1 how cowardice apd 
crime transform a man of iron sinews into a trembling wretch! . ,.. 
cuit {SAY YORE Prayers. Jone,” was.thp only, anawer which awaited: him. 
As the Sergeagt spoke, the ight inshis bipe.eye. grew wilder,;, he toquibed 
Som, his heart. to. bis fingerenda, dnt, pt, with. Leary; nit hes 
Again the Hunter saiged his stealthy grey, eyes ranging. ; the arbor with a 
pélange.af lightning-like rapidity, ,All. hope of, gacape.wras idle... _; 
“Let me finish him with the knife !” growled the tall soldier. , ,... 
conbiSihy dhe serty Sergeant ang Fil senda holies ibe sai own rifle ts | 
hin brain”, op ho are. Ha ‘yd “4 ol Poy ae Bry ee oy Bs 
avi ft know "ER, when ye, wee a.beys down svander jniho billy of old Vie 
ginny, Isaac,’’ said the Sergeant; “ and know’d ye :for..a, liar , and . thief. 
fay YE:Fe. FOPR 0, gtalerable good. eal ire, and serinkleny t00,— 
I know ye for a traitor-ang 3 murderer 1” mt et aa lich atin. 
args Batadagah, you. won't ll ma, beng, lke 2 dog ty exclaimed th. ante. 
in a hollow voice. Wiig 
ai ait bere'# a matter of five or six ‘hundred, men lead, this Neuse yonder 
ibettlefeld. Not only dead, but mangled-- their skulls peeled——ugh |. Its 
_ valy word, I know, ‘but it s a fact—their,, skulls peeled, and their bodies 
cpt ito, pieces by musquet balls, and tomahawks, You did itall, Isaac, You 
sold your countrymen—your flesh and, blood, as I might say, and gold ° om 
the French and Injins. —-Come, Isaag, say. your prayers !”” 
a here was a strange contrast, between, the, broad, manly figure, of the 
Sergeant, rising to its fulf stature, and the slender form of the Hunter, 
| cringing 28 from..the danger of a threatened blow... The suglight ;fell-jover 
. both faces, one, flushed, with. a agtiled, BUTRASAr phe other livid, pwith,. the ex- 
pMemity. of feary.. In, the. shaders: of the;woody arbor:.the British spldiars 
atood, awaiting in silence the issue of the scene. ee 


Mb 2 ovis otter geo co har soar coh) ane oe 
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and’ ever ant: ‘anon, in the pauées’ of the-fexrful! etaivstentlon: 'the*@athract 
howled below. Ue et ad aside hate 
“I’ve no prayers to say,” said the Hunter, 'i in a dovyed tone. “Come— 
+ piorder-me-Lif you tikd, Pini reddy" 00 0 te se bs oe 
There was something sublime if! the courage of the’ ‘Coward, ‘who 
 trembled"s with’ an‘ague fit;-#é6 he ‘eaid’the' werday 0 bso dei? 
v "Phe words, the’ toné, the 180K of theman’ recited uch ere the de- 
termined heart of the Sergeant. io 


. «But you may Have a‘ wife, Teast, or vid" he faltered“ Yoilimay 
*wish-to leave some message?” vif ict Tired 
“Ee r may Have’ a wifé and ¢hild and Fmiay stoi” ‘said the inh qe 
- baring ‘his throtit, «Come; if you’rd'goit’ ‘to murifer me, begin P"! 07" 
Then commenced a scene, whose quiet hottér rmiy well eit the bl6éd in 
Ceut ‘veins, as-we picture'it.) ¢* ” 

The Sergeant advanced, ‘seized the end of the grape-vine, and, “Wie! ‘ie 
“wretch -trémbléd “in his ‘eat, ‘knotted it lity abode’ his fick; gaitat! and 
sinewy as it wali, TCT SEED TO 2 0) SO eT et Ct 

The doomed ‘tain ‘stédd‘on the Udge of the cliff. Bite Hitty boiled the 
lit above ‘hith dinifed’the uly.” 'Hils Weathsman Wid at ‘hiv*bide. 

, For a moment, the Hantbr’ tained toward the conitddés’ of the ‘Setgeantt. 
* +d Kill him fke'd'dog't” growled oil of thd ‘soldiers, | 
_ & Remember the ‘battle, an? choke Mina wnitil! his ‘eyes: west edt 


the other.” Ite see ale by ser ied odd ord anand es sak: 


12)'Mhie eyd Uf the: Jotwetapre ‘hat wanichet to tlie face ofhis Ekdcutioner. 
Calm and erect the Sergeant stood there ; the only signs of a agitatioi ffi 
HE atihitested;' wate vikibtd in'a'stight'Weinttfcus’ adi of ‘his lip; 4 ' dudden 


‘pian bey’ of his' cHedko! roe! ome gana. AD ads bine “Uy” Pr Loony 
~ Oe tite thee Hb pity" ‘whitnedtthe’ Hanteh, Ye bd’ not fit t3 a 
—the waterfall skeers me. No, pity; “aie ‘ye s ayiyrtolise’ «moe wore 


72'aa ond * Ytraintited’ Be &Weani? id ltl ‘ond’ nidivenieiit of ‘his arm 
pushed the doomed man from the rock. J eaches colt a ant 
191 tHe ti 4i8 ‘thie’ tity etliverda Witt! ite “burden of: ‘the fiat frul?'Wwhich it 
' bbre-ké"'the blacked" ‘fack and hinting bys, 2 and’ ‘prolruding tongue pldiwea ~ 
“Hottibly” in the euntigth hy" ‘one ‘Yong; deep ‘ery of agony ining ed With the — 
- Mfbar of the cdtatact—theSerybunt’ ‘ieied the’ piifse’ of” ‘Siineis and huiléd it 
“fir UbAbdl ifito the: darkndad' of thd  chabins: °° WET toes eer bie 
« Let the trailor’s 'gdld ‘go with hi satit” he ited, as thie” ebih, esd » eacipliig 
“tort he ‘Bird, spaeklet ike bptdy ‘Arope'thtsligh tHE'air, °° ” ee L 
phe Lad ys of ‘the etn ‘dot 'stidAmel!’ over the’dbadt ‘maii's: ase a9 
-/'9 All) wild desolate ‘snd etonttiti the test the ‘Sergeuit ‘and his cbintatlés 
ChMa asked Gh theit way “he deep ‘anth wah ot th ? witerfal “arosé th the 
sunset Heaven. Po Mae ant : Powe ees 
There was a footstep on the fallen tree, and a boy of some twelve years, 


e A. 
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bearing : a burden on h his back, came tripping lightly ayer.the catayact... He 
was Trou; uglily. clad, i in a ‘dress of wi ild , deer’s hide, yot, there wes.a frankness 
abet ‘tis sunburnt face, a daring in hie calm grey eye, which made .you 
forget his uncouth a attiré. As he came bounding on, 98. fearlessly as though 

"the floor of some quigt home Were beneath. him—the preeze, toaged his 
Brown pair} aside from his facg, ‘until it it waved i in curls of gipasy | softness; 
+ a Bather his ‘ young “vojce ‘resounded through the woods, olear and shrill 
as the tones of careless boyhood. .“ Father, fo you. s leep, yet, 1” he cried, 
ashe croséed the tree. ee Foy | iw I ‘went, this morning to the Indian's 
wigwau" to: ‘procure ‘food and ‘a, for. yous Here it, ie—I'm, aafe, bagk 
again, Father, I say !”’ ab i pow tes ne on wn + 
‘Again ‘he'calfed, and still no answer. 
_ He stood on the astern side of the waterfall, neay the forest arbors. z 
« Bht } know "what you" "re “dhont he laughed, with childiah. gaiety. 
“a ‘You want mie’ 9 thiak you’ "re ‘asleep—you } want to APHIS. up and frighten 
‘nef * we ne > hia ype * ped ged 
And ghily laughing, he went jhrough the foliage,, and stoad j jn. ihe forest 
- stbor—sidbd before he wea MAN... a 
"iis vatirkk: hanging by the; grape-ving, to the oaken limb, his feet, ‘above 
the chasm, the sunset glow nat his face,“ Phat face as black as inks the 
dyes’ 6 on nk ctidek ; tbe | beatite Jed. tofigue "toll ling an: the jaw—his father! - 
ed is grey hairs ghont his DEP Mr and 


\ 


The boy yiaed, a apo q But did pot weer fis father might be a thief, 
“tfditor, murderér, but the gon ‘Line it Rot, ‘The old tan was kind.,to, him 
yes, trdndhierode’ id all the world, ‘he loved’ his ‘motherless child ! 

“ Father !” the boy gasped. and | the bread, and bottle which he bore on 

his shoulders, fell to the ground. 

._ He approached and gazed upon. the, body of. abe dead man,. You tight 

“B09 | a twitching of the mussleg of bis young. face, a strange. working, of: the 

‘houth, an ‘elevation and depression of the. eye-brawsy. but big: ghey: oes 

were undimmed by 9 tear,...¢here, was, something . terrible in. the - silent 
aternpess with. which the child, gazed into bis, murdered, father’s faces: 1. 
3 ere was: @ paper pinged, to the breast of the dead man, a.rough paper 
scra rawled with. certain uncouth characjers.. The boy, took,.the paper--he 
‘ald not ‘read—but carefully folding. it he. placed, it within, the. breast of he 
‘jacket, near ‘to hig heart. oan 
“fe “Poventy. j years, “after: di, ‘that Paper. pe ‘the, cause 2 of. a » gald-blooded and 
“Rorrible murder, wild an unnatural i in its slightest details, 
Long and, earnestly the boy stogd gazing upon thgt distorted. face. The 
‘same sunbeam, that shone upon the. visage of the dead, lighted up the singe- 
ir'c countensnge ‘of the ‘boy, | i 


. . te 
fava 99% ti: 


“At last, a “etn the edge of the lif, he took, hie father’s hands within 
his Own. | bey 3 were Yery cold,, He placed, hig hands upon. she old haste 
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face: ‘Tt was ‘elatniny’ dnd moist.’ The by egal to shudder, ‘with ‘fom 
* hitherto unknowh to hin. _For' the frat’ time, hé stood | in the’ meee ce 3 of 
‘Death: : ae 


' say, father!" * ag 
Ae the sunt went dwn: oui’ ery "ain wt pe the woods: 
"The moon arose. ‘Still by her pale Tight, t ere on the verge of, the. aim 
- etood the ‘boy, gazing in his father’s ‘face.’ 
“Tl cut him down, that’s what rll do ! ” he said, taking a hunter? 4 a 
from his girdle. . 
Standing on tip-toe he hacked the grapevine 3 with ‘the ‘knife 3 it “snapped 
_ with'a sharp sound: she Boy reached forth ‘his arms fo | grasp, his father’ 8 
" body's 'for a moment Re‘held it ‘embliag ch there, the No hu silvered 
Jy the light of the | “moon. 
the body passed from his hands. There was a hissing sound ‘he a 
‘dead pause—a ‘heavy splashi if | the aters ‘below. ,” 
“| ‘The boy‘knelt‘én’ the rog and: gazed ‘below. nS confass,, a T see ihm 
kneeling there, the light of ‘Whe’maon gj upon } ‘his wavit "locks—the silence of. 
‘hight orily Broken by the eternal anthem ‘of the sataraely that I ‘anne 
contemplate without a shudder, that ed cand. terrible pictu re 
~ The Boy; leaning over the. ‘took, a as he gazes with, straining eyes, | far down 
titito’ the darkness f the ‘abyss, (01 for fhe.® DEAD BODY OF, HIS RARHERL pete 


ry oe 


be av “xvi—ie 80N oF ‘THE Aonteiery.,. onde aif 


: Teun gleanrof the hearthsitle’ dapier Aibsbied far over’ ‘the rile of spe? Bran- 
-dywing! - Fron thé apper wiadoty of that poscstil home, it flamed a Jong 
and quivering tay ef golden:liglt! ©: Pte NB es 
‘7 The.old: house ‘stood dstie; somé few: pices frond the r eh ae atleast ; an 
hundred yards’ from: the Waters Of thie ‘Bruidy wie. "A small fabric ob fark 
grey: stone, stariditig: in the: ‘eentre ‘of'# slope of’ gtaisy spd; with 8 eep roof, 
‘narrow! Window#, ‘and &. rustic porch: befre the dodr.”'On’ either side of the 
igtassy slope; thie woods darkeited: thick! ‘and ldxubiaint ; aby pve, thé univ Tse 
of stars shed their calm, tranquil light, over the slarabikh valley ; ; om 
‘afarj:the musi¢al miniur of the’ ‘wives; rolling ott their’ p ah ‘bed, | broke 
the deep silence of-the'nigtit.-""" °" *" Me 

‘.. Let as look: througt'the ‘datkribss“and by the eféar. ataill ht, behold’ this 
axail two-storiéd fabric, im" Alf its ctubtié’ beauty’, while yonder, not twent 
' . yards distant, a hay-rick rises from the level of thé ‘sod. | “Allis st “arqund 
this home of : Brandy wine)Lfie- housé: ‘he gendely ly-aecendit j mlope, th the ca 
aienh hay-viok): thé surronading” woods, reit a ae 0 a repose. 


SMW SONAGH BRESHUNERRAPE. 08RD 
ecu wil: énteye the hduld,. yen, into-the uppbs rooin, fiom: arhose narbéay 
ieindow thie nyvetehe ivdsiis taped, gleams dlong-dhe shadowy valley: tc 

An old man, sitting easily in his oaken arm-chair, the-glaw of the candle 

Vapow..hie-wzinkled: free bad: andwy hainty: sPheigmoke.of.bis,pipe minds 

Lasdoud:dale ‘fuectand: Head y hi ~blas:-eyes! gleaming: with: ealm :light,-and 

_ composed featutés,cand:attitids of careless: caso} il betoken amindat peace 
With Gudedadams. Uiyile 6 gdiq til gest alae oun 5 ew! 

vil: Qa oneiside you!gehohd: ihieodlachy medi catierlidvof unruffted: white ; . 
potalee bsiade: tabbey placed ibenbaths & lsukall.-mirvor,' with .a Bible; .old. and 
-Mewbrable,! kaidzpow 6 sarfecel::{Phere-is:a narsow. hearth, simmerifig: with 

te wight fireied: hickotyhfagggts 3: Besitlertpeeiihedrtli, ‘yan see the door'ef a 
closet, its panels hewn of! solidodakyand:: daskoned: into. inky blagknese by . 
the touch of time, © wife OF HE Einar et tea, a 
‘sii thé dentre of ther rooms, bis:‘calm face glowing an: the fight o6.the.eapdle, 

sted thd iold .man,/coat/ and; vest \thoewn. aside,.ab, he: quietly emokes-his 
-grdtefal pipes jas .be isnooks thei ashes! from. the::bbwl,. you imay.sse- teat 
‘he lis one-armed ¢ fow! the: ‘eight ares has-beew sévetod: at the: shoulder : :the 

-sleeve dangles by: his 'sidescisie i acta oad. be i ae 
td». Yon willtconfess that itcipibaat a quist, nay; a.tamé picture, which I have 
drawn for you—ar old and one-armed man, smoking his evening pipe, eve 

che vetirés to rest, :his: wrinkled: face’ slelowed. with unspeakable content} his 

dblde: eyes :¢leaming! :from..beneatli. the: thick; grey: eye brows, as with:-the 


‘hight: of blesséil:'memories: |: Wis: wed costs GM viv bo: ee thal Wsib oo, HOG & 
1+. And -yet ‘this {scene, placed:bbsideiandther: ssehe witich ‘will oevur ersamn 
hour passes, might well draw tears from a heart of granite. — ‘ie Yo 


wry: Suddenly, the -old:/ nani phaces his -hand. ageanst. his:: brow, his. mild’ blue 
‘ye. saoistens: with: aftearon His»sonlis “wath, the pasteewith the wife:mho 
eriow|slecpsithe laatsdlumbex)ibeiler the sad Of :tbe Quaker’ graveyard+«with 


- the. sesnes‘of battle incthe Biks:fortits,: whseped the rifie-blaze. ciréamis nedly 


iore? the: leawesy witli beuyell ofsshe indian ‘maiingion, wath: the -war of the 
@aterast no aoldutsy jor ob mesg uw Dine cits ant ote te? 
rubella ontlithens qomon n'edemeey:whisie blanchos: the. old man'g ehebk, 
fills with wild light his calm blue eyeJ::!booking ‘badlc into: time;: he. beliolds 
aidigs rpteantol the:fotest;'pérebiad:abaws the vestereoé tho: eataract, the’sun- 
-beam'playihgi over its ances), srhake the: Boon gf a dealt man glares ‘Horriblyzn 
the last flush of the sunset hour. Ur tee er cog Ones 
The oldvmdn vises, paces the floer with bib. ionly:hand. ‘wipes thevaidistore 
' fremibis brow. fincis Ye duo ol noi tom ae otk Te loa ” 
10, Staves right?) he turn ured“ Hosted betesyed 12) thousand: breve nién 
hte dgath;. andhe' died:!’?;, . we eyqe VAS bebe! et te tytn ee 
And yet, look where he might, througli thet quiet room, he’ behelda.dedd 
omaaad suspended to thé limb ef, ¢lfovest.oak,' with she. sunlight-—~that ‘last red 
Mush of .susiset-whiebiis sn leequtifelb+eplaying:watinlyrover the livid -f 3 
This you will confess, was a terrible memory, oy a mtrange frenzy. coho 
2 


my 
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_ . Hie-sword, lifted in:hid-extehded arm, was.dyed with erimgoh drops, 
Wou could see his chest heave again; and. his eye glare once MOrBs 
« On; comrades, now we can aG@ord:to retreat !”’ \. 
And the sunlight poured gladly over the uncovered brow of. Washington, - 
This. was the last tacident.of the battle:!: But an hour since ‘the conflict 
begaw, and yet‘the gréén valley is crowded with the bodies of dead men. 
The Quaker temple throbs with:the.groans of: the dying. . The clear spripg’.. 
of ‘eéfd water, down inthe Jap of: the valleys now becuine a Poel of blood. 
ts Yellow sandé eloned with cariiage. .. -- a wuts 
Ac thousand hearts, that-one brief. hous ago, ‘beat with the warmest pulasi's. 
tions of life, are now ‘stilled forever. iAnd at this dread hous, ag if ia 
mockery of the evene, while the seuls:.of the.slain theanged trembling’: 
to their dread. account, thé-sur set calmiyover the battle. field, the .btue 


skq ‘smiled again—the Brandspvint went laughing: on! -_ it pyre 


Let us group together these Legends of the. Pash illustrative of the " 
Romance and: Tregedy'o of Brandy wine. pe ag 


we ey nen net aieloey. athe id 
UL , Lh 

‘Nor i in the dim cathedral aiele, where the smoke of the i incense ascends. 
forevermore, and-the image of the Virgin smiles above the. altar—not :in,,, 
the streets of the colossal city, where the palace and, the hut, the beggar. apd. ,. 
the Jord, are mingled in the great spectacle of life—not even in. the quiet - 
home of civilization, where she glow..of the hearthaidg flame. fights WP: mae e 
fane:of the moshar as: ghe: hushes,-her babe to slumber— ,,, . 

-Bat among the..mountaina, where sky, and rock,.and tree, and, ealaract,,, 
speak: of the :peosence Of. thei: Gody--Nawure, with her. thousand voicets 
sings forever, her anthem of thankfulpegs,apd prayer. ..;.- 

divia o sibling, anthem whidh: she pings out, yender, ip "the notrodden 
wilderasde..: The catarset: thandara.ityag:in-all, the glory of. itp flashing, 
woters;/it. sping’. from: tha:cliff, into the dexknas below., . The breeze, 100, - 
softly murmuring among the tops of the evergreen pines, in the calmnesg,, 
of :tha:-aummer. atérhy: in’ the: Bhadowa: of she aymmer eves, whispers that 
anthem, as with an angel's yeiec,,, Thesky, writes jt.upon, ber yault. not. 
- opby an the sun.and_sters, and imoon, but in;pvery, feathagy cloud thst akime 
over its blue dome, in the deép silence of a.symmer poen.,,,.... 

But at night, when the storm comes out, aad mingles, cataract. and roek.. 
forest and, sky, ia one: Geto. whirlpool ok maitle ; then me shpader sings the 
anthem; and' the: lightning: writes it om the.universe,:,.. : 

1t was noon:among the: mountains; neaaly ahundred. yeave 990,. when the. 
sun ‘shore: down through -the., woade,: upon: ‘the waters of. a-cataract, treme | 
bling in tumultuous beauty on. the vesge of a granite lift ere it- dashed inta, 
the abyss below. 


Let us ‘pause upon: the verge: oft eiff, and gine apen: Nature aeghe 
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.before.us, cled in the wild glory. which she has worn since the heur 
when.“ Let there he Light !” from the lips of Divinity, thundered over the 
chaos of the new-born world. 

» Upon the verge of the clif. Grey and hoary, overgyown, with vines, and, 
slamps of moss. It wembles beneath our feet-—trembles as with the pulse 
of the cataract. | ‘Look yonder—a mass oi waters, not fifty yards in width, 
emerging from the foliage, gliding between, ‘walls of rocks, gicaming for a 
moment in bright sunshine op the edge of darkness, and then dashing in one 

stream. of light and : spray. far down igta night. 

ook below—ab | you tremble, you Shrink back appalled. ‘That void, 
is ‘terrible in its intense blackness. And from | that abyss, foe evermore, | 
aziseg a dull, sullen sound, like the whispering, of a thousand voices. ‘Asi is 
he rataract, speaking to the rocks which receive it. 
aye is a rugged heauty in the spectacle. ‘The woods all around, with — . 
grey clifls breaking from the canopy of leaves; the sky, seen there, far 
above the cataract and its chasm ; the eaiaract itself, bridged by fallen 


massy oak, rent from the earth. by the storm, extefide across the cate 
Fact, just where it plunges i into darkness. Here, an the western side, you 
Bebold its roots, half torn from the ground—yonder, on the eastern side, 
its withered branches, strongly confrast with the waving foliage all around. 
And between the rocks and the fallen tree, glide ‘the waters, ere they dash 
below. 

As we stand here, on this rock, leaning over the darkness, tell me, does 
not the awful silence of these primeval woods—only broken by the eternal 
anihem of the mountain stream-—strike your hearts with a deep awe? 

“Another music’ shook the woods an hour ago. Strange sounds, scarce 
ever heard in these woods before; sounds deeper than the roar of the cata- 
ract, yet not so loud as thunder. Distant shouts, too, like the yell of mad- 
dened men, were borne upon the breeze, and, for a moment, the cataract 
seemed to hush itself into silence, as 2 hotrible chorus of groans broke over 
the woods. 

“What meant these sounds, disturbing the sanctity of the Almighty’s 
oe ee cannot tell; but, only yesterday, a brave band of men, attired 


and goth» with bayonets gleaming over their heads, passed this 
ae ia aot 


Only yesterday, their commander—a man of courtly look and glittering 
apparel—rode through these woods, pointing gaily with his sword, as the 
warm hope of victory flushed his face: while at his side, journeyed a young 
man, with thoughtful eye and solemn face. The commander was clad in 
gearlet and gold—the young man, in blue and silver. The commander was 
General’ Braddock : the young man, Colonel Washington. — 

All day long the'sounds of battle, borne from afar by the breeze, have 
ifieked through the woods, but now all is sill. 
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“et hold—there is a vrashinig idan’ dinotig the: branéhess dn’ ttle’ went - 
side Uf the waterfall “lddk'{' A face is‘deén among thé teavaa, ahother:! ut 
another. Three faces, wan, and wild, and bloody: Tn a" Wontent? thrée 
forms spring. from the éovert anid ‘sVahd ‘pon this' Zoek, gazing ‘around ujion 
cliadin, antd wood, and sky, wilh the’ witd glaré of'tiunted ;tigets. peat th 

THE first form, standing ‘din ‘the''verge of the cliff, with the’ Btue’ tiniform, 
fluitering’ fa ribbadds’ ‘over’ hia’ broad chest; anid: spoiled with’ blood“ ori’ the 
armies: “A ‘mad id the | prime of ‘ife,” with brown’ hair ‘buswitng arouiid' ‘fii 
brow, and a blue eye lighting upt ‘his siinburnt Face,’ ‘Phoiight his' unifore ia - 
rent’ "ahi to forn; ‘you can recognize ihe Pisvincial Sergeant iat the ative tra 
of General Braddock’s ‘afiny. he 7” : 

* AL his Back sthad’ two 'Britisti' iil, a dlad’ ih scaler, With’ long’ mili rar 

boots ypon each leg, and heavy’ grefiadier cape upon "each" brow: “As” a 
. gaze dround—iheir "Weapaniess | bands’ dripping with blood—a curse "breake 
from each ip. . 

“Don’t swear,” exclaims the Sergeant, as he ‘turns’ from’ the | ‘chasm re 
his brother soldiers. ‘It’s bad enough, as it is, without swearing ! Ue 
lik’ to ‘drive me mad, when I think of it’! Only yesterday we hurried on, : 
throughi these very ‘woods, and | /now—ugli D'ye_ remember what t wena 
by. the banks of the river, not, an hour : ago ? ‘a Piles ‘of dead ‘ men, th 108 men 
our comrades, each brow with the scalp | torn from ‘the "peal “ude Tiveya of, 
blood, each river running over ‘the sod, and poufing into the’ Monongahela, 

until its waves became as red ‘bs ‘your uniform. Abt I tell you, boys, i 

makes a man sick to t ink of itt - 

"4 And them Injins,’? exclaimed the fallest of the With soldiers, “ how 

like born. devils they screech 1 The fightin’ t don't Mind, ‘but T ‘confess | the 

screechin’ ‘hurts one” 8 feglin’s.’ han 

The, other soldie: , with a ds rkening ‘brow, only | muttered a single word, 
hissing’ it, as‘ with the é force of ite soil, thrqugli his set ‘teeth: on 
‘ « The Seyi" | BOE et 

At that word, the Senzeant ‘started’ as though bitten by a “ratile-snake,. 
Hig face,, sO frank i in its hardy manliness of expression, was violently: gpn- 
tprted, his ‘hands clenched, : 

sé “Aye, the Spy ! !”” he ‘growled : re Woiitd that I had’ hip here ! ii 

“He ‘bent over the chasm, his blue eye glaring with: daigerous light, ‘3 as hie 
fingers quivered with the frenzy of revenge. _ 

a“ World that I had ‘him here, on this rock! By ae home which fever 
hope to ‘see again, T would give my life to hold hit, of oné moment only, 
on the verge of this'reck, and then — | 

“Send him yelling down. into ‘the pool below !” sade the tal solder.” _ 

* ‘The other soldier merely wiped the blood from his brow, aiid muttered 
a deep oath, coupled with the ominous words:—« The Sp Ae 7 
' «Come, my boys, we must hurry on nY” gried’ th the” S Pagan Ni A 


sising proudly in the sunlight. —« They Injin devils are uf our rear, 
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stands..before.us, clad in tha.wild glory, which she has worn since the heur 
when, “Let there he Light !”” from the: lips, of Divinity, Hopeleryd over the 
ghags of the new-boyn world. a eee 
fe Upar, the verge of the lif, Grey, and hoary, overgrown, wih vines, and, 
clamps of moss. It. ‘trembles benéath, our feet-—trambles as with the pulse. 

18 teh 3 yonder—a mass of _ waters, not fifty yards j jn width, 
qmerging | from the foliage, gliding between, walls of rocks, gleaming for ; a 
moment i in bright sunshing on the edge of darkness, and then arene in one 
ape stream of light and spray, far down into night... 

ct ook, below—ah | you. tremble, you shrink back appalled. . that void 

is ‘terrible in its intense blackness. And from . that abyss, for evermore, 
a dull,. sullen sound, like the whisperi ing pf, a thousand vpicgs., . Ibis 

e  gaiapen “epeaking to to the rocks which receive jt. | r 

ane There i is a rugged t auty in the spectacle. The woods all around, with 

grey cliffs breaking fr rom the canopy of leaves; the ‘sky, seen “there ‘fat, 
oe | the cataract and its chasm ; fhe aN itself, ‘ee by. fallen 


massy oak, rent from the aun by the | storm, extends acrose. s the’ cata 
ract just, where it plunges in Into darkness. ‘Here, qn. the western side, you 
Behold | eal roots, half’ torn from .the ground—yorder, on “the eastern si ey 
ils w wi thered branghes, strongly conttaai with the waving: foliage all around. 


m3!) 


And — the Tocks and the fallen tree, lide ihe waters, ere they dash 


ee we stand — on this rock, leaning over the darkness, tell me, , does 
not the awful silence of these primeval woods—only. broken by the eternal 
anjhem’ of the mountain stream-r-strike your hearts with a ‘deep | awe?” 

“Another music shook the woods an hour. ago. Strang e ‘sounds, scarce 
eyer heard i in these. woods before ; sounds 3 deeper than the roar of. the cata- 
ract, yet not so loud as thunder. ‘Distant shouts, too, like the yell of mad- 
seemed to hush itself into silence, as a Agr chorus of groans broke over 
the woods, 

“What meant’ these sounds, disturbing ‘the sanctity of the Almighty’s 8 
forest? ‘We cannot tell ; but, only yesterday, a a brave, band of men, attired 
in scarlet and { old, with bayonets gleaming over their héads, passed this 
way i in’ solid coluntns. 

Onl yesterday, their cqmmander—a man of ‘courtly look and glitering 
apparel —rode through these. woods, pointing gaily with. his sword, as the 
warm hope of victory flushed his face : while at his side, journeyed : a young 
man, with thoughtful eye and solemn face. The commander was clad in 

carlet and gold—the roung | man, in blue and silver. The commander was 
Qeeeiat “Braddock : ; the young man, Colondl ‘Washington. 

All day long t eae of battle, borne from afar by t the breeze, have 
dhirieked through e woods, but, od alli is still. 
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onBididing. she ‘light: ahave/ her, hhead,-shé! ewept-her brown hie asidéfrem 
- ager face, and gazed into the darkness’ henedth, with dileving eyés. 6) enryel 
iGRill from beasathAhe windows arose. that hoarse cry; again: thé crashe-of 
MUAqUEHslobke agnipat Abe door, ;:; mot vi hinwis totads bergen Dare. 
«In truth, thee father is in great danger,”’ said a mild voice, which.made 
dhe young. gislelan-es theugh she had.tsod onie sarpentis fenge: tain: al 
She turned, and beheld a man of slegder, frame,-elad, in‘ she. plain garb: off 
the. Qidker- Meith: Gaze-nponcbige aadotell the) in, thet aontracted faces with 
sharp. nase and. hewkslikm: gray, ey ety thin tips. andibrowa: hei; warling de 
_ the shoulders, do you'reengniae conte. Memory: ‘of. the Bentz. alten fh eonaet 
Does it look like the face of the ‘Hunter-Spys.whaishwag: above she 
shasm, long years, aga, or. like the: coyntensage,af.his San,the laughing bey, 
| whose bland was-congepled-ta:3 ice, by, the: vision of the. murdered maa? jaon 
' » Gilbert. Gates J} exclaimed sMary + isherey. too: im this, hour of. porikt, 
Then indeed, does evil threaten us!" |g os esrci. ft 
.off Majden, thee. wrottgs: me,’ exclaimed. that, soft. and, insinuating yoice. 
“ Passing along the. valley;on:the way so my farm, which——as. thea knqae 
vieligs .npar Brepton’s, ford, I, beheld thee :father!a: house surroundesy sy 
armed ‘men, who. clamoved: for his blood.. 1 found: entrance. bye bach, 


window, and,am here.to.aave thee... ne ant co, POT? 
“ Burst open the, dogr !’?..arese: the. shat from. beneath: the windowac 
§: Me's trap: ithe, Rebel.i m hia.den Wie eins Mt fisbyeebied pee AP Pe 


“You here to. save/.mea”’ oxclaigaed Mary. 48; he: blushed | from: tha 
bosom to the brow with soorn, utd teh, yoru. men,-therads Tmitor op. youn 
forehead: and.in: ryoureye!!?’\, sydadh nab cera Voy ah pita be 

‘Look :thee, maiden-mbus two. “houtrs-agey thee, father. did rejeet the offer 
of narrisge which..1 madd: to. theese with. words of jhitterneas and sporg., 
Now he is threatened with death—nay, smile not in derision—thy Aononija, 
menaer ith. wuig }.,; Be. fainerr—jens eatwnent: to recive myhand in jmar- 
rigs, aed Livillsaveyal! one oat Se ear oes un 

« Ah ! his footsteps are in the vellar—he gainsithe. possngerihe is saved”! 
exctlaimesd, Mlery{ ea. she-Guny: the cayeof the light into: the igleom:-belew. 
“ Be yours!” and while every pulse throbbed tumettueuely. with losthing, 
aha turned: td, kaeonwanya: man: by: het bidecr/-Neisher. -your assumed ‘drgss, 
nor awkward attempt at the Quaker dialect, ean deceive mayl....L. kaowyon 
wesicoin youl > -Nay,;.do not, advance--E. amabnt 4 weak:giply but .dape- to 
pollute me, with but a; finget’s touch, and.as heaven Rervesd agi. armed veil 
braincyon. with: this onkem-brand:!?."": Pome oe weet asin bbe aa 
|, (Bhe,staed on Abe verge, bf! the closet, one band. .greaping Fhe lights while 
the othen :anisad aloft ‘ms wolid piece of oak, which| she had seiged frops. the 
floor. 99.2 and 
in Won op pee.the, man of. alender figure and ‘Quaker slress. shrink -hagk -ap- 
palied. 1A wild tight blazes.im his gray eye.;, nis jong, talon-like flagers are 
pressed: odnwnleively:. aginst his breaet. + Raden his: bard feanwes. were 
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eaftenedsb:r.a.Jook. of emotions. whiah, played! ovex his, face like a puntos 
trembling on a rock of granite. 
— ttdiedden, did thee bnqy: my | liferr-my oaTH— thee, would pot: igunt. me 
thus. - HE died alone in the wild wood_—ah, even, now’, I see the. sunset 
flush upon. his, acy face t,:,; My: father-——the only friend. ever had—tl. eanly 
thing.J ever Joxed., Maiden, hecome naine, and all apa. bn fprapten al 
even my oatH !”’ 1 poe ge yt aT 

offaaping his. hands, awhile; hie. ald, grey eyes, were. wet. with, teare, he a 
vancgd,yand gered Upon.the warm; -hloom, af. the, maiden’s face. « . Vaid 

offer a. mamenty she gezedupon-him,, while the flush. pf scorn, which red- . 
dened lier cheeks, wag,.guccegied -by @ look, of deep compassion. . +, 

Again. that.deep roar, hegyath the windows—bark 1. A crash--a. wild; yell. 
L-« We have the Rebel up stairs, and ike gningas are ours!" «+. ! 

« Does thee consent ?”” exclaimed Gilbert Gates, advancing a single step 

“Ha! ‘Phe door between tha jgellan.and the pasgage is i la 
Butt, will-eave, my faiaer av.the hazard of: my lifel’.. 

With. ane bound she flung, berself.upon the Jadder, apd with the, light, 
above her head, descended into the darkness of the cellar. .. As she. went, 
dewasbes: hair,fell wayingly: over,her neck. an boner 0 over the besam 
which heaved sumultyoualy jnip.the light. a. 

Gilbert Gates in his Quaker garb, with his heads folded over his narrow. 
chest, stood .alane,ia; the, darknees..af:.the achgal.mester’s bed-room,,, . All 
wag flarknesa arpund:him,.xet there waa alight within, which burned his 
. heart-strings, and filled his blood with ]iquid.tjre.... ; arf 

Sli arpund,hims po,eye.tp Jank upon the, wrahitign of bin! face; aad 
vet, even there ® through the elvor he,, beheld that, paul eae dead 
ey face a . 

, Suddenly there, eendbayggund afscampligg feos upon the stairs ; then the 
blaze of torches flashed into the room, and some. twenty. forme dressed j in, 
tha, atting..of Foxy, Refugeer---halfrohher, haltsoltigee-eame: rushing pyer 
the Shyeshhold..; _ Soap pea ante 

“The schoolmaster—where is he ” ‘exolaimed. theit ‘ender, a ‘burly. rap. 
Balr-Rith.crape eves hig fase, and 8. white, belt. agross hie breast. .. « Speak, 
Gilbery ; ott. war poh. 2 Tee 

Sikhe Spy !”. spond, MG: deep xaices, of. se. Tories, pe they, waved the, 
tenehea their rifles, and. their, knives, Above.theinheads. ula 

« Yes, Smoothspeech, whareig the, achpolmaster,, and the. punty 3 robin bie. 
dayahier, Rally. 2. « cried a; voice whieh, igened: from, a {mass of carbuneled 
fae, which: ip ite turn, aurmounted. by,a, huge farm, clad in scarlet. . “A 
hundred guineas for the lass, you know, eh comrades, rs nce al 

47 -4¢ anawer of Gilbext. was, shert,and concise,;;  - , . | ain | 

_{j,1n,jroth, jf seems. to. aye, theold man Mayland apd bq, danger, Mary, 
are even now in the cellar, attending to their household affairs !”” 


—Q 


~ 
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With one movement, the Tory Captain’ and his’ comrades rushed: dows 
the stairway. on a 

Gilbert approacied the closet; a Tight, gleiming from thé cellar’ "slow, 
bathed his face in a red glare. 

« He will emerge from the passage on the hillside, near the hay-stack,”” 
he muttered; while a demoniac look worked ‘over his contracted face.—: 
“ Fairer tombe have I seen—but none so warm !” ne | 

As he gazes down the narrow passage, the fight from beneath; redietting 
his face, while his slender form quivers ‘with a death-like agony ' ‘Let we ' 
go back through the vista of twenty years, and behold the boy gazing ° ‘tht 
the darkness of the chasm, in search of his father’s corse. : 

Who, in the cold-featured, stony-¢yed Gilbert Gates, would renga te 
boy with laughing eyes and flowing hair? a 


' 
a ee 


The blaze of torches illumined the cellar: << ” eo 

Before a door of solid oak, which separated the cellar from the subterra- 
nean passage, the Tories paused. Thet deep-niattered oaths alone distarbed 
the midnight silence. : 

“ Quick—we have no time’ to lose—he is hidden in the underjround: 
passage—let us force the door, before the people of the villey contid to his’ 
réeoue !"” 

Thus speaking, the Tory feader, whose ‘facé ‘was hiddén beneath the folds 
of crape, pointed with Kis sword towards a “heavy billet of wood, whieh’ 
laid on the hard clay of the’ céllar floor. wa 

‘Pour sialwart Tories’ 'éeize it in their ‘asellat grep they said pre- 
pared to dash the doot' front its hinges.' - 

 ¢ One good’ blow and the ‘Spy'is ours!‘ shouts the ‘Téry leader, with 
an oath. ) 

« And the guineas—don’t forget the guineas, afid'' thé ° girl! ide growled the 
ved-faced British Sergeant. ° 

“The torch-light fell ‘over their faces; ‘frenzied by’ intoxication ant!’ rage, 
qrer their forms, clad in plain farmer's costume, with a belt's ictoss every 
edad, a powder Horn by each side.’ | 

Aed at this moment, as they stand ready to dash the door into fragments; 

the other side stands Mary, the peasant girl, her round white arm: Stip-’ 
te thé place ‘of “bar atid fastening. Yes,: with the light in her “extended 
mya arm, she gazes after'the retréatihg form’ of tier father, ‘while her Salt 
wiih placed through the staples, i in place of the bar. — ae 
“Was Mow, and the maiden’s arm’ will Be rent’ in fragments, evel td “the 
dade, be blow, and over her crushed and ‘trampled body, ‘will be miade 
y of the ravagér and robber! ~ -' 
» pity me! My father ‘has* not’ sirfficient' dtréngity’to' ‘rot the 
the mouth of the paatage t ‘hear their voices=their threats— 


TT Se er - foypsgder ead ab: call a WO 2o"s og 


ie - y 












THE 'S0N' ‘OF Fok? HUNTER SBE! Bebe 
thay prepala td fotice the’ doof, Bat’ twa fail them: évdn ‘yet! ‘They shall 
not pass to my father’s heart, save over'ttie Wed Bodh ‘of his ehild1? “CU — 
“MéaitWiile, 80 ttie“bppdsitt/side Uf dhe ‘dobr, the four riffians stood ready 
with the billet of oak, in their iron grasp. . 
"DANow1" ‘ghoutdd’ thd Tory Captain, « oti good ‘blow, and it is done !*? 
"Théy swayell the loy''slowly to and fro~Lit Wwioved forwardj-all the im-- 
pulse of" ttieid fbn sinew Cohdeitrated ‘in the éeffort—wheb! a heavy body 
fell: frdii? the ‘hired ‘Wittdow Of Wis cella” and beat the billet‘to‘the ground. 
“Thé cibdé of the Poly leider dehoet! trough thie vaudt. | 
In a moment, ere they could raise a hand, up from the darkness there - 
robb’ the'frn ‘of a giattheyts; bated th tie wit, his ‘broad shiest heaviti, 
while his eyes rolled°Wildky ‘in His‘itiky fde.; 0 essa 
“We Blick SuiipsdnI? growled’ the ‘Tory:) «« Sand tvide charooe, oF To 
cut you down !”’ 
~8'EGbk hedliP™ GHotlted ‘thie Negio, -wvistonkiog the efued Tories sith 
his! bared" arind’ and Btelist}! white his teeth grited wbnvulsively. “Stan’ off 
Bels sity ‘s-tla-n” Uf! (Ole Masex MAylan’ kind to’Shinpson—-gid hint bread’ 
when he hungryg—med’cin’ when he sick ! Now you gwain to hurt de“ ole 
man T "pod ndty ‘while’ Banipéon' fib “ar! sent Sten’ of—Pm dange- 
oud 7" Toyo A alles aes ho craead sn | 
“Migind® the -bladk/ Hervales: towered “aloft, his ‘sinews withing bie" woth 
clenched, his features—moulded with the aquiline contour of ‘the Ashuititee 
eae eg RNa: MOM yd hy vah eevee cat d 
ere was a dttupyte=“the ‘genni of “4¥ms-—shouts wha ovrete— yor oti 
thé’ Negid Beat’ them’ batho! dabhing their swords aside with his weaponlens 
hands. curd te ontat st boot Ae eles Olt cod cau cu “+ 
“GH; true to thet: sw saetityLawtitel hurtiedin hie savage hesrt: ike a 
gleam from Heavetithe shdute@his hoated Watery. ova, 
“a Dé ole mark kind Galipson 4! “"Spewe you‘ hurt fink?! : You. mi? ill 


did igge fust 1" ehiowlh aed Poe wor or ret oo rc? Pr 
‘He Wear ther back—<tlit ie- ‘Tasty bya sintilteneous ifort they bare 

kite “toithe: ‘bariy.: - suk lose 009) shee evad foe a ee 

At the same moment, the door flew open, and a shriek quivered though 
the ‘cellar: * i AG Jaitaet tea dh tT is are ee re 

“Saved—my father—saved ! = 3 - he Soe a nti. : 

“Phere; ‘beneath the gléfe Of the tétchés, liy ‘thie form of tHe fainting tl 
—her bosom pulseless, her ed aw wihite-as‘debth, G4 tc Fa 
“KP his’ way I ctied: the’ Tory: Oaprain. * Hl We will eate: the Spy first, 
ahd tied hid daypheer ttt cre boweke fotad etd ee 
PKey Hished “afer their doctor ibir-shoute ‘and cries, ‘tehoed: fat along 
thd Heeshve. epee Tove Stw goa ge dete Sos de 


In another moment, a light shake over ’the'cellar ‘anda man of some 
Wren tyteix syéard, tthed ih tie browa dress’ of a Tatmer, With blue’ eyes and 
, flaxen hair, advanced toward the unconscious girl?) «" '! 3. vilias - 15 an 
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+. ereisja purty bysinesg.!” fhe exclamed, with, = AFORE: German, Reet. 


— De nigga: kilt, xd Polly, half dead”, .., . Nes vert acag 3 
And thus apesking,, honest, Gotleib Hoff. kpelt afore, the unggnrciaps 
girl. eTBR EY gate SiOD at ate VG pe hid ove! iltiw 


On the green. ‘slope, which, erase from the: schgo}-master's home, Joward 
the. woade, onthe, hill-top.ateod; the, atmange:being whom wa have. known-as 
the-son.of the Hynter-Spy,.and the, Pretended Quaker-—Gilhart Gates, 1, 


‘Above him -asghed .,the .aniverse,i0f, stare,--ayoupd, him, sumbered the. , 


peaceful valley of Braadywinearm within, :him, bused, the, sgriures, of, a, gst 
Boul gee ye bre coset blues yor) oo inaniom s al 
~Ja- his talon-ike, fingers ie oruehed..amucheworn, papers dit, bed ;pean,, 
pinned to the dead man’s breast some ; AMEDLY NOOB, Jit user ai. gi aide 
There were cold. drops, of sweat.ypon, hig, him he spornbled Sep 
heart to his finger ends. Woe h ger sus 
Aw hey are parhie trackyAee dunes. the, teols of me ysngeapee | sMiner— 
aime —father and--dayghtersheth ming Li Ber bimsaodeath.of horporszipg 
Wer elite : of shame! + ah} T hear, shein-shontey—thoy) pyrsuc..him so, the 
death yf ce ec no! doia oil nostve “niothoar—qryns fae nod] 
ie he. poles a. love eqlumn: of; Jight syen, Gung. oven thp,gccep. seared, 
where he stood, as if from the bosom of the earth. A huge rock was nolled, 
fem: the 'meuth pf,,the,maund,and.the shouts and yea ol ythe rufjan, band 
swelled.pn.the-air.. ao sitios di dlie bloc ests tt sgl Podongls 
A figure sprang from the shelter of the mound—rg,37qa%yand aged manrp, 
in attire covered with earth, and. sorn in, fragmente=shis, hive, eyes, wander- 
ing fa their glance, his geay-baive.topsing te, the impylac, of the,night bree, 
As he sprung out upon the sod, he muttered the name of God: _ .... a 
s “]t is hard for.an old mandike.meta be_homemite death dike a. mad deg ! 
Let me see, which way shad gamdd Sst: take.te_the, waqds!’’.. ,. vf 
li-*Ney.riei¢nd Maylasd, nay,’saeie mild. ANA Ke OGi Rating, Voice s “Thee 
has never trusted in me, yet now will I save thy life. Not: ta,the- AGA 
fenthe Wopdiounds-araltaainenr,a in. srathithey. sree Butstethe payystagk ! 
Behold this cavity, which I have made toconceal thee, amid. thig pile, of: 
Kaye!) bovviep actide 2 ho faqo walt oh od? gaomom uns oh tA 
“« Gilbert Gates !” cried the old man, starting back. “TI trust yqu: nptyry 
\ there is Traitor written on yaur face!” -" hayes gens. Fite beens 
ivi’ Hark) pen thearhesr the shause af thee ‘parsugey 2. nfiDaath, dgath | 
to Mayland the Spy ! Will. thee gras to: them 37/1 Pi -Labd ste vel t re MG) asf 
Jatt Fa ahaihayneeck: be iyAhen Uti ORI8O the be wildaren old) map i. ("Bless 
me, what does this mean?. A hole hollowed out in the soning £ she stack te 
ondtd'l teh shes when ithow::er4 sequen!” ried Gilberts, avith his pardiar 
smile, “In, friend Mayland, in! ‘They will never suspect thee hidingr 
<placetn! will gonggal it, with.tis-Jonve bay)”; Ast pr denon pode al 
brrla, aanement dacah Maylaad. dinsppeared mil Gilbest Gates stood alone 


ip the centre of the sward..(. merous galt Ores wel Hesargvbe owed nexeB 


v 


THE AON OF THE HVNTER-SPY. an 


_ The hay-stack,. round, compact and uniform in appearance, rose darkly 
th the dim light of the stars. Within its centre. cramped, confined, Scareg 
able to breathe, crouched Jacob Mayland, the one- -armed schoolmaster. 

A shout from the mound, a flash of light, and some twenty forme leap 
ane ‘by one, from the mouth of the passage. , 

“Ha! Gilbert ‘Gates! shouted the Tory leaiter which | way. “went 
they spy ?”’ 
“To the. woods! to the woods pe ried. Gilbert a hie ha entree 


it 


glowed in the lighy of bwenty sorehes. on 
‘yuf Megok,, you smooth-speech !"” erjed. the huge British Bergeant. ing 
forward—t I don’s frust, YOU. | Your’ brgad-brimmed,, hat don’s, hide, ye 
villainous face. By —, ‘L believe you've helped this Spy fo escape ! ‘le od 
ae hoaree. rourmur arse from, the bravoes, who with OREO looks, came 
aonping yound the, False Quakers. si wo 
a . Now,, frignd Hamsdroff, ¢ do not get, Ante 2 a ‘passion,’ said Gilbert, , pup. 
erldegt, tones —.or,if thee dogs, get into ». passion, I bopepch— "hie face 
sseumed an; expression, which,: are ingles mild esp, and, hatred, chille 
exan the. druaken. Dengeant fo. the hearts“ « do, not, | beseech hepa Jire. the 
r.man’s hay-stack!’? |; | 
Mie, ha! wna ‘though :” shouted + the Sergeant, “ «Phe ‘old, “bx 
. has escaped, but we'll burn his. nest |’) les cc gtet _ wi . 1 
. He seized a torch, and, dashed jt along. the hay. os , 
“Fire the hay-stack, my boys ! " shouted the tory leader :, # Fire ‘the 
hay-stack, every man of you! Burn the rebel out of. house and home !?" 
, 48, you look, twelve of the band rush, forward and: encircle the hay-staek 
“with a belt of flame. Another moment—a sudden. breeze, from the foresi—. 


the hay-stack glows from the award a.mass of living flame. 


The fire whizzed, and crackled, and hissed, winding around the cone » of 


hay, and shooting in one long eolumn, into the midnight sky. Abroad over 
the. meadow, abroad over the forest, crimsoning. each leaf with a blood-red 
glow, high and higher, fierce and madder, it whirled and rose, that column 
of flame. . 

Now the Tories, half j in rage and half i in ; drunken joy, mingled hand in 
hand, and danced around the burning pile. | 

«Murrah for-King George!’ shouted the Sergeant eng from the 
ground. “Death to all Rebels!” , _ at, 

“ So perish all rebels !’’ echoed the Tories. | , 

And higher and highér rose the flame. . 

Up to the heavens, paling the stars with its burning red—over the, g-een 
of the, meadowe—down upon the waters of. the Brandy wine—up the hill- 
side—along the woods, it rose, that merry flame ! 

As in the blaze. of poonday., Jay: the level eward, the grey stone house of 
the, schoolmaster, the. frame-:harn’ with ite fences, and. outhouses—while 
around the burning pile, merrier and gayer danced the soidiors, Ginging, theiy, 
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swords ' in the blood-red light, and’ "sending the | name of the Gobd’ ‘Ring 
George to the skies! 

Retired. 1 in’ the background, some few yards’ froin’ the burning Stack, his 
Stns folded‘on his breast, his lead turtied to one ‘side, stdod Gilbert Gates, 
the Son of the Hunter-Spy. A smile on his pitiched lip: lips,@ ‘a cold gleam in 
his eye.” . , 

“ Fire the house !”” shouted the. Vory leader. ae 

“Whey turned ld firethe ‘House, but a I6w, moaning sdtind brs oA the 
air—it caused the troppers, brutal as they’ Were, to Statt With forrdt.”’ The 
leader ofthe Tories wheeled’ suddehly ‘fond bendliig hié'head’ o edizdh the 
dtighvett’ “Whisper 5, ; the’ ‘ee, of tHe ‘Borgeant grew’ white ad tia ‘wordt 
belt." 7 efbet ay an 
“PASE OW, a moaning sound’ ‘Sette 8’a shrié kal Stick ‘thai’ curifed their 
blood. It came from, the bosom of the buthtig’ hay-sradk-—along’ the’ idee 
i'd dean a ’ died away. ‘Andifer’ Bhiigk anid" ahéthel’ “tt red’ sounds 

indre Hortible’ hever Broke < Oni the efits ‘oF man "TH a'momént all wis stiff 
as'‘deatn—ttie hay’ -stac {drdshed: ‘down ‘with | a deadenbit “sodrid?" Nothitig 
was left bit a‘pile of entotitdertiig ‘exdBOrS, “AI wais sti ‘as 'Ueuth, but'a diay’ 
object . moved amid the last rer remains 3 of the. _ burning emer? Sthaggled, 
and was still. meee . 

For the last time, the flame slared into thie’ midnight sky. “°° 

Disclosed by, that red glare, Btood’ Gilbert Gates, sling the crustied 
paper ‘which’ he grasped i in his ‘talon-fingers. — 

These’ ‘Sr8 thie words which he read ‘by the glaré of the nipestack words 

Written ia a cramped hand—pertiaps { in i 'bldod-—and dated more than twenty 
yeats ‘patore this, Sépieth ber ‘day in 1777s 

“Isaac Gates—a' Traitor, and’ “Spy Hung by three soldiers of his 
Majesty’ 8 Army’ a :° Jacos Mavranp.” 

" «He died atone in the wild widte—-arid I—his son, und‘tis avenger! pe 

“With ‘these words, the | son of the Huntet-Spy pated behind the barn, 
And" was ‘lost to sight’ 8 

And from the accursed jpile of death fled the soldiers, spurring their horses 
to their‘utmost speed—with the fear ‘and horror of voward guilt they’ fléd— 
while far over the plain, farover the valley, came the then of Brandywine, 
iduséd from‘thélr sleep by the burnitig: hay-itadk Yés;'frorh the” Hitt-top 
and valley they came, as the last embers of the fire weré 16 yet'glowing on 
the green sward. , 

And two figures emerged from the dpor’éf the'schoolmaster’s hbust, the 
fottn-of'4 stout and muscular ian; ‘dhd the form ‘of a trembling tiaidens * 

“ Gotlieb, it seems tike a dreini,” said ‘the maiden.’ ‘I'he flight of Iny 
father, the chase in the passige—thé swoon ! Thank God,’ my‘father hat 
edtaped t ‘But what means this sudden stillhes#~yon flickering’ tre'?” - 
‘Phey rédelted thé borni ing embers oi the Hill-side and stood for a ‘nidtadtir 


fiting apoh'dée beene.:-" a ea! Dib. SoM cated ong bauew 
- i? ‘ 
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A mass of burning hay,a:pild-of ashes, the wreck of some splintéded 
boards, were:all that remained .to:tell of thé location of the hay-stack. 

{-* What is that dark: thing in the: fire?’ exclaimed Mary Mayland—. 
* Quick, Gotlieb—hold the light nearer—-it seems to move, to stir !”” 

-i Godiieb ‘held the light over:the darkened mass. Here let me pause for a 
onee moment. ; 

You méy ‘charge me with painting -horross that never existed. 

And yet there is nota hill or a valley in any one of the old Thirteen 
' States unstained -with the .blood of. peacefal men, shed by the hirelings of 
King.George. :) 0.5) 0 Met, oe ‘ 

Not only on the soil of Brandy wine, but in a quiet home of Germantown, 
was a deed’ similer:'to the'one in question, eomtmitied by:  Américan ‘Tortes 
anil their British brethren. -. 
2s Ave‘old man burned to-death in. cold: blood: by the-soldiers of King George :. 
it is horrible, but having occurred in the course of that beautiful game of. 
War,: which Kings and -‘S'yrants Have played for dome four thousand years ; 
les:.us write it down,:aye, in its darkest and bloodiest details, so that ¢he: 
children of our-day may knowW the features of Covi, Wax. | 

: ‘War has been: painted too jeng. as 4-pretty thing, spangled with buttons, 
dattering ‘with ribbons, waving! with: plumes. .. , 

‘Let us learn to look upon it as it is; a horrible bandit, reeking -With.. the 
blood of the innocenty. the knife of ‘cnurder: in: hie ‘hand, the. fire of. carnige 
ip his eyes. ban 
». The war .which Washington waged, was not wat, in. the proper sense af, ‘ 
the term. - It was only the defence ys one’s hearthside, against the robber 
and miyrderer. ~. Week, 
vi But of ‘all the hideous apurders: which, have been done, for two ‘Whousand 
years, the war waged, ity the British:: King, aguinat the American People,. 
was the faulest,the dastardliest, the‘bloodiest.. .; 

-It was a massacre of eight. years, beginning to kill at Bunker Hill, and: 
~ @nding: ita :work of butchery,ouly when it was erushed at Yorktown. 

- Lat-no mawkish sympathy. for: Great. Britaig -stake; thia truth from..ur 
souls. ‘The Englishman we do not hate; he ie, the countryman of Shaks-, 
peare and Milton, he is our brother. ; 

But it will take a thousand years of goad. deeds to wash from the History 
of England, the horrid and mereiless butcheries which she ‘Perpetrated j in 
the‘ Eight Years’ Wari io ee, . Hf) 

To forgive these crimes is our duty, But to ‘forget t them me 

“Can a child -farget the wretch: who butehered -his mother? . 2+) j 

Why, at the thought, the dead of pur. battlefields bleed again--aye, {rom- 
the shades of Mount Vernon, amndd- for thé ‘combat, starts the solemn ghost 
af - ‘Washington “ 
wiebus follow this: tragedy. to the en, and at ‘thes same time, remembererit , 
is only one among Bithousapde, ger a tia a ad aad 
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: Gotlieb held: the light.over the darkened mass. ... - 

Yes, while ‘the mén of Brandywind formed :a:: circle about. the. scene, 
greuping atdund: the form ofthe farmer and the: ‘maiden, the light ‘stréamed 
over that hideous object among the embers. : 1. ryt 

Mary, the daughter ‘advanced, ‘her : face plowing mildly i) the. light, ad- 


vanced and—looked—- OE en abot, 
' — There ave: some nights which: indsblanphoniy *o-pain ahd bas i is one 
of:them!it: .... re ee 


Some Angel of Meicy, atthe sight, 'togk ‘from: hér sense and conseiousness? 
She fell: her white hands outstretched, touched the mangled fa form of: heal 
fathering fae saute dn i : ad 
» Ehdn one: geoan. heaving: from an: hundred: hearts, swelled Ol sthevnir. 

A dark form came rushing to the scene; breasting:'theispectators: anit, 
Sampson, the: Giant Negro:stootl sheeehgating: upon the. horrid mass. at 
hie feet. . | ao ee Tee oo atnbar 

: And he knelt: there and hie lips: moved; ‘and ninrmurté ‘a. vew-—not. a | 
_ Briglish}—but in his ‘wild Ashantes tongues. A heathen; with but anime! 

perfect notion of the Christian. Truth, dragged from: his: native: landi:intis 
slevery when but.a child, the senof.a savage. king, he: murmured :abéve | 
the old man’s skeleton his horrible! Tome devote the . murderers: his. 
Moloch God. any nla 

' How: that” NOW :Was kept let the teoords of Brandywine witness! 0+ ish. 

At the moment while stout Gotlieb, appalled and stricken into stone, . stood 
holding the’ light over the desd—as Mary, pale'and beautiful, ley beside 
that which was her father, only an. hour ago—as the huge negro bent above: 


os the witness of murder, his sinews quivering, lips clenched and eyes.glaringy 


ashe took the vow—at this motnent, while the spectators stood alternately 
. melted into téars and frozen into the dead’ apathy of horror. 
There came a peaceful man; gliding:silemly through the crowd, his bosom 

trembling with déep compassion, hig eyes: wet with tear. -- 2... if. 
« Ah, this ie aterrible thing!’? said a trenfuloye: voica—« In truth: is it 1: 
“uAnd:the Sonor tue: ‘Henver-Spy' steod bd gazing an the nnigerable: ‘remains 

of fis Faruen's ExtcuTioner... *'° ‘ns 

a mong 
tens BEN SEVILLA SamPqON: yg 


7d 





U 


"How b beautiful in yonder prveyard the wild foword loom, abord thé 
Mother’s grave! . rE ee rere 

Fond hopes are. baried ‘hore, yes, beneath the. rank: i grass ‘and: the. dark 
rmould, a -true heart that ouce throbbed with the pulsations of ‘that passion 
which is most like Heaven-~a Mother's. Love—moulders into dust. ::.1- 44.1 

And yet from the very-rankness of the mould, that encloses:the: Motkér'y 
-form, ftom. the very eyes ‘and skall of Death, fair: flowers bloom. beautifully 


into pe and with their fragrance sanctify the graveyard yirw:. 2 iu 


t 


~ 
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4 So from the,'very..blood .agd.,borror..of the pajde-Geld, many. a, tender 
gittue. ia, bern, yes, from the carnage ‘which floods .the. green. meadow with 
the: liferenesent of. a thonpand hearts, many, 8 god-like heroism springs 

yelarioualy. into.life.:. iE 


War is the parent of many virtues, Not Invading War, which. atfracts 7 


cifen Shougand ¢riaags with. its, bload-red sword, and Gils, the land with the 
dad. badigs. of ita, children, ‘Nol: Invading. ‘War. ig. the Vulture of the 
LAndes, gorgepue in, tg, plumage, bloody and -merciless_.in its:hatred, loath- 
-Memme: in its appetite. .. ht feeds. only, on the bodies of the dead. e 
-i' But-War for-Home, ead for Home’s holiest. altar, honest war waged with 
a sword, that is taken from its:resting place above the poor man’s: hearth, 
«and aductified yrith, the, tears] of, isis: wife. , .Wax,that..is fonght-bengath a 
atfean skyis.bn a native qoil, with the ‘ayes. af. angels. weiching all the whale 5 ; 
thie js:a holy..thing in the, sight,of, Heaven... -... 

From such awaty.fought-on the, Gentinent af. Americs, during the Jong 

scaunaiaf Eight; years;.and extending;.itg: battle-field from the: rock af; Que- ° 
bec to the mendamre of. Savannahs menue wnlbansen, virtyes:sushed into 

- hath. pays Frifs ne rd Pr Se yorist 

‘ny Lspeak. not Daw, of dhe sabling virtue. of ‘Washington, the herojam of Joa. 

«Rayetie, the. wild; energy .9£ Anthony,.Wayne. »,No!. The hero whose 

savage virtue is yet recorded in-every blade of grass, that waves above the 

Geld .of, Brandywine, waa 3 poor, man. « A yery. humble man. who: had: soiled 

from dawn until dusk, with the. axe or spade.., .A..ryudg. man..withal, whe 
marie, bis, home ina miserable hut,yot still’ a.Hero!... = 
20 , che sirtye shag he gherighad wag p, savage vistye, mesning. ut pln words, 
deine nto. Death and-after. Death,. yet.atill. a. xigtuge; . 

; Btart not wwhen,.di. tell you, that, this. haro.,.waterea:. ‘Negro. ‘His baie 
vesiepod inte-.wool,,,his, akin, bflankened.ta the, hue ef ink,.by: the. fiery. aun, ef 
his clime and race, his hands harsh and bony with iron toil. oar 

He was a Negro and yet a Hero! 

od: Downat migtake-me, :1-am_.no faidtionist, sawed ta.the madness of, treason, 

aunder the: soundiag: name of-—-Humanity.1:, I have‘ no. sympathy—no scorn 
—nothing but pity for those miserably deluded, .men,. who. in erder to free 

-ithe Afciean:vace, ‘would lay-unhaly :bands. wpen-the. American Union. - 

_ -That-Ameri¢in Union isia iholy: thing, to. me. ;.: [t.-was: baptized some 
| seventy‘ years ago, in a rivenofi sacted. bleed. ...Fon.that- Union, thougands 
_ of brave. men. left. thein homes, their; wives;:all:ahat man holds dear in oxder 

fo, die, amid: ive-and:-ahows, the ehock, of - battles, the dishonor of gibbets. 
- No one can: count. the teare, thé. prayers, the: lives, ‘that have. sanetified this 
American Union, making it an eternal bond of brotherhood for innumeraple 
millidds, an altar: forever sacredtd-the, Rights of Map. :. For-seventy years 
‘and marp,:the Aimile.of Gol has.besned EpOn..if. The mea, that for aay 
sipretence, would; Jay.a, finger upon,.one of. its pillarg, pot. only. blasphemes 
the memory of the @ead, but invokes upon his name the Curse of all ages 
Q? 


‘ 
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"yet to come. 1 card not ‘how plausible’ Ris ‘argument, héw swelling his 
‘sounding periods, how ‘profuse his ‘ sympathy for suffering: numanity,’ 
that man is a Traitor to the:-#6il that bore him, a ‘Traitor ‘t6!the-:mother 
whose breast gave him nourishment, a Traitor to the Dead, whose véay 
graves abhor the pollation of his footstepé. a CL 
All that'such a person cah ‘plead in extensition,'i the: miserable exewme 
“ef sowardicé combined with folly: Arnold was ‘a ‘hero,‘a! man‘iof genius, 
“«vthough a'Traitor. -The man’ who would taitit with one utshallowed word 
the sanctity: of THe Union,’ stands: -atriyed in the - ‘teprasy of -Arneidis 
“Treason, without one: redeeming ray of his heroism, bie: * apa ‘off hie 
_Benigs. pos : 2 re | {i Py, at ck : 
For thé American Union ‘is to Politieal:‘Freedom, wheat éhe Bible. is! to 
“Religions Hope. : There’ thay be: differeneds ‘of- spinon’ in relation to the 
sacred volume, various creeds may spring from’ misconstruction’ of its pages, 
; defects’ of translation may mar the sublinest of its beauties. 0 
"\ Would yors therefore blot the Bible: from the darth 2 Give us a’bettenya 
holier book, before -you take ‘this-froth our homes‘and hearts !000!5 3 +>.) 
‘So the American Union may be the object of honest differences of Gpih- 
fon; ft may be liable to: misinterpretation; or be darkenéd: by the! emidke of 
‘ wonflicting' creeds ; yes, it rtey sbrelier black slavery we the’ south, and white . 
‘slavery i in the north. : meee bd aoe 
Would you therefore destroy it? ‘Give us: a elit ‘a holier nob, be 
fore: you sweep this'into chads 1 ee Pet sh de 
With this protest against every tegiticshte' cfeation of a” foveriel philan- 
thtophy, whether it takes thé shape of afféctioty for’ the'baffering ‘Afrivah, or 
—Hike the valorous bull'who contented With! the’ steain eiigine-pitcties with. 
“hdad Gown, eyes closed; Horns €réct, against the ‘Happiness ‘of Millions, let 
‘me: turn: to’ my hero. ‘a L peg Hero, with ‘ait Hike" wool, ‘skit: as ‘back 
as ink, Poe ‘ re oe 4 
‘ aM an er mys tat? ef 
“ Apsines -the porch of: the murdered : Schoolmaster’ s home, just before the 
break of day; on’ the Eleventh of. September, av77;, there leaned’ ithe. figure 
‘ofa tall dnd muscular man. ts LEM ah 
You can'see him. yonder’ through the dimness of: the dny-beeak hout, rest- 
“ing with bent arms: against the:railing of the porch. - His attire .:isivery 
“'grn ple; rough coat and trowsers of plain. homespun, yet through their loose 
“fobs, you can discern: the outlines of a.noble, yes, ‘magnificent form.:. « ... 
‘ftis not his form however,- with its: bréadth of chest, its sinewy arms, its 
-sowering height, or. ‘Herenlesn: outline ofr iron. strongth; that ‘arrests your 
attention. 133 2 
‘. -Hié head ntncéd 6 erect upon his snoalders, by. a firm bold. neck. His. face 
1 with: its unmistakable clearness o€. outline. Thé brow full and. prominent, 
‘the nose aquiline- with elight and ‘tremulous nostrils, the lips not remarkable 
: ’ aS ce Lovee Jung Pn wer verre 
fs: 
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‘thie cheek-bones high and angular. __ a 
_ And yet he is a Negro, and yetbe has beenaslave! .;) , a, 
aw \ Negro, without the ‘peculiar conformation, which marka, whole » thes 
‘of his ‘race. '‘ Neither, thick lips, flat nose, receding chin or forehead, are 
“his: He stands in the dimpess of this hour, a typeof the war-like Ashan- 
“we race, whose ‘forms remind you at once of, Apollo and Hercules, hewn 
“froin solid mass of gothracite—black in hue yet bold in outline, yigarqys in 
fhe proportions of ech manfy limb.) ss ar ou au Lk ae heed 
~ “Black Sampson—so they ‘called him—stood leaning agaigst- the: porch af 
“Sis murdefad master’s home, while around him, cerfaip white objects, arose 
prominently in the dim air, and a vague murmur awelled, above the meadow 
Not the Brandywine Os suam mivet tus 
“W'-Thede whit “objects Were the tents of the *Continential Encampment 
stretching over the valley afar. _ That murmur, was the, omen. of; a‘ texpible 
Cévent:* It 'tleant'that’brave men, with stout” he ria ip their bosoms, weye 
Adavpentiis tikir’ swords, examining th ir. rifles, and eating their last meal 
ry ocyy bo qygrt Tepeoe Th ee ey rae OC) CORN Gi Dodie OY Se Ae 
before the battle. 


for thickness, set together with a firm pressure, the chin square :ang .bold, 


2tead ye t, t- . oeeree v 


e toyd 
rT ey Pee STs | 


No! Gathering his coarse garb, to his breast, he folded his arma, and 

talked tobimself. 0 | me, 
"Now you will understarid me, this Negro, could not speak. ten clear 
words of our English tongue. He could not master the harsh eleméhts of 
our northern language. But when he ¢hougAt, it was in the musical sy}la- 
bles of his native Ashantee : shall we translate his thoughts ipto English ? 

.'* '& Yedrs—years—O, years of horrible tortyre,. how ye glide, away! 
Batk into my mative land’ again—the land of the desert and the sun, the 
land of the Lion and the Tiger,—back once more into. my father’s krgal ! 
Yonder it stands among those trees, with the large green leaves, and mp 
‘tolored birds upon each bough! “Yonder by the deep river, whose. w: 
are’ white with’ lillies—yonder beneath the shadow of the palm, yo 
with its‘roof, evergreen with vines fo hy 
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“it-46 And miy fathér is here! Yes, with his people and his ‘children round 
“him, he sits before his palace gate, gold bracelets on his wrists, the, iron 
spear in his hand, 4 chain of diamonds and pearls about his neck. Bat 
" Ka-Loloo;’ the ‘king’ of the Ashantée has j grown old; he mourns. for his son 

“ix_fhis ‘son, who was stolen away, long ‘years—ah, long, long years ago by 
"the pale’ face ! Look} ae old man ‘weeps—he _ loved that son—see ! the 
* ays ‘of the’ bbainig: sun li ghit vied his s oer brow—he_ ‘weeps! Hig people. j in 
’ vain atielnipt | to ‘edinfort ‘My son, my son,” he cries, ss who 8 
lead the Ashantees to battle, » when I am gathered to the Kroal of the dagd 2” 
‘o' apeaks Ka-Loloo king of ‘the Ashantees, sitting with his, . Reaple round 
hit at his palace te? Mie 

*fcauph if you ‘please, at these strange memories of the Nogro.b but I assure 
you, there were tears in, the tude fellows eyes, even as he stood there Jean- 
ing’ against thd porch.” 

‘For his'Father was a ing—he was, ‘th the ‘Prince ‘of ‘three thousand war 

‘tlots—he, whiose ifative name wasn now lost in. the, Pognemen, » Bice 
' Saupeox—had beeii ‘sold from his home j into slavery. | 


the ‘ihemory of his veatdered master - with all his soul. , oy 

“Theé day began to dawn ; light ‘clouds floating over the eastern horizag, 
‘wdw ‘the ain “approach, and caught his golden amile upon their snowy 
‘breasts. : 

‘Tt was at this hour, that Black Sampson, leaning against the porch, of the 
‘murdered man’s home, beheld a strange figure come slowly over the sward, 
towgrd him. ‘ 

Was ita Ghost? ‘So strangely beautiful, with those white feet, pressing 
the soft grass, that flowing brown hair sweeping over the bared arms ? .. 

‘At a second glance, he recognized the daughter of the schoolmaster,. warm 
and lovable and bewitching Mary Mayland, whom Gotlieb Hoff, the rough | 
farmer loved'with all his heart. 

Warm and lovable and bewitching no longer ! For she came with her 
blue eyes fixed and glassy—she came, clad in her night dress as a shroud 
—she’ eame, the image of a Woman, whose dearest, hope has all at once 
. beeii wrecked, whose life has suddenly been transformed from a garden, of 
witgin ‘hopés, into a desert of blasted ashes. | 

Sampson was a Negro—a rude man, who had an 1 imperfect ideg of the 
Blessed Saviour, niingling His Religion. ‘with the dreams. of Pagan supersti- 
Minna et, as he beheld this pale girl come slowly. toward him, with 
Yer white’ ayms folded over her almost pulseless bosom, hey, the black man, 
shuddered. 
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+ Sal the young: roinan eatie|onj and: stood before hima misetabls. wreck 
telling in her mad way, the.:stety of her unatterable wrong. . She did 
‘thot: see Sampson, for her glassy eyes looked on:the vacant-pér,-but' still she 
told: Her‘story', making the -honest: negro’s bidod- run -eold. inihis veins... 31:5 
—The night before she had been lured from: her home,‘and+-—. -The 
ery cqnndt:be ‘tolde!):All khat we:cvani ino is;:that: she stands: before pd, in 
-the-dight of the: b¥esking day,-a aad: ‘and.sqined igtrls:. dn her'tavings-—ch, 
that name is too harsh! In her mild, deep voice, ‘sheitold the: atory of her 
‘wepongy fend: nemwrmuted: thesaainer of Gilbert Gates; atid the: name: ‘ofa ‘Bihtish 


officer. Sie Ae) and reat egu syoes ong oso sue “¥" Agent ) 
uti! Vou edt sue Sampson:stibt! forstard,»gather hex gently in his: nila atime, 
and place her quietly on the seat of the porch. -— lite 


wo Dissantl berry dad, Misia Rally? dye said cand, lybty Will retnember ‘that 
Hetistokecverp uncouth: Enplish-+* Enufctin) break va migga’s:. heart? !:And 
Woy'teoll ybt-frotd par home, wichwed—dt 'I———— rls ne Moc nt yb 

iSite bg didnot utter. another werd, fod he: ssw: the stout form-of @Ged- 
trots Hoff coming: briskly o¢er the 244, 2 tifle on histshoyldev; an‘oaken sprig 


" falthe-baadhofihis bat .Godieb whinted gailiiia hd onde bib light wucting 


hair waving about his ruddy face.  Earsie nis 
He did not dream ofthe agony anisterpufdr ‘hin: tii ss dT 
ei}And Ahile hdveame;' the ppormgirl -sat on: the. porch ‘of; hér Home, folding 
der whiterarmis-pver her. besoni, and, musterihg inv that ‘low: deep. voice) tie 
story of her wrong. ’ ‘an gig Poabaned. sapere pola) eyint as iT RG 
.5ithemegtn ‘Black Seinpean, sould adtsesdyie the pight.. Even:as. s Gotlieb 
came gaily on, the black main bounded fromthe - eset md:trastoned sword 
hiender yarn: : Ui me OG nd 6 rare PEE Oo footie fs my, ern F kt 
, tif he—the negto-turnedi a way. fromthe agény- of: this.mesting betweda 
th: Plighted Husband and his Ruined Bride, shadl:we dake : hearts of stone 
4d ous -bosdnis, and gaze-upon the horran oftthat-interviews? 04 aT 
1, -Black.Sampaon: approached the barn..whost: walle of logd yan see: piled 
wr yonder, on the sidé.of the:hille.: ion oa ue ene enter 
«He: opened ia narrow door and : éalled for. hia iddgs:' The dog bousiied 
forth, a noble animal, in shape’ something like the kingly dogs -of Se 
Bernard, yet white as the driven: snew. ::.He-came with fierce eyes'‘and 


, frmidable..teesh, ears.:and -head ardiets ans snigohed low sat his..magter’s 


oetnan | Sampson entered the. ‘barn, and. in. a moment appeared, holding, 
scythe i in his, right arm. He wound one,arm.,arqund the handle, and syith 
the fingers of his other. hand, tested the sharpness, of the edge. .. i 

: ‘Then a,lom, deep, yet nanatural chuckle passed the, African’s lips... 
:. * Look . heah, Dehhi}-”, that was. the name of. hig aoa" Hah, yah 


Sampson am gwain a-mowin’ dis day !’” to aggts 


ig Phe dog darted, pp, as, with: mipaled. rage and j joy, -: ih 
You will admit that Sampson’ 8 movements are peculiar In notes fo 
; 44 
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danderstand thie strange magnetic: synipathy, between dhe: ‘meater and | the dog, 
let us. follow: Sampson's‘steps into the-barn. 

: He flings. epen.the large daor;:and-by the ‘dim: mproing light you behold 
a a strange object ini thi centre of the’ threshing: ‘fidos. among heaps: of straw 

ATs it-a man,or amimageita: s iors! oe hed ce yee etal Mee 

. It.is a British: uniform, stuffed with: straw ard ‘plittering - with: sepauleseas 
y gold. ..There:d a gay (chapedu..placed on: the. ‘shoulders: nf ths figure, 
military boots:pdnitailegmioy qsob boas bat bile ce et gain tne 

-!"Bhe:moment:ithdt /:Debbil?' beholds it, he ‘hold: wrth, ongovernablqrrage, 
displays his teeth, and shoots fire from his eyes. ilo | 

‘Bat. ‘Sampson’ holds, him >y the collar)! talting mernily to him. all’ the 
while — Hegoq alt do thon alto gbrien iedt goriq bas 
1 ifs Look. healili Debbil,.wre. iar gain alntéwin!idis:day+ ‘De-yatknow 
hwhat we gwaith ja mow fcotitellsiye) ‘De wight afdre-last; de-dany! Gpitiolt, 
dey burn your Massa alive——d’ye-hear! dat, yeatupid Debbibd, Die besty 
dour “dey abuse yous young Missus—-y on. understand: .me Debbil:? 5, Mat’s 
de reason we. ant: gwdin: abmowiti’ }: Dat dst 1.0’ whenebher:ye ‘sebl aly 
titi like dat Deébbibe»’? pointing té the :ifigdrel-ot4 Den. at “ali arbteyand:lap | 
um blood !”’ | out yi been oid deods onive ce tipd 

He loosed the collar af tht Dogiend ‘suffered hiinite gasp to. Sib 7 
gre ou head b-debp howl, yot see the !dog: spring’ forwards! ‘Leok 1.1 Alis 
$deth are fixed. iw the throat ofi che :figure; -he teats ‘it, rags it ‘erushée it:a@ 


his rage, while Black Sampson stands laughing by. | tte ttt as quota 
«- Laughing: a lbw,: deep. laugh sat hes 'domething cles than Hirthiaidne, 
1 MDat’s. de way: we:am gwainesmown'disiday Vio 8 -. riinn scan 


He turned from the barn followed by the spotless dog. He ‘stood ‘amid 
the cinders of . the: -burned:: ‘Taysticley where: his. master. ‘had: died ini Dikter 
agony :the night before dast.. © .).:1t] feo: th be ba ote To Teed eal 

Then, while the: arnties: were: ‘mustering. ‘for the sont, while over: the 
walley-of the Brandy wie: the Continéntals formed ‘in.columes; their-stdrry 
banner waving overhead, while on yonder: porch: Gotlieb listens to the etory 
efithe veteran’s child, +hére, on: this: circle of withered | grass, Blaek Sampson 
prepared for battle; (cee ow thar ade - io yattant 

' The manner of his preparation was singulat!: Wala st pei! 

.The sun came on—thé gleam of Britigh arms ‘shine‘on the spposilé ‘hills 
“athe battle was about to commence its Liturgy of yells and groans, ye 
still Sampson stood tWere, iri the cetitre of ‘the’ blasted: circle, ** 

On the yery spot where thd veteran's bones tiad laid, he’ stood. 7") + 

~ Mattering again that’ terrible oath'of ' vengestice to'his “Moldchi’ ba, Tis 
first stripped 'from: his: form his cot oF coatse ‘romespun. " Then, with his 
biioad; ‘black chest! glittering in'the santight,' he wouitd hid ight army ‘atoind 


the handle of his scythe. pad ces -e itiens 
He laid the other hand’ upon the hedd uf his Gg. His eyé geamea ‘yi 
Sbailty light. a eee CTL ETE a‘b RIGA fort Mant Boe 


civ > RUACK, SAMESON. , "HT g R67 

Thus, scythe in hand, his dog by his side, his form, in: all its. herculean 
proportion, bared to ‘the waist, Black Sampson stood prepared for battle, 

|, Look. yunder ¢ over the valley ! ‘Behold that. sweep of level meadow, that 

nope stream of. waier. On these eastern hills, you. see the men o Mad 


the “gleam of Kniphausen' arms, shoots gaily over the leaves, _ | 
Suddenly there is a sound like thunder, then white columns of ini 


rable. 


pe eae hears that thunder and’ quivers. ‘from head ¢ to foot. ° He 


2 CO a De 


rashes into the folds of, the baule-smoke. 

You: see. him yonder, far down the toy you see hin ee: in, "the 
midst of the stream ;_ now. he i is Bone among. the clouds, now hee mes forth 
again, now the whirlpoai of battle. shuts him ‘i in, Still the white apg i is ‘by 
hit side, still that scythe gleams aloft. . Does it fall tC . 

At last, yonder. on the banka of the, Brandywine, where a 1 gueh of sunlight 
pours through the battle-cloyds, you see ‘Black ‘Sampson stand, A strange 
ghange has passed over himself, his, ‘sey the, his dog. All have changed 
color, The color they wear is a fiery ‘yed—look,! You can see it drip 
from the scythe, crimson Sampson’ s chest. and arms, and stain with Bpry 
patches, the white fur of his dog. 

And the word that Sampson said, as he patted his noble dog, was some- 
thing like this : 

_ Dat counts one for Massa !”’ | 
, Had the scythe fallen ? Had the dog | hunted his ‘game! eft | mi 
"Through the entire: hattld of Brandywine, which, began : at break of day, 

and spent its last shot when the night set in, and the stars camé smiling out 
upon the scene-of murder, that Black Hergules was seen, .companioned, by 
his white dog, the sharp scythe. flashing’ ip dazzling circles, above his head, 

. On the plain or meadow, extending j ip a lake of. verqure where the battle 
begui; four miles away in the graveyard of . the Quakep Meeting hovee, 
where thousands of contending foemep, fought unt}, the. sod was. slippery 
with blood ; at noon,,at night, always pushing forward that Negra W2s seen, 
armed only with a sharp scythe, his, on ne a whl “6 saicit 
with flakes: of blood... ... ,,.. 

_;And the war-cry that he ever shonfed, ves. in hia fade way— 

_ & Dat counts one for, Mapea, Debpil!”. itt 
Whenever he gajd this, the dog, howled, and there was, another mangina 

corse upon the ground. 
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The British soldiers saw him come—his broad black chest gleaming in 
the sun—his strarige weapon glittering’ overhead—his white dog yelling, by 
iis ‘dide, and as they Iooked they felt their hearts grow. “cold, and tuphed 
fromi his’ path | ‘with fear, ‘Yes gar, for with '3 superstition not “‘annatural, 
they thought they ‘beheld, not a warrior armed for the fight, but a Demot, 

ee by th the horror. of ‘Vaile, Fashing « én. with the ‘fiehd-animal by} his 
any a British | throat that had been ronal ‘pressed by the hands “of 

“nother, ‘wile, oi or sisicr, ‘that’ day felt the’ teeth. of the’ white dog’! ‘Ts Many ‘a 
British ‘eye ‘that had gazed undiémayéd into the i fiiuzzle of American éan- 
non, quailed | with falta ‘gowardice: at ihe sight of that cikelfity ogy 
Matty ‘a ‘Writish ‘heart. that liad ‘offe n beat with mad’ ‘pulsations, i in the” 
when American homes had ‘been desolated, Ametican ‘fathers intederst 
Aimerican mothers | ‘outraged; that" day hay cold ‘i in a tie Boson whieh was 


a? tary) 


“De! ot ‘impute to mea ‘morbid appetite’ 'for'scenés of blood. Y ‘night 
pourtray, ‘to you in ‘all their horrors, ihe ‘séveral. deaths: of.the murderers 6f 
Ficob Mayland, thé veteran of Braddock’s war. How this one was hurléd 
from his horse by the white dog, while | the éeythe bf Sampsoti perfor 
ita’ "terible office. ‘How ahothet, pursuing the Americans at ‘the healf’ of 
bis men, uttered the shout of 1 victory, and then’ heard the howl of the ts 

end ied. "How 'a third gentléman, ¥ ‘while ‘in the act of listening to" my 
Cornviallfé (who always went out to murder in clean ruffles and a wig, 
perfa med’ with Marechalé powder.) was startled by’ the apparition of "a 
giant negro, a whirling scythe, a white dog érimsotied ‘with blood, and how 
when hé saw this apparition 4 moment only, he: never saw or felt anything 
mire. 

— But I will not do it. My only object is to impress upon your ininds, 

my friends—for sitting alone in my’ room, with but this pen in my harid, I 

enn talk to you all; you, the half-a-million readgrs of this page and call you 

Viwer idea’ of ‘Black ‘Sainpsoni 8 vonduet, his religion, his _maling 
otive. 

"Ie wai “this ‘The ald man Mayland and his ‘daughter, had been very 

ind’ to him" ‘To’ thenr' in his rude hegto heait, ' he had sworn eterial 
fidelity.” ti his fide African religion, to réevenige the death’ ‘of a a: frithd, 
was not only a duty, But’ a silenin ' injunction Jrom the lips of the déad. - 

"Therefore aiming Nitin self but ‘with ‘a‘seythe, he called his dog, and went 
out to hunt’ Biiglishien, as he had‘often hunted wild beasts. 

Pass we'then iKe carnage of that fearful day: : 

It.was in the calm of twilight, when that sweet vailey of Brandy wine 
looks as lovely’as a ‘Young bride, trembling” on ‘the thiesholi of the Bridal 
a iee xt blushing, joyous, solemn’ thing, hatlight, hati-shadow-—that a 

Hide ‘figiire’ gtilinbted ‘Intd’ a obit, where a dead woman lay, § 7% 


beac: We et get 


- ) VC TBEAGK GAMPSON, 4 rer ad 


_Jtywaeciee e heuse.nogr Dilworth garner; pne oy two.miles. from. the. bate 
‘ale-field of the meeting houge.. .... .5,; : cayman a 
1..A quiet chamber filled with silent peoples erith hushed. breath, and ‘eeply 
satidened faces, and ‘the softened glow of »..glorious.sunset.pouzing through 
— the. clazed: cotigiva.of yonder: window.’ :.. wed bob alotlar eal bo tags 
‘Those people gathered round a bed, whose snow-white coverlet capght a 
flack off gold: trom he egiing. sun, ‘ Stout, men: wele in. that, crowd, ;men 
who hd dena, brave work: in, that, day" base, and tender. girls whe were 
looking forward with hope to a future life, of: calm, home-born joys, aud, 
sged-maeirand, Whe had. enuated the years; of sheir. lives, by. the burja} pf dear 
friends. ‘These all were there, . .., '\;. wbast te chilycr ad: dea cd 


ave : gy? 


And there at the foot of the bed, stood a man in the dress of a farmer, his 
frank Henest fage,.stpined yyith :blqod, bis cysling hair eusling ao tongetrb vat 
stifianoyl with.clotted gore... Ha, had. bopn, in patile, Gotlieb Hoff striving 
egangst}y, ip, dp. same: jysticg on.these, British, sPoNesBr Ant now, »t the even- 
ings pous-sraften.egenes.. shat, smay picture, at samp: future, time—came. to 
look upon the burden of that bed. 


b. At yes po, wondep that honest, Gatch muttered rene. mad sentences, in 


broken English, as he gazed.pppm this sight. .. can dai) otad bo tages 
d:Mor-baljpre mg shea, you. been, there, yen. would. have felt, yom egupes 
gliding from. xoyyat, thet vision. It yas indeed,.a-pitifyl sights. 1 yinnga 


on Shp.teoked sq beatiful as, ahe. lay there. pon the jbed... The; hands Sh; 
were gently clasped, and the bosdin that had heawed Ms, last throb, and ‘thd 
Shere, all of them, for she Ipoked 0 sadly, beautiful, as she, jay dead, even 
Mery sweet; gentle, ‘lovable. Mary, with, the Meine brown: hajr and; the 
laughing: blue eye. i} iG bye dt Pl hee : (f 
She was dead now. About the hour of noon n when the battle. raged: most 
horribly, the Jast chord of her.prain, snapt,,and:op the altar. of her. outraged 
life jhe last: fire. wen}, outy | Sha, was: dead, and % she wore, the. paddes}, 
sweetest amile.2 about her, -YOung. face us phe, lay there, that you ever saw, 
That was what made them weep. , To hhaye, Jpoked | stil and cold cand 
pismal, would have, seemed more like Death, but to, smile. thug upon ‘them 
a when her honor, hey, reagan, her life, had, all in ong hour been trampled 
into, nothingnesg, { to smile thys peacefull ly and forgivingly. as she lay dead, . 
in -her simple night-dress—gh | I gut Overy heart, with, a apdden ‘sharp ; 
pain. and made the eyes ayerflow with bitter. tears, ta tenga | 
I have aid that a rude ‘ewe stumbled into ‘Ae minis “where, @ + de 


ore, & 


rete Fe 


should 3 rise upon the dead girlwas. Kiesing ber closed ids a as sift in pith, ‘ 
there came a rude figure, breasting his way through the spectators. _ 

., Black and.,grim—almpst horrible to look upon—bleeding., from mar 
wounds, the scythe i in his hand, Saimpecn 0 stood there. He. logked Jor 


ig an 


/ 
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fixedly upon ‘ the’ dead girl. They could see's tremulons ‘Motion ‘tt’ hin 
nostrils, a convulsive quivering about his mouth. : 

' At last with an’ oath—and O} forgive it kind Heaven, for it was “but 
sworn to hide the sincere feeling of his héart-—he Jaid his hand upon the 
head of the dog, which had ctept silently t to his side, and tsid the faithfat- 
animal —— 

“ Debbil’ you am # fale brute, and no'mistake ! Dore Misen: Moylan’ 
layin’ dead—stone'dead-she dat feed you and your Masse, misiny a hunder 
time—and you no ery one dam’ tear !"" . 

Two large tears. rolled down his face as he spoke, and te Leonid ronbeam 
kissed the eyelids ¢ of the dead girl, and was gone. 


‘* Some ‘thtee or four’ yeats since, a ploughshare that upturned the * soil 
wiiére ‘a forést had stood in the’ Revolution, uncovered the grave of sos: 
ohknown man.’ In that' graye were discovered the skeleton of a human bes. 
ing, the bones of an animal, and the rusted and blood-clotted: bltide of a scythe. 


“Did the hand of the Avenger ever strike the tinselled wrétch who had 
crushed into dishonor, the peasant-girl of Brandywine? ~ 

““Hven'in the presence of Washington, while encircling the Chieftain with 
British soldiers he fell, stricken down by the quiét Gilbert Gates; who whis- 
see in his freezing’ ear“ Thou didst dishonor her—thoa, that hadit no 

er’s blood to avenge !°" ae 

“As the handsome Captain writhed in the dust — Washington imazed; the 
British’ soldiérs maddened by the sight—the pretended Quaker true to his 
instinct of falsehood, ‘whispered to the one, “Washington I have saved 
thee !”? and to the others—« Behold the order of friend Cornwallis, « com- 
manding this deed !”’ 

Need we gaze upon the fate of this strange man, Gilbert Gates the Son 
of the Hunter-Spy? His crimes, ‘his oath, his life, were all dyed with in 
nocent blood, but the last scene which closed the page of this world to him 
forever, is too dark and bloody to be told. 

Je a dim nook of the woods of Brandy.wine, two vigorous hickory trees 
beading over a pool of water, in opposite directions, had been forced by 
among cords together, and firmly joined into one. Those cords once 
ixparated—the knot which combined them once untied—it was plainly to 
‘ye geen that the hickory trees would spring back to their natural position, 
wih a terrific rebound. , 

Whe knot was untied by a rifle-ball. But the moment, ere ‘thé trees 
ppg apart with a soynd like thunder, you might see a human form Tashed 
. arms and limbs, to their separate branches. 

lgwes the form of Gilbert Gates, the Son of the HuntesSpy. ‘The ball 

d the knot, was sped from the nifle of Gotlieb Hoff, ‘the plighted 
Sees ot the dishonored girl, 


A BE il aed 5 ur? aff 


We have followed to its end, the strange and varied career of Gilbert 


a 


Gates, the False Quaker.of. Brandywine, Now, let,us lopk. upon a Fnend, 


of anothgr kind. The day before the battle, there stood in the shadows | 
of” the forest, ’ at’ ‘d' point’ where’ ti Poult miét, 4’ nian ‘of'some flty-eight, 
yeats, one ‘Hand resting Un’ the’ bridle-réiti of hia’ ‘well-fed nay,’ dé ‘thre other’ 
prested ag inst his massive tirdw. “He wWas’Glad.in the Quaker: ‘dress. - A 
mit “of > ost” tidhe wthtute, ‘Hie rit ular “Hiehbig’ clad ‘in weber: ‘Grab, dane 
ruddy face and snow-whitd' haits crowned by 4 btbdd-rittined Had)”. 
leaves’ formelt ‘a catfopy above’ iv ek, de He -dtdod wripped it deep ibid 
ek nF ; 
eiling thd gtits, With ‘his ‘sléek, Sit trees tg known ‘and favorite 
ani |— bending his neck cropped Wi bf hit WAT grasa’at His feat. vo 
ic sto ‘Qualiey felt thie” thrdds ofa! ‘tiéntal ‘contest quiverhig 


is Veith. “The premeriteviearecy his Nétohie,! the moter: tlie. « | 


nina ti ry resalide! bt Her chided the néthe fi Mandesyand the leat at 
Cg Be aré ‘tiot Veey Ceiba” bigite,’ aid! yet teofd Quaker Hed: 


seen mall. And now with his heart’ torti bythe canitest between’ his” 


me aiid’ Bg tn) led, —“His principles wete” Pedte'!t, nis itipuldes 
hrieked’ ¢ ‘Waditinigio he had céifie here tothe ‘sitetit wade! vo think 
the miatier | over. | "e Wwidtied ‘to’ bHloul dee! a “rifle in’ tel Anny bf freedoms, 


but the principles « of his life ‘anid’ nd forbdde the! ‘thought | ‘After :muoh:: 


thought, and it fpiuist ‘bd ‘bald; Seyere t hough’ siletit Ptayer; the {aeut:' Quaker : 
resolved | to tdst ‘the question Uy’ a’ resort tothe anéignt nidthdd-of' ordeal or" 
lily "al Now,’ said bé,"ae the ‘sunlight pliyéd with hie whith tires I 

and here, alone in'thé trout; Whiete twolroads itiett, Pwillititrw iy favorite: 
bes evén Billy, loose,’ to go wheréver he pleaséth:- If he'takes:the road’ 
gn the right, f'will get ‘me a ‘rifle-and join the: Camp‘of Friend Washington. 
But in case ‘he takes the road on’ the:left, T will: even ‘go ‘home, and mind: 
my own business. .Now, Billy, thee is free—go' where it Pleasetlr théein. 
and mind what thee’s about!” 

“he loosened rein fell: danglitig on Billy's sleek! ‘nevk. ‘The patriofe 
friend’ ‘Ketield him liesitate on the point where’ the two: paths joined ; he 
éaw hiin roll his large eyes tazily from side fo side, and tiett slowly Satine. 
ter toward the road oh the lef—jhé “Home? road. 7 

As quick : as ‘thought, the’ stout Qiiaker started ‘forward, and gave ‘the fein 
siimpst imperceptible, but powerftil ' inclination : toward: the * Washington: 
Road,” exclaiming in ‘depttcatiry’ tihes—« Notw: thee stupid thing | ff 
‘verth thought thel had better dense? BEE dea te. 

eb taihier the’ words or the’ sudden’ Hidvethient: of the’ Qoaker’s: hand, 


worked a change in Billy’s mind, we cannot tell, but certain it is, thatwhile - 


the grave Friend, with his hands dropped by’ his side; eatmly: watched the 
reeult, thé sagacious horse’ “changed his course; and ontéred the» ‘Wasking- 


ton road.” * eon ibe 


« Verily, it is ode so i"? was’ hi etic ajucatesion of: the Quaker, as 
he took his way to the camp of Washington. We need: not ssy; tit Le 
did 2 brave work in the battle of Brandywine. , 


a THE BAT ELE AH, BRANDY WINE. 


{oe Sekar. a) oe “tease ss ate . f eee Parr we 
eae Rea iy, | PO ND a eT ge eae aa A Pee oot ag puynel wer a “a? 


et ee “xvitt. it wtibano want shir els foes seek 


', 
Amy 12 syee sc vit) 33 : tikes 8 ie 


:NEAR Dilworth eprner, at the time of the. Revelation, there va 3 quiet | 
— spmgwhat retired from, the road, under, the Shade, ¢ of, 3 “gtont chesnut, 
[t.pas. a: qujet,cottage, mestling away. there. i jn one corner of. the. forest: 
aa a! dear. hame,in the, weildemens, sith alaping, FAM» W: alls, of fa, Brn 
stone; and. casqmant hidden SPORE, yinep and flowers.,,.,.., Der scat vibe 
bn one sile,.amid.an,interyal of the forest trees, Wat. reef the. Tough | 
outline of a blackamith's.phop. cf hain ¥aq.-AS™All Bade i. front witha, 
brown. gravelled..walk, and,beds,of )wild flowers, ee 
sMere;,at the, timejof, the Reyolution, there. dwelt a, stout, blacksmith, his" 
young: wife, and her babe, W hat cared that, blacksmithsw orking away | there. 
in: that shadowy nook, of the, forest, for, war 4, . What, feared, he for the ve 
of she: times) sq long as, his, strong-arm, ringing that hammer on the any 
might gain: bread: for his;wife and child! 54). yon thy 
- adh, -he‘cared little for war,,he,tooek .| little note of. the, ‘pani that shook the 
valler, ‘ayhen.seme few. mornings, before, the pattle of the Brandy wine, while 
sheeibg-the horse of..a, Tory;Refugee; he overheard, a plot for the surprise, 
_ and: aaptune. of Washington, ..The; American, Jeader was_to be lured into the, 
toile! ofthe: tories 5, his person.once.in. the British camp,,the English General 
migbt-dend the +) 7'raiforn, Washington’ home,,to be, tried in London. | 
{ Now our blacksmith, ;working,away, there,,in that dim nook of the forest, 
without ‘caring: for battle or, war, had, still.a sneaking kindness for this Mister 
Washington,‘ whose name,rung onthe lips of all men, So ,pne night, bid- 
ding: his. youg: wife’a hasty good-bye, and kissing the babe. that reposed on. 
her: bosom, smiling, as. it slept, he hurried amay to the American camp, and 
teld his atory-to Washington. ..; .- be ghee 
It was morning ere he came back. Irv was in. -the. diranege of the autor 
nab morning, ithat the, bhacksmith;:s7a8,, plodding: his way, along t ‘the. forest 
redd: «Some: few: papes-ahead.there, was an aged oak, standing put. into. the 
read>—e'grim oldiveieran of. the forest, that had stood. the. shocks of. three 
hundred years. Right beyond that eak was the blacksmith’s home. mad, 2 
nWith: thie- thought. warming, his -heart she. hurried on. He hurried pa 
thinking af the calny young fage. and. mile blue LYE. ‘of, that wife ‘who, the 
- Sight hetore, had ‘stood: in .the-cattage door, waving, him. out, of si ight with 
beckoned good-bye—thinking of the baby, th at day smiling, aa it pak upon 
her bésoim he husried}on-rhe weaidite bend of, the ‘wood, Be logked pon 
' eis. home. .- UP ae ap NAS Pea a ae anes vite HES rea te ar 
otAbluwhat a aight was eet RIG eta. aides i 
-n:QV heté, the night before, he had lett ». peaceful cottage, emiling under’ : 
green chesnut tree, in the light of the setting sun, now was only a herp of 
’ black And, smoking erabete and esi elie WEE se oi ch a 
2d Vhs wae his: hove! 53" 


us 


ghee Ge qutes oli os canw ail dowd an: 
cond ay done te sine cil ai Xiuw sverd x» bib 
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-And there. stood tha, blacksmith gazing. upon that.wreck of his hearth. , 
stope,j-+-there he stood: mith. folded arms. and. moody brow, mt in a moment | 
a spile broke over bis.fage. (= 5.4. os se an 

Hq saw it all, .[njehe night his home, had taken fire, and been. burned 0, 
einders But his wife, his child had escaped. For that he thanked God. , 

With the toil of his stout arm, plying there on the anvil, he. would bald 

a fairer home, for,wyfe and child ;, frgsh.,flewerg.should, bloom, qver.; the 
zanden walks, and, mora, lovely. vines tral. along the..casement. eels ito 

. With. sis, resolve kindling oxer bis face, the blackamith stopd therg, with, 
a ebgerful- light beaming from. his. large greyeyes. whgp-—+—a hand srae,,: 

laid upon his shoulder. yooh pera as al 
: Hearne and beheld. the. face.of,a neighbor. siban otuutaen lyn 
At wage neighbox’s fage,;. but there, was.an,.awha agony stamping gore “ 
_ pleint:featurger-there was, an.awil,agony flashing Sem, shosg, dilating. eyes"; 
—thete:was,s,dark and a: terrible mystery spesking from, \thoge..thin Hons 
that moved, but made no sound. 

Fora thonigni hat fexmer:triag,Ag. speak jhe t honspx that sopvuleed hie 
features. t ygey 
At last forcing the blaekemith along, she bapwin grayelled watk, now:atrewn 

with cinders,;:he pointed to,tha emopking embeya.:. ;Thoxe,,there-——pmid,.thas 
heap-of black and ..emokjng; sujns, Ape. iineka mith beheld. o. .dark mat. he. 
burnt flesh and blackened bones. 

"4 Four wife!” .sbricked. tha .{armer,as-his agony found, words. ; .“ “The 
Britith they. came. in the-hightthey’’——-and then he. spoke thas, outrage, 
whish'the-lip quivers to-think-on, whieh the hears grows, palsied to tell— .. 
thas tietrage too foul td namers Your wifges be. shrieked, pointing,to that. . 
hideous thing amid the smoking ruins ; “ the British thay murdered, your | 
_ wife; thiey:. fang hee déeail bhdy.in the’ Aemes-mthey dashed. your, child 
against the hearthstone !”’ ye og va 

(Pia was the farmer's: story.. Sel 

{And third, as the. ‘light of. the: ‘breaking, day: fel, ssonnd the. apot, there. “at 
- stgod-theiliusband, the father, gazing ‘upon. that mage of .burned, flesh, and _ 

blackened bones—-dll that.was once his. tifa, 015, |. ta 

(De you'ask nie for: the words that trembjed) from, hjs ouhite Lips & De. 
you ask me for the fire that dlazed‘in hig- ye}, oid cm mn 4 cos Ista. 

I cannot tell you. “But I icais tell. you that there waa. ainow going up. fend 
_ _Hesvety from: that blackemith’s ‘heart ; ‘that.shere vor ‘molepehed saad, mp 

raised, in the jight of. the bresking day !. i; 2! - thw oan 
— Wesy:yes; as the-first gleam of- the autugaaal!sdawa.Jreke arojnd shia apo. 
ae the! first'long gleam of sunlight atraamed over. the,ipedied.iskull of; that . 
fair young wife—she was that last night—there was a vow going‘i up. tn, - 
Heaven, the vow of: a maddened heart and ‘anguished brag. wD vol emo ° 

cilow, was that vow kept? .. Go these; to, Brandy wine, end. where the, patie 
nage gathers thickest, where the fight ie most bloqdy, there YOu May, f0e, Sif 
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. stout forns btriding’ ‘on, ‘lifting ‘a’ htige hater: init” fight: Whete:that ham- 
me? fille, it kills—whére that hatiinet strikes) it ‘crashes | -ft isthe blaeke 
smith’s form. And the war-cry that he shouts? “ft'is's idd ety’ of ‘vet « 
gcinéelhall’ howl, half hurrah # Ts‘it tut a flores ‘yell breaking tp from 
hie heaviig thest#! 1°"° ~ : vote ” 
Dh nl Rh: MoUs se AG Biers boats tis hs aE mn 
at isthe mite LUM xRe' : “whe tetnaite opt his o iithe wifeed baie x 
, Oh, Mary—sWeetestiame Of Woreh—“ntihe ao’ soft; #6 rippling, so musi: 
eflicnamie bbehe Mutltel-of Jésus? ihade ‘idly *by! poetty tind “teri gion 
how'stratifely-did- FOOr sylidbles of table “ting ut fond ‘that ‘blacksmith’s © 
lips, as he went murdering on! uOils Bie HOG Du. 
¢ “Mary \ he shouts, as he drags! at: -30-voset bith Iniereteell 
«Mail Phe 'stiticky, ws hie’ Raitinier’ crashed: dow; laying that’ offder in 
thé? disk! Book t snother“oficeh, Withkal Pallant: free and’ form 4enother'q 
offfées, giittering-in''tinsdl! déaps thst” bliickemith by the knees,-and- beg 
mercy. CS detieee gp Ober gat faye 
ei] ‘have’ a wifel_metey' 19-1 dave? awh ‘yonder! in'Einglandsepate | 
me ! q9? belt 
PPS Blackantithy éraked as thé te ténablen—there'te'sl sein iu: hia bye. 
tf! Wdulit spare you; bat there’ ie’ 24form. before’ ine-ithe:form of: my” 
‘dead Wifi! “Phat form hhaigeno- aire mie alt dae Lc ‘She. eal’ ‘on mejor 
strike !"? eedod boaod-s: > eos! terteied 
thi ‘the - hdititfier! fell, end: thet! ratig owt ella strange ciystio Mary f°’ 
Ab last, when the ‘battle 'waé dover; te was: found bya wagorter, “who: ‘had: 
at least'sWoultéred! a ‘dartevhip: in his sothtty'é servite+—he wag: foilnd sitting 
by' thie ‘Yoaddide his’ Head’: seunken; -Hits | opt brokemssuthe : Ite blood walking 


fro fis! any'Wotind, mapndb alts Gea gh ian ginal) ures | 
Ae wagner ddild have vated iis from the field, best the ato vtsblback - 
smith refused. “oregasitiaad 620 lois 


You see, neighbor,” he said, in that voice. husky: with death, 21 never - 
maddikd'with we Beenie dip Lies) bertaled Dy shone, sitkithey0dide could 
not ‘epee 4h Ghthes, Bt Hie Wife eard itd -were:theve befode:Hie.dyings: 
eyes— And now I’ve but five nfigutes! Nfs inca. to d'like-to:givb-ashet:.: 
atte Brigdh dflwe'#! deol D*ydceve shit cherry-tteet? oD’ ye think ydn 
could drag a man of my build up thar @ uPhwe:khe.thar; ‘gove ma a: powdere- 
ho®h, ‘thres' 4ifleballs ant ¥&, gaol vifllé sehal’s: m@Laskil’? oor fist wares | 

Tho: wagoher! peulitad tiie requests! the lifted Ade werthe: footiefitbe| cherry! 
tree ; he placed the rifle, the balls, thé powderAsore suthie gdasbort: ib. 2in1 

Then Whipping hie Worees Lieedeh the nartow pass; fromthe sunymid of 

a hdighbodtigheightphetloaked ‘dowd updd:the-lax sverie ofthe: black«s 
snsith’s'lites°2 wovs eew went. -tieie tel teat <n freee olta cuneate) 

' There, lay the stead bya, ays foot: nef ithe ‘cherry ibeey cis. head, dis: 
broken ‘lef deriving over the: teudélde! bank “Phe ‘blood was steaming: {odin 


hié Wétride+—he was dyingoul Feomt AL Mee aid soe desacids e: villey vysa 
- Gt 


“sw 
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“Budltenly Re thised 6 héad—a' would! wtetivk on’ his ears): “A party bf | 
Bail :eafiie rush inig-Mbty te warrow fond) mad with carnage and thirsting® 
io'bl6ed! “Phey: purimed a scattered: dant of Continentals. | An officer led 
_ the-Wayyiwavink them $n with his eWirds 0: - : 

. VPhie bidckinith loaded hia' rildy with that eye bright with death he took 
the aim. “ That’s for Washington !”’ he shouted as he-fired. ‘The’ officer 
lay quivering in the roadside dust. Owand of dante thé British, nearer and 
newedr td thee Therty eee the Lorigancale iswopr through ‘the pass.” “Again 
tlieelackidhtill loadedsuiagalll He Mred.o hirstbalriieg tad Anthony Wayne d 
hd Gheued aw another Sffick# diedie Wed OVI) Fae A cra: ae 

The British now came rushing to the cherry tree, determined to ‘cat 
dow node otinded iran) W ire ves ace Wowtitl thew bleeds te 
was, dealt death among their ranks. A fairvinaged: ‘Offiedt, ‘with golden" 
helP Wavitiy-or the Wind@led teavonols baited pares bo 

Of hG thackumith psteed: Fite ¥ifle’ sywittr that: hap i ffetieg ‘i detent, he 
took thérwint tie firedi-ithe young! Byitow fell: with 2 sudden‘ shrieks! 010 

oman tiated the” Bac mint ‘iw ia egide. hen wtwonig tilt ess 


shout,“ and that’s formas OZ eine eh cal oe a" 
iatoice wad gong! Rie dtittek ded) ot hi white Hips. sen eee 
‘Han head waflk—Uhiseifid Pills. doce gree GPP anh ee od ebain 


TAdeingle worbubdled ap witht Hiv death groan, Evew now; methinks -F- 
heur that word, echoing and trembling Yaere among the pcks of f Brandy?” 


wihest! Stat wbriiwasoMarwts occ aie! Heras va 
bse « GOLTS ae fugde Ble Gyo: ta eld dys tte tee Oty a rr 
emen etl e.uosle £1%.—ANPHORY ‘WAYNE: an ‘ ee tat 


a eye fy Stet eg 
Ow.a cold winter’s day—far back tithe: olden tinke rsdn, front of aviide 
| stameneichaolehiouse, ithitvainee froniswmiohg oye sorchard, whose: ‘leafldss 
branches stood out against the clear blue sky, a crowd :of dehool: bey#: 
might hate bgon‘senn busryingito'andfro} jteall:the excitenient of battle! 
ARbaittiehenls glowed berimeer with the fever df: the: fight, as: armed: with 
litde.gibbes ef wsnodethay aise itheiesbatte shout, they::met m conflict 
now inelky iigyheres: ‘dow ' retheating: yolsdber; bas: party! defendmg the enwenche: 
merited? ice dock: dnow,. while, anothen band seme ign; ther forlorn hope of: 
theiméimicdfray.| fosngi ii Sb euid on rae oi ae, kecnal 
_Atywas true, the: weapons thit: they: hurleds ahe: fort; whieh ‘was: my ores : 
the Object. of Attack and:.defedes; were ialbofofrozel ‘snow, yet the, conflict 
wat cdoried om with>amvenenpy::add skill snortivg oftinahy''a-blondier gt. 1 
ok deneat thei fort, rising befors::the dark achoot-house wall, ‘4 ‘Thou of” 
icapvaversd: wate efiisner, its: sunmie: ined with the ‘brave defenders? 
while the fovlern hope of the. endnsyiconte: rashing to the conflict, resoived’ 
tonforee~the entrenchments and “put the ‘conquered: soldiers to the sWotd. 
Not sword.of ‘ateet, ‘but a formidabie bldde carved witha Penknie frome: 
branch of oak or hiekory. onesie 
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{The hearty shouts of. the sombatants, ring put mpoa -the:air, thoir,.cheeks 
flush, theit eyes. fire; the contest deepeng-and the. crisis. of the fight.is ness: 
:-¥au-deethat boy, not more than: ten, years old; atanving, erect upon the: 
fortress wall, his hazel eyes rolling like sparks of, fire, in his ruddy, face, . 
while his eurly hair, white with snowy; ogmrentss ie is blown around.his brow . 
by. the . wititer Winli?-. ee DIG ant Tr pare eee SP ot 
i Me is.the Master Spirit of the'seanes os. : op on 
uke urges his. comrades; with, his ‘merzy shout, now » bending ‘oguber new. 
baljs of snow, now hurling them. in' the fang, of: the. enemy, whila bis. ebest:; 
heaves, expands, his nostrils quiver,thi lips: eurl. with. the. excitament ot,,' 


the. howr,. .;: sateh Hts rp oG yh, Gop wee Mens oi 
okt, was, he thet neised thie, fort, and leading his: sorarade from. their books, 
mershalled ‘them. ig; battle. array. f wiedeea 0 af ter qrooty aes af, ory 


It is he, that retreating behind the wall, lures..the. -@neTay. to .the.,attack,,; 
and then syddenly jatesting inte. view, with: dushed. cheeks and .sparkting 
eyes, shots the, word of eoraniand, and! pours coafusion, in their:ranka, 4. + 

» Baekerl by :hie‘comrades,. Ke springs from. the fort--+again-that shous—yone 
charge miore and the day is ours! Not a momefit-does-he allow the enemy. 
to recover their broken ranks, but.pides the. snow upor.theie heade, aed 
sends the battle home. ‘The air is thick with, bombs of snews. .9)ifropty 
shower , whitens. their: ‘cheekse. and dangles: in, ehiering ge: from, ; their 

waying hair, re Poti ar tf udbt nate SUES S081 Ayu wesc dD asin 
: Still that hearty shout, still that brave boy. 4 gn ‘front, still his ‘litte haads.,, 


. are raised, wielding the missiles of the fight, as with his chest heaving and 


one foot advanced, -he stands upen ithe, frozen aBOW, and shouts his com- 
rades to-the charge. 


The: enemy dreak, they sebtter, they fly.U! o)-- re! a’ aie bier ad 
- The boy- with the clear eye ofvhazel, the carling: hifir.ofchehmut brown;: - 
is victor of the field. ». ’ ta? ON Geni at tec SOQ made ante 


You may smile-at this contest, Jeugh at the igtoow ‘of: the gruff sthdol«: 
master’s visage, projecting from: yonder'windewy ‘and ‘yer the dy williconte, 
when. the enraged Padagogue will:Hear thid boy's »ndme vung &m the lips: of ‘' 
the nation, az the ‘hero of, an: hundred! bloody dattles!Fhe day: is coming, : 
when: that little hand will yield 4mdron-sevord, while. the hazel. eye, fasting’: 
from a face bathed in sweat and blood, will, with frenzied joy,:sucvepthe!! - 
mist, the glare, the hurrying rabke, the atvfal) panorama, of: ao. mimic. figiit. 

Time passed op, and the pacplalof :the:good. ald cpunty-of. Chester dften!? 
noted; a stipliig,:with : bis, guir-on bis shouldesy svendbriag: through thev 
' woods of. Brandy wine, or. sitting. beside-these-atill waters, holding the: fishifg 
rod, from the. brow of.a projeéting rook, his bare, feet dipping:in the: waves; : 
ap his. hazel ye shone with visiongefithe:futaredi do op. ree ce tia 

_ Time passed on, and. there:came a-day, when -this boy; grown te. man-v 
hood, stood on, the summit-of :a- anounad ¢ that: rose from: the meadowe of the’. 
Brandy wine. eee ata dtl 


< 


\ 
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© t¢'wad in the éubly idining time, when the:light of the ‘stars was scarcely 
paled by the glow of the autumnal dawn. oe 
 “Lddking Wom ‘the height’ of the fortified: knoll; defended by a deep ditch 
and grim with cannon, General Wayne awaited! the: approdch’ of the enemy. 
‘Henedttl ith apteat! the valley, gleainiing with: ‘Amerizan . arms ;. yonder 
rippled thé streain,‘so ‘soon ‘to be purpled: ji ite: every wave, with the life- 
“drops ‘of: ‘Titian heatts? Oh’ the oppositd'shore of the Brandywine, arose 
wooded steeps, towering abruptly from: the: bed of: the rivolet, srowned: from 
the rippté 2 tie’ sky with forebt treddf ee eins 
“ “adn ‘stood ‘ol ‘thésdmmit' of thé Knull, his face fushed with deep 
, daxiety." He’ iwas'’ abortt! 16: ‘fight, not'fike ‘Ye -Fayette; for a. etrange: people 
Offa tard no? Nk Pataski, ‘as ane Exile ad's Wanderer, naryét like 
Washington, the leader of a People. Na! - Surrounded by the’ mamories 
“at Ultildhdo’l, his‘ foot’ aor ‘his’ tfative’ soil, his‘ chest. swelling with: the air 
that came rich and fragrant ove¥the!‘otéhards of -his' native valley, ‘he had 
buckled on the sword to fight for that soil, he stood: ‘Prepared to: ‘spent his 
“hidod ta ‘defenta ‘OF thatvalleye! my a S 
_ By his side stood his Galldiit ‘rodn, », enparieoned for the battle, 2 ay 
“! “T¥ddition tells’ Ate:'ihat it -wiwia nbbte steed; with:emall head, broad’thest 
Per tapering limbs Whelt hertished thio she’ fight, it was with neck archad, 
“ ¥e rolling in ‘ite, and dath: nvalie' quive¥iiy’én the batde breeze. But when 
“nial master’s Shout rutig onthe ‘ait; eouiitfing: the charge which mowed . the 
* {Settten’ Hown' like ‘stiibble: béfore:the flatne; ‘then the gaHant roan uttered-his 
“bata héiph ditd“went througty the smoke and ‘into the fire like .a bomb’ shell, 
“turled ‘from the dibrtar alohift the derketied sky. : a ETC | 
WW 2 ayne stood Wwith His hihi “testing ‘oh his: sword hilt. ‘In statute, not 
“midré thar“ ‘an ‘inch above’ thé middle theigth; ih forny displaying. 3 hardy 
energy; ‘ah iron” vigor. int “évbty' deatline, ‘wie clad ind! blie ‘coat faced with 
buff, and falling open on his broad chest. There was a’ belt of dark. [éather 
"Overt his bréadt! military’ Bdote' dit his 'lintbs,a plain chapeau surmonnted by 
“y pie 6 tningled red'and -white;'strmounted:his. brows. ’ 3 
Beneath ‘that’ plumé' you mi rit béltold the “broad! foreheai thevaguiline 
‘nove, ‘the éledr, deép hizéel 6yeys: .Ppiwasithe face.of-a' warrior/nurtured 
Um! tidyhood'to love the’ blaze ‘of tanaéd)' atid tail ‘the dang. of contending 
“BWwotds, af thd bridegrebin baile de-rhatringd Imusie::! ‘ 
"Set tounted by” ‘hi¥‘brave then; Waynd: ldbked upon “the Opposite steeps, 
said looked ‘for the *beponiets ‘Ufthe fee. 11s - i 
“At last they came. By the first gleam of morning Aight, he ‘saw ithe | 
-*Pdssidn doldters, bitty (n°? fatweploaded -with: ornaments. and armed ‘to the 
“eah,’ emerge From the shadows df -thetrees: ‘Their’ heavy: accomremeiits, 
‘ ‘their'lofty' caps, ‘bushy ‘witty flies thei -well-filled: knapsacks,'were all clearly 
- peteptiBle in the’ morning Hght:Ané the ‘ede sun that shone: over their 
> ba youdiv; tevédled not ofly: the British’ banner, : waving slowly | in the morte 


’ 
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ing air, but the. flags of Hesse and ‘Anepash nests ahove e their hordes of 


slaves. Oey ae 
. ¥ ‘Wayne beheld them:come, and spoke. to she, cannoniers, s, arrayed 3 in their 
. faded uniform of hive and buff. Nee oaate. 


In 2 moment, those cannon at hie feet. uttered a ' volume of. smoke, thet 
rolled in folds: of gloomy. grandeur,, high upward into the azure heavens, 

. He spoke to the -Riflemen, in their.rude. hunting shirts of blue, ri the 

powder hora and knife at their sides... 

He saw them rush from the embankment, he beheld them, duerspread the 
meadow, . Here, the steel cap. of Porterfield, with its bucktail plume, there, 
the short sword of: Maxwell, gleaming over the , heads of hig men., Bend- 
ing from. the fortified knoll, Wayne watched. their career, with AD, ere 
_ that fred his eye with deeper light. | + 

Oven the meadow, into the trees,—~-9,. olitary. rifle ‘shot yelled s on the ve 
. @ solitary deathegroan shieked intg, the clear hava oe en oo ade 

The hattle had. ‘begun. .. tt tail Sah gata = 

Then crash on crash, peal on peal, the bapds of, Maxwell an Perf 
poured their balls into. the, faces, of the. Hessian: foes.) 2.04. 5: 

Wayne beheld them glide: among the ..tcees, he. saw. the enemy, recail in 
the midat-of the waters, he heard,their cries, but did not, hear the shonta. of 
this: Riflemen.. For :theae Rifamen,‘in..the, hour, of bawle,.scancely exer 

spokea:word with-their, lips... When they. had.a message to send, it spoke 
Out from the:tubes oftheir rifles. And these rifles always spoke tg the heart 
| For. the firat. time, that, blae sky was clouded by the. smoke of conflict. 
For the first time, the groans pf Christians, bhewn.down by Christigns, yelled 
:- On, the air.,-: For: the, first time, the Brandywine was stained with, blogd of 
vthe white man; for the fireg-time, dgaad men, borne, onward, by, ita waves, 
with their faces, to.the. light, looked up with glasry eyes. and glided pn! . 

:. Waynd:beheld-ig allS 2 oy, ope cies baggy foe 

‘ While the Hessiaa cannon. answered. to. his. own,. while the fire from this 
knoll was answered -hy. the. blaze, yonder, Wayng bent forward, Jaid. his 
hind on, the: neck,of his steed and watched ‘the current of the: fight... ., 

- He wasi-about to: spring on, his stagd aag.rush. into the copfiict, when, he 
aw hie -Riflemen. come. out from, dhe wonds again, their arms, dimmed, their 

faces dabbled with bload, . They:-hag driven the Hessians back siep by step, 
_ fo0t by foot.they:had .hurled them back upon the..appasije shore, andmow 
while the water dripped from their BIE y silently ned ‘he i banka aibeg 
‘the. next onspt.of the foe. 2st yesit ou; Los 

: The morning. passed, away, .and the.qnemy. dig not resume: - thei. aitapk. 
Thais, ams. gleamed far. pver, the, hile, theig, bannera waved on. eyery side, 
‘betwetin :the. leaves.of the forest oaks, and. yet shey..dared not orgs, she 
‘Brandywine. again. Five ¢housapdatrong, they, held, their position in, gi- 

-dence, planted their cannon, arrayed itheix columns, and. silently, PEAPArad the 
destruction of the Rebel Foe. 2 


¢ 
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The morning assed. ,Shaken by, a thousand, smantliating . emotions, 
a Washington hurried along ‘the eastern ‘heights of Brandy wine, his .grey 
_horse, now seen among the te of Brenton’s Ford, now darting through 
“the battle-smoke of Chadd’s ord, pow, halting beside, the. gallant roan of 
Anthony Wayne. He knew not, Ww ether 4h e aliack of Kniphaugen, was a 
* meére feint ; at one moment he ‘anticipated | the apprpach of the British, in 
ean force, eighteen, ‘thousan strong, , across the, Brandy,wine, at angther, 
“thrning his eye. ‘away from the. ae of. hah stream, he airalted, the, gleam 
_ of Cornivallie arms, ‘from’ the nofth er n ‘wo Be anus ned cae agai 
Wayne ‘and Washington siood on ‘ike summit of the fonifig! knoll, talk- 
ing long and earnestly | to ether. The. sa SuPAReRRIAD af suapensp and 
* dhiviety, animated the Pema of each. warrior faO6 say aa cvrit 9D 
“UMHS morning passed paces Sd te aie 
se Meanwhile, pausing on. “thai arms, ‘the Americans awaited. she rengayal 
“48f the ‘attack, but’ ‘they’ waited for hours in yain. {, twas nol. made, when 
“bfeven rs) "clock came, aod the ¢ n ‘was rising towards his noonday height ; 
Wnd @univin looked 4 an iously and eagerly from the eights were, he yas 
*ithtioned, fur the appearance of’ the enemy, at Brinton’a. Ford, bus thex came 
not; nor could his acouty give’ “him ‘ ‘any intelligence, of the, Rercnser of 
‘Howe ‘or Cofawillts. : soy cae 
’' General Kniphaaden,, he well knew, had ‘made th “aem of tg prone yat 
Obadd’s' Ford; and Had ‘bees nobly and gallantly repuleed ; hut, the, larger 
divisions of the enemy—where " were they? What vag, their, play ot p per- 
ations? Where’ would Howe aj | appear, or in what quarter Faauld —— 
‘eoininetite the attlick t” 
_ 1. GAN was wrapt’ fit mystdry’ to “he's inindg of Washioaa ‘Wayne and. the 
seeder of his right wing. This silence of ‘How 6 Cornwallis they, feared 
had something of onten—darlt and fearful omen—of defeat tr dager 
“its explanation. re 
‘Eleven o'clock came, and Washingt with “Balltran, ‘by, his “Sis aoa 
“gazing from ‘an elevated knoll, about hall sway t between, Brinton’ 8 aad Chadd¢'s 
"Ford: § " ee 
A horseman wag observed’ riding hip t the hillside at the top. ‘of. hie 5 hepee'e 
appeed.-' His “attire seemei? to’ bs that of a substantial, yeoman, hia coat hung 
on his arm, his hat was extended in his Upraised. hand his Gueps wag; dis- 
‘ordered; ‘his face toveret!’ With dust, and, as he rode up he, hillside, he sapk 
the ‘apers' ini’ the ‘Manik’ ‘of hie  Borse, ¥ whoge eye glared, wildly,. while the 
dunt! and pat on’ oe Jimbé ‘showed thal he had borne his. master Jong ani 
a ; 
“In a moment ‘the ndbastaa fli immeelf irom big “hore, an, rushed 
“ doivide 6f ‘Washington. ” In 8 "i words he told “his story, bis, manger 
was warm, urgent ever ‘fo agoti iy. Hic'w was a farmer—his name waa, Chay- 
tekthe lived ‘#oihe ‘titles norikward of Kennel? 8 Sauare—early,, on, that 
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 moming Yd ‘had'Béen aroused by ‘the tread of armed nien and the tramp, of 
"He looked froill tlis window, and beheld the British army passing north- 
. ' ward—General Howé dnd Lord Cornwallis were with them. ., oie 

: “He believed ‘it to be the intention of the enemy to make’ the passage of 
’ the’ Brandywine at Trimble’s Ford and Jeffrey’s Ford, some ‘miles above 
' the forks of ‘the river—to occupy the high hills to the northward of Bir- 


‘* midgtant meétihg-hoiise, and thus having the entire right wing of the ‘Con- 
tinental forces laid open to his attack, Hire thought. he, might accomplish 
bid eday’victity. ate ce Jtgges a; a 8 ’ (th. | Hn “ “ _ - | 
«> "This :wiis the story of the'farmer, and Washington would have given it 
credence, were it nét for one fearful doubt ‘that’ darkened cover his. mind. 
The surrounding country swarmed with toriee—might not this be ¢ tory 
1 gy ih ‘dléptiisd’ ?’” FH dora thie story of the farmer, though he gn- 
' forced its' truth by’ ail a »peal io an ‘oath, and even continued to utter it, with 
: teatrd! in’ his’ dyes: yet still dnder the influence of this fearful, suspicion, 
“Washington réfaséd, his credence to | the aibry of Harmer Chaytor. ,;,7%is 
: “ghistake lost the battle’ op es randywing, : o yneoe wait be ' cat Pers | 
"+ Woon after thid theident“Sullivan ‘received information by the hands, pf 


No sodher ‘was this “information, transmitted, to Washington, than, he 
- $tdered Sillivan Yo advance towards the Forks, and.attack this division, of 
the enemy. But as Sullivan is, about to. undertake fhig. mavement, fresh 
"geotits come in, ahd réport no intelligence of the British army. whatever in 
the quarter iamdd. ‘The movement was postponed; and while. Sullivan 
“was thus shifting from one ‘opinion to another, while ‘Washington, with 
Wayne, was ex ecting the attack at. Chadd’s Ford, through, thig unfortunate 
‘eontradiction’ of cdnfficting intelligence, the enemy. wag allowed to. take a 
_ *sécure’ aid “pbwerfil’ position, some three miles north-east of Brinton’s 
Ford, and some four miles from Chadd’s Ford. 0...) ecg ogc eo 
" ” We have' seer the battle which ensued, and, gang, through its.xeyies phases 
‘of ‘ferocity and chivalry. chow cote cet han et, 
* While’ Washington ‘with his Generals, Sullivan, Greene,and La-Fayette 
‘Was doing immortal ‘Seeds in the valley of | the Quaker Temple, alope.on the 
‘heights ‘of Chadd’s Ford, stood ‘Anthony | Wayne, breasting the overwhelm- 
‘ing firck of the Hessian army, with his little band of heroes. 
With a thousand half-armed Continentals, he qpposed, five thousand hire-, 
‘ings, prepufdd in every respect for the game of wag, sheir gannon, glooming 
int every steep, theit bayonets gleaming on every hill. > 


- Tt wis at’ four o'clock, that the valley of the ‘Brandywine. near Chadds 


 §¢Grd‘' prosented’é spectacle worthy of the brightest days of chivalry. 
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2+ cit 6Gret looking from the steep where Wayne watched the-fight, his: Wthd 
laid on the neck of his steed, you behold nothing but vast clouds of smttke 
~ wollimg like the folde.of an immense curtain over the valley: Through 
these clouds, streamed every instant great masses of flame. Then long and 
. mrrowy flashes of dight, quivered through their folds. Now they wore the 
_ bisekness of. midnight, i in -a ‘moment they were: changed into masses of 
"‘show.. .. < : 
-- .And. as‘ they swayed. to and. feo, you hight: behold a strange meeting 
which took place in the lap.of the. valley. “' Pouring from the woods above 
"the. stream, the Hessian hordes ‘in their‘varied. and pictpreéque costume, 
" came swarming over. the field.~ -As they advaneed,.the cannon above their 
: heads on the western: hills; -belehed volumes of fire and death, and lighted 
them on their. way. As théey.came on, thdir muequets poured-volley afer 
volley, into the faces of the foe. Their wild battle-shout was heard, in the 
-;dim of.conflict Altogethet the-war of.cannos,'the sharp clang of musquetry, 
the clouds now rolling: bere, now floating yonder, the bayonets gleaming . 
like séattered points of Games far tong the * fed, ‘Presented a scene at once 
Wild and: beaatiful. 
. . And there in the centre of the valley, ander the very eye of Wayne,-s 
band of met, some clad in plain farmer's’ attire, some in‘ the hunting shirt 
of: the :-backwoodsman, stood undismayed while the Hessians swarmed on 
every side. No shout broke ftom their sturdy ranks. Silently. loading 
their rifles, they stood as though rooted to the sed, every one selecting a 
: broad chest .for his target, as he raised his pieee to the shoulder. - © 
-* The sod beneath was.slippery'with blood. The faces of dead men 
‘glared horribly all around:: ‘ihe convileed forths ‘of wounded soldiere— 
- whose arme had: been torn off: at the shoulder, whose eyes had been dark- 
: @tied forever, whose skulls Had: been crushed: froin the crown to the brow— 
. werd beneath their feet.:- 3 

And yet they fonght on. They did not shout, but waiting patiently until 
-they might almost touch the’ bayonets dfithe Hessians, they poured the 
‘Uhize of rifles ‘in their faces. And every titie:that blaze lighted up’ the 

cloud, a new heap of dead meft littered the ‘field. 

113 Still the: Hessians advanced. Sold by their ‘King to Murder, -at so- much 
. per day, very:brates in haman- chape Wwhoee business it was to Kill, they 
“trampled the dead bodied oftheir own contrades into the'sod, uttered their 

yell and plunged into the ranks of the Contitental soldiers. 

Ini ‘vain the gleam of their bayonets which shone so beaittiful, invatel thie 
fare shout, which echoed afar like the how! of savage beasts, mangling 
-theie’ prey,in vain their elegantly atranged coluinns, displayed i in he: mont 

approved style of Earopean.warfire !'. i 
‘The ‘American riflemen met them breast to breast, and sent their billets 
home, : Their faces darkened by ‘powder, spotted ‘with blood, their uneoath 
attire fluttering in rags, they did not move one-ineh, bat in stern silenee-orly 
46 
-% 
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_preken by the report of their rifles, these Continental. heross: shet-the Snset 


of the foe. - soattore bad 
Sudcenly the sua broke 0 cough the clouds, and ghd up the theatit ef 
battle. a ae oy 


Almost et the same moment a veversble:a mansion sicing among’ the-woods . 
on.yonder shore.ef the Beandywine, ascended to-‘the sky,:in a:whwlag: 
cloud of smoke and flame. Blown up by the explosion of powder, % shot 
a long columa of fire and. blackness into the sky, and then. its.fraguhents 
strewerl, the battle;field,:tiagl&l with the mangled wrecks of huinen forte. 

Anthony Wayne, resting hie:-hand. on: theineck of -hid steed, beheld it ail. 
. Pe quivered.in every nerve, with: ‘the; excitement of: the combat; and:-yet 
pressing his lip: between his:.seeth, awaited. the::moment wheh his -awotd 
should Mash from the.scabbari, bia.roan war-horse.dash like a. thondertwolt 


into the storm of battle. © 2 ee ee nr Teiay 
That moment came atlas... It was when: the: bloody. contest t had-relled 
over the valley for an hour and morej:that the. crisis came. eels oh 


Look yonder along the sammit of the western hills, where the -Hessidn 
banner darkens through the trees! Look vonder and . behold. tHat..gaHlant 
company of warriers wind glowly dewn the hill, their swords, their helmets, 
their plumes, brightening in: the: glow:of the setting sun.. Four ‘hundred 
strong, all attired in midnight. black, xeliaved-by gold, each helmet senting 
the ominovs skull and cross bones emblazoned on its front, the dragoons: of 
Anspach .came to battle. ETE 

At their head mounted on a- snow-white steed, whose uplifted head. edd 
quivering nostrils denote the fever ef the strife, rides a man of warrior pre- . 

. seace, his-stes] helmet shadowed beneath.a.mass of dark plumes, his brdad 
chest clad in a rich uniform, black..as the, xayen’s wing, glittering with-sters 
and epauleties,of gold. . Itje, Kniphausen, she-General of the, Hessian herde, 
riding at the head of veteran troopers, the bravest aesaasing af his., reling 

; band.’ ., “0 Totite * mney es : ‘ 

. In their role fees, darkened by. she heavy. mustachio and beady ant and 
hacked: by, stars, you; read ne.gleam of pity. ‘The.ery- of. Quarter.!”? falls 
unheeded on the ears of men like theae.::; Noysetter bow. just-or infamous 

: the. cause, their .busjness; jig .war,,their,-pastime. butchery. » Jnfurling: the 
-black flag of their Pringe—you.see the Skull. and Cross: banes, glittering. gn 
the ayn—they. descend. the, hill, dash. thropghy. the. atrsamy and ipour: she” 
avalanche of their. charge upon: the Continental hogt,, ., eo An fae 

-inWayne say, them come, and glanced for a_ oment, oni ‘their formidable 

,etray. , Then turning he. beheld the.stpeds; of: two hundred. troapers, 
" soattarnd thiongh.the, orchard at hig-backa the. swords Of theiz:ridera towdh- 
jag the ripe fruit which hung from the-bending boughsi1 i ava, aT 
“Wayne: sileatly removed, his: plumed ghapgaus and: tok from: the: hands 
-@f a.soldier at his side,: his. trooper's Pelmeh thaws with steel ‘and adorned | 

with, a. single. bucktail plume... ton b. POs MST Mt we bx 
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waif Gpettiveriltingyin! diq.ieddie; he hashenthidd -hid éévord, and: tamingiW the 
mer tho pers shoustetlh din chis,:deopy: indignant tones, the: sitnple ‘ettipemord 
= Rome sm Wey a Med bal ras) Se Re LEM \ YET 6s . 
- <tnifMeoplungesd from: thevembiankmenty and ete bib. gallant roan: Lad: senched 
o—:beevbasb.ef. tho knelly-farth fiom: the orchatd trees. burst: that band of tied 
-==deldiixe, ad withithein. swords: steadily gleaming, thundered: in one solid 
sstanecdown into tbe whirlpodl ef the fight. "4 ant pase 4 tu eye 
non beis ibanneroa: White! Horee painted en':2- blue field! and: satrounded 
with Thirteen Stars, fluttered out upon the breeze ; that sitigle::peat:of :the 
sue pe tlaoundiagstha lange, ebizjnked ifr along: the meadows: is |: + 31 
od Right Abroughothe hatte Kniphaticennrashesion, the swords: ‘of ‘his: wen 
Mesonibing faty circles in: thebaiz,:the nAeimen. fall ‘bath, eat by theis steel, 
mashed.ty sheir hardes hoola,-pavic.strichen:by. thein Hessian hurtah, 1.1 
But peusage, brave yeomen sii: Weyee id vcomings: hissbanner'is en the 
ihpnene, hia awort rises:abeve: hie honda iglitioring oint of: fiame amid: that 


aca. of rolling, clouds.: ida wp QUE Ne yy SM atl angus 
The soldiers Who ceepanitien- ot ithe; embesleradnt, beliald ne a 
Atiating sightenitno! et cers cid rom tends eho UMA ets 


‘ neithathony:Wayaes at thea head: of vara; baodned : ‘brave, tooopets,, dashing 
Aemerd dieicenthe nf she meadatrivrots-ihe peate-the Hessian: Kniphausen, 
at the same moment advancing to the same point:from. the west.: : Between 
Sha Generals joy. heaps .of;ideed aad dying 3: around them, the riflemes !and 
-¥agers, these; in :the: bentiog, shirt, thai othara 3 inin gaudy. dress. ‘of great, : 
Weged.a desperata'and bieedy ‘sontastl : aMayG tg de 
oW dying, tushed hig head, ovar' hia: shoulder, and-waveinrnl- Ont 
on !” she deap, wostsi sung thratgh bie clenched teth. .:i oy r 
inombey knew hie voles, knew the glans! nf. hissbatife: aye hao ha opted 
wm,.and ddnted swerddidl is: ccaii eo sms fe eid eet Fe eee 
_aleNevwen has) K tiphausbe,ierabing ony! ine Alen fall: corrent: ef impetuous 
slaughter, beheld the trooper at his side, fall dead on the néck/of his: steed, 
 Setuaterke of, thecriflorballooxing fronichis: brow be ake looked up and :be- 
eld the noming afi Mad. AnthonynWayne).): tn bap cu gabe haw. 
~(dlkeahnot:be esidithat Waynenfought after the. mest approved: este of 
Furopess®: taatins.: oni cud) qagvecsog at osenes fog ean yt sede oe 
um But shen. watvan donesb sineerity abotli kis. manwdr. of fighting, asa 
pretending zeal in the method of his charge, when riding the enemy: dows, 
dh waota-his vamb upeinitheir faode with ‘hinokwvood, shit taughts thera to 
‘Seepess:the heddyietinef Qhestersi:co0 ono vit pole tt uh 
“ Upon them !”’ he shpnuteds aad:at oncd his twe handsed -eoogers weit 
waiey, She: heaat of! thea {Hessian ecloninil: They: did. not umove very slowly 
yw will observs;inor adeanéh quusbatierbd  drder, bud: fqui'abseast;‘a:‘solid 
btltonfubdrass;:mtn ,and tech) they feurat.(apon) the ‘foe; just: as: yew have 
seen a rock busied sroman enomene Héight,{erush the trees'in the -yalldy 
beneath. 


‘ 
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odd Whe ibaunek of the (W hite | Horse'and ‘Sand, singled: wish the Diehl Flag 
of: Amepack’—a load of meny horwus: aed smords,zwhirked tke the last e@¥rt 
of a thunderstorm along the valley. In a moment, you cati' seecnothidy, 
‘-bitt::the!. points: 06: swords) gleahing? fread .thitconfasion: é6:4hejcebllict. 
| Bheit, troopers; bending-over : che!:nmne! of: ¢hbit wtbede;: theit: geod: eivedds 
‘ duivering .:togethér; ::e¥e, tae: fatal Ylow+-horses’ theméelvesy fired .witlelehe 


fury of the hour, tearing each.‘dtier's! bedks phiththeir viewth--wownied . 


‘ nisn;cpluaging: fron their! saddies!:seithp ‘sod44-the: ‘Winners: of the:'fodmen 
wating oyeplallil ici): .osget) ont nods aco bowed 21 wool T tie 
It was in the centre of : that lwhidling: fight; eat’ Kniphasedt snd! Wayad, 
eting their-wag with their swords, sileridy' eonftonted sedeh other..' The 
‘Werk figure'on the white steed cindw near. wedoriedter to the form; attired in 
blue ahd-buff, and) thounted ‘bnea:-réun:‘wag-lordsi «Bach man ‘beheld tits 
‘feeyand. theireyesimetin:a: took; a8 gedichihg ae 4 was indmemtwry, 204 
1: he appeatariee/ofuW ayne: indicated vicleat enistions: His lip comprentel 
between his teeth, his hazel eye firing beneath the froitlet: of: lite! c cap; 
tyrasped:his sword; eind:for.éne momeiit looted iaremndyi er icte. UT 
It was a hideous spectacle that met his eye. ‘The Continetitals weivida. 
dng’ over, the; meadow,'in!brdkew array $ the growl heaped with! the’ Hddies 


-of:theiqead ;::the Brandy wine, ghastby ‘with: ike foruls of the -wlvik, throwh | 


anto: light by: ite crimson Waves. 0: 2 Oil) Os CHa aL tect it oinie on de 


"That look sesnved:‘tdé: make: the: digod within him; boil: like nohér task, 
For raising himseéié: in his stirripe, hel calied -tq:4iis' b¥other kinights-to-Bfar - 


shall of Virginia, to Proctor of the Lantof Penk) tothe heroie riftewed, 


dad well-ind Portdifield-he:ehobted;!chadduy wasstloy yéelost, tid: then, — 


with one impulse, himibetft and-his!:hotdey etenged Kiniphausen home: "T 110 
usfINo. human. stor: mightdstaddi:the: furyliof that charges: Ini:d ‘mdrhkent 
Kniphausen found himself alone in the midst of hiklenemibeyahb sword ef 
-Wayne,. glating near abd neareri tondie heartythedaves of. the: Contineftals 
4arkening ‘toundha ait! ce beeb diet elo bf te qoqecat ads bows TED ae 
- /Hereppediedctd hit:men, dutinivainos! Posdvivé:thett back dn the vivutes, . 
to hurl them, horses and men together,/{ntoitile:¥edudthBrace: of the :waved, 
to ot thd banner: stafi,.and: trail shew puitnen jn Ud arlird; to sabse:'tieni! by 
tens and twenties, as they strove to recover their battle ordun--thie: was’ 
brilliant thing bo ‘do, bat cxight brillixitlysit-was: deue,byvMad’ Anthoriythnd 
ia theme adi sails cota sed eal to hedtocn ath ni leyn uitsioTg 
... "Rak sight: thrilled like ‘electzic Ste’ aloug thulifieldyi In. a mbmeaw tb 
Continentals rallied; the riflemen advanced» dhe ‘artillery’ began: to whey, 
fae; air. thundered ‘ones mrove with the ‘batts shoust!: : od “lined: neque ? 
vwWReining his roan :war-horse.dii the:barnke of::the! Bratidywine) his: ‘awed 
ie aoher: srath dripping. with! blobd,-Amthony ‘Wieyaie, histfacerquivertiny wee) 
the: intoxication: of: the battle,jshouted -tei hid: aoldbere, eleered: then to! Med 
ebarge; daw them: whirl the whole: Hessian.force aute:the btdearh.) 1 5 1994 
; lideoned 


b 
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How brilliantly the fire of: hope and glory, lit up the, hazel eye of 
“SPVayne ! | 
At the instant, while the Hessian ariniy in all its varie efefume thronged 
the, bed. of. the, rivulet and scattered 1 in dismay along the w western shore, whi 
“WXaiphapsep med: with chagrin, hurried from rank to rank, irsin thé “men 
—wha, enjd not, fight, while Marshall and Proctor, Moxwélf an al "Bonerteld 
“rqye hurrying their forces, to the charge, the s sun ‘shone’ out ‘from the weat- 
erp, eky,.pnd lighted, up the Brandywine, the yalley, the forces’ of the Tivinig’” 
and she crushed coupjenances: of, the dead. 
, Rhe..qudden. gush of ‘sunlight. peed the brow, of ‘Anthony Wayne, ‘ts ” 
talling, ine nth heh he, wa’ nef his, sword, and once aa, ‘sounded, 


“ *) 


thes she field, nat the dey, was, , lost, ren : 
_ Bis sword sank slowly to hie side, with his {ace ~ the f5¢, ao in 
the way, to.ald Cheaters, pe, nstered the deep, words of | command. 
ait; The soldiers, of, tha sight. wing haye. beep, forced to Fetreat before supe. 
rior numbeys—we. pill, project sbeiy retreat 
Se surprise, indeed with Awe Kniphausen beheld he, vietgrious bay 
hack jyat buried . hia forces. hack, "ppn;, she. stream, slowly , form in. 
er of LeMypaly, stheix eyorde and, banners, gleaming i in. the sup. 
~ ys she Coptinental forces slowly wound along t the eastern hills—as v7 
Kniphausen epee to occupy the ogee whieh they had eo 


with Heacian steel! 


oir hat one. a RE hy: a,qnivaring of the Tips a heaving. of, his 
bond ehest. the last gage: oye and the: roan wer-horpa, tuned away,.bears 
ing framp.the field,of Brandyarina. its own. ihero, Med Anthony Wayne! 
afro, ihe siaing to.the, setting ef the. sung.he had maintained the gh}. 
op. the hills, of ;hia,ebildhgad, he had, worked-out bis bayhqod’s. ams ~~ 
wrote his. name pp.Ahe,eplumn pf agety with bis battle ators: Pant ge geht 






° Nore .—Among the many ridiculous anecdotes which are told of great men, none 
mt or AR sible th ime bt which are gravely written in riecon teat 

a ony Wayn -a Said on ang occasign, when Wash ington desite i : 

ne 0 raynoy ‘at his seul the Ia ster sent this mesenge Ya pla 

execute! y lag an.qtteck on storm the gates !" hether plan 


its ord b d 
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_RX.-ORTY-SEVEN YEARS AFTER THE BATTLE. 
‘e 

Ir was a calm and lovely day’ in “summetthe Yine wid’ morning, dnd - 
the. place the valley of the Birmingham, meeting “house.” The place was - 
calm and lovely as on the battle morn, but ae enti lony Sears ‘hdd “4 
since that day of terror, and yet the bye roads 8 hits’ ahd’ the Plats, wets? 
all alive with people clad ‘in their holiday ” costar. A long’ procession-’ 
wound with banners and with, the gleam | of aris, around the’ base’ ‘of''Os- - 
borne’ a Hill, while’ in theif front the: bred oF évely eyé;” there’ Yoltédd! a 
close carriage, drawn by six magnificent steeds, ‘atid értvirontd by civie’ #ob 
diers who rent the air with shouts, and flung wreaths of flowers aild’ dared!" 
beneath the horses’ hooks. : ee i 

Slowly and with “peals of ‘solénin ‘music—the élintiver stifi ‘above, shinitig 
serenely, from a cloudless sky—the cattlzge' Wout dling the’ audeny of the! 
Hill and in’ 4‘few moments, while valléy-aiid plaiti below" ‘Wéte’biick whit 
people, the elegantly ace steeds wert é ‘Heidied ft ' on the bid padi 
mit of tliat’ ‘battle-mount, ° ” mee Se UREN Sali a IES 

There was’ a pausé for a 1 monipfit and thei ah ddd ‘tian, 4 bievint tren 
ufows with the burden of seventy yerts, ‘and: gritty with? suaricidtad in! the 
costume of the Revolution, approadijed and’ opened the ‘birridge bor a as 

“The crowd formed a ‘silent elrele téoitnd the webhe iit  e . 

“K man of ‘some sixty years, tall ‘in’ ‘stature? ahtighiificetit "HH! tris? beating? 
stepped. from ‘the carriage, his form’ dtid’ it'd plain’ aress'of' blue! Hts "ie « 
covered” ‘brow glowitig ta the ‘ton, wit ae ‘grey’ Hit iiattng tthe . 
breeze. meat bebeone: - agecridqures: 

Ae stepped ion thie'dod with the’ ‘beating oft itiadt fotined' to Wii thie heats 
of Weis “he: advanced \ With” thib | maniier of” ond lof hditire’ digs, > Puri? 
modient He” ‘stood ‘uncovered ‘on the bfow Wedtie Hit, with tHe sth BhIANOP! 
oft his ‘ndbie’ brow; ‘while ‘his cléat biife“eye’ Tytler’ ai, ‘db With the sient» 
ries of forty-seven years. Hla. taesH 

“nd thdt’ frdln'plaln, febm ‘hill! from valley) On HHS lips Of tert’ thotiidnd 
frabiiten“Atdbe bine! shout—thé thiitidék of Peo) lad” gratibitl towed, ete 
longed tind deafening.’ ‘Nhe ‘woldidts Wwavetl' iP aHotds Git ‘hi huthey- 
raised their caps in thé air—and again, anid agatti, ‘the shod Writ Up’ {6' the 
cldar heavené.—In that Chorus of joy’ énty' a wott: Was Intellipibte; 4 Word | 
that bubbled froiil the overflowing foutitaind Of teW thotsad Nedits 2" 1o1% 

La Favetre !” 


CO ee ee . -— -— .-« 
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fe Fetorirtin, wh winas sas ib the troaite of fi bids ithied ihe wat oie 
ay Tih 


s something like this: ‘* Can you 't hke ant i : 
“ will tke it by the Lord /" . : ave nov eweat hee taille 
takeit !"" Gan eay thing ‘he, more piney Wofika,: ne nt 


a sain vhaphgode zen, Bal grin, Fa ahh 


FORTY-SHYWNY YEARS APTER: THE BATTLE. Py 


‘Phe. Stringer! was observed to' tremble with'a strange emotion. _ He who: | 
Bhad fought wadauntod: in: the wattle: of that ‘wally forty-seven years ago; 


=rembled like a child. ‘The. Hero of Two Revolutions, the Boy of Brandy- 
~wise, the Prisoner of Olmutz; who flung his broad lande and princely reven- 


ues in the lap of -freedom,-now. bowed his head)'leaned upon the. shoulder. . 


of the veteran and veiled his eyes from the light. 

When he raised his face again, there were tearg in his eyes. 

So beautiful that country bloomed before him, so darkly on his memory 
rushed the condition of blighted France! The land of his birth trodden 
under the hoofs of the invader, the Bourbon-Idiot on her Throne, the Na- 


poleon of her love, dead in his island-gaol of St. Helena. And here an 


Exile—almost a homeless Wanderer—stood the Man of ‘T'wo Revolutions, 
gazing upon the battle plain, which forty-seven years before had been 
crowded by British legions, but now bloomed only with the blessings of 
peace, the smile of an all-paternal God ! 

©The contrast between the Land of Washington and the Land of Napo- 
leon, was too much for La Fayette. 

He gazed upon the hille crowned with woodlands, the farms blooming 
with cultivation and dotted with Homes upon the level plains, green as with 
the freshness of spring, the wide landscape glowing in the sun, the very 
Garden of the Lord—he gazed——he thought of—France. The tears 
streamed freely down his cheeks. 

Then his blue eye surveyed the Quaker temple, rising on its far-off hill, 

a aurrounded by its grassy mounds. As on the battle-day it looked so with - 
its grey walls and rude roof and narrow windows it now arose, the trees 
around it, quivering their tops in the morning light. 

Again the shout of that dense crowd thundered on the air, Welcome, wel- 
‘come the friend of Washington, La Fayette ! 

But it fell unheeded on his ear. His soul was with the Past. There 
forty-seven years before, he had seen Washington in all his chivalric man- 
hood ; there Pulaski in his white array and battle-worn face, thundering on, 
in his hurricane charge ; there Sullivan and Wayne and Greene, with all . 
the-heroes doing deeds that started into history ere the day was gone ; he 
had seen, known:them all, and loved the Chief of allé 

_ And now 

He stretched forth his arms, and clasped the veteran of the Revolution to 
his heart. 

‘¢ They’re all goné, now—” were the earnest words that bubbled from 
his full heart: “ All comrade, but you! Of all the thivalry of Brandywine 
that forty-seven years ago, blazed along these hills, what now remains ?” 

Then as the vision of his blighted France, rushed once again upon his 
soul, he murmured incoherently, “My God! My God! Happy country 
~~happy People ! aa 

There on the summit of the Battle-Hill he leaned his:arm upon his 
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brother veteran, nov trusting. hid: tongue. with further’ speech.) His heatt 
was:too full for-words.; Ad: he ‘etnod. overmheleed, by. Ahis ‘emotions, the 
shout of. the people. was heard.ouge moter. ; _ rT ee 

ss. Welcome: Mie Champion .of Fraedomiin twa: Worlds, the here of Bram: fr 
dywine. and. ftiend of Washington, weleome La Feyete We ann 
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THE FOURTH OF JULY, l'?16. 


MEN AND THEIR MISSION. 


/ 
Tur DEcLaRATION ; ITS SOURCE ; ITS ACTION UPON MANKIND IN THE 
. Revoturions or America AND FRANCE. 
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1—THE DAY. AON aT 
edtevim Pé@bae re ones caed! GO TORE 6 tot i GoDe W he. bie val 
Ler n me ¢ paint you a@ picture on the canvies of NO Past; 6 od: uit 


>'Htiia «cloudless etintot tay." Yes;'a Het blue: shyt ad idles 
‘Move'a qilsint edifice; tising anioag giant trees; in the centwe ofa wide dity. 
That edifice’ is built-of réd btick, with! Hea¥y-windew ‘frames andia matey 
tt: door. The wide-spretaing Ubihe of Bt. Petet’s, the snowy pillats' of 
48 Partheribri, the ghvomy glory ‘of W estnihister Abbey“Lnoite of these, tor 
any thing like these are here, ‘to elevate this edifice of Plain red brik; tate 
‘a gorgeous niontinient'Of dréhitacture:' = + ie an 
«Phin ved brick the -walls-y thé. windows partly frenied in rons ‘the tock 
eaves heavy with intricate carvings; the hall door ornamented with pitlais 
UF dark stone ; ; suetr in the: nined Hoitse of Philedelphis; i in this year ofc our 
Lovd, 1776.0 doe te Poe WP OP es "OM. itt 
21 Mroutré Ini edie’ itatehytrbed rine ‘i Yoruder toward the durk walls:e ot 
Walnut dttedt gaol, spredts-a pletisunt len; ctielused bye plain. board fence, 
Above our heads, these trees lock their masey limbs and spread theis: ‘leafy 
Is, Pherwiexe watke ‘here,: tsb, ‘ot fashioned: in’ squares and: eircles, but 
spreading in careless negligence along the lawn:—-Benehies too, rude Heruhed, 
on which repese: thie forme: of old imen ‘with grey hairs ‘ant ‘womtwith 
fpties.in their artis, <' 5°00 “eo nid GH. ae 

Dis: is'.abeawifal day, ‘and this.a pleasant: — bet: why: dovithoie 
bestets ‘of vittens, ‘wits anxiols faces) gather roid the State Howse walls ? 
There is the Merchant in his velvet garb and ruffled shirt: there thao 
ehanic, with apron on his breast and tools in his hands; there the -téirtled 
Gaildv ‘and the darktobed Minister, all:grouped togethers) 8) sc ofl 
veWhy! this‘eaxioty: ¢ on 1 every: facet!’ This'‘gathering iw: title 'proupe ‘all. 
Over:the lawn? - _ Wet Deere CO beh al ue opotie’T 
wWet hold a mocvent Mia yender: wooden steeples which crowns ‘the tel 
brie Biate: House) stands ‘an old:-man-with white-hair and -sthburne fued. 
He ie: chid in hunttle/attiré, yet his eye gloamé,’as it is. fixed upon: the on. 
devvus: otttine-of the ‘bellj' suspended i xhe steeple: there...: The old with 
tries to read the inscription, om that-be¥ybut-cannot, ‘Out upon the waves, 
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far away in the forests; thus has his life been passed. He is no scholar, 
he scarcely can spell one of those strange words carved on the surface of 
that bell. 

By his side, gazing in his free—that sunburnt face—in wonder, stands a 
Mlaxen-haired boy, with laughing eyes of summer blue. 

“Come here, my boy; you are a rich man’s child. You can read. 
Spell me those words, and I’ll blegs ye, my od child !”’ 

And the cbild faised Sidelffols tif-ide didi presdell its tiny baidds against the 
bell, ‘and read, in lisping tones, these memorable words : 

“ PRocuaim LIBERTY TO ALL THE LAND AND ALL THE INHABITANTS 
THEREOF.” peer. 3 

The old man ponders for 2 moment on those aang words; then gath- 


_. ering the boy in his.qrayy he epeaks, «| . ee 


_. if Lonk;here, my child; ‘Walt do tre old man a, kindness f ‘ ‘Thea; haste 
you down stairs, and.wait,in the hall by she big door, until a;man shall give 

you 9 message. for: me,’ Aman. with a velyes deasgand.a kind face, will 
come out fcam.the big. dapr, and give you a, word for me, ., When. be. gines 
you that word,. theny: ‘Oy out at yonder § jn the wire ba spout it oP. bes mies 
Do you mind Mi ee oe i 

It needed no second command. The boy. with blue eyes and faxan hair 
sprang: from. the old, Ball:keeper' 3 arms, aad. fireadod hig sil down the dark 
stairs, | ‘y " 
. The, old Bell-keeper. — alone... Many. mionten paseed. “ Leoning, © aver 
the railing of the steeple, his face toward Chesnut street, he looked anxiowaly 
fer: thas fairnhaire#}, boy. ..Manents passed, -yet. still became not, The 
erowds gathered more. darkly, slang; the pavement end over tha: Jawn;,.yet 
_ Cll the-boy:came Dab oH jee dee be: mae ped 

« Ah!” groaned the old man, “ he has forgotten me ! ! These old. linabe 
wal have to totter daw, the State House staira, ane limp up ageine and all 
: parent, of shat shild ott— Meta When goo aon Ae 

8 the word..wasion his ,lipa,-a merry; ‘ringing jaagh broke.on. the. eat 
There, among the crowds on the pavement, stood the blue-eyed boy,-qlapr 
ping: his tiny-bands, while the-breeze blowed his Aexen-hair.all about his, fice. 

nd thenieweling Wis litle eheaty be raleesl hime 19n Hp-ioey -and shouted 
singe wont COhadtier dns ca asaya ani ci doe ne 
bafhRaned” Johan itt aa clog) fis f- eds hate oe sassis 

Do you see “hat old: aan’s-eye:fire.? ..: Be. you: ‘see that arm isd suddeniy 
Hared ;4othe; shoulder: de you isef that withered hand, greeping: the: Iron 
Tongue of the Bell? .The old man is young again; his vajgs ‘are filled) 
with pew. life,. .Baekwatd-and forward, wish stutdy 'atrokes, -he swings the _ 
Tongue... The bell spenke ious l,."Fhe-crowd ia. the.street hear. it, and barat 
forth in ong, long shout! ..Qld Delaware hears jt and.gines.it back in, the 
durrahyof ber thousand. dailors.... ‘The ety: heara.ifjiand. stayts up from, desk 
_ aad weoskebench, ast though an. eaxthguske bad spoken... 91 Uo. tn 
(bea) | 

¢ 


) 


~ « 
a 


* WHEDAW.S cet: saa: 


OBE stilt while. the'sweat' pours from’ his brow, that old. Bell-keeper hurls 
tb‘ iroh tongue,’ and ‘tll —boom--boom—-boom-—the Bell ‘speaks to the eity: 


> and the world. Lee geet 


‘There is a terrible: poetry i in the: sound of: ‘hat State House Bell at dead 
of night, when striking its sullen and solemn—One !—It rouses erime from 
its ‘task, ‘mirth’ ftom its: Wwine-cup, murder from: ita: Knife, bribery from its 
gold. There is a terrible poetry in that sound. It speaks to us like,a voiee - 
frdny oir youthlike’s ktielt- of God's ‘Mdgmenteislikera solemn. yet kigd 
remembrancet of friends, ndw’dead and.gones le uit sca 

There is 4 terrible poétry iw ‘that sound atidead-ef night: but there was. 
a day when the echo of that Bell awoke a world, atuihbering in tyranny f 
and crime ! ies On i 

“Wes, ‘ad the did. ivan’ siting ihe’ Ion Toegus, the Bell spoke.tta: all the 
world. “‘T'Hat dotiid‘dfossed the’ ‘Atlantic—-piereed ‘the dungeons of Burope, 
—the vork-stiops' of Et and-—the vusest-fields of France. 

Phat Echo spoke t tort ¢ slave bade’ him took from: his toit+and a know, 
himéelf aman. 07 rs ee Ds 

“That Echo startled'the’ Kings upori thei crumbling: thrones, Te 

thal Hchd Wall thd kuell ‘of Kitig-craft;-Priestcraft; and all- other, ont 
born’ OF the darktiéws’ bf'ages, dnd baptised i in seas: of blood. .:. hog 

Yes, the voice of that little boy, who lifting himself,-on- tip-toe, with: bia, “y 
flaxen hair blowing ‘if’ théebreezé, shouted. Ring P—had a deep and 
awful meaning in its infant tones ! vi 

why did that wold! ‘Ririg'?*——why did that Eeho-of the. State House 

Bell gpeak such’ déép and awful méaning. to: the!.world2'; What did, that. 
“ Ring !—the Echo of that Bell to do with the downfall of the Dishoneay 
Pliest’ or Traitor King?! epee bay HON a: 

Under that very Bell, vealing out at noonday;:.in an. old. hall,. ‘fify-six, 
traders, farmers ‘anid intchanies, had- ansembled. to sbake the shackles of the 
world. sights 
QNiw' let us léok ‘ff “wpon ‘this: band: of plain: men,. snot in n-such splewn 
eduticil! It is cidw half aw hour:previous to: the :moment when the Bell-. 
Ritiger responded tothe shoutof thé fair-hairéd boy. :. 

* ais i is an old‘hall. “It'ts not 80 large: as :niany. a aonarch’s ante-room ; ;, 
yi t thight put #Hundred like-it within the walls of (%. Peter!s, and. Yet it 
is a fine old hall. The walls are concealed in dark oaken wainscoitin 
and there along the, anolaged, windows, the purple. tapestry comes drooping 
down. 

“The ornaments ‘of’ this hall Yo" re 

“Over the head of that’ soblécbrowed méhi-John’ ’ Hancook, whe site: calna, 
and serene in yonder, phair—thebe is’ ‘a ‘banner, the. Banner of the Stare. 
Perched on that “‘Bahnée ‘atts’ the’ Eile with ‘unfolded wings... {Ip it nota 


precocious bird’? “Born only’ Lawe: ‘yea’ dv Busker ani now. it spreadac 
wings, full-grown, over a whole Continent Hye . aye ae 


rn a . . 
ed ae to -. . Hig ]:, . . : : Wee J, 
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‘Look over the faces of these fifty#ix men, and..see every eye iprped:so 
aat:doox,. There is:silence inthis hall—every. voice is hyghed-~every. hen. 
is ‘stamped with a deep and awful responsibility. toa ov ty 
‘Why: turne every glance to that door, why is every fage 80, solemn, aby” 
is it so ‘terribly still t ‘ ; 
“The Committee of: Three, who have. eon out. all night, penning a Pareh-.. 
ment, are about to appear.. ' : itt hte 
‘She Parchment, with' the: Signatires of these: amen, written, with the pen. 
lying on yonder table, will either make. the:,world free--or stretch thege . 
néeks upen thé gibbet, yendes.in: Potter’s-field, or. nail these, heads: to the 
door-pests ef thie-hall! oifine s- Org Ghd fats eo gd 
That was the time for solemn faces and deep silence. | 
“it ‘lastyhark-! “Phe door :opetis-the. Committee. appedr. Who. are 
these three men, who comé walking-on: toward. John: Hancock’s « chair re 
That tall man, with the sharp featuren, the bold brow and sand-hued hair, 
hdlditg the-Parcumenr in bis-hand,.is:the. Virginia Harmer, Thomas Jefige- 
son. . The stout-built man with resolute look and flashing eye? Thatis a, 
Boston man—one‘John Adame, - And; the, .calmy-fgeed: man, with haiy droap- 
ing’ fty thick: curls to his-showdera~—that. man, deessed in a-plain. eat, 
such odious home-made” She sodhingaerethat is. the Philadelphia. Prinjer, 
one’ Benjanvin “Brankline-iied or og uae pavat on, Co. 
‘Phe threé advance to thé ‘able. The Perdhment is laid there. Shall it, 
be signed or not? . 
‘Phd ensdes & high: aid stormy. debate—then the frintheprted. cringe, ‘in 
corers+-while Thomas Jefferson apeaks. out his few ball, words, and ohn: 
Adaihi’ pours ‘out hie whole soul. esi. ty. . 
Then the deep-toned voice of Richard Henry Lee is Sheard, oweling in. 
syllables of thundertike musiegcos ten. 4, . 
“But stitl-there ts doibe2-and that. pale-faced moans. shrinkiogin, one corner, 
squeaks out something about axes, scaffolds, and a—GIBBET ! . 
\ “Wipsie?™ ‘echoes ‘a fierce;bold voing; that;startles men drpm, their npais, 
anil “idok'-yonder-t:-“A‘dtall sleader::man,. rises, dressed-—altheugh. it is 
“summer time—in a dark robe...'-Look how - hig white, hand undulate 
as W1s' stretched aiderty ony: how: that dark eye bums, while:hig words ring 
thirbtgtthe Haft.’ (We do: not know:‘hie name, het,us, Pareles call his 


sppedl) amon oe ‘ep Pe re i . r, ai : af bly so : 
cists 
THE ‘SPEECH ‘OF “THE UNEN OWN. 211: » unl . 


“Gibbet? They may stretch our necks on alk the gibbets i in the land— 
_ they’ mdy tin everyireck intoa scafipld;—every, tree into a gallows, ¢ every 
honié’ into’ a grave, aad yet the-words on that Parchment ean never die ! 

ed ‘They’ ‘may-pour out bleed en a thqusand scaffolds, apd: yet f from ‘ever 
drop’ that:dyes the dké; or drips on. the tarda of the 2, blogky a new sity, 


to Freedom will spfing into birth |. OT awe ee meander cate 


rey we 


, SL Ue pale 8:2 

% The Britis’King thay blot out the Stars ef. God'frons Hid‘ skiy/ but he: - 
eannot blot out | His words written on the Parchment there} The works 
of tod ' thiay perivh His ‘Word, nevit!! :- : 

* These words wilt'go forth to the world wher ou¥’ bottes. are dust.. To - 

S"dlave‘in"the mines they -will spetiksnHork—to the mechanic in his 
workshop—Farepox 10 the coward-kings these words will speak, but not 
in tones‘ of futtery t ‘No, no!’ They Wilk #peak’like.the flaming syllables 
ont Bélshazzat’s Wall—rae DAts’of ¥dUe PRIDE AND-GLORY’ ARE NUMBERED | 
Tae’ pas or J UDeMENT AND Revordrion DRAW Nwak } :* 

‘Yes, that Parchnient‘wilt ‘speak to tHe Kihgs ‘ia a language: nod: and - 
terrible’ as the’ froitip sf the Archatigel. You have-trampled on-mankind 
long endagh.': At last ti8voige!of human woe has 'piereed the ear of: God,’ 
and catléif His Juidgniedy dowit! *' You have: wwaded'‘on: 4d thrones over 
seas of bldbd—yon ‘tiave trampled 6a to power over the-necks of millions—: 
you havé wknd cH! poor ‘iniah’s’ sweit arid blood into tobes for'-your delicate 
forms, into crowns for your anointed brows. Now Kings—now purpled: 
Hangntett of ‘the worldHFor you! edine the- days of axed and gibbets and 
eéitfolia for you the wrath of mitn—ifor you ‘the lightaihgs of God !— - 

i Look’! ‘How ‘the light’ of your Palaces on fire flashes up into the mide 
night sky ! 

« Now Purpled Hinginen of the worlds-trn and’ befor mercy ! 

«Whee will you find it? cette 

“u'Not from God, ‘for you have blasphemed His laws ! : 

‘Not from the People, for’ you stand baptized fin’ theif blood 

‘4 Here ‘you tuét, and ‘lo! “4 gibbetr roe 

“ ' There—and a “acaffold looks: you ii the face. 2°. 

‘All around yoi—death—and howhere pity ! : 

_ * Now executioners of' the human‘? race, kneel down, yes; kneel dows 
upon ‘the’ sawdust of the scaffold—tay your pérfunied- heads upon’ the blovk 
—rbless the ‘s ‘age as it fallethe axe that you sharpened for thepoor man's 


a Such i is the message “of thikt Declaratiot! to’ Man, to the Kings‘:of ' the! 
world! And shall we falter noed #: ‘And shall We start back appalled when’ 
our, feet press | ‘the “ very threshhold’ of freedom? “Do I see quailing faves :. 
arpund me, , when our wives have been butchefed—when ‘the hearthwones 
of our and, are red with the. blood of litfle childvéti? we ‘ 

«4 What a are these shrink ‘hearlé and faltering’ voices here, when the'very: 
Dead aie our battlefields " ‘afise, ‘thd call upon « us to sign that Parchment, or 


okey 


By all ‘yout hopes i in life or ‘death, ai sbaes ad fathers—as mets 


- your names to the "Parchment or be accursed’ forever! {" ‘ 


«“Gign—and not only for foutsdivés, “But for al’ wea. : Rok hate 


C 
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ment will be id Teat-took of emia, Bible of the Rights, of Man 


forever-! an See att ge ane raw aioe. Tid sres 

“ Sign—for that declaration will go:farth to, Naenae hearts forgver =, 
speak to those hearts like the yoigs, af God,! . > And, its work will, Jos, be | 
done, vatil throughout this wide Gontingnt nqt.a rinse ine, of grqpng owns .. 
the away of a British King! re mea Sie Se ag ak ves aoe 

Nay, do-not start and etilapea with mirprise} ' Ai is @ ‘uth, your. Own, A 
hearts witness it, God proclaims it,—Thiq. Continent. is, the Properly, Of; % 
free people, and their property alang,,, God, I say, proclaims, j itl. 9, Aly 
thia atrange history of a baadiof eaxjles and, outeasts, suddenly transfor An 
into 'a' Propie—lagk at ;this wonderful Exodus, of, the appressed. o of the ( id. 
World into the New, where, they,came, weak’ armg buy mighty i at God." 
like feith-—nay, look at:thig histery of, your Bynker Hill—your, exington~-_ 
where a:band. of plain. farmers. mocked and,tramplad ‘dawn. the paneply of. 
British arms, and then. tell me, if you. can, that God hae, not. given America _ 
tothe free? iy er bowed: ve. ret OMS —_ 

Milt is- not. ‘given to. our poor buman, invellest: ta. glimb the skies, to. Pier 
the councils:of.the. Almighty One, .But methinks L stand among-the a 
clouds which veil. the’ brightness of Jehovah’s ithyone, wMethiaks. ay the 
Recording Angel—pale as an angel is pale, weeping as an angel can ENP. 
—come trembling: up to'thas Throne,:ang speak, his dread, ymessage— 

“Father! the old world is baptized in blood ! iRgther, je 18 ‘drenghed 
with the blood of millions, yptchgred in,war,.ia persecution, in slow nd 
grinding opptession | .. Fatharrelook, with one, glanos of Thing Eternal eye, 
look over Europe, Asia, Africa, and behold. evermore, that, terrible sight, 
man trodden down beneath the APPRESFOE'S ‘Teet—netions, lost in blggd— 
Murder and Superstition walking . hand in hand aver. | the Bra NES, of. 9 eir 
vietims, and, got a single voice. jo whisper, ‘ Hope to, Man 

tHe etanda. there, the, Angel,. his, hands, trembling wath th the. black. dna 
of' ‘baman guilt,. But haxk 2: The, waige 9 of Jehovah, ‘ppeake. 3 ‘from it 
awful cloud—* Let there be light again. Let there be a New World. “Tell” 
myipeaple—-the poor—the trodden. dow, millions, to go out trom the. oie 
World... .T ell. them to, go out from wrongs oppression “and ‘blood—tell, tem 
to. ga,jout from this Old :World--to build my altar i in the ‘New yt , 

Ag Sod livas, may friends, 1. belieye that tg be. fis voice ! Yes, wel: 
my soul trembling on the:wing for, Eternity, were | this hand freezing’ ii in death, 
- were-this voice choking. with the) last, struggle, I ‘would still, with’ the ‘fast 
impulge. of that soul, with the last waye of, that hand,. with the last. gasp of. 
that voice, implore you to remember this truth—Gop “has , given Améried ih! 
the free! Yea, 28 | sank down, into the gloomy shadows of the. grave, with’ 
my leat gasp,.1 would beg, you.to sign that Parchment, i in ithe namé dF the 
Gep, who,. made the Sayiour who, redeemed you—in the name of ‘the “ull: : 
‘lions whose very breath, jg now, hushed i in, intense expegtation, as they Todi 


SUE) ery tht bed 


(os! 
up to gen: for the awfy), wonder,’ XA0.aBE ABE, REF | 45 vluo joa ber ~~ alia * 


tt ia OTHE DAWA sou il 

O many years have gone since that hour—the Speaker, his brethren, all, 
have crumbled into dust, but it would require an angel’s pen to picture the 
magic of that Speakeni# oak, the deep, terrible, emphasis of his voice, the 
prophet-like beckoning of his hand, the magnetic flame which shooting from 
his eyes, soon fired every heart throughout tbe: hall} ‘' «': 
oiHe-feli ‘exhausted in:hié’ deat, but the:work. was done. A wild-murniur 
thrills through the hall.—Sign? : Healy? .iThere.is na: donbt new. Look! 
Mow they. sush:forwatd—-atoythearted John! Haneook haa scarcely time to 
sign! hia bold..name, beford. the . pin -isngrasped. by another-—another and “ 
anothen!:: Laok haw: the:namegq: blaze! on: the: Rarehment—Adams. and: Lee 
and JeFerson and -Garnitollpend now; Roger Sherman the, Shoemaker. :- 

Amd: here! comes good.bld:, Stephea. Heipkins—yes, trembling with. palhy, 
he:totiens foxwatd—iquivering:faam head to.foot, with: hie. shaking, hande-be. 
sekaes the. pen,- he spreiches; his:patriatrpemd.sis io sarrsdt ie ot Satw 
rioRhen comes: Benjamin Fmokiliv the Briates, and. now the: tall:men in the: 
dark robe advances, the man whol madeuthe Gery.epeech a mometit agpet: 
with.she same,:band met: but.pow-wavedin eveh Sery scotn.: he: vwites his 
nome. Sates af ete cet ated dowd lbw aee tof lyre ct oe a 

And now the Barchment.ia signed sand now let word: ge, forth. t-the: 
Penpile im the..etreete-—te the! bemes' of. Amerigar—to, the’ camp of .Mister 
Wamhingtoa,-and the Pelaga of ;\Geosge the idionKingrrlet word ga, Out: ‘ta, 
all the earth—;: pg gE BO St tee ei pte te a aytes 
And, ald man. in: the steeple, now bare-yous, arm, and. oep. the Tron, 
Fongvas: and let. the, hell. apeak. out the: great:truth:...0 i. , 

wR YP TY-sxx TRADERS AND F AWMERS. AND MRCHANIOS HAVE, (THIS DAY SHOOK. 
THE SHACKLES OF THE Wor pv ! af ch fo, 

b Hark. ti tlark; in,,the Jali, of, that Bell}. rie ay 

afaithere .not.9 deep, poetry, in,.that. ‘noun a. postry' ‘more » sublime. than, 
| Shakapeare or, Milton 2,1. Med Orr ee Ce Lo) 

Is there not.a mysi¢. ip: tee sound, that. reminds. you of those awful tones 
which, broke from, angel-ips, when, the. news of the ehild of Jemus burst; on 
the Shepherds of. Bethlehem 2. cue csece ey 

For, shat. Bell now apeakp, out t rm Ahecworld, that - rr re oe 

FR Has, GIVER THE, AMERICAN, Con tannic: {{% THE, FREE-—THE TOILING . 
MILLIONS OF ‘THE HYMAN: RACH AS. THR LAST ALTAR OF THE. RIGHTS, OF MAN 
ON THE GLOBE—-THE HOME OF THE OPPRESSED, FOREVERMORR ! oor wd 

aft otal 7 wap sents item Seige or noth team ld eo pais 

¢ fedins seateh. for.she origin of. the Frees toatl whichahat Dell, prnclaisned,- 
Jet us behold the great Apostle who first proclaimed om conn shorese au 
MEN ARE. ALIKE THE AHILDREY: OF. WB aPen: eo eM DH oes 






"1. sebtiee—in!: 








¢:'Th¢ aaane of . son Oran ya siads the:inet eloquent appeal . before the Bigning 
of the Decla afation; is not definit ly wn. In this ert my,.wish tq co. 

pitas sbi portion of ‘airy! eldghdiict ‘of the fides yt yh, abet senterict 8, 
the vory spirit of the Rourth af Ju wm oe: Pptaie eehdew eat. “ 
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Prov rds Meee Cit eOnb a rite yg co tgad oe ditbis 48 
roe te ge CR sa gtioe ds Cineve at dud end atar he kiana tora 
fr ee an “nm dere TO THE REM WORED. y@ ect to mona 
Me pt epithe ek boom Cees “fhanilge 
We. are Sith the Past again. otic eal gies tout nage eve et 
| Yes, we: are yonder—far overthd Ocean: of ‘Fine; where the Ages tke 
Islands of eteanaligranite,: rear: ¢heir awl} formay7—-- fee: tgnesit Poin 
At this hour om sthle-‘shoreslbfnthd Delaware; ftet where the glorious rived 
fick with the tribineiof mountainand! valley pWidewd:into sonaghificent bayz 
at thib:hous'alohg-yondér-sHore;' onthe dope ofa gemtle: ascent bloontes 
fair village; whoséeavhite houserrieg. th: the: suismed lair frokansong-gardens: — 
and’ reds”: waly fron ‘this -hamiet! sprégdi“fiblds) golden: with whbet} or 
enierald grees: with Indian .com;' away among: ‘theese field: wenk marshes! 
wind here and there, i in all the luxeritnes:of*their: untamed verdere 4 away 
and aw#y from! matsh, and Held; sttdicedat, dnd ‘bay; groan: ‘nloode arise, their 
thick folixpe ewoeping ante the wuintheriblyin ori. eas Gr ate) 
A pleawant! vitlege, @ glorious codwiey)’ a¥yreei island, audi atbexdlydaytiv 
Such it is now. But we will back into the past. We will wander inte: 
the: shaddwe' of zges.s We will dtindfees.s6 fack- wit thd dead. on..." 
| There -wasiia day: when''nd village’ oomed: tlong-this:voast,inor whites 
walled farmhouse arose! fon ‘amore the Oréhurd treed, There -wis':a day! 
when standing on this gentle ascent, you might look forth, and’ to 1: the: 
waves ‘were daghitig’ to your feet” ‘Yonder ia the préeti’ afele, yonder far 
away, the dim line of land whieh marks’ thé oppositd shoté of: the bay,-and 
there, heaving dnd “glistening; ittd rodring, tie ivide waters: ind by wdw 
degrees into the cloudy sky. nik of QP dee ese ANT 
Look to the south! You behold: “the tata désiatsliwhity abhd nfitigted 
with ‘gtéer: 'reedduthes widetsprending “thareh-“4he: thitN’ woods, ptitions 
with oak, and beech, and chesnut, and maple. Enclobéd th the aris ‘of the? 
green shore; the ay rolls’ yondety'a: bisid Of tammbitioai Waves vou! i 
'Ttfe ‘not above Your-hedd you beheld “thes bereid bets whey 3! Ht ia-toon:, and 
lo! from the broad green of yonder marsh a: " pide Wobtnin! OF tte | anisole 
winds up into the clouds:1*¥t-t8 noofj‘and ‘hark° 1K Mitill! fRercing! his 
sing, bound-—-a- fsotstepi-n fori d<“Arved! mau’ rdlfed! fHomk Yonder 'cOvett, 
boW'in ‘hand) while the strickei-dect With ont peoild  Bdtrrdi falls deat ae 
his feet. nate gio CTSA UT Oe OH Gah Abe OH, 
A column of blue smoke from the marsh—an arrow hissing through the 
air—w ved: enin’s:form' and aiwoundeth deer? “AW imedoss’ alle “théied 1 
Where trd' wa 'how'!. fess malo Staal Orive eo tsaiy gh die dee on agl- 
Hist ! my friend, for we are now in-Tidlatt'1sd.* Hest ! foF- sweat now : 
far back among the shadowe of two. hundred years. - ia 
Yet. we' will .wateh: the. motions: ‘of this: Red: Man. Heisstooper svi bly 
hatehet of int’ ‘upatiedl: He: stoops to indict he ‘last; blow..qn,.the arithing. - 
deer, when his eye wanders along the’ ihirfaoe Of ‘tea “Phie-hetehee? , 


/ 


~ 
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drops from ‘his ‘hand—~heistands eréot; withparted lipx.dnd starting: eyes, 
hig‘hands half-raised, éw 2:gesture of deep weaders:o() 2 Der trun cool, - 
He stands on this gentle ascent, the waves breaking at his foet, the proud - 
mieple-spteading its'ldaves overhead. 5 de stands’ theiéyan ‘Apolld, such as 
the Greeian-artist ever seulptared:in his-wikdest dream, en'A pollo fashioned. 
by: the ‘Living: God,. witha broad chest, fauidess ‘limbs; quivering. nostrils, 
and'siflashing eye) >\Ne robes of wank: upew that tawny.dreast,ahy'no } A 
singte ‘fold'of panthet’s hide erband sibs lolus graces without-comosilingy the 
propoltions | of hie fapldebe limbsodt 1)! vsiqe bu. i Th CR 
Fell weiwhy: stands the tbne! india lon-thin iDelitveare shore) gavihg in. 
multe wonder atross' thé bwetpiofl yenderumagaifiamb biy.od: yd ot ut 
UBeoky-yes? fat over theowatersiloolshd What see you: these?;) Phe bay, 
its waves plumed with snowy foam: -yes, the rolling, dashing, panitingibay, ' 
rashiniy frevin thethoriesants. tlre dhebes:{: Lbok againiy rade ‘RediManywhiat 
seu yo wette!? .: ene MCD OT Ot OnE Ie ise avoid rnogt geting | ENE rossi ota ai 
The Red Man cannot tell his thougists:s! (dls breast hiceves 3yhe trembles ; 
fréui“hedd to foto") czivel aur fe miveoth sain ot ne ted ter bat 
Strange;—yes, terrible spectacle ! a0W 
“iA tits bbeck seams 4 dadet on the horizot; it tossesiiato:view; on tWat 
dim line’ Wheted ‘weaves meesthe oly. ( -Soenteeipsy at! eprentey it: combs on: 
gloriously over the waters-Po01 urmi out Naan ees deni wes ede ares 
‘The Red Maw 'sthding Hodes the giant ni pe dhilled this rude bddrt 
with! 4 strange awe -¥9tY QO) SEY ee Mev Sat see enh anor 7aance fea 
Hat White ape id uty ana viata oe naigercol Te io -weardn nowy \9¢7 
‘védds forth tiuge' Wings OF aiowewhied pW displays dawalside body! bf -jet- 
black ; it comes on, this strange wondrous thing, deasehgthe: Wavesrwith ie 
bewied | Béakr! yes, Rap Tt dood bttdp Ie mnighny! bid) wont bir Manitte from 
the § irit-Land, sent to save or to destroy $id lo wesient oft hieeved wv, we 
Gloriddély “6Ver “Whe "bap it edna? Bergde! ane danger 'yet ite growe. 
White'ditd beattifiil spread id! fluttritig Winge Ulerthe dirk wats. ec! + 
The Red Man sinks aghast. He prays! By dheordstiing én the:lleaves,” 
bythe vale of ‘his own hiéart; hed Wa? that: ‘Mahitto heave His: ‘pray. 
The’ ‘White Bird cothes for good!" * jor qe eds ube ab wiivh ow 
Leavi ing the nfle Indian-to gaze upon the sight éf: wii dee witl tose 
eyes; let’ is aitio look Uptir it ‘with’ rai! ee 
Ok noble ship; Gashing’w ith: wides real stiild Over thd waters ofthe Deke: 
ware Bayt Stich is thé’ sight re two: “hdinitred "yeaa! agd éabi ted | ithe: 
whhder uid ‘atvebf the rade ‘Indihn! Wo Hever: ‘behUlaehip ‘dr ‘#ial befolw.” 
Ship and sail had tossed and whiitHed” ‘along’ this t bay’ full! many’ #! titse be 
fore, ‘but the fndian’ dwelling in thé ‘fisihessty’ ‘of iihpenetrable- aWaitips; ‘had 
never laid eyés ‘upon’ “this 4 woudto us’ sight GHiT this hoa, © 2" tod os 
“Tt ig edb the Indian ‘now. Hi Bomed dabhirig ovér thi’ Watare' toward ihe 
Idland, tidinphing’ Gvér the waved, which roar ‘dnd ‘foain in its pth. “Teok' 
you can see the people on its deck, the dililord’ Mfdtig itd Wilite"witigy't 


\ 


\ 
Pa \ 


100: Q.USHE FOURTH OF OULYL IM Jil: 
And. noya! the: amshor;ib cast: overboard» theea-is thd rude chantraf: she’. 
sailor’s song ; and a boat ceases apetding ouer ee waters, urged: along: ‘bgp: 
sinewy arms. CO abel cing tegen mroatelt i 
Yes, avhile the. ‘noble:iship: rided tat anchor, vender. tlie shelter of. youden.. 
igle,: thit ‘small ‘boat comes .tédeing: over: the waters. It npans.:.the: spot: 
where the Indian stands; ihe-can-see: the -bdarded faces and strange icbstume:: 


| of the sailots, he-can see that: Form standiny, oratt:in the prow of the boss, . 
_ ‘Bhat Fornv-.standing there, pnder -the {leaden sky, ‘with: the. uncovered - 


brow, bared to breeze and spray! Is it the: form ef a apirit sent by: Manit:.- 
to.2 . The. Indian seesthat ‘formi-that face ! -:: He. knevls-—yas, bengath the 
maple tree, by the. bleeding tleqs,:tomabewh«in;hend be: kneels, gazing: with. 
fixed: eyés upon that fare . As tlié boat.edmes:nean let us. look. upon sbat 
"face, that form.:: QHUan! stoopid ed Ye DELO eon: ace teoygbhs ee la, ab 
_A-man in the urine of. life, withi the-dagh af manhond. fupen ; his; cheek, : 
its fire in his eye, attired in a brown garb, plain to rudeness, stands sa the .. 
prow. of the:boat, as. it comes dashisgign. :: Send SP Ome i ue pot 
And yet that Man is the Apostis or THE Livine Gon mo. THE: NaS 
Wor tp. ! uLSeTNatbes iia yor er et Le a , 
1 Wea, on 9 inition as mighty'na( that of Paws he. comes). ddis; onat sis 
plaing‘but- undamnandh:: that: pleat: com beats: ® heats: jmapryortal, with, the: Pull 
sations of a love that grasps at all the human racé..; 3.) 3.) ivi, “slantatys 
: Ebe: isian Apostle, and, ysit baa nyas ark Hos below», his. cheeks nat gaunt” 
and cadaverous, his hair not even changed to grey. An-Apoatle with: p,, 
young acuntenaace, a blear blag eye a sheek Ayshed; with rosebud, hugs, 
a-brpad biow shadowed by. light brows, haya. south whose red lipe. frre 
with jai emile of angebbke dove: euibuew -3, 73 oe 
.,Ani' Apeatley with: a-ananly fare. masqinenchest broad shonldery aed bears. 


; ing far beyond the majesty of kings oyest OF W t*yn4 Os dae oh bate 4 ot 


.-He-stands..in he. prows his,kiee exafaphing as .the boat. neara, land. 
Splash, .aplesh—1de you.) ean, the spare h:1: essai epee How the: 
waves dhout as they: break upon the beacky peice adaie qall toMl 0b 

. "Phe. boat: comes on, .newrey, and, pearer.,;; A. awelling wave "dashes ver - 
the dying deer, whilst the spray-drops wet the face, of the nesting {ndjan.: . 

+ Fhokeel grates the saady oi. al) uocu osen ni cenvel ot betes 

For a, moment that man with the, fair: OPENER ce. and, chesnut, hair, 
stenda inithe, prow.of she boat, his: blue eyes ynraiged.to.God, ., Fora mo- 
meant .hajsjands. there, and. behold J.,, The clouds are, eevered yonden. A. 
* gush:..of jsunshing,; payra. thropgh . their, parting, folds. and, ntpee the, 
Aposile;s brom,. Un ahat light he, look, dixines bie Boe ue 

» Say: through. those. parting clogds, cannot, you see, the face, of the Saviour. 
bending down, and smiling eferna love upon hig ‘Apostle’. 8 brow ? Do act 

Fog. moment jhe, Apostle, stood there, an then—with, ng “fe pon, by a 
side, nor knife, nor pistol, nor powder-horn—but with. love. heal me. from 


TI Ta 


hiegbrom tha pian, sean aay on the s9mds a tgosy atid 995 ies mivy 


t 
THEoAPQSELE TO THE INEW : WORLD. edi 
uo Wie Endien looked, apiend: saw thes facay enh ceramic atin LLave, 


gentleness, God—these were written on that face. UNG Ee seis sis 

Was it not a beautiful scene ? ae aghe ca ro 

o:) The. kneeking:-Indiane hid knife; sunkey.in the eastbsithe aging deer by 
sbie side, igoks .yp with: a loving ame. -@eaming from his.red. face, .. ‘The 

-postle; standing there npen that: pateh. of) ead ithersurt breaking round. his 

sfeptthe, apnlight. burating. on, big bray... ‘The Apsaded. snilors, their. fees 

hushed with deep awe s.whiletheiz,agesibangiauspendedin mid-air.—.:.,Qn 

one side the leafy maple—on the other the river, the ship, the tan, and 
the, mide extending, hay... deat -ieodtey mete ina aise +; 

And then the blue sky, looking .qut from. arpid, a, wilderness of ‘fgstieg 

elouds, as though. God, himself, smiled down his, blessing on the feeney'y 

ay That was the pisnren my: fejendes and Opby all. the, mennarnti ot Home 
and Freedom, paint that picture in your heartg,,.; . ,, yoe 

yi fGplumbua, with -hig. eye fix9d..on; land-~tbe land of the, the, New, Woxld— 
-Pixarro, gazing on, the riches of, Perns,Qortex: with the, Temples of Monte- 
zuma at his feet--these. are mighty pictures, ut here waa 2 n might. than 
them all. a on) tea btn 

. | Mighter. then, ‘that histaric, jmage of Golymohyt.gexing for: the Grys time 

wae, Jand 2.,,, Yee J:', Fos Calupbug byt diacayered a..New. Word, while. shis 
Apostle first planted on its shores the seed of a mighty tree, which had lajn 
| baie for sixteen, hundred. yparg,;beneath ay, ogean of ‘blood, .-.. 

. "The :shade of.. that teq,jis.,now.eaat, abroad, far over this. Continent far 
“aon she, World. .. That. trep; was, called, Pormnarion... In. the. day. pf, jts 
planting, it was a strange thing. The Nations feared it.... But. now, watered 

pa God it grows, gad oq its goldep frit you may, read. sheee. words ; f 
EVERY, MAM, HATH, 4. AIPHT: FO WORSE fon AFTER THR eee oF 
“ms OWN CONSCIENCE.’ 

. For a moment, spell-bound, the. indian lnnked up into, the ‘posite ri face 
Than: that Apostla.slawly advancing over tha:qod, beneath she shade of, the 
Maple tree, clasped him by the hand, and called bj. Broruss |. i. 2 di 
loaded we ee Je steifog. oe dike teak aite dt ae _ 
ss Soon. fixe, flamed there .upog, the. sod. ,.Soon columns . of bie emake 
_, wound pward, in.she thick green. leaves, of: the PAAPIA BRC iit ee, 
ris Roar, Q, syitt Toll ya, glonds,! cheamiOa: pups ido; POW, hegeatl, the 

Maple tree, on the shores of the Delaware, the Apostle in the plain garb 

. Shares the, yenigon, and.cgrp; 6 the 7ude Indjan, sits:.by, hia, side, while the 

red woman stealing from the shadows, prepares the pipe of ‘Peace, as her 

large dark éyes are fixed tpon that iranly face.” 

to, Around ,, scatyerad OFF AG AO were arouned.,the stout : forms. of. the - 
| “"waslors. « In: the'distnee! oka hip liKe Keva iaret bind ‘seesed' slowly’ ‘on. the 
o.waves. . The siamer, breane bent Aap. wale s upon. the gredy isle, and played 
cAnlung the leave, af shel Maheriear The thy Wore! wae een the I 


, its . ar ike ~Ji@ 
8 
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‘stodd huge antbenowy, ‘lag pid aevltyy between the water sani athe sky, on 


the distant horizon. ork bres nG aet vty ganw crud. bead oie wulisy 
It was a calm hour. Vente Usttn ou tea at os ve 
1Phe Pipe of ‘Péace’ was tightod-4ts: sniok: arose, curing avound the 
beaming fave of'the:Apostley' white the ted man looked. wpor hin lity rade. 
- Kove) and tel wuthihy her ‘forne throleis edrdlesthg bie the sod, ‘het: lohg ‘eéir 
showeritig-t 'plosky Blatkness to- Wer waist, fazed iit Kis’ blued eyen' with ja 


“iniute reverence; ‘Bi Thoth ‘ate’ ibehewe the Meietiger wf Gok - Pode Mid 

ten Pent a oe dte oll nomen: tube 3, 
That Apostle | built a Nation without a Priest, without ‘ait ‘Oath, withott a 

Blow! “Vet: He fevér'wtonged {Hé plorfhfian®.4 2 eA 


Thiat Apostle’ rested the “A Hab UF Seattel! on tid Dellware thotey efid 
‘planted’ the! foumdatiolis of a Mibhty: Pedpit atid With ld: forests. ¥Gt he 
never wronged the poor Indiatis OC See abt ees ‘of bits 

He “diet; with ‘hid aide sinotied by! vie biéSsiti¢s ‘of ‘the ‘rude: Indian 
“paed,’ ‘To this-hdur the Yrdiin Mottier Uriver far’ beyohit the Mississtppi. 
driventéven' front the ‘trentory” 6f thé. Deluiwhre, takes: her’ willl bey upén 
her knee, and tells him the wild tradition of the Goop Miquon. 3! nt 

My frieddaywhen T: ‘think: UF this! preat ttiait who ina dark age; pibidehed 
Tout if ‘other Wortle) ihe "Love" of Beste; va dréath! rushes upen 
my woul.” - a ar Cee eet q. TLE, + pens DM ae tbo 

One night in ‘a''dréatn; haart a colossal ‘rock, a ‘Ynountain of gtatite, 

“pleing froth ilimbtablé darkness’ ito Bright sundhite: Afolind' its badd was 
mitniffrt ; Yialf-way: Gp’ wat ‘wilight? on thé very simmnit shottd the Fight’ of 
QOod’s couinterdnce. Mma) MC Pe TD, SE WO ce tt db da ad. 

A voice’ whiapeted—— “This: atefut “rok: bbite Japon tridnight; ‘girdfed By 
Ywitikht, with the hight of Gbd's ‘face’ ‘shinihp tipor its: btow,'t this ‘awful tock 
is The History or THE Wor.o. : : : 

' Par Gown in‘blackést htftight, 'PSeteld dettain ravi Horrible shapes, 
"goiilyWildly't6 “nid fro. -”“Phbsb, SERTsHa Voive, thtse: ‘are: thé: butdhéts of 
the humar t fave! GiHed WoWoran 26: ef yd wis ts. vo igetl 

Half-way up in the dim twilight, a multitude of Popes, Reformers, Pre- 
“dended ‘Prophet "and Fatiaties, were°gropirip! theit: way’ ‘With: dih mbling foot- 
steps, darkness” BHowW ahd twilight shotn@ Went? 'hése, said’ the voices tre 
* the’ witibtote’ tall bf Citrine Muieeis, ‘Wher hnutdel ‘ihillions ih’ tHe Herne 


Ke aia: ae ey oA wD Og wali gH) Ve sete a us ne cen DEES OD Af 
m Bt fart tip this tefrible rock ul yess yontdr iA Nie terial miniehithe, ~* jeh 
rere 3 | ty 9° ay void 25! aed oes Wart oo + ‘08 vitt- 1 a + LU vl ‘is 






oq Phen tate a on 


mit nBxa. Ute! id Pit hit y Ws Hit wri dad ape fy ani “nb ie bred, 
4! ‘thaa illieed-Phnn:fieet Ipnitth tah oe Id. dai lnon thelshare oppor ; Ready 

gland ee the head of Delaware ‘Bor ay we snow standg and flourishea,t! © | 
wings oF Masten ‘Froid ihe Whats tae, o- wl ph +The Hife 
? ys a t rted yy ‘ 

reff i Binine Morte. od, a er nA of esi en Br tien ey Deaiare: igh a 


ALIKE THE CHILDREN OF Gop.’ 2 
A 


-_ 


“BACK BUGHTREN,:HNMDRED: YEARS.” - +1408 


. Moree upon, the highest point.of its summit, side by: side. vith Sake Pav, 


ime ‘the Apostles, stood a commanding form, clad in an unpretendirig gerb, 
a mild glory. playing exer Bia bro that fone the ‘Apostle 6 of. “God to 
“Eh ew Workh, Wytptam Penk. |; See cat eto shee i at re a Jit 
ONY Weie, PE te a ; - 
Pee, ee . 
att) aesal ow G8 I WwiKGerB LOn Rieti REN’ WONDRED veiita tn a 


he da acy t9bng tis wood h avert 


Exp we comp to Af the Rexaliutiony re 9 onajourney 
Mo’ fir” “ean? soe ae Ha ie iba ‘iim! ai teatd 


"4 2? 


Kings and Priegts.have asked ua iy from whepce.do you dexire tha oprinci- 
psa Then’ i sap rate oF acd are equal—from what work of;pbiinse- 


» poi dogma of pried: he ee pas ieee ssltools 


shah i the hae 
nie or vu { i 
“fi mgs pi we one. day, bel held sae ia, mourning. ef tie 
big deen eub ay uaietbras or 

eQngIon “ah by shoes Kin and Pripstes ne: leave behind jus, she, loug calumn 
: Poe | robbers OMGIER 201 anointed. DyRReHtes note thecaltan wikere the: tight 
ay ae the truiht shines tbrever, we hasten, witty banded, tad. -end-wey- 

, erent eyes. ; 


sy silt ‘ 


“oof OU ah ts io? subwtgib stint apo sagas Eltbe oe i to 
Vo ome, rath me fa a far, istaphiages, :U alle notla te pot, pePbhee as. Ee 


on. 


Tale oi! was a day when the summer- sun shane, lib gente: ‘bfathe | 
eep blue sky, , in the far fastern glimes.,., - Oy tee at ag das cue tad 
of ede ike houk ‘of hi high; noon. Ye cntvceat case babbui : ates At 
“4° dma ‘with’ me—yoa—wPil, the, nogniay suri, spowring hia sdree! ree 
oda ih the broad landscape, let us for a moment turn aside meee weoils 


—the dee h woods, not f fromm aomdes sowie «3 te Gos, oa aD 
TOTS Zt | 2 yh ae an 


it yy Ue nade Ay haste wpe Ge Be EEN 
Here sheltered f from the yaya of she, aun, by a thick “eanogy of:learbe,,2 
Gillet attéami stretches ay away into ‘the dim. woods. ape QASET cea PP SOT - St ane 


Welns'te ‘hot beautiful? The ater, £0,.deep,.59. glear-ssizembling»-gendy 
“Bh its’! hohe "Pegrint fe sat thick seopy of haves evetwa! 
—the white Iilies on yonder ban § SenyyX: into the ell: waved s A 

breerai, fe the’ balm a Aiea nie stillnage. of; ndondaysi tbe ara 

“OTAY Beauty, ‘ol ¢ oa a wate itera and stout forest tnenss ail, one Ahene't. 

nd look yon yon Aa e, under the, bopghs: of .sltat; apreatlibg. onde, a 
 Bhittain of’ ote sions breake. on YOUr.eyte. ita hiro) oe 
It is but a pile of dark stone, and yet, cool water, triekling from she. iock 

" above, shines and. glimmers. there-sand vet, hangingfrom theibotghd of 
‘tnat ran pedar, nes , Clusters.of, grapes dip.inta tha waters of that. spring, - 
pe {a sing e Jong gleam.oF plight streams. dhenugh theithigh bbaghs 

‘poh | the dla water, and the purple, granes.,-:!::a::3: eg ow 
Is it not a beautify) aie estling ayvay. here j in dim woods; whilé? the 
‘éonday ‘81 sun pours its fierce rays over hill and valley, far along thé kad’? 


2.604 colt. DHE: FOURTH OF -JULY, tb?” 


‘And yet we must Hare as ‘avene of quiet beauty, ag the Kot « air aad the 
~ basing sun.: : pee Oe 
. Look steal the. foot of oe giant ‘cedar, beside’ ihe ti mur 
“muring such low music on the air, look yonder’ atid: Sbbhold "a ‘path’ Winding 
up, into the still woods. 
We will follow. thas path, up and.on spith.tired etepa we go, we leave the 
es we stand in the open air under the burning sun. 
'y ‘Phere, ‘nov a hiindred' pites frovh bir fedt, the white walle of 2 a ‘quiet pyn 
“break into the deep blue of the summer sky, ae oni 
- ‘Conte ae me ‘to baie town’ ‘Over the ‘not’ dust of ‘6s ‘flinty rom See 
with met - de aes < 
‘Let us on throingh’ the still ‘btrbitd—for the’ “hept ‘pag a, af the 
“rich and the proud fravé rétired’ ‘to their homes—aayy, even th 
* fallen exhausted ‘at their labor.’ Let us' on ; witfeat ps pausing. to took upon 
that garden, adoméd’ with ' teniplds? taisical with: fatining, with Ls 
man reclining on his bed of flowers.— a7 
Let us not even ‘pause to’ fodk in through ‘the ors of yonder | 
temple; where poinpous tien in glittering Tobe, a and Ted are mut obi 
over their drowsy ‘prayers: ° 
Here we are in the still ieee as ‘lel even at broad | no on— 
and around us rise the white walls of rich’ inei’s itansions, a and, the Bpter- 
ving :dome‘of. the-sytagogte.” 5" Deer re 
Let us ask the name of this town! ‘Let us oi ‘youder solitary man, jwho 
with his hands folded among his robes of ‘fine Lidell, his long. beard sweep- 
ing his breast—his calm eelReoiiplacdtit Bow is striding Haughtily “one the 
deserted streets.) 
“Tell us good sir, thé name of thik town ! yy thsi richly clad ieee 
answers one question with a haughty scowl, and passes on. 
, ¥ou' perceive that ian is too'livly to 4 ainéwer the question of sinful me 
his robe is too rich, his phiylactery tbo broad—his knowledge of thelaw 
to lie ‘to: pee tite of ‘othuiton garb. ‘That 3 is a ahs man, a Fhad- 


fy a oor "a a 
IR “gifs - 


aa this town is: thie’ town’ of Nusareth ; ‘and'w we stand ere tired, and 
fainting in the dusty streets ; with: ‘the oe prayers fom, Fat Toe 


: . 4 3 a: ;° ace - 
Let us follow tNat sound! me ise duh - } i] 


- Look : there, between those to ‘eiibissive” caeh Hich’ men hh if 
coedingawey from thé hot sui tn‘ the’ thick snide st a ‘the rud leh ria 
of a. Carpenter. . Yes, the rade hut of a’ Cakpenier, with ‘th he ‘ound « of hag 
mer and saw, echoing from that solitary ‘wintow. ' 

isis We. 7 an 3 ‘windew«we look int” ‘Whint ia’ is “the strange, ‘aight 
wea pee Bil pic's eis % Fes 4 Hye eV VA 


“ BACK EIGHTEEN, HYNDRED FEARS.” 8 


+. Strange. sight? ) Gall you thja a. strange sight, when it is nothing more 
than : a young man,,claq in. the Jaborer’s garments. the laborer’ 8, sweat Upom 
his brow, bending down to his labor, amid piles of timber and. unhe yy, 


hoarilg--Call you thig a strange sight? =, :, .* 

i Why. it is but a: sight of every oy. life-rea ean on. sight, a familiar sig 

a dull, every ‘day fact. ceed phto ues tkeerea 
., ‘But bald a.moment, ..: F pyre 


"Fook as that young. map : raineg + his head, and. wipes the thipk drops from, 
his brow—look upon that face ! Look there, and forges, the Carpenter's. 
shop, the boards, the. hammer, the saw nays even.the raugh. laborer’: dyges. 
o ft is.i8.8 young face—the fare of:a,hay—r-hat. Q,,the,calm,beayty of that, 
jhair, flowing to the, shoulders in wayjng Jogkersmingling. in, ite: hyesg,, the. 
purple of twilight with the. darkness pf midnight—Q,,the deep.. ‘ought: ot 
Hoe fe fulleyes, Q,, the. calm, radiance, of thas youthful brawls, sive ~ 
i‘Ab,, that.is.a face to look upon. and lowes; rand kugele-and. Were Teen; 
though the form is clad in the rough carpenter’s dress. Those Ayses Baw: 
deep they gleam, more beautifyl than they asin Ah. Headat nahh tthe Prqw, 
how awiully it brightens info the Majesty of Gaht t-.5 aig tea cio} 
_And naw; a9. you are. looking. shmngh, the window-=hald eps breath aR, 
you look—do not, O, do not disturb the silence of this. sg CRE us Sune aroun 
Asthas boy—that apprentice, bay—standg. there, ae ip, ane, hand, 
the other laid on a pile. of boards—a strange thaaght comes. ayer, his souk} 
“He is. thinking of. his brothers—-the, Brotherhood .of, Toil:!. ,Dhat,.vagt, 
fs ge who now vrelier in dark. mings, bend jn, the fields,under, the has, 
Wy of toil, tails fail op,, tail {preven .ip, the, Workshops, of the Worlds... : o.- 
He’is thinking of his brotherg in ,the huts.an dens, pf cities; ayeltering . 
art and misery: and digease,. 0, he is thinking of: the. Workmen of the 
World, the Mechanics, of the earth, whose, dark lot haa. been ever. and yet, 
ever—to dig that others may sleep—to sow that,others may rap ~-to coin 
their groans and sweat ang, blood, into Keld, for. the rich man'a.chest, into 
purple robes for his form and crowns for his brow. This had; been the fate’, 
of the Mechanic—the, Poor man, from, igamemorial . ages L. 
"Never i in all the dark history of, man, had. the Mechanic once looked fram. 
hi, toi]—his very. nga had always heat ta that dull sound—Tojl_—J'ol—y,. 
soled reg 
Never since the day when Jehayah gave the, word, “ By the sweat of thy 
brow. thou shalt live Y’ never:had that Great Axmyof, Martinis once. looked, 
up, or felt the freg blood, dance. jn, thejr vems. | tiyay eter bre 
By the sweat of. the brow 3, Was, it. thus. the Four.man. wad ta: Hive? rnd, 
how had he lived for four thousand years ? lectus se 
Not only by. the sweat of his brow, but the load of his. heart ihe gone 
of his soul, ; tor. ad eet rege 


“This, had been the fateof she Mosinee Por Man fons thoutaed 
years, rae won oe ata 349°" Php tis te ts iV gig tea 


466 “ie pourtTHlor sULY,-ine-/ i ° : 


"Wid now; that Young Carpenter stood there, i in thé Carpenter 6” shop of 
«Nazareth, thinking over the ' wrongs: df the Poor; his ‘brothers; his ‘sistérs, 
fiz Poor! rE ens 
At that moment, as if a flood of highe from thé throne of God, liad poiited 
déwii' irito his soul, that young’ Mechanié stood there, with an awhel Tight 
hovering over his brow. 

At that moment he felt the Godhead fill his veins—at™ thit sibtdeint ‘he 
stoi there'd’ God: - Yes,"a' God in’a : Mechaitie” e gabétiine } with Garpdn- , 
térs'tools in his hdiid.’ 0°" ee " 

- At that moment-he felt the fall fotce’ of His rhission’ on éarthi' ; Yes, “staaade’ 
ing there, his brow glddming, his dyes’ flashing with Eternal fight," Jésus the 
Catpéater Bf Nazareth; ‘Tebolved to Harédé ‘the’ Wrongs’ ‘of thd’ Pout) 

‘AntF-ai he’ stands ‘there, behold: 'A ‘nildly beduliful: Wothan, steals ‘froin: 
yonder door’ and pausds’ on tip-tod at the’ very ‘shoulder of the Young’ man: 
hetdéelf tinseen, she stands with haiide half: raised, gazing upon} her’ ‘son, with 
her farjr“fall' eyes. °°" - west ee 

“Phat ‘mildly beautiful worttan‘ié Miary’the Virgin-Mother: "Ct 

Ip it not 4 picture full of deep neanitig’ 12° Oare vai ie Bite ‘of 
the Living God, gazing pot that young Carpenter, whse Body i is’ Paitin — 
whose soul is very God: RE 

“Fyoni: that nidjnént; these words became’ linked ‘in’ Siri § sus AnD’ ‘Mie. 

Yes, follow the’ Blessed: ‘Nazarene’ ‘over tie dust of the ‘highway, hehista 
biti ‘speaking ‘Hbpe to the désblaié; health to thé’ sigk; life to thi'dead, ¢ 
nil 'lifd:to ‘thé:Poor ! Last higtit he hidhis cvuch br yonder maililataliop 
—to-night'He “shares: yon’ poor rast’; ubmortow he’ “goes: of hia wily again $ 
his thissidit still the ‘Redemption ‘of thé Poor. 

, “Mods he shire'the rich man’s banquet’ or the rich’ man’s: coiigh't Is he 
fdddd -Waititty by tich men’s Elbows, speaking soft things to theif ‘dtoway: 
souts !' | RRL itb t “Ah, no P0828 (Peta ) 

For ‘the tibh, the proud, the oppressor, his brow darkens with wrath, his 
‘téhgue Ards ‘biting scorn. — 716 *" ee | 

But to the Poor—to“his’ podr.‘Ahs how that ‘mild face TSBKS i in - yipon' 
their‘ homtes, speaking within dark’ Huts, great words, which ‘shail never die; 
ah; how tHe’ poortdve hii’; ‘their Apostle; their Rededivér, inore ‘than all, . 

. their brother. 

‘Foltow tiim there by the poof oF Siloam—lbok ! : ‘A’ithan clad i ina Yatled 
gith; with long Kuir sweeping down his face,—that’ be covered Wit « sweat 
and dust—stamped with the ineffable’ GoilHead-2: fobs ihiete bythe waves 
of 'ddrk ‘Galilee—commiunes ‘there at’ filth’ wlth 1 hid" eSl—“dpeali to to the’ ‘adres 
which he first spake into being! ©" ** * oma ta ye 

‘Or'far down it the shades-of GothiGemsiié there hé kneels: ‘pléading, with 
bloody drops upon his brow, for his brothers, his sisters the poor— eeu ly 

LO yonder On that: Prim helghth HoWnig over Jertisildn; railed 10 the 


Cross in scorn—pain, intense pain quivering through his racked sinews— * 


== 
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bldod detiping ftom -his harrds ‘aril from’ his’ thorncrowned brow—look 
there, at the monrent when it ' is made’ this frerce’trialto doubt hhis Divine | 
Missioir? 

‘Look as- the Awft Godhead is straggling with his human stature. Hark 
to that groan going up to God, from that Man of Nazareth, stretched there 
upen ‘the cross «| 

0 EOE Lopate’ /Shasormanr i” ae . ts 

‘My God! ‘My God! | Why: ‘hast thou forsaken, met? 

'£ could bear-the scorn of thesé High’ Piiests ; I could bear this ‘cross:” 
thede-bldody Rands, this streaming brow 2 *’ : 

‘Nuy, E ‘could: bear that very ‘People; 'witost | sick‘ T have’ heded, awhowe 
deed ‘| tiave' riised, the very Pedpte, who yesteday'sttewing pater braniches 

in‘my way, shouted Hosannah‘to ay narhe 5 T-eould’ bear that-these People: 
—these brothers of my soul —storald hrave’been ‘the firet to ‘shrick—Orncify 
hita; Oraeity hit: - ve at it. : 

But Thou O God—Why hast thou forsaken me ! of 

Ab; wiis nut‘that-a datk har; When the Man’ of Nazareth sdotibted: hie nvie- 
sidn ‘to’ the Poor, to Maiiwhen' God in‘htiman flesh dédbted his Divinity t * 

And why thiy life: of Toil-this: bloody sweat in Gethsemane—this awful 
sceritliithesd® blooity: hatidy, this thorn-erdwned: brow—this verrtbte Doubt « 
ou Calvary?’ 

"Was ‘it ‘only“to’ root the Biuigi tnore ‘firmly on their’ tirrorted—-to eid the 
faces of the poor yet ‘deeper ily the-dust ! : ve 

No! No! The bloody sweat of Getheenane—ibe groans of Otinty—" 
the soul of Jestis' answers ‘hol ndfnof') ( 

‘Fes, ‘oeday: from that Oatpertter shop: in Néniteti, a Voice ‘sptake out 


tired, half-clad, starving Toil—that voice speaks, ‘and’ gays,—* Loox uP 
piytireh;! ror Ye DAY OF YOUR REDEMPTION DRaWETH WHA!” = * 

Ere’ we survey the’result of this gréat midsion of the Saviour, its actloi: 
upon’ Man, after the lapse’ df eighteén hutdréd years, we- will ‘beliold “a 
scenes in in his Ii Iife, and learn the solemn Tesson whieh they tact." 


shag 


to - oe th iste tae 
foe pot “iti vt, . . 
Pooseebeyry ee ng te hte “e ae ‘of eos 


‘Ta Wriveenees, dark and rm Hlamined by the taint tet ot tt tata i 
-ing dawn! oY eel th ts ee be 

Tt isa. wild place, this broken: sldin,. rlvonty: bray: terrible: by’ nigh : 
ghostly when ‘the cold moonbeéam '‘shinus pver these rugyed: rocks. On” 
every side, from the barren earth, rade ahupes of granite roel, struggle into ~ 
the dim light of mornings: Here sre grand old trees, towering ‘aloft, strong 
with the growth of ‘ages, theiricoloesal tranks leoming' thtagh thé mists of *:. 
the dawn, like the columns of some heathen temple, made unholy’ by tt tHe: 
rites of bleody ‘sacrifiees.i) ti i} em ea 
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It is the early dawn, and yonder beyond this dreary plain, ragged. with - 
scattered) masses of antediluvian rock, yonder beyond those, aged trees, the, , 
oaks grouped in a venerable circle, the palm rising in solitary magnificence, ; 
-we behold a gloomy waste of dark water, nears suljendy in- ‘the fest beam 
ofthe day, =. 

Ah, that waste of dark water is invested with a fearful gloom 3 silence. 
deeper than the grave broods over its impenetrable deep, like a raven over 
the breast of the dead. Here and there, along the black shores; are sqet- 
tered dismal trees, stanted in their growth, blasted by lightning, withered in 
trunk and branch, as with the wearinesa of long ages. Here and there,’ 
from the edge of its: spilen waters, huge mmsses of dark rok, ayise, their 
fantastic shapes presenting images of hideous: meaning, some riging jlike.:, 
fabled demons, some like beasts of. prey, some like men, transformed by... 
infernal passions, into monuments :of despair,:. oy. +4, 

Altogether this dread, dark lake, this silent wilderness, ik your. heart | | 
with a strange awe. ; “3 oo 
_ Let us seat ourselves upon ‘this rade ‘stone, and see the. morning. ooine 
4on, ia solitary grandeur... Let.us behold those,snowy, mists moving slowly. 
over or thew waters, like .spirits of :the. blest. over, shadeq of. uputterable 

. Harkrr3 sopnd, harsh, crashing, and loud as thunder, ,, In,a moment. , 
itis is ‘gone. It was but the last groan of an aged oak, which, eaten by. the,,, 
tooth of ages, has fallen with. ane sudden plunge inta the,waters of. the 
fake. All is silent again, but such a sjlence--Q, it chills the blood to dwell © 

in thie placa of shadows !. . 

_ fell us, do fair forms ever visit these, gloomy wastes, do the - voices 5 of a; 

home ever break i in upon this heavy. air, de, kind faces ever beam upon thege 
rugged rocks 2 | Tell. us, does anything wearing the form, of man ever preps. ; 

this barren earth with a footstep? sis vie gbectt 

The raven croaking from, the limb Of: a. blasted. tree, the wolf, gaunt and; 

grim,. stealing | from bis Gave bythe waters, the hyena. howling his unearthly 
laugh, these all may be here, but man—why should he ever. are this von 
tude, more terrible than the. war of batile.?.,. . . 
Well may this place seem terrible by day, ghostly by night, blasted, a8 | 
with the judgment of God at al] times! For yonder beneath those dark 
waters, heaving with sullen surges on the blackened shore lies entombed 
in perpetyal judgment, the Cities of ‘the: Plain? . Swine a ad 
Yes, there beneath those waves sre mansions, streets, "gardens, templesi:: 
and domes, all crowded with people, all ‘thronged with a silent ‘multidudé, 
whe stand in the doors, or throng the. pathways, or. kneel in the -hallsi-of ‘4 
worship, ghostly skeletan people, who never-speak, nor move, ‘nor. breathes “ 
but they are there, deep bengatly. the bituminous Waves, petrified nonuments. 
of Almighty vengeance, The cities of the. Plain are Mere, Sodom. asd: 
Gomorrah... cathy ak 
Therefore is this desert « 80 ‘silent, 8 80 > breathlealy desolate ; ; therefore’ ‘does - 
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*the ety of yonder. raven,, washing. -his alumage it in the dark. waters, gome 
eter the waste; like the knell.of a lest'world. . | Doo 
.11We' are im the desert, and. the lake: before us, is the Dead Sea. an 

‘un: Yetehold—there ie:a footstep breaking upon. the silence of the desert air. 

Lo !:'From behind yonder: granite rock,'a form. comes slowly into, view, 


‘auform rounded: with the’ outlines: of early manhood, attired in the rude 


_ehenline of tol aes 
_ a? Whe ié ‘he that-comes slowly on,, with gently-folded a arms ‘and dooce 
| a \frimed in the-carling beard‘ and: flowing hair Sy 
. Let us look: well ipon him! —: 
aie ‘wears theé.garh; of labor ; : his . feat from which the worn sandals have 


fallen away, are wounded by the desert flint. Slowly he conteg, his head 


dapon ‘his breast; lis::eyes' fixed: on the ‘earfh,. Yet: we‘ may.see .that his 
form combines in one view, all that i is’ ‘graceful t in oudine, or onmaaalyh in vigor, 

t1or- beautiful im-gesture, |’ et yt 

‘#3! Hold—dand gaze! For he lifts his head. - o ep as 
‘tadAd why do we: desire to kneel—to love—to worship. hits, this: man..in 


the rude garb? Why do our eyes seek: that face: with-a glanee.of. dgep' and 


‘\dbsorbing ‘intorest:f::. Why do‘-broken ejaculations. bubble. from dur. fall 
hearts, while our souls, all at once; § seem’ lifted.. beyond these. houses. of 
-selaysit oo, po ley os a toh re i = 

- bat" book upon that face and find ‘your answef..) 6: -.- 

ont @ythe rapture: of .that-calm white hraw,.O, the speqoblens. love of. those 

A farge fult‘eyes, O, the eloquence of! those.gently-parted lips !. It, is a.young 

Ir fiseey:with: flowing bair, and curling -beard,: whose hues .combine-:the. dark- 
-' ness of midnight, the rich purple:.of.a-summer’s eve, svhile the .brow..is 


idlear is: alabaster, the eyes: dark. with. that. excess of melting radiance, ‘That : 


_ face touches your inmost soul. _ ve teat 
:het.us kneel,:lét-us worship here, for the Carpenter. of N azeroih eames 
“mear us, clad’ ia the garments of toil, yet with the. Godhead heaming serenely 
,from his radiant brow. 
+Hlerd, in this desert he has wandered forty: days and forty nights. ; : Not 
e. crust has. passed those.‘ lips, not: a. cup..of. water Inoistened that. throat, 
+ whose’ beautiful outline is seein above the. collat of hik coarse. garb, - 
Here he has dwelt for forty days companioned by day with silence, by 
himight with-the stars, at all times-by an Almehiy. presence, y shining, unutter- 
n, eble.images of beauty‘ into his soul... 1 
As dh, in this time, his heart has throbbed. for man; yes, in- the workshop 


_ udegraded by oppression in the mine, burdened by the chain, inthe field with © 


the hot sun footing over his brow, still Man his. Brother ! 
‘can ¥eéseebenéath. the.calm lightiof the stars, amid the silence of noonday, 
_ wat twilight, when: the long:shadows of the. palms, rested upon the bosom, of 


. ‘the Dead Sea, has his great mission come home, to. tis soul, calling him 


with its awful voice, to go forth and free his brother ! Sl alan, 
s2 


s 
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/uvind the- serene ‘nioen, shining frum: thé-ehy.of impenetrable blnenkas 
oftentimes revealed that earnést face! stamped. with® unutterable shoughts, 
lifted up to God, glowing. already: with: aiconsdioasness.of the: dim: fare. 

OQ, my friends, when I follow ‘this: pure ‘Being on: hie: desert wasg and 
‘wirk his tears as they fall:for:the -sorrows.of Many and ieten. toihis sighs, 
“as-his heart beats with warm = puisbtions {or theislave.of toakjor see: him 
standing on yonder cliff, his form rising in the moonbeamé,:as:hesinstéhes 
fort‘ his hands te the esky and whispers an -eamest::prayeh ta iGod, for the 
Millions of the human race, ‘who-have.: beer madb she: sport.of : Priest: aad 
King, for a dreary length of ages——.then I feel my heast, also: warn, twith 

Hope ‘that ‘the Day is: near, when Hrabor: ‘shail.- bless: the mhola.,sonthy Wyhen 


Man ‘shall indeed be free?! oo: ais Bete Wr vie: od bas} 
eu’ "Pits Jesus::of Nazareth, Swelling for epideye wand: nights) alone. with 
hid Soul,. has! éver for. ‘m6, a calm; ‘divine’ béauty.. :: Ore oa ate ato} 


But lo! he hungers, he thirsts at last. Where- -absll-he Sind: heee¢-.or 
water? Not from these rocks, cévered with rink moes, phall_grow the 
ubréad- that’ nourishes, not from the deadiwave of yonder sea, shall: they bent 


“paledloaf be: Siled with. pare. .water:! Cs Po oe J UTips tT 9 
| Jesus hurgers; thirsts'; ‘the hot sky. is: abdve, the ri carton dint 
‘weither bread nor water meet-his gaze. © = ty hi epussed 


At this moment, hark! A footstep is heard, and a man of royal, sfae- 
sence, clad in purple robes, glistening with gems:and gold, and: contrbsted 
‘with ‘the ‘snowy whiteness ‘of fire linen; comes striding. into yiew, with the 
‘abt’ Of majesty and -worldby: pewer.::: His: ruddyvcountenanee /bleahesowith 
“ied genial. glow:of the grape ;.ihis::eyes: sparkle with the: fite:of/senseal 
cipdision 5: his dark hair curls around0a -brow, which. lofiy:. asd: massives is 
degtam pod with . that. cunning, whieh: among ithe- ~people of. this:: world, aften 
passes for Intellect. ed ge “o00" 998k 
cS fy fact, he stands before-us the inpersonetion: of Worldly. Powee, a gdodly 
viudking. man withal, whom. it were policy and- pradence: to. bow: dowaand 
reverence. . ies nil note, 
1047: With his sandalled feet, glittering’ ‘with diamonds that glean as hevWalke, 
‘¢'¢omes on: he stands ‘before’ the. bumbly-clad Jesus...:.At.a.plance,-he 
reads the light of Godhead on: that brow he feels the: immeasurable-pdwer 
“OF those earnest eyes, «= ees eo oosial) 
-151' @eme! he cries, taking Jesus’ of Nazareth by ‘the hand, ‘come !\i And 
the desert is passed, and rocks are gotie, and the Dead sea:hus:faded: Mem 
qwhe'view. _ Come! repeats the Prince of. this: W orld, ‘and-ae he. . Speaks, 


* diighold-!| A mountain swells before them, towering above:the: Plein;: green 


with the venerable cedars and grey with coloseal-rocks, «| 200 9.23 
welGome'! re-echoes ‘the ‘Prince, and up the steep éaoimtain -pathe: ana 
weigh the deep mountain shadows, and along:the dark mountain ‘ravines. 
» Gikey‘hurry on. Now they are in the clouds, now the mists of the dumens 


we | - 8 | Lise 
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+. At dass, upon ‘this rock): projecting: over - antadefal: abyas? they bind Webus 
i | afNVousreth inthis,laboser'h gavb; decdvthe Widee-ot this work? ik Hi yal 
robes. Sage eas haa ger: ark Wing yroslt 
Jemadiuil - od Oh ene. uy sade mbadodmas oof soos. won 
sie Ae;, hat. a doleful. ‘aoskery of apeechiiand- commot' pehsey! wie that . 
 svhioh painted. the.Incarnation, of ;Eyilyi:im: a- hideous sshape;“with*all"the 
grotesque mummery of satyr’s haef:end tailyidoras thd ipooress of tnah’s 
_afQifipe children! .Whom could Satani eves: temptiaca gare likethis:'#“ No, 
the Prince of this World, when he pome® th-toinpt: Mam from the'vete-of 
Py, BREN. forever in his damest.poul,-qedsess dn ipurple rubies wha fine 
+o Hpeds with the Dash of, gcepedi uppn: did cheeky thi meli- filed spurte MP this 
Aneein, hands, the, marks. of-good ehetr, sind sith banque wiupen bje portly fotm. 
re: gril coin ajinioky pact pines Leitedead act Tildgith ems to ibgios of} 
tL ah 8, mpi and slonxptood,he,befire the bnmblyraladadestssot 
Ager letiqges att ig creid sed odd gintes ge1 do butv-ood vdt ,diise ods 
okt he cries, ‘pointing with his hand towands!-that avblime: panodsma 
Of Erapice, crowded on Bmpire, ahah sprpade, fanlinto de heze.of distance, 
_ from, the, foos. of, this cologsal, SNE in Proaled ill showhs teslb ds give, thekoy4f 
* phou soilt fall down, and goershipimed: sine yeiciq saw yell een) bos 
‘Jesus bends from, that pti lift. ahd.igazes.im seyute vhonder nipom thet 
oApenes AD: avho. may. deacribe,,that. qpeatatiias whet: peweni dfuimbkery 
faa the. maiethc- dxepexy.of, glory: whach, feated:sreund sthdt hoondiéss 
wiShs mogul wenexe bisa ote gue nee bid ine doodf adt eroit atzot ave 
WRENS Sising into, golden Auolight,, were: Cities, glittering iil» ianuntelt- 
“ble spires, grand with swelling domes, seuk. afieh ranksthey-grdw: mtolupere, 
- and, shone, with, the-glory,.af al ages.. -. Yine,.the.glory nf-the: past, the. @lory 
of the present, the glory of the future were these}. «Nineveh of old). viding 
- froma. boundless plain. eqetiqred, wmith palais, her xiatit.walid \loomidg in 
the light, her,aolitary temple, tqwering.ofen'-hen: ‘wildetness: of. domex 
‘Nineveh. was thera’ kad, there. the, Romes. of all: agesuswellidg vin dn- 
_ Seated glory, ,fmperial Reme—-beheld hart Magnificeat-with v¥iesdidm 
\: ‘and, theatre, her. streets grewded ; Maia the Wietquions legions, her: white: téth- 
ples encircled by the smoke of incense, her unconquered hangér Bs P, QR. 
floating ayer the, heads, of skpaeting rmnilionsrsimperial Mame, iced in’ the 
drapery of the Cxsara, was.thera, 4, So candot bolls 
A By. hen side. arose anather,Reme 5. thevBepal Rome. of aforiedtey With 
her jmmense cathedral. breaking iata space, over .the/ruins:iof' the * nvefeht 
city, while solemn Pontiffs, carried in gorgeous canopses, on! the: shbuldeits 
of liverjed guards, through the: long. files. of kneeling: ‘worshippera(-po -poin intel to 
the <Crosq, tha, ilmage..and the Sword and, wabed their vheddy tobeu) eth 
with lace and gold and jewels,,9e they:@wallod ‘the. amthem oweké prhideUT 
Rome, Papal Rome,,the mistress,of sha souls of:men‘Heenil cd cucinoa 
cr equs,peh Lisall, rast so asehza on. ate. gee ca Ass) | 
Renounce thy mission, forsake the Voice which now calls thee forth, te 


e 
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pmerve, this.creature, Man, who will afterwards trample: on thee, ‘dnt lo! 
, Behold . thy ..rewarde-all: these, and: viorg tian these will 1 give’ thee, if 
thou wilt fall down and worship me ! eee 
Then from the unbounded field of space, high over Rome the Imperial, 
1. fRome, the Papal, high over-Babylon the great, Yes; above gorgeous: empires, 
a. whese names have beer lost inthe abyss of age there’ rose another Enipire, 
. berrible, to-hehald:in her bloody beautye:: © ie. - eae 
- She rose thege, towering into light; . dn: immense lin viene ‘to shut her 
1 stig in its girtlle. oP bbapd-red' waves; i) (he 
i, The white stila.qf:her-sbips were: on ‘that-sel, thé tréad of arinsdt Ware 
| ior, crowding itt millions,.was: hoard in‘ loti palate pités, ior her iharts 
f.cotameree; nay, in her temples ‘of religion "She Had grown’ strong ith 
the might of ages. Mightier than Imperial Rome, her dominion ended only 
with theisdtting sud; he? Sitiiers were Yatiied by"every! breeze {hat’. swept 
the earth, the ice-wind of the north, the hot blast of the tropies, the sipniner 
gales of more lovetyitlinies?: Dare tbe | 
; Shé was: terrible to 'belicld wt “anlthéw eitipird, fi ‘her’ teniptee ‘were 
“built upor: thé: shuttle ‘df inillioné; Her power ‘was fed‘ dn ‘human flesh, her 
Red Cross Flag was painted with the ‘blood of” maityts, imoistened with the 
.sears:ef the! widows fanned by the sighs “ofte‘orphan't’ ' + 
v--Dismal.in her lurié grandéus; she: tdwered there, above’ all other nations, 
_@laiming their ‘reverence; ny; her loftiest dome i pierced ‘thd’ sky, blazing 
with texts from the Book of God, as though she would excuse her crimes in 
. the face. of Divinity ‘himself; plossing Mutder''over; with a Wort: word, and 
- sanctifying Blasphemy: ‘with’ d prayer’! © chong ne bi 
...O, it was a-terrible pictare,‘drawn by: the ‘had of Satat, there ont the 
nic. haze of infinite spaces | 
i Mhese,:these will] give thee, if thou wilt’ fail: doin’ aid dborship ‘me! 
"Only senounce the Voice whieh calle thee’ forth to the’ telief of suffering 
Man, only forsake this dream of Good—a beard ful Dream it may be, get 
Mill only adream—whish telle thée ‘that thot canst 'tift up the toiling 
Millions. of the heman race, and the Blory of all ‘ages, the grandeur of all. 
empires shall he thinef ite pe 
As the-Tempir speaks in that soft persuasive voice, filittering his jew- 
elled robes as he prayed this Jesus of Namareth; ctad‘in his hdmble‘garb, to © 
Aescend inte the herd. df Contjuerors ard’Kings, to become ‘like thém a 
‘Acinker of, lrumanbloaid, a: butcher of: homan hearts, Het us 8 look upon ‘the 
age of the Temprep onE. © 9° 2 0) 
. Jot: At that: moment, as: if: the light ofetnoits: presence: shone ‘more 
serenely. in his goul, chis: Man of Nazareth stands s there, ‘with a:  tofty | scorn 
- ppon, his brew, an: immortal ‘glory’ in his eyes. ee 
Solemnly he lifts His: hand, his-voide swell on the airs 
Get thee hence Satan, he exclaims in hat voice > of if debpioned music, 


ed A‘: 1 oth Mat ge, my 
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DOW, ‘terrible: in its'aecent of Yeptoof, For it is written thou shalt: Wousntr 
. JEHOVAH THY Gon, AND HIM ONLY 8HALT THOU SERVE ! - 
+i [tse nwritten ‘not only in the Page of ‘Revelation, ‘but’ hite ujotthe % heart, 
tho: shalt net! worship Gold’ nor' Superstition, nor titiselléd Hypoetisy ; ; 
-thoa! stislt :nos-bow down’ to Porhy, whose: robes are stairied in blood; ior 
ppéwandnce!/Rower, whode throne: ie: built on -ekulf#, but thoit' shi witship 
cJelovah. the Fytheti:! "To do: god! to Mian! ‘is to Worship Gad.” cout 
214k he —dolasted ow the brow, trembling inedth' ‘linhb, the ‘abashed Devi— 
attired as‘he is, in all the pomp of the world—crawis from the presented ‘Of 
‘tthes:hambly chadiJesus: of Nazateth, 3 fo oof, ot: 8 bat sg tals ; 
cn! My fréénds shall we leave this Seautifal yale iin the Nife’ Ur Seale With- 
odut distenitig torite inokal) withodt altlng 6 et sibel thé Pie ‘thot’ Which 
| Latetenohves Pi int eeu we eng god od eat) Mae (ras 
-1er/Mevyou) 0, Mamet Peaning; to you yO, Seident! to" You! 'O, “Beskit ater 
otha Beautiful, it: spoake ina votes UPdttahie, Walon empliasie S '! - | 
There will' come: altiniv in your 192, iy hei “HKG ‘Testis, you! wilt be’ led’ ‘tip 
ufrom the Wwildemeds ‘of. neglect wid walte,! bythe’ Priddy’ of ‘this world, into 
Maéleninence of Trial: Yon wit Hale the guoll things’ bf this: World spréad 
vent befote you you wit healoitie’ vile df tHe Tempter oe 
11 Caushy the weite: op Mpa ny id dt tah voide ‘whith 
dds youge out and spebkb alyfand oat hy for ths rights’o 
mridrown vevérdyihonent -thod gRe-Ltraniple ‘or: Bb): Renin rant 
1Heid Thesevshall deithinet «Phe pratse'gf/men; thé fit Sittery of dije0- 
sphants, the: pleasure of-rich“snei's fettats onkid thd! ihitim of mb: applaud ! 
-These shall be thind} if thow ‘wite fall down dnd loorship med °° Ee 
|-yDoee: heinét speak’ thus to you, 0: Senile, thife parlb cabal, 
with his softperwuasive:voled? sud aa 
vii Do yot teil. him, in: tones: of ‘wedtin, Ke: your Jesus before ati: ‘ted hee 
‘Bence! 1 will obey the'voive tohtch impels-‘me'th snedk but for ‘Mag -CI 
wull. goon my dread: way, my only objeet the: Wefare of the Milftond LT 
sell worship the Lord: Jehovah fo i Wren 
- +, When the Prince of this Word, tells! you with 8 niin on! yh ‘bo 6 on 
swith your imaginary schenver for‘ tlie: good of ‘nan, ain ‘yonder in the 
. distance the Crose.cbbaits: youd)! Go'on'l did beAtld your teward'for thts 
honesty of purpose, as you call ist °Fot: WHA Be déspited'in the’ syna- 
g0gNe, stoned:in the mart, epit ‘upon-in' the ‘halls Of the ‘great, erucified to 
public scorn, :as a vebber-and a'ynurderér's!) "© | 
,8o0 spake the Tempter to! the Man’ of the' Revolatioti, the signets'd of the 
Declaration. “Td it not-true? 
1Does not the Tempter in thi our’ dey, appeat torthe most bestia! siitithy 
of the human heart—Fear? 
Yes, the truth must: be told, it was the cise’ BP putiic dpition in the’ ‘day 
of !7Gcr7as it is: now «that: shivermyg ‘dread Uf the pompous’ Name; or the 
_datallible Syangogle-~in-: res isad! church int Nonmepike it Files -affias 


4 THE: FOURTANOR AULY. 1776. 
- Srawling: opeisanee, 4qicraed and 'zognail,-best syliabled: im ong: em phats 
word—* Fear.” TE 2 oe Pe a 2 2 te 0 eee LORE S Fy ecr§, 


Let but, she Reformer, of. aur. time, abo feels: that, Ged. haw: : giver ‘him 
powers Sor the: good.of. his. .brathreny dare tw-he honest, dase td-npeak dat 


boldly. ip his .owg.way, against,hideous. evils; which glared-ini hid: faceh— 


Behold his reward,!: Sgorn, ,bisepd.(feom. aeapenttongues, nfélice: howted 
from slanderaqus throats, the -partemoue bray: of .a:’Publte: Opinion, :madé ap 
by. men whese chapacter.and amg mond net send iA: the light ofa farth- 

jing. candle, . Grad aie Teenhew ati lo herp 03 Mond iol ag beget: 
Does the Author i in the pages of a bake sk8ee1to: -pinshre the haradtestf 
some lechergus; Pharisee, ba, hag arawlad: up into.« pulpit) elethinf his 
deformities with pend rakes! n.Babaldntenery lecherous Pliarinde who 
“may possess a pulpit, or mouth the holy name of Jesus for Hiectheusatid 
“per year, ssaails, that. Reformer from, his: comtanddy eminbhct} exeonsiiuni- 
cates him from the, synagogue, Wath: bad bopk, and eshdle, and! shieve :térritile 

| shan all, qtamps.pn hiarrow, the. portentous, worry eimen Mie oT 
* Or does that. Author with the: honest ieapylag,of; @ full healt); dere! ta:dnig 
“up from, the. ghecurity,-of undeserved sreny, Rate gtent) inmmesithe: Pabst, 
and ‘render justice, to martyred intellect, which-in @oys :byrgene, siiind imto 
-the beasts of milliena with boly and selreshing lights then: the vengeance of 
these. wanshippers. of the, Faince of .thay World, cnowe na bounds; ¢Sle 
. Pharjiaical- Pulpit, tha, :phaceng Reente: work, hand. in bang: tecacconsplish 
that young man’s ruin,., No lie,is teo,hase, nadlander Yoa\gross; iid epidiet 
tod malignant. for the - purpose, of \thase..atems. ofan. hows. lf they‘cadupt 
charge the patriot: with. Crime, they. charga;bim, With; Paverty.: if they éaa- 
nat.say that hevia an Adulterer. in holy nobea, on)a Sourwy ‘Polititian, tbed- 
‘ing'on the drippings of office, or a Forger elothivg himsel:;with thd fruits 
of fraud, they wreak, their yengeapse in, ane, ward, and aay, bet their: ‘Pioto- 


typeof qld aaid of the Lord. Jeaus; Nass room! os Vl 


. Thain ‘the : ‘Reyolution, ; spoke. the. liveried and: <gowtied: pennienesS.of 
King George, against the Signers and their partnded. imtiie work 6f freedows, 
The British, pulpit, and. the British. Prpag, joised. thein voiced ‘and: spok’ of 


@ 


the « the “ Infidel. dJeffergon”’ wha denied the.divina.right of Kings:s che \Trutewr - 


Weshington’” who at the, head, of,,his,¥ Regwnfin: Mob"::ip poverty: \athl 
rebellion, held: the, buts of Valley Borges: Wer ee hes ol: 

. Far ke it from me, my frsends,-to.say.one word: ageinat: that pars: Mintavey 
of the Gospel, who follows reverently in,the footstepé-of hie Lord... Tub te 


it from,me to whisper. a breath against that, high-souled’iEditor; Ake aver 


prostitutes his press to the appetites of the maliguantiand obbceney:): Suenh 


Minister, such .ap.Editor, L hold in rayarene pi: equa wonky: of ur 

respect and honor. . hog acuiahady Yo 

X04. We we,,,capng.. disguise. the, fant, that; there- ‘exista tiow ‘8 in ‘the 

fime of the Revolution, a.band of. greayares ehlling themeelves Ministers/@ 

congregation, of peptiles..whp,,asgume the, position: of “Divectors: of Pablie 
| 06 . 


or VIER WILDERNESS. i!) | S4%5 


5, Qpivions while in:thelr microédopic:eduls they have nd ivote sente of xpure 
Religion, than the poor wretch who sold his Master, for thirty pieces ‘of silver. 
. 20 he, made these fellows. Ministers of Aintighty God? Who oldthed 
-:#h¢an with alk: the:wolemn ‘piavity of the portentous' sod, the: white ‘ct Vat, 
opud:jthe nasal twang? . Who:lifted themigom! their: obscurity “inw Préits 
sa thie: Altar, qwalified to minister: the holy Yites -of'the'sabrainent, adinoiivh 
athe livingyseiry ake tddadit: Whodii to sont, eit didi ar cingto 
t pice do act wish to.investigate: thei title; (oF var: seaveh migtt ¢nd' on the 
pame noek: whese:the Prinde of this! World itedipred the Lord: Jesis. | 
“te WZ nen amy: feigndey thiend | sso u peste of re gers! reptile, ‘ealting hitisélf 
-y Editor, whet-persts! aopassing word.” ."The servile! tial of sone “egrtifpe 
politician; paickad dibebos soramech:perltiney:he fe) alwtlie’ the ftrav'th Teak the 
cause of Religion.  Reeking with the foul atmeepherd of che bidihéthe Ys 
the first to shudder for.the dange? of iublie dierates! Fda frot thd boon 
ibom paniebshipvofi lewd fellows of the user dort!’ heiv'd viratént' bral 
décturer.: Were his exeatoye 'tilone. in. hie-wotk'df infanty bt atiwH! Mitr 
,eedd sbd+takdnien his-adcount.::i(Like! the<rawtoanihe he'éith + bit! leap ‘his 
own slimy: lengths2 Bets hundted ve ptilew topethery hissing ahd singing th 
tehortas nkay: ippali the:stoutéat heart, wo deck thty Reptile Exitor jin ‘Himbelf 
td ote reptile, und form ign amvociatidn of' vetitiin“Whith | poisotié'' tHe! lité- 
Isprings.06 marry! a ‘noble woukfand dietite-itwisaliveleben‘in'thé fountains Of 
home. This viper of the Press js not peculiar to our day Hiawed’ eT tt 
stung, in the time when war fréeedons wiis' bat dévning ‘frém the log Hight 
‘Tht-iagesiit Phe ‘Tory Prese-of ‘the Resolution, from Rivington of the New 
}Work: Royhl: Gazetty:down to his tede notendoue ddnipeers J tha! Plitatel- 
Phid loyalift: Press; ini¢hen maligndne attacks appt Washington? did ‘Ht 
ieiven ‘bpare:ihis:geivate -life:: “Forged -lettere wete published ‘diy ‘aflur tay, 
du: theini papers, signed: with the riame ‘bf Washington; tr whith “He Ve 
heart-¢trings: of the: ‘chieftain: wet ‘tom; by! eid. leprouis hatid df Bditotiiil 
pestilence! ‘The Father of his Country avoided these things, the Reptile 
. Editor and the Reptile Preacher, ‘as he would have shunned a rabid dog. 
He tyrned:.their. path, ag yen .would,from . the. .path'of ai viper.!:: Had’ the 
generous. indignation of .his soul, found. venti in, worda, chexmight have ‘said 
like: the Savioup to. their Judean. groto-tyiped—mizis ter eng te nunne © UY 
' n*Q! Scribes, ;Phaxisees, Hypocrites, liow-ehall -ye! eseape the dinmation 
of: hell 1 a oF ; 1 


oe et BE, gdb tee tine cnt onde vole 
41-With the. yengeance,.or ratheg: the:vanow-of men) like..these, Jesod was 
assailed in his day, because he refuged.te wershig: their: masteds:.. So Wash 
ington was asgailed becayse.he refysed obedience te the Kings. Think /not 
my friends, to escape the trial of; .youy Savioys,;if.-yeu ddllow.in his dootstepy 
Think not, be honest and bold im. your actionardnd:.your words, wiehbout 
feeling the fang of the viper in your soul. But in the:darkest hour df yout 
Ife, when slander poisons, your sgul, and:parsecution blast: your frase, then 
remember these blessed Words ds jie coe oh bid rel anit to Hora 


ow 


a \ THE FQURTH:OF JOWY, 1776.' 
<r Then the devil. leaveth: him, a behold ncAmgels. danie. und’ ‘ministatdd 


apto him - 7s SC OC AD wiht fhe. aE? 
Kes, after huagen and. thirst and tempthGon, behold the Blessed Yéous. 
_fitting.on yonder granite:rockh, while forms of besuty-group about hiny their 
~heaming ayes.fixed. upon his gisine: countenance. * Forais ‘of beavty; yes 
the, mest beautiful, of ,farme--all that is pure in: woman, lovely in the bloom 
of her face, beaming in the glance of hér-dyé, rotinded aad: fewing ‘in ‘the 
outlines of -her. shapea,—bend there ibefere the: Saviour, ‘in the guise of Arigels 
Lo ! one radiant form with floating tressds: of. golden'hair brings. the: ap 
‘pf. water 5, another, with; those eyes of nayterable beauty presents the bvild 
»beney-comb, the purple.grapes, the fragrant-fruit.of: the: fig-tree, a” third, gli- 
‘ding ayound.him, with steps that make no-sqund, soathes dis: brow with: dye 
ee Behe of, sqft, white. hands, cathe etae ie Cb ere oh ta MoD 
_;t* Behold, angela: ministered. unto. Him! ye ae ra fb ch: 
i a ig, before me, now, that beautiful picture, created j in tha ariid desert, with 
he background of the Dead-Sea;: Jesus sitting: calm :dnd serene. ow’ the 
aveged: rock, while angel-Corms, kneel ..at. his.:fess; bend ver his shduldess, 
fmile in hig face, group: in shapes, of. matchless lovelifesa around him. :*~< 
._ddark,, that song ?.:wae:pver:hyman.so soft and dreamy, heard in this demést 
wild before? It swells. aKer, the ark mass ef: xocks, it glides. along: the 
fullen, waters ofthe. Jake, ik- bursts. uP se, the . ‘morning sky in one choral 
alae of. praise, tay ee teats a Sr ee SEL ae waa 
,, Angela cheer.the Lord Jesus with their hymns. op P tite 
4j:.90.Q, man of genius, -O,. Sindents0,: Seeker. sher: thie -beautiful, shall 
angels qheer thee, and, bless, chee, and: sing to. thea >::after thou' hast pasedd 
the fiery ordeal of ‘hunger, thiset, neglect. and temptation. -: From the bodk 
af God, Jesus speaks to thee, and his word'is given ;:dt shall.ibe.—-Behold 
Washingten and Jeffersen, with all the heroes and signers, rise. tramphan 
throngh, all, time, over the: Tompier-and Pharisess: of the Revolution: ! 


wueastonbt ce ae de ys ore Baas 
| yb Te ourgas. hate. an bt 

i! Waiwill now behold anothie seene in the Divine Mailer’s life: “To the 
very reck of Nazareth, we: will-:trace the truths of the ith mottal Declatitiow, 

The scene changes yet once-more.":"We art iti Nazareth,’ that” city Built 
eoi'a cliff, with the white Walls wf'ite ‘synagogue drising in the ‘calnt’ blue 
sky, above the mansions of the rich, the cottages of the poor. * Les us still 
our hearts with ‘awe; let:as hush ‘our breth with deep fevdrbince, f for it ib ib the 
Sanwari, and-we'are in the: Synacbave. * 
-vuXbnder from ‘the dome ‘overhead, “artim, solettt light steals round ‘the 
place, while'a saerdd sitened pervades theait, 1 et 
_Meor pillars: support: ‘that dome, four. pillar insetibed with burning won 
from the book: of:Godsi #26! [-- - 
isdn te ebntre of tHe plite behold the ark, ‘ini which’ is. lake the’ aly 
scroll of the law. Beside the ark a small desk diised ‘wheré the readé?” oF 


! 
° 


“la ptf OUTUASTN | FT ET 


the -Synagoyte iby ‘stand add bitter the Sabbathiprsyers. ~ Around this‘ark. 
and deésk;'from ‘the’ light: of: the dome to: the’ darker corners of the’ place, | 
ehebiiy the people of Naxeverh’sittiig on benches which encirele the centte 
of the temple:' Yondér; béhind the ark and desk, on ‘loftier, benches ate.. 
the elders, their white beards trailing on each breast, the flowing: rebes:! 
wound about each portly form, the broad phylactety:on nek wrinkled brow. 
TYieed ‘are'the! rich men’ that rete the -sytingegue, Pet tl 
"Th the dark: corritrs; you ‘dee ‘the guitht faces, the: ragped forme.of the poor. 
wit have ‘skulked into’ the tenmple;' tehaimed: of thdir poverty, yet ‘exger‘te” 
hear the word of the Lerds !<Avound thé attat‘ dre ‘seated all classes’ of life, 
the merchant with his calculating. face, the méchanie ‘with’ his: toil-wotn 
hatitis: thd laborer Wwith'Ats. stidbtrnt! vidage. eer gS Tr Ut 
SBA Here; oh’ thé tight.of" the althy, amid thut: throng of £ wolen béheld:a~. 
matron seated in front of the rest, her fort, “withi it¥ full outlines, ‘indiedtiag:: 
the prime of womanhood, ‘Fost towehéd, not’ injured by age, while her serdie 
face, ‘relieved’ by brown’ hat¢,’ silvered: with’ grey, w lizhted by: kirge: blue 
eyes: : There ute wrinkles‘om'that brow,»yé¢ wheh! you gaze! in: ‘those errs, 
nest eyes, you forget them all. ray | 
Mp iy is’ Many’ the: “nniother of! Jesus, “The suntbam étealing: from yonder 
dome; light up her betting Yas, ‘anil. reveals that Yntile,' vo soft; and sady sed 
tettder.’ AU be te otter causd fe aban ald 
Her son 1s to preach to day in the Syinagoga's 7 hid fume is: -beginmng to: 
stir the “world. © Pre thother swatts this’ ‘appetbanice: ‘witha quiet'joy, white 
yonder, in that toM-Wrelig ‘dian ‘wilh the: pre} haie:\énd: ‘sunburnt face, who:"- 
ledite’apon his eta with cledped’ bends, Poubehold Joseph: ‘the’ ‘Oarpenvit. 
9M deep silence ‘pervaild' in thetelniples 8 a eb eh te 
Yonder, in front of the cldets-is'séatad the Mintetei! (or Reader} of the:. 
Synagogue, venerable ir iis Beard, bhoad in: his phylavteryy with the sérofl 
of ‘the law in ‘Hid Hand: : ‘He has dee fintéhed the: prayeré of the Sabbath ; 
and alf is dilent expectation. “USPHOT Wait'for the appearanide of this Jesus, - 
wht ifle Uther day; was toiling’ with: hid-futhety at the ‘carpenter’ s bencli. 
Noiy; it is sail he” ‘has beebaie An'dfoqutit Preather's his kame ie bruited': 
on every wind ; it'is’eveni‘gaid thae'ie Worked wnbbéles vender in: Galitee.. 
He, Jesud;'the darpenter’s don Po tel eles ale es os ne 
*h hurt deepens’ thrdugh the! eye ut Fy Us Tare ‘oasti ieraed ithe 
dabt; faces turned’ over the” shoulder ¢” whistiers redound on every side,!: 
THE iiidthier yonder’ tideh “from her "seat ¢ How her-blue-eye. fires | -: The: 
father lifts his head ‘fro! his ‘staff's -a"flaeh: watins- his: weinkldd.brow. i 
“He comes! ‘Y¢a, tils tude garments; ttavelworn, his ‘long hair: floatiig 
té his ‘shoulders, embrowtied:by the Yoadside: Hust, he comés;. the: object of. 
every eye, walking through the agitated crowd towards the altars.) ! 
‘The podr, yes the ragzeu, toll-tredién: poor, ‘bend ‘over? thé shiouldere of 
the ric; eagef to edtch'the ‘gleartt' of thoeeinild deep eyes, the silent ele-: 
quence of that white brow, the love of those smiling lips. For it is said;- 


9 


4T8r THE FOURTH) OF JULY, 1776. 


this. Jesus ‘has dared t6--eeppvee: ‘the. wawse.of ithe ‘poor, A¥en. ageinst the 
pomp of :Hroad phylaeteries:and.venerable, beardes,, So. the rpmemrups.;, f.,:-. 

Jesus advances; one glancg’-to.that Dear Migther, and, their eyenikindle:. 
in, the-same blaze, ene: reverent iwelination tp p tlw Rathereand he. payses ina, 
the. desk. tae Se Sie oT ae da a 

Every: aye. pehelda him. abe let town, ; hy barnes 

Do you not see him also, standing. calm ‘and erect, as, hig, large. parnest;: 
eyes: slowly. pang: from..face: to fares mile, his countenance. already glows 
with inwerd:emoation,. :He:is there. before. me, one band. pon, the; une.,, 
opéied- scroll, while the. other.rises. in-an gaxmest gesture, oe, 

‘TRhe-bilenee. grows deeper —: . Pe ei dgree taeeh egg aa) o 

He opens the scroll; it is the beok. of, the Prophet Isaiah, that Poet and 
Sect, whoge-buaying, words: are: worth alhivour Virgils..and;. Hamers ware 
their beauties: multiplied by: thousands) 44.( 27 68 eg SD ipa 

Hark, that veiee,. haw. titinge through the teraple3, Tyee bye ita ges 

“The: Spirit of, Jehough ta, upon .me,f? he exclaims,.as: he: stands: there,.:, 
glowing. with, Divinity.;, Me Aath-anoinked.me. to. preach, good. tidings ..to,.. 
the Poor I’ wit Pombed fay 2 0 Veract 

1d deep: sitornior GA; the, aynayogue.,. Phe., Bldere. pend. forward, - jn 
winder, thd: -Podir. start, epnGony: their, dark, corners .wjth .a, silent rapture, 
Mary clasps her hands and looks into the face of her Son. Siill that ait 
eamest voice:rings on: the Sabbeth. aie. isp cl 

ofiz hatl-sent mato: heal. the, broken-hearted, fo, preach dekinecsines, ie ra 
the \captevé, sight to the-blind,; liberty.to them that are brwised.ter’?.25).0-, 

. Ehen; while;the mormur deepens, while: the. Elders, ajart from, their. geats, : 
and the Poor come hurrying forward,,dg. you see,. that, frame dilate, that,eye 
barn, 96 kie/waibe swells; egaiu throggh the.temple, ... Ie tauk at cin’. 

'% Zo preath she acnempuble Kean of the Lordenn” Mera. janes 

; Wea; freedam to theyslaye, hape. te the. Popr, the Great Millenium of God, | 
_ =—rwheh Beauty shallidwell: on-eaxth forever+to all,the Sons of Men! | - 

Then while wonder and indignation and rapture and, scorn. thrill roypd,, 
the..temple, this desus clospe. she bogk,.agd, from that deak, proclaims himy 
sell: the ‘ANOINvED onk- Of God tha Bedeemer of the Poor! 2°: ,, 

Ah, what eloquence, what soul, what fire !: : Hose, he pictures ,the, degran, 
dation! ef .Man, now; sroughing under.the. fgot of,, Priest and: King, how he 
thabders: indiguant f snarn: Ante. the, face of Pharises,and scribe, haw,, wee Ae 


coming of. shint blessed: day, when Man: ‘shalhindeed bp. free ! Aaya = Wb ed 
‘vH:elpod . there, not: like, en: hymbla,,pleader for the right, but, with ‘the 
tone and look: and goatune of Divinity, who: exclaims, Let there be light. and 
light there waah: os choo bec i-. 
\Lettook Ss . Those sbensded ;men_ with, ‘proad iphylacteries, have started 
frede theit coats ;:.shey prsirele, hig, with. fushed faces. and eyes..gleaming,. 


ecomm wi sed waged gailiime s2cuht io vel ant pwond tiie add ie srry, 


,° . : { 


bP AE OUTCAST FEY AW.: 


T'sée the most Yévetend of then all, stend there, with the: snver deepen- 
ing ovet! his face, while‘his straightened finger points. to the face of Jesus< -- 
Loox’ !he- ctied, turning to his brethren, Je:not this Joseph the Carper: 
ter’s son? oa 
Is fiot this the nan of toil, who, the other ‘aay Was ‘working at a rude « 
belch Behold his mother—a poor wortan't Behibld: his" father—a can 
our "aileceree flowing’ i in our robéd!‘volamiaitus iA Suri priyers ¢ a 
But the Poor press forward too, and one rude son‘of: toil kiteels. thevw™ ” 
‘before him,” pressing the’ hem of “Hitk: ‘gabérdiné; while-his eyes are lifted to 
his face. Mary—all, tet We' pity the’ Poor ‘Mother row t—For: ‘starting’to her. 
feet, shie Clasps Hed! hands, while he'd lips part” ‘tid her rye ‘diiates 28 she.’ 
awaits ‘the end.“ 7° PM Pela Wl. ye - ew 
Jose; ph fad bi ied his 'héad‘uipon his'bosom: |“ Lb sil pore 
Tig tises supteme” abdve them ‘all: Yés, mawed By the: aso 
brows, unmoved by the wofds of sctmi!'he “spréads “fdith ‘his ‘arms a 
voice rings on the air once more ! 
—* ff Son is not without honor save diiduind oh ebashtry and io ‘own 


aca sree ot pte dae ro Y eee es / ve 


ane ‘with him’! the ety 1 yo thiougt te stint ‘Forth ‘With: hit 
ee at thea Forth with him from the eynaliogtié nd fhevcityt 1" ‘To the 
' id thé rock ‘with the Inpiben.! 6 8 
With one accord they hurl hiin ‘ffodi ‘the desk, By the véiierable elders, 
will ‘the broad phylacteries. Ride hands gta hin, ‘Gemoniac Voices ‘Yell 
in hig ear. At this moment, eveni lag they drag “itn froit' the desk, a little 
child, with ‘flowing’ hair’ ‘and’ difating eyes, a atthehted by the’ cldmor, steals: 
up Jesus, seizing his robe with its tiny hands. His face, alone calm atid ‘ 
smi ing in the uprdit, seeéiné to promise shelter to thé afartld hild. (2 
“Through the ate of ‘the synagogue they ‘drag’ ‘him, and: now he isin’ 
‘the’ ) open air, with the Sabbath dua pouring upon his inbovéred brow: Aléng 
the streets, from the’ city, over the finty: bonds the’ rock | with ieind 
blasphemer { reel bee ae 
ie ‘city is built pon’ a rock, which yawns over an abyss.. Pluaged 
from this rock, dashed’ into | atoms on the stones below, this’ blasphemer shall 
blaspheme no more | | 
’ All'the while, poor Mary, ‘weeping; toinbling clasping her hands im'4n- 
ai follows the crowd, imploring mercy for Her"son. Do you see the: 
er of scorn pointed at’hér face,‘the brutal sneer levelled at her heart ? 
a humbled and abashed, has ‘gone quietly: away, perhaps td’ his oe 
pénter shidp, to weep that this bold Jesus ever dared td beard the x! 
Out from the city with shouts and yells’ and tiatsest | 
flinty path—bchold the crowd attains the rock. tO 
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Surrounded: by these forme, trembling ‘with passion, these faces scowling 
with rage, Jesus.looks ealmly..over the abyse, syhile a rough hand, Pinions, ... 


each: arm? «It idan ‘awéal sight\ that, seep wall of rock, siging, from, the - 
ravine below. E:ven the elders, who hold this Carpenter’ s son on-the verge 


of sha rock,, stant:hack affrighted,, “The, dizzy heighth. appals their qouls. at 

‘The, shouts, cries, curses, deepen. + Map never . looks. so much like” at 
brate;.as when. engaged i in 9p act of; - viglence, - but when this act is nob vio» an 
lence, where mapy,join to exugh.. “solitary. victim then, man looks like a. oe 
" brute and devjl egmbined,. 5). a1... eee ree 

Mhene is not one face.of: pity, ia. that fronzied, crowd. From afar some | 
few: poor men, slaves ofthe rich, and afraid, to 0, progk sheir, anger, gaze Upon. 
theprowd with lopks of sympathy foxig enue stamped upon, sheir, rude faces. me 

Mary too, do you not see .her kneeling there, some few paces ‘from tte 
crowd, her hands uplifted, while her, brawn, TA AHN jouched t ‘with RTE Ys 
flaate wildly. to the breeze,, She has;sunken dows, exhausted by. the coR- 
flies : of emotions, even. vet. she. shriaks. for — mercy for this Jesus, : 
her Son ! . she PO i adh es a Pe 

Feaug looks over, the Mixa RAPER ics, sash ae Fate ua ea aatan 

Nearer they urge him to its verge, nearer and nearer; ah—he in on ‘the, 
edge-enather, inch and, he..jg gong hark), hie foot, brushes, the earth | fron 
the brink ; you hear it crumbling a8 he stands there, looking into the’ abyes, 

At this moment, pinianed, by. nude.arms, he turns his lia over. his shouj- 
dex.; hq-gazea upon that crowd, ~, op cs 

O, the immortal scorn, the withering pity of that pee 1 Ms bioy glows, 
his.eyes fire, his lips. wygathe in: a.calm, smile, eee ‘ 

(dis one, map the crowd: shrink back, they - cannot face. ‘the luptre of thone 

eCYRa: Beheld_the. Pharisees who grasp, the arm of Jeays, fall « on their . 
knees with their faces : the. flint. |" That. radiant brow, strikes terror to their. 
CON t a le, ot. ae eee 

In a moment he i is sites free upon the olen of the cliff, the ‘glory of Di! | 
vanity sadiating in. flashes of light, around. that white brow, while ths rop ch 
carpenter... robes seem to change int 9, pey garments, flowing, as the morning. 
mgipt, Jyminaqus as supshine. oo ENGR his, Tong hair, falling to” his shoulders, | 
seems to wave in flakes of light. | 
{, Givarway, y¢ Pharisees, give way ye bearded Elders, give way ye makers. 
of long. prayers, with. your flowing robes, and broad. phylacteries, for Jegus. 
the Carpenter’s son would pass ee your ‘midst ! 
_ And he comes on from, the, verge. of ye. qliff, even through. their al 
Jesvs comes in eilent grandeur, coe 

Where are these;; men. who shouted, Infidel—Dog—Blasphemer—a n mo: 
meat.agg.? Crouchipg on the earth, their | faces to the flint, thejr flowing 
rabes abrown over their. heads, 4 shere they are, there, solemn men, with vene- 
"sable beards and broad. phylacteries, tear GURGP ada. te. ok oO 


® passes On : ; 
Jesu p ‘ door -d! eotetls BHC Ma bios org gta 
“ 
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Silently, his beautiful countenance meena with inimortal love, tis: arms 


folded on ‘his. breast, ‘he passes ‘dns. Ba, RRO NG oP ee Aer ge wef 
2uMee,iit is. .written m the book: of: Gods. He paiaing sree ‘the’ wane A 
them, went his way.” ea ns ae tal Stree + 1” es ofl 


',He.is gone from. their city ' They--rnins their: affrightd. faces, ile 
malice xankles in their hearts,! and. follew:his form with-flashing' éyes. 
.. Many: gaxes‘upon him, also, weeping: bilterly ser Insvs, xen 2 Ovroase a a 
nova wanderer-dnd exile from the: hochd ofl his childhdéod.si::!) 2 cater : 
s ae 
Can: you;imagine a picture likerthie? ci vera, auies. Pi 6 saath: 
! ‘Yonder: on. the summit ofa bill) sheotast glitch coitimands n view: of: 
Mazdreth, ita-synagogue and sock, just/where the eoadside turns aad follows 
at: windings of..a shadowy: valley, stands Wxsus) sesting ‘his! elasped hands 
‘ en disoate ff, whiid hisiéyes ara fixed upon tats dis tant: tit} 2 if ¢ stay hei aw 
Who may picture the untold bitterness of that gaze? thei’ = aa 
‘ -Ut.idhome; the, town:in which béwas rennet] benenth the fond light Of 2 
Mother’s eyes. There sia theiedrpeaténahop it: mhiots ke’ foiled; there thei 
walks-of, his solitary hours,-nby;:the teinplerin which. he: twas: wont to kéhel 


ig prayer. S eae ead mt Dasain - FA fee idl 
yi&hd—now,. with stotm and curves apd! rude shands, 7: ‘hewe thrust. him 
forth, an outcast from his home. : Dont te tat og 


_ 6 was: his earnest, yearning. .desiré te do, good:.in that. towm; ‘to reveal . 
hie. chigh ‘mission there ;.,to pegelaiiniine ep aaeis Jehovah, te the -peeple. 
of bis, phildhood’s, ‘heme: | ruc ere 1 TTT Yb Me ear au segs t 

suAnd now: he stands share; gazing Upon the soon, while:thé mark: of : their 
rude grasp yet reddens on his: arms). lpia ida pireeer: Infidel: 
Dog,.yet.echo in his ears. 22 yar. 2 ieee aw. mt 
. he isan Ouroast, this. Sumo. me Cansesieaali. SON. 


Bee an, cae Pa Gee oe] 1 4 


O, if there is ona: dso ie: the peer {p@rseoution more 5 baie. ‘tise ‘aviliee 
it.is the .galling theughe of neglect: and.wrong whith sinks into the. heart, o!. 
that Man, who has been driven forth like a venomous snake,fom. his child; 
hood’s' home, even.in the moment when nue Soil burned brightest with its 
lave for God and, Man !.:. ': FMW 19H ff - ty 

‘Welcome indeed is the a of a friend in feniige tails butdark.. ‘aes : 
textiblayis the. blaw.. which htorlé we frenn thé threshhold of-our somp | 14 

Ged in all his dispensations' of: deacegnine witlb which. he i aie 08, €oxets 
good, hes no dasken ial ‘than thin ele all gery nye 

Bw ys. 7 ti Gaus! tte oe + bau ane iat 
My. friends,: I nonfesa: frem :the: afabaeaiend mire sic as.) a behold the, 
solemn lesson which this passage in our Saviour’s life; has fortheman of 
genive, the.stadens, the seckear-after-thei beutiful, diam wrapty 
pity,.in. awe, that one pa of: inteligcs ever: doubted: the, if 
ation . Tita dt le eats st ‘Joan de oat 
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1 Behold. the!leseomto: iisrs: uiisieed sonsnataroe 0 acd and cid 1A 
_ Here on this rock of the hill-top, stands: Jesus the Ouwast) gading ox ‘his 
childhoad’s‘home:, Godly: Piiariseed:diave tHrest him: forth ;1 sanetimonious 
Elders have hissed the words, Infidel, dog, blasphemer im. his-earmt.. 
ol/The day, will:dema, when thesbeardd and. phylacteries of these men will 
have crumbled. i the!aame :fotgattew gtfave,: where: their flesh and:bones: rot 
into: dusts: -Theie paltral, towulseilld tenthes abiding .place of} the Gangletind 
the scoffer ; their.iréligiém crushed cbereath ake. herse’s :hoofs tof: himvading 
legions. 

That town will claim a name in ‘history: only: because it wascones the 
Homerof Jesuss::::[Tatureligion: bes tentembersd only, because it prepared . 
the wey ifr the: Religion e6desnes| wYieas; the nainesofithe-Outeast, who usave 
efandd pen..this:hill, gasing-wpdn shesthstant tow wm will-oné day.eover the 
whole earth ; it will throb int: thé hears of Universal Many like thdi Presshes 
ef a God! Soyre ee agama He a benmoag ato 

: Whe-iill:remembor the Pharisees, whd recimi the nanesiof the Edove ! 
into swhat dimiiohd: grave:shali weilooh!éor theietdust 9: ii sen nites 
 i+sWahere’.are the-+hands «hat smoiq the ‘dord Jesas; wherelihe tonjube ibe 


hissed Blasphemer! in his ears? = UE a 
‘Bighteen :osnturses haveripabsadhund-<he: name oti ervonos_ ihe 
does it not shine ? ; one opgsaree ct dae, 


' Shouted : en: the scaffold, with che last: gasp ot: martyrs, whose feoh | was 
crumbling :te ‘cinder; breathed bythe patrivt dying‘on the! battlefield ‘for: the: 
rights of man, echoed by millions of worshippers, who-send it up‘to:Heaven;: 
wath: prayes:and  incéuse, every ‘hour of! the. day, evé¥y:nioment of the hdur, 
tHat wine hab  ddfed ‘the. petileviof vumroddeni deserts, esednded:: hidedus: 
mountains, traversed. unknown seas, encompassed the globe wit its glory.‘ / 
It has done more than albaaivdres/eurvived tite. abused swith whieh: Phbki- 
sees and Hypocrites, like their fathers of old, have not hesitated to darken 
ite pins thedugh: the long courseofqightqen hundred-yemey ei still ii tO 
1 Bwew the! fang of the ‘Dishonest Priest Hes: failed: tel seanithat Haare: front: 
thditeartof: MAN. os cMmiucenes fe poe Ss Gabe TF yy 
+ Even‘ long and :bloody religious! ware/ctowding the e@drth: withthe! bodies:, 
of the dead, darkening the heaven with their blood-ved/ ooniey have 1 not 
Cffecetlthisinamedf Feeael! su: bagshc to gee yg bt bees 
Not dver the fires of Bdrithfieldy nop thet Hell! sévebled on: ‘entthy the’ Bas 
quisitten; nor: shat -cokdvblooddd-marder; dorte by’ ai vettrorseless! Bipot, be *he 
open square of Geneva, the victim a weak aad bnuffenting ‘man, nor. a: 
thousand such fires, inquisitions and murders, all working their barbarities 
im thib'Holy Name, have-beemablestd drag'it front the’alur Where dtibhikes, 
the only hope: of Man. iif 210: 34 ai. SE oneaeg cell buna tee cob ge. Oo 
Sail che: Name:of Jesus lives; owhe'shallenrumber te Aoaby in whisk“it: 
throbs, with every pulsation of love and joy andi hope? ©: Who shall: number 
the sands on the shore, or count the beams of the sun ? fet. 
f 


THE HOPE OF /RIGHTEEN HUNDRED YEARS. ipa: 


And. when. that. blessed: day shal come--and come it will, a8 sure ‘aa.. 
Jehovah lives !—When Kings and Priests sball be hurled.from their thrones. ° 
of wrong.and auperstition, when Labor shall. be.no Jonger troddea down, by _ 
the feet-of. taskrmaktera, when every. man’who-toils shall-receave his equal: ; 
portion of: the fruts.af..the earth, when: a:.-chutehi gorgeously appareled,.in 
all the. splendor.of dafty- temples, uncounted: revenues, hests:;ef pensioned - 
ministers shall be demanded no more, when this Barthtshall-imdeed: be:the:. 
Gadrdéa of Goi, -artd mén. indeed We:Brothesmer.biveve se ici coe, 

Then) csdwaing te: greatiwork with ith awtel ‘ath blooabed ‘benediotiong: 
one name shall swell to the sky, echoed by the voices of sinthumeratle:Milu.: 
lions {tiie ‘namerof Hisny kone: Pharisees and: Eiders thrasy igominiously 
forth;:from:the ‘synagogee of Nazaceth) the Friend of the Pyor; the God ef ‘1 
Washington andi the’signers-cabe-aatin of sa, WE vane. oe thon 
ade: = Pia a at ae ew 
teow an r VIL—THE OPE. oF EIGHTEEN  HUNRRED, WRARE:- ee ng tath nas 


Now let ug see how the Great, Hope of, the Redeemer's Life w was ss laid 
after the lapse of pome, ei hiteen hundred ears. i. | 

We. will come: down, to she year 1778 —we, will, make, a rapid journey , 
aver the earth— pat 

Saviour. pf, the world é0 les, whe are e millions for 
«hom "ek dies suier, er, pe bees” bi P - res “ : 

“Let tis look over Evirope—what s see we ther’ ee . 

Magnificent temples—crowds of Priegts—rivers: of blepd! ; | 

But thy millions, Saviour of the Wor d—where are they ?. The children, 
of ,Tail-—those who wear the Mechanic's garbsrythose. for whem. theu 
didst weap such, bitter tea , in the g Agee long, phor-where are they t, eae 

In the deep mines—in the hot fields—in the hotter workshops—be nding ” 
beneath hea ;, burdens—crouchin beneath the ——these, these are 
People, 0 Rodcomer of the World ir vets e hl meee ™ 

And was, it’ for this, that. the too ff Gethsemans folk—the groans a 
Calvary arose f nidtin « , i, 

‘Was it to ‘build. these temples—to. reat thee tones—to crush these wit: nt 
wg millions inte dust 2, eT tae 6 ee i-- gle ae: 

Here, in Rome where St, Peal, apoke , forth ward that made Eo 
perors tremble for .their thrones—here. you see nothing -hut lordly: priests 
walling on, fo POWprs aver, strange highway tha neghs of a kneeling and 
downstradden. Eeaple;! cS eS aT | OX oO OT OO ede 

But thia’ is BamerrbepightedrrPagan, Rome-rlet.ius go.'to beri ean 
lightened, Proteatans Eusopa!. ne 
we’, to Germany—gp, to. they seang ‘of the Ratomatqne-wiat eee * yous 

“Why the tears.of. persecuted: Lanegence: rein down, “pon the very gare 


{> . 
alos 


i . 


o 


wtooe BYIOg'! 5 ONSG = wee SH et Me ett to 
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of Martin Luther—-yes; the ¢weat, the blood of: the millions sink ‘into: the 
Great’ Reformer’s grave, and drench tis bones f:.": 2" 

‘But ah, this is Germany—doubtless: Protestam Peveeoutién : agen ‘here, 
and dyes the land in blood—but still:shere is a.hope for-the haman race’ — 

Let us pass by benighted France, with its Monarch, ‘its: Priests, its slaves’. 
--its throne—its ternples—its: huts: and -its Bestile-—tet ‘astro ‘over: the : 
channel to Christian England! : Heine sd bh Be: 

Here Saviour of the world,-here thy ‘Religton: has found. B. ‘ome —fetr i ‘is: 
not the broad Isle-crowded with: churches—is’ there ‘an Bour‘in the:day: un 
sanchified. by.a Prayer? ur ined be tay Hae Popeater or ang 

* Jt-is teue, for every: church these i is-a: fnitbry, 2 poad-House; or.ia “jails. 
is ‘Arne ‘for every iprayer that: dseends'-to: heaven, a miserable! convict: is * 
pitched from some gibbet inje. Esernity-—itiis drue,-ithat if -evecy,.groat/ 
wrung from the Poor Man’s heart, could harden into a pebble, then might 
these Priests build' them @ chardch EERE on ter thoes St.’Pauls heaped 
on each other— , ——, 

But is not this ‘enlightened, Yiberall Protestant, perbeml | Hengland 1 - 

Look, in yonder palace of win 80r,, its a ‘man ‘with a glassy | unmeai z" 

WV 
eye—a ‘ hivelling lip—a man buried in robes of Puiple, a crore on his re- 
ceding brow, a sceptre in-his gouty, hand ! - 

“And this’ is ‘Thy’ Representative, G, Man | of Nazareth {" this is is ‘the 
Head of the Church—Defender of the Fath—ihis, his is the British , 
Pope! 

Yes, this is the Defendér of the Faith And let. us Took 
so Kind; so inerciful, 80 ‘beautiful’ { {" | 

So anxious is Pope ‘George to peténd” the Faith, ' that, ‘even now ie ie. 
gathering Missionaiied, why’ wil" carry, ‘this faith ‘across ‘théee ‘thodisind | 
mites of ocean! ee eon 

Go there to the blifatke-the ddcliyards “go there ‘and ‘find’ ie paietion 
aries, preparing for their high duties with bayonets in ‘their hand s! 

‘A go6atP band of Mikeionaties! “Look their’ nuifibere' 2 are 3 sw welled’ by, 
convicts from the jail—nay even the Murderer on the gibbet ¢ pee dowa—~ 
tales the’ rope from” his’ iresk—pills “bed codt UH his Back; ‘a miusq iuét on 
his shoulder—and stands forth—a Holy Migsionary of Pape pa ititongs suey _ a 

end Whisth ard thes Mibsionaitel't6 cdfiver’f Ph ne Bom. 

- Blessed! Redéétnet odk yoridui,’ fa? over’ ‘We walle’! LBOK’ yo wae 
upon that New Worl, where did’ Outeasti'at” thd old Wwotltt! have bul ta” 
Home, a Nation, a Religion! That Home a refuge’ (BF ttre’ oppresded Pe b 
all-the eaviti—-that mition’ a Brotherhod Youkided: BY thé" Men of Plymotith 
rock—by the Catholic of Baltimore—by the: ‘Qaiker of ‘the’ Detaware?" 
That Religion; -Hopé ‘to'-Mah P: Hope'to “Toil !'- Hépe“to' Midéry’ini ite 
hut— Despair in its cell ! meth 

Aad now after:thie niation—-¥his' heintesthia Fetig Bice Hk ve’ Bui theif 
of the rights of man in the wilderness—behold George the Pope of Fng- 


o” 


eat a 


at this faith 


~—aiii 
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» land ie:gending his, missionaries far over the waters to the New Wond, to 
butcher its men, to dishonor its women, to drench its soil.in blood ! 

Already the brothers of these..mjssignaries have begun. their work— 
_already: they, have endgavpred to teach theiy. mild persuasive, doctrines to the 
people.of the, paw,.world—but. these, heatheng reject the. British Mission- 
..aties-7¥@¢, on. Bunker Hill, Concord, Lexington, the heathens of the new 

world; trample.the flag of, England, into dust;--and bury. that flag beneath 
the dead, bodies, of thes: Migsjonaries of, the. British, Pope !- 
And whik. these new crowde of Missionaries are Jeaving the shores of 
" Bngland, look yonder I. pray youy and, behold that solitary, man): ishort in 
stature, clad in @ plain. hrowa conker se him, gmbark. on mhipboarth, behold 
Hen leava the shores, of England. Hee AO es, 
:, Do,you know thay. yonder | golitary.. man in ‘the brown, goat, is destined 
‘to do more harm to the British Pope, than centugies will repair 2 Did 
iSeome . of ;Hanoyer.. but, know,..what great: thoughts are stirring. in the 
brain of this little man, as leaning: oygr;the ,side of the. receding ship,:he 
. gazes. backrupon: the white, cliffs, of Albjon—he woyld tear his royal gobes 

 Sor.very spies pay. olter the. little manjan earldom, a title, wealth, baubles, 
power, rather than he should depart: ‘from: ‘the English share with such great 

thoughts working in his great soulh og aes ei 
Lett us follow. this unknown, moan in the. brown, coat. 
We are in Philadelphia in 1775—it is the time when a body of rehels 
ho. Ampendenty, style, themselves, we “ Continental: Congress,” hold .their 
‘sessions, on yonder ‘edifioe, .semey, hat. resired fro Chesnut. Street, called 
_TaRREDIETS.. Hall, , {}—- bev “ 

You may, have seen thie building 2. a still is. 5 standing. jhere—yee, up.a 
dark alley,in ¢ hesout. Spreet, between, Third and. .Fourth it stands, the hall of 
the first Continental Congress, now used as the sale room, of; an auetigneer ! 

We have a great love for, antiquities in, Philadelphia—we., reverence, the 
* aljare of the past, for lest. any lying. foreigner should charge ns with the. des- 
Stan, of. J holy. places, ¥e,, tear dgwn the old house of William Penn, sell 

inp 3 and, clogks and “ponies in, Carpenter’ 8 Hall, and degrade. Independence 
Hl that ; altar. of, ‘the Ford, into a ness for. eayebbling, ryess Lat 


mt W attad Belt eeees abvgde tiers ocwees | 
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est a) ey ee ) blue vhs. 

ln was: ‘in tha. time, when a band of rebels § gate ip . Garpenter’ 8 Hall—when 

“he smoke | of Lexington and d Bunk ey Hill, W238, yet in the. sky, and the un- — 
odin blood. of Warren and, the ppartyrs, was yet, upon the ground—that a’ 
scene of some interest took placé, in a. quiet 1v0M, in, the. city of William 
» Penn. 
“Look yonder, and. behold that, ecb lamp, flinging its dim light, around 


of neatly furnished room, ..,_.,, .,., 
Grouped around that table, the ‘fant warmth of ‘the ight, omg. full i jin 
T 


Dube eb hate hg 


wis. 


ili rn ee 


Vey ye 
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' tnetr’ faces, are five perbons-_#' UBuaton' Lawydiea Phifidelsihit” ‘Phiri a 


Philadelphia Doctu#, atid a Virginia-Piimer. “--) 1 
Come with me‘there to thét lowel/‘rodin-let us seat oiittvelves ‘there— 


“tet us look ‘into the faces of thes’ meri-—the We With the ‘bold ‘bkbW Wid 
“resolute look; fs one Johtt Adamé'froni Boston's Héxt to’ hin sits’ tha! ditth 


: e 


faced Benjamin Rush-—then‘ you: ‘see: ‘ihe “iarkied face'of the “Printer. ohe 
Benjamin Franklin, und-your eye rests upou'd man; distinguished above “All 
others by his height; thé ‘noble’ duilines ‘of hiv férdi, the talm' dignity of his 


‘forehead, the quiet tiiajésty’of his *foUk. That man is nidmed Wi astifigion 


—ove MY. Géorge' Washington, from ‘Mduht ‘Vernon, © 78 
- These men are’all-mémbers ‘of the Rébel Congress’; they Have iat tte 
to night to talk over the affairs of their cutintry! Phefitalk ‘id ‘deep-toned 


- —-eautious—hurtied.: Every mati seems’ ard 8 give'fré’ titeritibe "td the’ 


thoughts of his bosom’? iE eto. ye diet on un 
1 'Phey-tatk of Baiket Hilfof Lexingtoii!=-of ihe- dd’ ‘Brith : 
Ministry-~of the tlood-thirsty “British King! at tH 

“Phen; from the lips'of ‘Franklin’ ‘Gontes: the’ ert destioh—Where is this 


War'to end? Are'we fighting only - for x Change ‘in fn "thé ‘Brita: Miistty, 


or-cr-—for thé Tiidepatldenee of ‘our landi?” | aaa | 
There is silence in that room. cas te eS ee cade 

Washington, Adarhs, Rash a tail” Took’ ittto ‘eathi ‘shes Tile ait are 

silent! a ote soedth ga Me ee Pree i 


‘Bound to England’ by’ ties of sisting gions 


“idea of separation from Her, seetis b Blasphemy'!’’ °°". “10 


Yes, with their towns burnt, their people murdered— Bur Tint bitdtthg 


e he, 


‘there, and Lexingtén bleeding’ yonder—still, ‘still, ‘thesé Coloriists ‘Gihg to 
‘dhé'naine‘of England; still shudder ‘at itiat big wort, hat ehibKes' ‘theft tiftobits 


to speak——Independence. 7 a rT] (PR Pinaaho aii 3 Vary aT) 


” At this momént, while’ atl‘is still, a : altor 7 is aritiod ided—lodk thdid { f ‘as 


“that unknown inai in the' brown Gait’ eheeta—is'ihtdituted by Frahkih tikes 


his seat at the table—is iiformed of thd: topic in “Giscissioh—todk' thave‘dbdn 


“his brow, ‘his flashing bye, ‘ad ini eabneié’ Wolds’ he ‘spdike forth his Bad 


Washington, ‘Rudi; Frawklia’' Addins, ‘df’ stl Rushed inte diletibe't! May 
first the little man in the brown coat startles horrifies them with his 
political blasphemy! venue. iG eo ide 

But as he goes on, as his broad, sali brow warms with fire, as his eye 





“flathies ‘the Tull’ Hight of # soul Tousdd | {ti all” ite’ life,’ Ab chive fees dutnest 


‘tonés speak of thé Tudepéndetice op Ambit 4 her goricny fulire2 NS" dée. 


tiny, that shall stride Gh’over ihe’ widck# UF thrones, to" the ‘Universal Ritipire 
‘of Westerd Coittinent, then’ behotd ! co) Rr ee, CR CC 
They start from around the table—they press that stranger in the'Bkowa 


goat, by the Hand—ihey beg tim for Géu’s ‘Fake, to write ‘these whit i in a 


- ‘palpite: of Ainerica'! 


book,—a book that shall be read | in, all the home#, thandeted fron" alt the 


4, * ‘ .. ; ia hee ae! : rity, oe 


oop 


é 


aT H, BATTLE OF: {THE PEN. - BS 427 


iB + noe: you gen shat pictures: may friendd:2' it pea ee ctf gee 
‘iw That dite man. in.shebrown:poat, standing there, flashed, trenibling with 

ws excitement. of. his. own -thaughtal; +thei’ splendidhy.-formed:: Virginia 

_yplanteron one side, grasping:‘hise.ihyulhe:s hand 3\.those.greatsouled .men 
orengineliog him on; the: other Sidend oh Adame cabaret lalate Rash 

the Doctor, Benjamin Franklin the, Betiter. 03:5 acd iG 
aleig Jatt this: BCONG. pass 3 - ‘et wa follo wishin iteritaon:t in the: ae coat; thro’ 
pe year LY%5. .. ogee bustier riniiq a 22 bath Serene wht ty, 
. agabhe day after this: scenes thas shedest Virginia: Planter, Geouge Weashiig- 
“VtOdy, WAS named Commenderriahiel ofibe Qontineb tal Armiiess: 1:0 bes 


A ae Sati Oo ttherbo arcade pou * ae ee Me en ae 
raiTF ced vel ts nee aureus, QF THE: -PRN.::::' hasesad gio 
on NP MBCR Oe eed fat torogerG scht i ote hs Sasa 
“Anp on the summer ‘days “ok ‘ds, that, stranger, iny.the, brawny coat, was 


Seen, walking 4p and down, | jn. front Af the qld State: House, hig gregt-fore- 
_ head shown i ip. fu) spnlight, While, with hands, plaped, belied hia -backy he 

> went slowly along he pavement. ae eon 
comip ben that hamble man wanld.qttide.to his.tonely. game, saine the!'quill, 
scratch down the deep thoughts of his brain! _‘Ten. forth. again, dor 
2 “ae in the State -House: square—yp -and: down updes these, old jtraes, he 
wanders ‘all, the afternoon+>—at night, there, is.g, light a a yonder 

_ Barret window, burning all night till, break Of.day! vay ushoo dt ootiits 3B 

¥ Let us look in that garret; windows-what see. YA these 2. alor ad yah « 
a A rude. and neglected room—ra, tittle man, in 3,-by Wi COR, sitting bhsifle 
an old table, with scattered sheets of paper, all abou Jhigazrtthe, dight of dan 

“unsnuffed candle upon bis. brow— thas unfailing, qpill.in, baerhpnddas .vd-a: 
Ah, my friends, you. may, ta}k..10 me, of .the..sablimity, of :youmbatilés, - 
3 whose poetry is bones and skulls—bnt,for me, thare is.ne,battle,sa.astfully 

) ‘sublime, as one like this, now being. fought before.apr.eyes. .. pet, 
"A poor, neglected Author, sitting jy bis.gacretrothp,wordd, poxerty, time, 
_ and space, al} gone. from, him--ag with a.aqul kindled imo: ond steady Wfaze, 
: “he plies that fast-movjng quill... that.quill puts.down,words;on, thes paper, 
words that shall burn into the brains of Kings, like arrows winged with dive, 


and ee with vitriol | Prine. “ate ret fone ot ten 


ees 


ofa Nation into Birtht pee eee fie ac ale Jat aye, Cok 
"For many days, | in that year "754. was that lieder jaan‘ hn, acheowuisedi 
“geen walking up and down the State House.  sqpane-+-look:y ender 1 a1 Tinege 


in yon garret, night. aftey. night, bumns, shag, solitgxy, dight-barneandyburns 
‘on, till the break of.day: whoosh bags) ak cioten ape gta rede rodgailio 


¢ Ls ig 


At last the,. work, jis, ‘done! indah dept grappling .the:looge ‘sheote in: Me 
, emnbling haade-omlingy hasan, ferariahith, ‘thei. soil, pf the .huniens- 


to428 | “PRE SWOURTEH : OF TAOLEE i776: 


that author goes forth. His bdok'-‘ie' written, it must: how be pritted— 
- geattered.to the: Homes°of America! -But ook: ye+—not' one ‘printér will 
“i taueh the book—met a publisher but grows ‘pie at the sight of those dingy 
: pages! -Because it tidicales the Britisty' Pope<tidicitles the British‘Mon- 
\ addhy--becase it speake out. in ‘plain words, that nothing now ‘remains ‘to. 
be done, but to declare the New: Wotdd free and iildependerit ! rn re 
Thievshoeks the trembling printers’; touch: suclr'a mass. of: sredtohable 
stufl—nener ! But at last a printer is found—a bold Scotchman; netifed 
-Rebert’ Bell—he.consehts:4o ‘pa these doesé' pages inté type—it' ix done ; 


and on the-Grst of Jaswary} 1776, Coxon: Sensz‘berst on the People of — 


the new world! Bursts upon the hearts and homes of America, like a light 
from heaven! That.book'is ‘read ‘bythe Mechanic at his bench, the Mer- 
chant at his desk, the Preacher in his pulpit reads it, and scatters its great 
“truths with’ thé teachihgs of "Revilition 1 QB pene 
“eT Burst “froid! hd: ‘Prewe 91 ayy” the "breat obditor Rush;— with j an 
‘effect which Kes rately bedi’ fidddted “By’ types! dk’ pipet in’ any age” ‘or 
country \"? ‘Cait VEE sy] 
eT hat! bind: of “Ceiarhon Seiise “atl 'dtéanigll ‘anit wold thing’ : Yisten 
“0 it: fora thoment ¢-— et! eid ie atuyuous oo Poise 
mah ae But 'whete?'say’ some, (8 tHe King ‘of Ainidtica'?’’ Pf’ ‘teil ou, ‘fiend, he 
reigns dbove,and doth' ndt mike havoe of inankind; Thké'the yen B rate’ of 
Britain! Yet that we may ndt appear! th'bd'Ueféctive’in earthly honors, , Tet 
a day be solemnly s#t'dpart fo" proclaiining” the “‘CHtaltar , ‘let’ it be bri ught 
oforth, pladed -on the’divine ‘law; ‘thé! Woitt GF Goll’ i let's a ‘erown, be" ‘paced 
:thireon, by’ Whiel the world may ‘Kind ,“that’4 80 far'as we approve of ‘Mon- 
anchy, thatdn‘Awentca thw LAw iW King.” Por’ag in ‘absolute governments 
Ais king: is! law,: so: ih'free’ countiits the’ Law “ougtit’ to “be King, ‘and there 
ouighetarbe' no other: But lest dliy tit ide shiotifa altéewards | arial, 'fe tthe 
erown at the conclusion’ ‘ofthe cetewidny, ‘be delifoltbteds” and’ sta atjered 
among tha Peéple, whose Riditr rt id priiys Cekud cee wb sens 
.o. Was! not that ‘bold language; from Title’ min id's 1 brawl cat, toa gidat : 
Ring, bitting ‘th there “i hie * royal halls; at ‘oned! ‘the Tyratit and the * Pope of © 
Ames? »: Lo € ye syeoeat ofea mtd sh 
Listen to “ COMMON SENSE”’ again : 
ry mi Mik grout absutdit ye ‘eannot!* be! Veonceived ‘of, “thai? (three aii of 
peopid, running to thei ‘bea ‘ edidst; ‘every Tinke' a sist artives’ from London, 
ad know what portion of Liberty they should "enjoy me 
- Or again—here is a paragraph for George of England. to: give 8, the 
Aschbishops ‘of Canterbury, to be ‘tead th afl ‘churvhes after’ the fustomary 
‘prayers forthe Royat Fetiily’: fea Hote a et tee 
Niy:man,* says: Cothnien Sehbe,’ was‘ x'trdtnler'wisher for 9 recon 
‘iliation, than myself, before the fated 19th Aprih, i775, * ihe: day of ‘the 
‘Massacre of Lexington—** bot the ‘niorifent thé" dvetit of tat day was made | 
knows, °F: Pejdenéd Ihe! frerltidd sitten:feinpret ‘Phiarddtt “of "Engisid 


Wont. ativ botae rb: 


i. TRE AUTHOR.SOLDIER: 409 
forever ¢: and :disaain the wretch, ‘that with the pretended title of Father 


06: his-Peuple; can unfeelingly ‘hear of their slaughter, and. + comporedly eles 
. witli their-blood-upon his soul.”’.. ... . 

o7» Histew t¢: the’ manner: in- whieh this great work. coiialutles : “AN yt 
eer Independence is the only bond that can tie us together. '* * #48 
vet the names of. Whig and. ‘ory be extinct ;' and let none other be heard 

among ysy:than these of a good citizen s.an open and resolute friend ¢/ and 


% 


a virtueus ‘supporter of the rights of-.Mankind, and of the Free aad Inde- 


pendent States of America. 4 

‘ ..Neéd:I-tell: you, my friendé, that:this work, displaying the most mtimate 
-knowledge of:ithe resources of: Amerieax-the nerve of. her men, the: oak of 
mer forests, tha:tneaqures of heximines,»—displaying dn: insight into the futase 
‘gleatnes’ of the American Navy,.that was akia to Prophecy; need: 1.tell 
‘you, that this work, cutting into simall ‘pieces the cobwebs ‘ef:.Kingship and 
Courtiership—the pitiful absurdity of America being for.one hotr dependeat 


upon Britain—struck a light an. every Amesican. iesam—'wae: in fact: the . 


oe ouee and ;forerunnér.of the: Deelatation.of Independence! = =«-_-. 7 — 
And ia:there..2 heart’ here. that -dees:-not throb with emotion, -at the 

mame: of. thé. author of ‘that’ Declaration, Thomas: J offesson, the ‘Statoaman- 

-‘Hepad -2) ou ar retin’ GO Mwbb eee ei a. oan | 


{».And. do yotr : heart thosbiet the: mention of his name, and: yet refuse ‘to 


pay the tribute of justice to: the niBmory df -his brotherpatriot, ‘his forernner 
in, the. work of . &eedom, : thei Author Hero fii the;/Revoludon—Tiomas 


Rainn? . whoa tt 1 luv weefthate wad Ee, Q 
en LEE TY ¢ eid “| ft te 
“4 Hee ee Oe tee tit ee “ £ WYfdotbaah a aTe . : 
% Now. tet us ‘fold. this: mabe fa she: brown con, tis Thomas Paine, 
shrough the. scened' of the Retolutioas:— nu! - SN yt 


_ in) the Rit prithe of early wranhded; thie jomms the: Hireny of the Revolution’; 
he sharee' the cried ait? ia:'eold; with ‘Wastingtod and his men—he ts with 
Mose: brave soldiers'on the tvilsome warch—with them by the amp-Ale~ 
with:them:in the hout-ef battle ti (esc ape ee lle punt | 
And why is he ‘wit:them? 0 U-ncoue Cie 
«ti Je dhe day -dark- has the:battlée’ been’ Moody:Ldo the American soldiers 
Gelpsir ts~Hark {’ ‘Phlet iprintihg ¢ress-yonder,: that: printing press “that 
- moves with the American ‘host,:in All its wanderilige—id-seatering paniphiets 
through the ranks of the army ! 
Pamphlets written! by the authorsoldir,-Bliomas Paine, writfen some- 
times on the head of a drum—or by the midnight fire, or amid the corses 
of the dead—Pamphlets that stamip great Hopes 4nd greater‘ Truths in a Phin 
wotds, upon thé souls’ of the Continental-Army! © °) 0 3 © cd 
Tell me, was not that a sublime sight, to see a man of Genius, who iti 
huve ‘shore:as at? Orit’; o'Pber, a Novelist, following with untiring ‘d 
tion, the footsteps of the Continental army ? 
) | : 52 






9480 THENRQUR TW TOR) LUBY 7 1776. 
+*¥es; in the datk.-days ofi:'%6, when thé: saldiers:of i Washington streekad 
“ur: ‘footsteps. on. tha-soil. of: Trenton, in: 'théostiowa of Pristoetl—-ithere, 
first among the heroes and patriots, there, unflémchihg:an the hauriof :dedeat, 
writing his “ Casas! ‘aby: the; light of, ‘theleaiaprfirey: wae the: AnthendHero. 
"Fromas Pang! |): 51: Dede fad th sone gyuabef ot F 
his Kies look yendartbebold. sho Crisis ened by. every Carporel in the: aenty 
pat: W ashiagton,. read: to the listening group ob sgidicrs-stook what.joys mbat 
-biepe, iwhat energy, gleams. oven: sbose. wetegan: faces, :as:caonds like: these 
- break on their ears: DIA do eure’ Inebosa 
si eftideese rareithe:teaee whatiény snén's: aovlb bs.The:sumqin:abidieviand 
' “the eunahine. patriet, :will inthis: cnsaia;shtink from:the service of his.coun- 
" stay it but he thas atandsuit: noms deserves cthe Jove-and- thinks of man wad 
immomam..: Tyranny ‘like bell, isvnot. ‘easily: conquereds yet we hove: this 
veoneelaionc was uney ab the: shaniied: dhe vewi flict uthe: more’ glorious ‘the 
iffiumph {—='..: mee eA pt cade Pio et. eri 
» ot De: not wends-tike-shieus stincap thre blood Baron dow istint neue 
Yet can spouiimegine theip:effectywheit reath:te:groups.of -starved. ang 
sbledding solders, -by the dim watehGresiit the:dolt ain of the sinter dawn ? 
-11;/ Ruch: words as these stisved ap the:starved:‘Continentals to: the: attack: on 
Trenton, and there, in the dawn of glorious morning, George Waslitegtdd, 
‘standing sword.in.hand, over the dead ‘body tof: thei Hessiah ‘Ralte; tonfeksed 
‘the magic influeace:pf:the Ainthbs-Hers, ‘Thomas Paine), Osi ot V8q 
Atiewd Phe lowest libeller/that ever befouled::a' pen;a'velgdr and ‘infaihous 
fellow,—we need not name him—who has written a Lie of some:O4¥ 
pages, and called it, “ The Life of ARP pete of this libeller, who spits 
his venom upon the memory of Franklin and Jeiferson—in fact, combines, 
inihis awn. petson, more: of thei ditty in faleehand—the dlisgusting.ist“ob- 
scenity—the atrocious in perjury—them:Anyopenmer: that even wre fr 
| -Bgitish, Gold, at the dintation of a -Britiah Gourtrin-+this, Bingmpheryl day, 
. aho eer the objectof hig.apite.was deeds, sought ont, for, something. ensf 
Sably-diagusting,.withowhidh 40_befonk the ddad man'amanidty, and finding 
nothing so foul as his own base soul, poured:/oug taat sath, in calhite! native 
filth, upon the dead man’s bones—--this creaturey.whonivit avere a Jibdl. upon 
human. nature te eillebMaanoAtheict Blasphemer, bbellertof, they dead as 
aeliwassreven Hie, confessed, tha “she. Pan-of om Pasnltwag < seqlats 
amidabla;to: the: /Brisish,-as..the paanon:of Waskington! AP. wel ea 
Vil rr vv 
at pe ad 1 K.-T RE EOPLE) AND: —_ GRIMINAL. rey! iat . 
Taba ceente gE eer be a oy as 
Now, my friends. we will change the. scene, 1) .°: eg Naty ad, _ 
Come with me over three, thougand., mone of; Waves,.come with ma. te 
Paris. Pa a fh L 
. Come. with: me, past yon-heap..of rocks ani burnt, embers, thet ruing of 
par opting De tye tee A petanty 


e 
& 


oe ", 


e 


THR PEOPLE AND THES CRIMINAL. gest 


athe Bantileencame yeah, menthraugh these: aeateered crowde whe mniimur 

in the streets—hush ! hold your breath as you enter this wide hall.‘ ons." 
..: What see yaQu- now !.,, sgtods god rae sii wea choad ge ate f 

. ty Ay Splendid. chamabes---apleadidy hocause-'enciediod with aie’ architeetwcal 

trophies. of fous hundred. yeartr-ravaplendid.dliamber,-crowdid by: oud-deride 

emage, of human beings, .dHethtrand here-—-wherever syou' inele) ybasuee 

pathing busjthat wall of phunian feces.(: | sp oun pooja basal st to 


"arty Does nok ithe.nyn6a} sslanenrthae eee bn tint pend alo site 


‘PT your hearts, with an iexpressinn ef stratige-omen'T. 7:0. «tots. 
ardrell tage objtell naey/and spline taionce, whi andans' thet hevrot iat, I 


. me lrooding.agd-gutheriag-oveecthisi avail of facesi? v Listen } 2ncaqro ent 


.binkere;im this: helh: then peoplercf: Heance have gntizerad, lyeey froul she dedr 
teelbion, of,..Provanceand..Padphitsi—sront nthe «wide eS :Bretaghe!d-from 
she palaces. and--hatai- ‘DirnHaribyothe:|peo pid prvenestnorsdiniaey ee 


 Siyiminal,. ; rea eft. “, oa mp. {‘, hb, a togo i | ty ve pty NG :: as | ey: 7 fer ,Tteh. ot 


Yo What-eciming) sits ty ortder:i: the felon’a. geabesa‘stan! Of rospieclable'ap- 
pesmance-eithing> thetas With | a:vhedvari cof stearge loveliness’ by higowtde 
sitting there, with the only uncovered brow dy aif this Vast anednfblage't” 
bieW hat eritiinal imiLonisi Oapetrdiesigto betridd heve' to day; fr-wréeasbh to 
shp: people Of BManegs'\fi052 6 geal cae eee oul toa Rowe baproce id 

And whee yea look; siplom thatcenitd-viknbed: mint, livtiens thebey With Ne 
henutifel woman: Vy hie widestind—feol--inelihed ‘to spit hinecuio weep! for 
Heabtenden wonrerisr-ai\grom fac thw hewdring ives, of iewael’ crowd db 


rected fo the pair—as you feel that this awful silence, brooding and gather. 


ingncin-eveny didd, spealoede teorderyin hecvor more ito:-beifeated then tHe ‘Idud- 
est words.—— 7 ee 

ni Fae agepity, synipathy cgather overiyour: hewntay thew splay rybibiithe 
pane iof Clad th reinemben,tirnt-tisieunte rt: dherey sitd dlowied with thé grodni, 
the tears, the blood of fifteen million people—yes, that the: ansitby: ‘beabYHul 
peatis, thassiserindsfglk withvorermspulsation of ‘thdt ‘wenren’s: Bostnd, if 
transformed into their original elementsowmeild' doedthe wike hall widh4wa 
findsa-rhé sikedsof tears, acrivemobiblbndile fiste -inial oo ad gone? nb 

so And how, ‘ns dlreqgeelati qj vention limabout: to: bel deeided“sBhall: Louts' the 
Praiter-Kingydives# die Wwhdgt wai Hovids nomeny Bbedewety yon Fou ag 
the guest dnoral{ the-griewtitrythiof this evdive tose 9 ies wel Plaats eit 


~ anAds, ts it wath wablidiendight;qhisthel-breMs lupoR OR rieyedta ‘King oth 


-” 


‘Trisdifer éreadoni tachi: People}: Ror sev, ond fpr tiger, these Kings Adve 
Waded up: touthisedide othnoug tbewvers:ef sblood) yes built their thrones’ pow! 
islands of dead bodies, centered in those rivees).d6vbidod-ai-uard ‘now; ahd 
naw, Eheo cayulofcvéesgeaben, arising: fron fifteert: dittions °np' 'to'“God) Has 
pierced the: cternaliges, band ealbedihisovangestice down! yet crit -—.i9u60 
offit id auatibhjenidisightothat ave ha we hereew Kings ont “teteb dor his -crinieses 
his people the judges and the executioners. lant 
adoodil qo yd wine i. wsinegieos onfw sev eondeg att orlw tn A 


; 482 ; TMS FOURTH oF SOLE) a7 y 


Do yeu know the regret. ‘that: seizes my: ‘souls’ webiets ¥ conta ‘thie 
ecene !. tN ee ae tppe gl ote aoa Wy i. git |! 
‘That we Americans, after our Revolution, did not being but Traitor fing. 
. George ‘the Third, to Independerice Hull ?:'akd there? While the dead of the 
Revolution: gathered around: ‘hini-~-yes jorowded the” hall aid - aarketied “far 
over: Independence Square-—and there whilelihe witiows and the- orpliatis 
of the Massacred heroes came to the bar,‘blisting the’ Kiogly Murdeter, 
with. their cries and teare—1. do:: ithad wey ithe pauple; id thot fey the 
iyreieers the Murderer-Rope fer ‘his:erimes,‘\': Wee Bata 
_Ahb would not:that have been -2:solémn‘scbne |: While: hd: deepiigrogns 
the orphans wail eadly like otgaun‘inusic peating ‘ftom’ the' grave, while the 
dead gather round thronging-te:the withess-seht-ayes, here; come the Minis. | . 
sere of Religion kneeling around the -Reloh-King—with’ the Book of God ’ 
an their hands, they pray for hig ‘guilty: goul--ttley bid: him prepare: for ‘the 
judgment of the people. They point to yonder square—they point’. to'the 
Scaffold—the axn |. George:of England;:prepare't: Tis day wonvicted of 
Treason fo the people, ‘convicted. of: wholesale’ ‘Murder;' cominitted upews 
whole Nation—+ This: day you dié!aecacabie adr See or the 
Ab, would not that have been a sigtit fire wale to-bed 1 To have'faid =~ 
bis anointed head upon the block—to have sent hivw down, tlie: shades 
death, the dead around him, dnd :the-corses:of miitiond in his ears! *. ’. 
Then to have written ovér. his grave-—t\. Heré:lies: the Traitor-King; con 
victed of. Musoex and sentenced to.deathe on# month: after the coptute ef 


Yoaxtown ! "7. oye gy: t pace ctytt tpt hy of Hos ¥. ost ry ei ay 
But we are in “Paris, aguin-—agnin wed stand in that'wide bil where Louie 
of France, awaits his fate. tc) tes 


‘Hark.! ap dais impmept-as: the. vote .is:about-to, ‘be taken, amar sine in - 
aiature, yet with -a.bold bea rises pondeb-aiion and *pleads for'ihe life.w# 


the: ‘Praitor-King |. ' in 22g then HOw asec Va haat beth a st ada 
: Yee, with outstretched hands, nit manereat vein aigleammg “eye, that'maaa 
pleada: ‘for: the life. of Lohae. of Feance-fiae:nets fomoto ae! ot os. "HU 


Let us not, he exclaims, stain our-glotidus:eense, eves with tie blootbot 
a, King,!. all punishments iof-death; ané.abhorrent,in'theeyds of God 1: Let 
ve tgll.40, the wirld.thad we-found thia‘King geilty:of Treasbu,:' Treason td 
his People! But that we scorredto take ‘his: gnilty-life:!:|' Penishment S¥ 
death iz:a, libel on God.and Mans-letiusidparédthePrattorsKing t' >Let/us 
remamber shat his Gexeryntent with itélocdasl.pf:drimes, had-one redéen!' 
ing . trait-—it.wae this King who .gave'arme aad! genito: Washington, in-‘he 
war of, the ;American Revolutier !: seni) nib erotics forbade do ate nla 
_- et. then..these -United Siates be. the: safeguard: and asylum of ' Lowtn 
Capet. —There, fag remoted from: the: miseries and .estuies10f royalty, he! 
. may. learn that the wyetom. of ‘overnménts obneists: fot in Kings!bur in ‘the 
People. _ 2279 odd be, hey" Po ade ean | | . 

And who was the unknown man, who companioned only by men like Ls 


\ 


oTKING! GUILLOTINE. 2ui _ 032. 


Fapests): stood. there pleading! forthe life. of :the King t --Wiho.,was..this 
Stwangér;.that while ail. sround“weve scowling death. in-his. face, dared. to beg 
the life of the Traitor-King ? 
Ah that little man who stood there, alone -in :that : breathless -hall,. with 
suth inighty’ eloqueneé. warming over:his. lofly brow 2 beh PP 
- That litde man was one of that illustrious band, who had been made 
citizens of: Franee-rF rancp thé Redeemed ‘and: New: Born!. Yes; with 
Macintosh, Freakin, Hamiken,: Jafierson. and. Washington,. be shad: been - 
elecded: a citizen ef!) Btasce-with.theae great men he hailed the, era of the 
French Revolution as the dawn of God’e' Milleanium-he. ‘had..burried to 
Palse,; urged. by the:dasse deqp leve.of..man; that accompanied him in, the 
darkest hours of the American Revolution,—and' there, there pleading for ~ 
nd Praitor- Kg, al ulone ind that'dréathless hall: ‘he stood, the Author-Hepo, 
Thomas Paine! 3 iiy beat ai ne stetetgas careah vey a oo 


XI. KIN G GUILLOTIN, E. 


«/{f,. vt del {. ae VY; len nig! “tl ye -tal e ‘dy no 1; styt yf 


Wiekp 1 tell yoiu thit Ris: plewding was oi win ?: Need I cell: ‘you ‘that ere 
th faet Word died on: “his: lip, tip; dp; from 2 thotisand ‘souls—ap, tip, to tite 
céilitig urdse thé terrible sylHible Diavat Cletus... 

1K at the People withoilt! thd legidus! of ‘new-born: freétieh, extending f far: 
through the streets of Paris, took up the word—“ Death, Dear, Deatn !’*) 

“Now ‘Lduis’ 6f Pane 2now take front joae' dlibinted brows, the: holy 
efbiwsi, for to’ diy it will ot tave your toyal hedd'? . 

“Now Matie’Rnioinette)-fatr woman ‘whose soft forin has hitherto reposed - 
on beds of down, 'How'take from ‘yout’ siiow-white bosom that string’ < of. 
petits, for au day they: Will nérsave"your queenly neck ! 

“PNest 1 "pletnire iy ftiendd) the teible wotinewy‘which- followed the cons. 
deliination of Lowis Caper?" Diderot, “ 

“Now Louis Caper being dethroned, there Pbigntd j in: Paris’ artother King 
—let us go there through the streets black with People, and look at hiny!) 
Ther id the! cent#e'of this detise'crdwa! he ‘talsdv his*gbry-head—there the 
siifl streamis‘over tiis' bloddy Oiflines~théreé glesinae bis dripping -axe—there : 
thers "Yo webring’ Utidve thé" hehdé “of thilliotis--béheld ‘his : Bldody Majesty, 
the new Lord of Paris, Kine Guittorme! . TOS 

_A strange king have. wahar—and laok, there, standing on the scaffold, a 
* burly ruffian towers into light, his bared arms red with blood, his hot brow 
covered by''a hideodd "scitled cip' thas shalf-vlad-‘ruffian is one of the 
Courtiers'of' the new! ‘Rotig/ sie ts: The! Hangman, Pre Midister to. Kine 
Ceritind ir loo dba ge SY wee gE hgh 

Now let us take our stativit by-hie: throne? letcus beh the offerings 
which are brought to King Guillotine ! Sap 

 See—the evowd ‘given Oway—hark'! . ‘that: shouts «. ‘Lowi of Franke - 
kneels; lays Ris“head upéh thé:-block+the axe falls! Behold the firsy 
offering to the Bloddy :‘Mujesty of Piancey—Kins Gomveram!:..°2 yaa 


o 


~ 
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..Look-«another scene brexks.on ‘eur view !«The: ipoftdight of! morning‘ 
breaks over these.palaces, over thespires:of \Notwe: Damesiehe sow: ‘eae 


way. Mbt te tediaee at We et boo| 
-Great-Heaven, what 'sight ie ‘this! .- we Oth i Oi ae 
The crowd give way—a lovely” woman comes: embling pp the spaffold: « 

steps | " i we 
‘Oh, how beautiful ! : Lifeiin. har eyesdn her dewy: lip;: life. in he young: 

véing, life'on: the white besom, that:heaved. tremvalousliy into: tight. 0 cute: 


Look ! with one rude‘ grasp the: ‘Hangtnan ‘wareaside the robes: front sata 
white-bosom—she-kneele—Qh,; Godt. se uiiot Sper doh: 

Is not that a fair and beatiful: neck: ‘to bey “pon the:bloek: te Sho ‘nneeis*. 
—the axe glimmers—fallé !- be pos ogee gy re ay 

“Aly can'that head rolling: thore like 1 football; beneath ithe Eidseationsr'e.. 
feet, that head with the long hair dabbled in blood, can that be Abe ihead.of 
Marie Antoinette of France? os jiyey) civ] 

Now lef us wait by King Guillotine ‘all day iong—here, from the death- 
carts ‘tumbled out: upon. the mafinld—bera: oldman and maid, here, Post, 
Warrior, .F elon, here, they. come |. - They. ‘kneql—hark. L,alge,seund of, the . 
falling axe! The sawdust of the scaffold i is drgnk. with blogd-—there . Ap ja. 
pile ef.:humay heads-rising.ia the light! - Behold, ine offerings to King 
Guillatine ! . peah ay eee aod, O° 

“Thus :frqm, morning: til night, that axe ‘glimaers ‘and falls !, 1, “Thus fron 
morning till night, King Gyilloting. plies his task-;the gutters af Paris, mp , 
blood, down tothe waters of the Seine—the graveyards are ful, ‘King 
Guillotine knows got where to bury. his dead—-the,,atones of, the prigon, 
yards are taken up—deep pits,.are dug—here britg. your dead-carte, here. 
intu,- these: -yewning. cavities, pitch : tham all, the. warrior. with. his mmahgled : 
form, the old man with his grey hair, the maiden. With, her; trampled, hosom. 
—here: pitch. thear all, ‘and. Jet. the- sath Ris shee afferings.. p ‘Kine 
Guillotine,..! = 0 Get h,- 

Now. seareh the. ateceta of. Paris: for. the noblest. and pursreguled, Patriots, . 

of the Revolution-—andisearch.in.yain!.. ‘They arg, gone7z—La, Fayette and. 
Paine, aud all the heroes, one Bane. de their place, apes hah erent orator, 
Kine Gumominr. RT ea ae 

| “armen amt. Mei OE ot 

Ua oa a a be a tas hae ody oa OR. 

“AND here, my friends, let us. fora moment pause, even. amid, stheaei xjzere 
of blaod,:ta:lnek the: Great. Tamth: of | the; French: Rayolution, in the face.s,,,,. 

Shall I, because the blood is yonder in curdling pools, shall Ideclare, the’ . 
therPrinciplé: df the Franc Revelation: wes WRN. vio ap yt es 

No! No! No! BE OS rt a ed es ates 
-« For'it was for this same prindiple thus Jesus, poileshmendured—rdied | wit 
was: for. this: Priticiple that: evesy man is‘alike ¢he-child ‘of: Gad, thay, the, 
tears of Gethsenszana-foll,; that: the-greans: OF CaIAET AOR. Bee at gla ee 

Sr ok . 
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Shall} -'be :ause the blood flows ‘in. rivers-in: she streetsof France, declare ;: 
@nith bo bo's fiat<prate of the atrocities of the: ‘Revalution-—or sing: pealone. 
ever the graves of tyrants and kings ? nr 

Remen.ber, my friends—and O, write this truth: “upon your. héarts-—-that 
this Fréach Revolution was the first:effort of ‘Man, to.asaert his: rights since 

the’etudifixion of the Saviour.:.0 et a Ba 

Remember, that between the Death of the Blessed Retleemer and the Era . 
of thé French!‘Revolution; every atrocity that the imagination: of-.the devils 
could: invert, had ‘been heaped "po! mankind; by: mes and Paicats i in: the, ; 
nditie'of God. | : ee eet 

“Reitiembet=—wherever’ Bigoty hab. ‘reared her: temple there. bas the « 
navite of God: been polluted: by the foul:tips of: Priests --: sot 

R96" Hindoo ‘Mother. gives her child-tothe Ganges; in: the t name of. God—.. 
the’ ctir' of the Juggernaut crushes its: thousends;lin:the name of God} ;:: 

In a single war—a war that.swept over Germany.and: Bohemia-~nine.: 
million sbuls' went:down:to one ‘bloody. gravé; because: their King: aad. his 
Ptiéete quarrelled. in ‘relation to. this ‘great .question—-whether a.Chureh. 
should have a cross, Whethér @ Preacher: should: say his prayers in Latin : 
or Dutch! And then after the war was over, booted Priests and gowned 
troopers, shouted thé'fioly hanmreof God,'over a‘larid which could show no 
fruits, than the graves of nine million people ! 

‘Yn this fair land of the New World, the children of the forest'were hunted 
and butchered in the name of God! That name' niingledowith:the blood 
hotind’s’ yell. In this land, helpless ‘women and- aged men were: scourged 
and burnt to death by grim sectarians, who calmly gazed upon the writhing 
an® ‘blackened ‘flesh: of ‘their vietins, and shouted) Glory,to the name .of 
God ! . _ 
Pa this nde, éarth has beet deeolutbd ten ‘thousand sinies, and ten thou 
sand times again. In this name, the gardens of the world have:been trans: 
formel! into howling deserts; thé heart of man- ‘changed ‘mato the. heart of a 
déVil<in this ‘ame home has been made:a hell:: ea! 

‘Thesé things have been done-in the name of - God ifs. Yooimay say dist 
ifiey were the work of i ignorance, of superstition, of fenataciom, but stilt that. 
blistering fact stands out from the brow of history Thewe things ‘ware: 
doné in thé namé-of God! © : 

#rid ‘shall I therefpre declike, that: God ‘isa: Liet- “Shall: I thevefore de. 
clare, that his Book is a Fable? Shall I, because the name of God. has 
been polfuted; his’ héty word profatied, shall I devlare, that ‘there is no-God 
~ho Revelation’? 

“Ks ‘well these absurdities, as desinte: that the Principle of the: French 
Revolution—all men are alike the children of: God—is false, because that 
Principle was prdéfaned by devils ‘of: Masnucre/by: his: ‘bloody Majesty, 
King ‘Guillotttie, 0" 

’ Remember, my friends; a8 you are gazing heey upon. this immense crows 
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‘in whose midst ‘that ‘Guilloting:is- butchering its hundreds and -thougande. 
remember.also to gaze upon yonder balcony, projecting: from :the wall of 
the Palace of the Kings of France? Sy Ck 

‘Well—what of that balcony: . . . 

Why, my friends, on: that boleony, ‘not a. » hundred years ago, stood Royal 
Charles of France, while the darkness of nen was broken by the flames :: 
of St. Bartholomew! 6 00)! 

‘Yes, there he stood, gazing with a . calm religious j jay, . upen, the murder. 1. 
old men, women, little ehildrén,+-going forward in the streets.below! Yes, , 
there, with that Woman-Fiend, Catharine of Medici, by his side, there. stagg .. 
the King, with his musquet: in hie hand, shooting ‘dewn -his own people+- 

‘ and as that old man is writhing there,.as that woman falls, crushed by -hig.., 
shot-—while the grodns: of three hundred thousand. human beings, mérderqd 
in a single -night, betweon':the' setting. and the sising:of the sun,.go up to, 
Heaven, He,:the King, solemnly calls upon Jesus and-on God! - 3 

Multiply the victims of the French Revolution by ten myriads, and they. ; 
wilt ffot‘make a: mole hill,:beside- the mountain of .victims of Religious: 
bigotry, who have been tourdered 4 dn the: narne of GOD. - 

Oe . XHL—THE, REIaN -OF THE KING. ‘OF TERROR. 
i 

“Bur. while the orgies af the Revolution are aig. Paris with, horror, let 
us search for Thomas Paine !. boy 

He is not.in his home—nor in the Convention nor ‘in 1 the treet, 4 
where is he? . | oe 2 

'Come: with me,: dt! dead of night, aed L. will show: ‘you a strange 
scene. 

-tIn‘the central chamber of yonder Royal. palace, a solitary, dim, fickerog 

light burns:in the socket. © cee 

» Yes,;.a éolitary light stands jn. the eentre. of ‘that chamber, stands on the, 
table there, flinging its feeble rays-out-ypon.the thick daskness of that ri room.: 
“Ft is'a spacieus chamber, but you can discover nothing of its lofty doers 
~nothing of the tapestry. that adorns its walls—for ail save that spot in mf 
centre of he chamber, where. the light 3 is busnjng, all is darkness, 

I ask you to steep your souls in the silence, in the, gloom of this place, 
and thet listen; ta, that creaking soand;of an opening dogr—thay low—ateal- 
thy. footstep... ; taip ea tlige oy rT 

[:-Behald a figure sdvances-stends. there: with « one hand on. the, table— 3 id 

It is the figure of a slenderly formed man dressed in the extreme of 
dandyism—-a jaunty ,;blve. ooat---spotlesg, white, vest, lined with crimson 
satin---a faultlessly white, cravat... .jo00) uN - ay ont ye NV wall , 

sThete is:a.diamond-on_ hig. hhosore—_smndies, roond. his wrists. a :} | 

Look for a moment at his face—the features small and meany the: hue, ’ 


. discolored yellow: ;:tha eyes. hlearen, and. blaod-shot, ...Wha, ig, ie, BYPY: 


. et ow 





‘art . 
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trembling dandy, who. stands here, with that paper in his hand: at dead of 
night? | , 

That puny dandy, is the King of King Guillotine, that is Maximilian 
Robespierre ! The paper that he grasps in his sallow hands, is a_letter 
from King Robespierre to King Gullotine f . Eighty vjctims are to feed the 
eawdust. and the axe to-morrow : their manies are on that paper. 

And now as we stand here in this Palace Hall, gazing upon. this Blood- 
thirsty dandy, let us look at his malicious lip, how it writhes, at hie bloods, 
shot eye, how it gleams with spite and hate. These eighty victims sacra- 
ficed 5 eighty of the noblest and the, best of. France ; .then the Guillotine 
can be locked up forever, then the ‘name of. Robespierre, will be lost in the 
mame of his supreme equality, Maximillen,, the. First, King of France ! ! 
colored face ; let us look over his shoulder ;. let. us. read the. names. on. this 
death-scroll!.. 

, There. are the. names of | Hero-men, of. Hero-women, and ‘first in. the 
sgeoll, you see the names of Madame La-Fayetteand THomas Pane. 

Yes, the eye of Robespierre .glegms: with a. terrible ‘Tight, as‘ he it rests 
upon that name; the name of. the. most, determined. foe: , , 

.. Thomas Paine! . To-night he paces.the damp floor of his. sleeplese-call 
—=t9-morrow into the death;cart, and on to. the Guillotine—ho, ho, so. ends 
the aor heron Thomas. Paine! . 


ite fe 
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‘Ler us take one bold look, into. the Hall.: ‘of the National Assembly, on 
the next day! Whatsee.wehere?, —_. . 

_ Here are the best, the bravest, ayg and the bloodiest of all France, sitting 
silent---speechlese—awed, before. that orange-viseged dandy, who croucl es 
en the Tribune, yonder ! ; 

' ,, Not a..man jn--that, crowd, dares apesk ! Robespierre—the Guillotine, 
error, have taken fast hold upon their hearts! Every man in that dense- 

ly-thronged hall looks upon his neighbor with suspicion; for every other 

man, there is already singled out as the victim of the orange-faced King, in 

the snow-white vest! It is not known who the.next victim Shall be 3, 

where the tyrant will next strike and kill ! 

Robespierre has. carried his list of. death; has made his fiery speech 
Eyanae. the: people, the bloedy..and..the brave, sit. crouching in. that . hell 
befoze that slender man, with bloodsshot eyes! 

Robespierre in fact is King-mdo yay; SEF. that biting. emile stealing qver 
hig. .wjthered face |. :, There is triumph in. that mockery of a smile ! 

. Au this avwiful moment, when all is silence i in.the:-erowded hal}—~behold—_ 
that unknow yp. many figing yonder, far from the Tribune++that.unknown man.. 
who trembling from head to foot, pale as a frozen corpse,/—rises and speaks 
a word that turns all eyes.upon ne _— 


etn eeig ‘ail 7 
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*“ Room!” he whispers ; ‘and yet his whisper is herd’ in éyery: heart-~ 
* Room there ye dead !”” 

He pauses, with his eye fixed on vacancy.—All is still—the Conver: 
tion hold their breath—even Robespierre H8tens—— 

-** Room there ye dead!” again whispers that unknown man’; and then 
pointing to the white-vested Tyrant, his voice rises ina shriek—** Room ye 
dead! Room there—Room ye ghosts—room i in hell for the soul of | Maxi- 
milien Robespierre !” ‘ a 

Like a voice from the grave, tltat word Startles the Convention—look 1 

Rbbespierre has risen—coward as he is, that voice has palsied his seul. 
- But the unknown man does not pause ! ! In that sore deep tone, he heaps 
up the crimes of Robespierre in short:and fiery words, he calls the dead 
from their graves to witness the atrocities of the Tyrant; trembling with 
the great deed he has taken upon himself, he shrieks, Go, tyragt, go! 
Go, and wash out your crimes on the gory sawdust of King Guilfotine !” 

From that hour, Robespierre the Tyrant was Robespierre, the convicted 
criminal! Look! Covered with shames and scorns, he rushes from the 
hall—Hark!' The report of a pistol! - What does it mean ? 

., Let us away to King Guillotine and ask him! 

"Ha! Give way there Paris, give way, who is it that comes here—comes | 
, through the maddened crowd 5. who is it, that more dead than living, comeé 
on, shrinking, crouching, trembling, to the feet of Holy King Guillotine ? 

Ah! That horror-stricken face, yes, that face with that bloody cloth 





bound around the broken jaw—look ! even through that cloth, , the blood .- 


drips slowly ; he bleeds, it is Robespierre ! 

Grasped in the arms of men, whom the joy of this rhoment has mad~ 
dened into devils, he is dragged up to the’ scaffold ° 

One Idok over the crowd—great Heaven, in all that ‘mass of milion, 
there is nu blessing for Maximilien Robe&spierre ! 

s Water !"’ shrieks the Tyrant holding his torn n jaw, «Wier only a’ cup 
of water!’ 

Look—his cry is answered 1 A woman rushes up the scaffold woman 
who yesterday was a mother, but now is } widowed, because Robespietre and 
Death have grasped her boy. - * mee 

«© Water ?”’ she echoes ; * Blood, tyrant, blood !- Yok have giver Fraitee 
blood to drink—you' have drank her blood! Now drink your own 1": +} | 

Look—oh, horrqr—she drags the bandage from his broken’ jaw—ke ‘is: 
bathed in a bath of his own blood. Down on the block, tyrant Y ‘One 
gleam of the axe—hurrah for brave King Guillotine! = i 

There is a head on the scaffold—and there, over’ the headless’ ‘corse, 
’ stands that Widow, shrieking the cry she heard-in the Convention to-day : 
“Room ye dead! Room—for the Soul of Maximilien Robespierre ” 











* This phrase occurs in Bulwer's Zanoni. 
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; ioyti3 oa eo lee wg , . ~ 
a: ate Paste det glgh oats sree tetttt ee eres rea | ata Le Bs ' eb ee? 
o¢ « . ee . ++ 6 et . at. .. an ; . : e . ; , . : eo 
Vysysahy ap poate Sy ye! ue ogap tee a de PU opttn, 
4 . . 2 
. a . . . , - 4a _ . ? bo} . .. . a . . 
Melt Ey yetyeee ge we ONsbyth bee os ifr rs) ia rod dae 


.. : ‘ e t, ‘ola . . . 
ov? ‘ an eon rg! oot : "it Te XV.--DHB BIBLE. ane - ft . i* : feos . _ sed, ; 


.,.We have,geen Thomas Paipe standing alone in the Judgment. Hall of the 
French. Nation, Pleading——even amid, thajsaasah apay ing: fagesr-for. the life. 
' of King Louis,.. , ae tail elt pte calle” 

We have seen “hint with “Washington;. Hamilton. Maeintosh, - Franklin, 
and Jeffersons. elected. a Citizen. of Franeg.. :;With these great met, ha 
hailed the dawn of, the. French Revolution as the breaking of God's Millen-. 
- nium; as the first great effort of: Max. to free himeelf from the lash and: 
"chain, since the crucifixion of the Saviour... > tery S 

But soon the dawn. was overcast ; soon the light of burning rafters flashed: 
luridly over scenes of blood; .soon. all that. is- grotesque, or terrible, or loath». 
some in murder, was enacted in the streets of Paris. ‘The lanterm-posts: 
bore their ghastly fruit; the streets flowed with crimson. rivers, the. Iffe- 
blood, of ten thousand hearts, down even to the waters: of: the Seine. .. King | 
Louis was dead ;. but this was Rok all; r Adberty was dead sien 5 butchered: i 
by: her fireside, ., ; 

fa-her place. reigned. an. 3. orange-faced Dandy,with shrivelled cheeks and. ; 
bload-shot eyes.. La Fayette and Paine, and all the heroes: were: gone from 
the councils of. France;,.but in. their place,:aye,,in,, the,:plaee :of Poetry, , 
Enthusiasm and Eloquence, spoke. a mighty orator em Kia: Garni: 
TINE |... pte es ee Fe ee en 

For. eleven. months, Thomas Paina bay. eweltering in: a gaol, the object of; 
the fierce indignation of Maximilien Robespierre. At last there eame. a: day- 

he. was.doqgmed.; when hig ante. was: written in the Judgment List 
of the orange-faced Dandy, 2 joi oa a tl ‘ 

ket us go to the prizan, even. to the Palace Prison of the Laxemburg.. k 
ia high noon. A, band of eighty, clustered around that prison. deor, silendy: 
await their fate... Here. amid white-haired:. old. men, here.:amid trembling: 
women, all watching: for the coming: of :the. Geath mnessengery~~here, silent, 
stern, composed, stands the author-hera,'Thomas Raine. ovis co w 

8o0n shat prison: door. will.apens, soon the death icars will roll svon the | 
axe will fall, aad, these eighty forms, now ‘fired withthe last: glow of - life, 
wAl: be dlay.-.: Doe GE ides ne oe eta Ihe Pn neil A 

; But look-_the gabler.eomes ! Jntan ofidark: brow. and- savage ieok:} his: 
arms‘bared.to the shoulder, displaying the sinewa'ofl a-giant. ': He: comes; . 
trudging heavily through. the:crowd of his:-victinss, the. massive: key of: the: 
Palace Prison in his hand.::.He stands‘for a moment, looking gloomily over! 
the faces of his:prisoners.; :he places the key. in:the lock. . ‘Then '‘the‘gloem 
vanishes from his. rough.face ; .a look of frenzied joy gleams fron his eyed :* 
hia-brawny chest swells with a aransav shout.‘ Wore St PaO TN 
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“ Go forth !” he shrieks, rushing the first through the opened gates ; “ gv 
forth, young and old; go forth all!—for Catiline Robespierre is dead!” 

And forth—while the air is filled with frenzied shrieks of joy—forth from 
the Palace Prison walks the ceed ham, .the Man of Two Revolutions, 
Thomas Paine. 

- Nbw! 6binge tia darkelt Hott of bi Hifel: ‘Now coined the hour when we 
sliall-- Weep -for-Odritus profared's ‘wien! we shall see the- great ditd | mighty, 
fallen from the pedestal of his glory into the very sink of polluitictt.' 

Nbwnlet us flow the pith of ‘Thones Paine, ag his first step is tor rodlifm 
thd Munuectipt ofa work ‘whith tie’ wrote ‘lévén: months ‘agi, before his: 
entelinv’ iiito« bison’ “He grasps that: package: of Manusctipt again’ ‘Tet us" 
look at-its tide s1@:!T'ue Ack or RutaeoW, 6: oD mde 

Here, my friends, let us pause feria. thor: “Let ti ask that matt’ of” 
the high brow, the eloquent eye, the fice statiped with’ great soul—let bs 
ask: Thomas Paine, ‘as he goes yonder throngh ° the streets of Paris, to doa a’ 
greatund holy deed? * a hoe 

“Thatdeeds-what is it? os . 

et us. ask him: to'take the Manusctipt in’ Hie: hand, to tear: it’ in ' er 
and: harlithe: fragments there, bewedth the dripping axe of the Guillotine: ‘| 

Yes, let the Guillotine do its last work upon this Manuscript of Falsehood ;'' 
let:the Jaet descent of: the gory-axd‘fall’on it#-polluted -pdges.” For while 
this “Age of Reason”. speaks vertain great Thoughits,‘anhouncing the author's | 
belief: in » Godiand:: Tnimortiity- thoughts derived ‘From the Bibleit A 

stilia' jest book, too vile to naine, ’ ' 

It is true, it speaks of God and Immortality but it also heape its ae" 
jest, its vulgaz scorn: upon Jemts,, the: Retloemer df ‘Man, and Mary’ the 
Virgin. Mothers: °°! Sth alt 

pHsbti me: tell -you:at: ones, my’ frends; to ‘I stand here: to-night, a: prepa” 
diced man. Let me at once confess, that it has ever ‘Yeen my stndy,'thy” 
love, seubend. over.the dim: pages'of the Hebrew volkime—to behold: We 
awful:formvef: Jehovah pending: overvhaos 5 to heat that voice of Oimips—! 
tepea:‘nesoulid:. through.the: depths of épaice; as these words break’ on /iiy* 
soulii+. Mavousa: Arowmim : Yeuek ium vavenEk’: aoe Phen epaker 
God : let there be light dhd-tight there toae fl? 0 ee ey inte 
“Or rgat-agaia; to behold . that Jeliovah; descandéd from: the skies,” rititg 
- yoniler.withithe:Pattiarchs, yonder: where: tha palms “arise, ‘and:'thdlivemxs 
whiten over the plain. Or, in the silence of night, to look there, throhgiw 
the:done. wilderness, where the Piller. of Fire’ beacons‘Mozes the Deliverér 
towards. the; Promised Land's: or to.enter:the-solemn : teitpie ‘of Jorusdlem; * 
and :bahald:the sama Jehovah, shining in the holidst ‘phice,. shining: ovet:thes' 
Ark: of the: Chyenané, so: awfully seréne, yet sublime. © 00. Fo 
det maield:.ydu, thas I ‘have been: with the Arab, Jos, ss he. talked face!’ 
tq Sage With Sed, ands (of divine beauty; speke forth the writhirigs- 
on“ seul; as in ‘oratoss of Gresce and/Rome never spoke“ 
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' or dreamed; he’ pictures tlie littleness of life; the Majesty of Omnipetence, 
‘thé: sweet, dear rest of. the: antrowbled prave;)« There the wicked cease 
- from troubling and the weary : be: at resty?’ =: move creer) bee ae eg 6s 
“t+ Iifvave bent over this’ Naw ‘Testamest,/anil teed the paths: God as ‘he 
vwalked:the earth:sashrined ‘in human flesh.| Issthere: noibeadtyHere,to 
warm the heart and fire the brain? Even as we read, does not thé ‘face 
_ of Jesus start from the page—that face ‘that-painter never 'painted, with its 
serene Divinity looking: oat from: the cleay,:deep::eyes. “(That iface which 
we’ thay inrayine, witly:its flowing. haip falling gently down.-frori the brow 
where “ Gop” is written in every outline, with ‘the:lips wréathing with ouch 
eternal love for poor forsaken man, whéther:-he sweats in: the werkshdp or 
grovels in the mine. “Yes;-I Have. followed that face, as it: appeared: above 
‘the! hill-tep at even, im thie golden tmilight of: Palestine; and' approached’ the 
“Poor Man's hat;[and shire in: the -darki window, -upee the hard: erdstiof the 
plave. How the Poor-rose mp to welcome that; face ;..how rods.:mbti bent 
down before it and‘wept;. how! tender women knelt in its light and-gazed 
“imthose::Divine eyes | Thea iow i the: yoice. of Jésus: sung: out -upod the 
ais, epeaking in .danc huts greatiwerdd that.shall newdr-daets: son soy ce) 
- Yes, I have followed::that:: Man'-of:: Nazareth: eveq xateny! voada, | by thie 
Wwaves.of Galilee, inte tho: Halle, pf Pilates: ead: thent—yes; upothe :idtvful 
selifis.of (Caltary,:whén Jerusalem peated: terough'ite gates by tens of thod- 
‘geands, ‘undef the darkeded :héavens, over the groéning.eartii, to look: apen 
the! face of the dyiag -God, asthe: dieary air! neng’ “with -thit: ‘unspeakable 
yaigotiy 31:6 My God, my: Ged, why: hast-thouforesken meiUAni> vie et i 
Let me at once confess, that if the Bible is & -bwble;itose:.a: Fable. dtove 
-peautifal: than:all, the. ;olassics of' Graeee :and: Romet «\Mtint: fot me Your 
i Gucesiel dd ‘Demosthenea in: lait! thet. gloty,iand: 4d: will paint: yqa- that bold 
‘forébead attd:those earaaateyes.of: Saint Magl, as; teging from‘his midnight 
‘goil, hits weieerechoes. the: words he bias . just: wiitten s‘fthose’ words “that: tive 
ferbber, as ithough ¢adh word, wasian: Tinthortal SotiHesr si: 1) eho) yoizh . 
.ttulh ‘a motent;.in:.a Taoinkling. of the! gyes at «the labtvtrompjcforrthe 
trumpet shall sound, and. the dead ahead beypaised tebretiptibte one we 


wheal be.changeds\ wwe! asi id teats oer! Sef renor'h cred DV Lint A 
phar this coveuption: mnust pit, on “inconeption,:cendthiarmordul oust 
“Bilt on :immestaktiirn acd a bien evel U Bhar dood eal ueth re oT 


-1{., Search your: Peetd: fir boenbs of that 4hiet! pathos which .abiontevmiRs 
- atid, elevates 'the 'sotb-d4earch! year Somer; your Shdiispease!'searcte dem 
Aall,, the -venerable--Sebrdoof Ages;:and-I wilb:pbintrypu tora etagie’line: that 
puts them all to shame! It is in the New Testament; where: Jesussthe 
_ x@helist ia .dead, and ‘butted. » 4:4 om thathsezenc. monting; whea'the! bun- 

seams shine over. the sepplehre wf the Saviour: .Three-woinen, ghe blessed 
Maries, come. there..to -weep' over ' fie: body: of: shete:- Lord... Mes;! ‘all: ‘the 
world bag forsaken :him:: .all' save!Peter the: Faithless yet‘ Lidunéarted, 
_ John the Beloved, and: these three 'women,>""Dheynlook ‘into: ther eepatdbire 


& 
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writ: ie empty... ‘The: yraverclothes: are- there, but:.the-Lord is gone,’ At 
Ahis. moment, @ poor, abandoned -woskea, whom the goad Christ had lifed 
up to virtue and forgave, even as‘she washed his feet with her tears—yes, 
cgit this. moment, sad, tearful; Mary. Magdalene approaches a being whom she 
mistakes for the gardener: Listen to the words of. scripture This, being 
“epeaks : -. See tow a ate yg, yl 
a a Wotan, why weepent: thou ” " . 
- She, supposing him to.be.the. gardener, said ¢ unto him, 
a; % Sir, if:thou ‘hast borne -him hence, tell. me where thou hast laid ) him, 
‘aud E:will jake him away.” 20 ie, 
i Jesus saith unto -her, “ Mary.!”’ : " 
, She turned herself and said unto him, “ Master Ps wt 
i: This-im-all the gospel’ says of the matter, put is not this one line fall of 
‘erinal: beauty : “Jesus, saith unto her,’+ Mary !’ *:.. No:long explanations, 
sno elaborate phrase,:no Attempt.to awe er sarprise 5 but one amp word, 
ithat word her name; speken‘in:the tones she loved'to-hear. ’ 
Gan, you not -hear--his voice; qpesking in thost well-remembered: tutes ? 
Can you not seb:his-hand extended in: a -yesture of benediction;‘as his .eye 
‘lights: up' with aw expression of brotherly. fénderness Fil. - ore 


‘toi Phatitone scene: vy the sepulchré; where the ‘Magdalene,:an image: ef 


-beduty: purified by--religion, bends delighted before the serenely: divine‘ face | 
of: the:-visen Jesus, while the sunbesame.of that calm dawn fell-gently' over 
‘tie ‘grave-clothes which :no longer: clasp ithe dead--that one scene, sublime 
in its very simplicity: considered as-‘a' mere composition; } is “worth. ull- the 
apethos' of Greeee'and Rome. i sot TT eee 
+n ea; 4: theaiBible is:a fable; it is a fable more beautiful than ll’ she: iron- 
‘hearted: sophistry of ‘your cold-blaoded Philosophers--it is‘ Rabte ‘that 
'Merough all!time:hes.girded up-.the :heatts:of ‘patriots:on the schffold:and the 
-baktle-field-rit. is a''Fable \that' has : shone fike ‘a glory over) ten thousand 
dying beds. If that Bible is a: Fable, then is it-a ‘Pable that. bursts like ta 
»Blaze\of dewe: arid beauty through: the dark‘ cloud ef humess ‘guilt, and | lights 


ser Way: foedir-the-dall grave up fo ‘Immortality and God 


Ah, had I been Thomas Paine—had his great brain, hie great soul: ‘been 
mine} then..would: 1 haveitaken.my stand here-on the Bible with Jesus. - 
Then from this book would I have told the host ofhypoderites: whe like 
-Mimy-linards, drawl up.on.the‘Altar‘of \Ged and sit! there in dll their ‘loath- 
, setachess, them: would. I' have told these mockers of God, that'here frém’ this 
: Bible, evety ihe mild epiritof Jeésue is‘ roused-to' rebuke—to | scomto: > speak 
.pprror.to,their'soulel = oY ont ear ae 
1: Beeause hy poctites: have ‘made:therchandize of God's Book;'nd: aplit this — 
boress into pediar’s: wares, shall: I>therefore heap scorn upon that serenely 
.. Weantiful face, loouiing dut‘from:the Bible; that: face of Jesus, the Redeemer 
lof ‘Man.2 ‘Because hypocrites and ‘kings have taken the seamless robe of 
- Obriet. and: parted. it-into cérds, te bind men’s-necks and hands‘and hearts, 


a 


4 
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am i to deride that Christ, scorn that Jesus, who stands there forever above 
the. clouds of. human guilt, t the © only | Redeemer of Man, the only Meséiah 


. Of the Poor?. - i 


Here was the terrible mistake of. Thomas Paine. He mistook: ‘the cloud 
which marred the sun for the sun itself; he mistook the abuses of men, the 
frauds of hypocrites, the lies of fabulists, which have been. done and uttered 
in the name.of Christianity, for Christianity itself.» 

- He lived in an age when Light and Darkness struggled together, when 
the earth was.convulsed from cottage to.throne. He had done a great deed 

- when he:wrote that book: of “Cammon Sense,” which derives its strongest - 


..,atguments:from the Bible, for it. quotes: the memorable words of the prophet 


. Samuel against Monarchy.-and ‘King-worshippers. . This book of Common 


. Sense, founded on the Bible, was the. forerunner of the Declaration of In- . 


dependence. , ao 


«But now'Paine fell into the deplorable e error © of mistaking ¢ certain wolves, 
“who assumed the fleece of religion, for the true sheep of the. Lord Jesus. 


‘He attacked Christianity in this, ribald book, written:in that style of epntro- ~ 
versial blackguardism, which was-fiest used by pretended followers of Chiist, — 
:, who, reduced their Master to an Enigma, his religion to a. sophistry. © ‘Phis 
., pittable style which makes. up i filth what-:it wants in grandeur, and mis- 
..takes a showy falsehood for.a solid truth, was used by Paine jin. hie: Age'of 
:- Reason. '.It was beneath him‘; far. beneath the genius of the -man :who 
sargote *« Common Sense.”’: It has left his name, asthe author.of' this work, 
-bat a.wreck on a desert shore; while:that'name, when known as the author 
of ‘‘ Common Bense,” is cherished by the wise ‘and good all over: the, 
' The position. which. I have assumed i in. 1 this history i is ‘2. plain one. “No 
:one but: a-fool.can mistake it. : I-found.the-character of * Fhomias Paine, 
. Author. of: Common Sense,” wronged and neglected: ‘I took up that char- , 
-agter, defended ‘it, placed.it onthe pedestal where Washington and Jeffer- 
.gan had: placed. it-once before. . No selfish motive actuated me-in this work. 
Paine. has-no relatives living to thank me; nor—if my object: was. money 
has he any rich friends to pay me for the task. I think, therefore, 'that the ' 
most prejudiced man. will) acknowledge that..my motives here have ‘been, 
-purey. honest, abeve:all mercenary considerations. . =~ a ee 
A fact that.speaks for ‘iitself,.is thie; while an Areeterteat. PAPER abuses 
me as a Bigot, another paper, governed by no particular morality: or be- 
lig, but. supplying. the ‘place of Religion with. Bigotry, calls me an—In- 
fidel! Does not this speak volumes? In this case extremes ‘meet, for the 
snake puts’ his tail in:his mouth.- . a : 
Without one sordid motive, without one: base fear, have I. called up thie 


records of the past, the voices of the dead, to testify the character and 
genius of Thomas Paine, the Author ‘of. Common Sense, - 


. And now, ‘without one sordid: motive, withgut-one base fear, do 1 record 


- 


- 
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ay sorrew that a-mam like this: should ‘have -writien so'paltrya-boel a8 the 


Age of Reason; my detestation of, the style.und principles of. thao work ; 
my pity for the individual who, in our day, could be turned from :He'Sa- 


. viour by arguments and etteers'so puerile es are written in'its: pages!) © 


For the : ‘Religion of Jesus: is: not‘a thing.of' an: hour‘ or avday\ that it . 


, shouldbe undermined: by a sneer or crashed by a:fulsehood:: Iv is buitt'up 


in too many hearts, it brings too much hope to poor desdlate’ man, it holds 


“Out ‘too ‘glittering: beacons of Immortality; ever’to die. | When it sufvived 


the wounds. it received from pretended friends during ‘a course of eigtitéen 


- hundred ‘years, shalt. it die of a-single Voltaire:or Paine? ‘The Christiayity 
-of the heart, which: cheers ys in toil, Aghts our homes with a gleam from 


God's heaven, smoothes our pillow in sickness, and in the sad,.stern' hGur 
of death, sings hymns to: eur parting soul:and leads. it gently home to: ‘Tin- 
mortality—Can this Religion of the heart ever die ? 

Speak, Mother, beading over yourchild; as you tell him ‘of: the: Jesus who 


_ gathered. the litde childrea to -his breast-can this Religion die? Speak, 
. Father, old man, now. bending beside your daughter's corde) gazing upon 
_ that facg cold in death, with-your. earnest eyes, speak aud: tell ws! | Cart a 


Religion that. comforts yousin an hour like this, that assures youybur ohild 


. in. not dead but gone :kome, can this: Religion die.! :: Speak, slave’ of the 


_ workshop.and. mine, now toiling on fora hard ‘crust,:with the ‘sweet'dn 


your brow, the agony in your heart--can this Religion die t This ‘Religion 
which tells you that God himselfdid not disdain to-taleé the Sorny of '# nran 
of toil, in order to make -your ‘fate’: better in this. world; and: give: you! Eth- 


- Mortality. in the next!—Speak, Bigot—even::you, whom Christ pities aad 


forgives—even you, last object of imbecility and malice—speak and telus ! 
Cin a Religion that stoops se far ix its:mercy,-as 40 sane you, ever die ? 
Speak, Universal Man, and answerius! (Cana-a Religion which binds 
itself to your ‘heart; links its eternal forea-with your joys and sorrbway hopes 
and. fears, :soothes you in toil: and ‘sickness, appeuls::to: your imagination 
with its images of divine loveliness, elevates you with its:Reveltadn-oftim- 
mortality.from a mere lump of: clay. almost into Godhesd—Can this: Religi¢n 


_ of the heart ever die?i:: oy: 


¢ Here is the: mourafui lesson of 'Fhooairas Paine’s: fife a reat wan: colin 


he titters a! great truth, raises himself to the dignity ofan Amgellrithe 
same. great:man, uttering a: Lie, degrades himedf below:the bensd; 
When. Thomas:\Paine wrote *:‘Commou Sense," he uttered. » ruth, 
(founded::on ‘the . Bible,) ‘which sronsed\ awhols: Continent to'ite Nessie. 
For this we hoverhims: = Pr rn Se oo 
When the same Thomas Paine wrote thes Age of Reason," he uttered ‘an 
Error, opposed : to the Biblevand:im divect ‘contradiction of. his: forene: y- work, 
Common Sensz:' For thie we pity himis > | : 
The effect of the « Age of Reason,” has long since paseodt ewey, bee the 
wes work,.of .Common-Sencs;" is sen. in: this great spoomele of ‘Twenty- 


/ 
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Anis Coinnonw dato; oombined ‘ai vne: igteat Republic, extending fretithe 
Aroostook to the Rio Grande. | clistid an 4 quand 
s hifaverd imadé myself ‘sofficiently plain ?Has'that “aunt's well-balanced 
eheind whoicaiy now -vistake ‘thy position? If there is such a man within 
sound of my Vvoiee,'l) would remsad Hin’ thet 4 i6’ my duty 10: supply him 
-hwitheiitformation;‘but’a' Divite Power aldne san farnish with brains. | 
-iddgain: D-répeat—had -¥-Seed! Thomas “Painey I: 'would have learned’ this 
dgreat tiuthy The path of the trae Reformer it: ‘not agaitet; but ever and ever- 
mach lke Faas oied wee OLS entoiiiyo eit Tie 
Qee eaeet agi Fr Promaq alti qaners roves are boo b. 


Sere d te it 


f. 


| XVI.—-THE DEATH-BED OF riba with, 
DOH. ie do OTE Og ai ae 


Cone with me to:that — Tah: oon wit to ane feet OF 
*. New: Rochelle; where an oh Imawisdyidgy)!) lait ge os 
o} et usheate: this rude and neglevted: vob 20 PPhreres 0h yonder. ‘ed With 
the Jene brbexesinoh, it is ineous with: thei perfines Gf ldtid and océantuwith - 
the Jane boecse blowing softly: shrough tho! o pen wihdowlunwith plesths’ of 
_ Jane sunlight upon his brow—thete)pidpped arp’ by: pillows; oh Aris: death- 
‘Dbedjsitsieh oldimanpics Y) WOY ise Hid Wed eainotieh abog oluovd 
Ni hee: forme ib shrurtk-=thassfie wa ped th M68 ig driinltador dyecatia 
‘alcohol-»vet the bepiv still doome owt, A-rdwWer-of : thougitt the eye atl giates 
fhean that:wrebiciof.a facesytercs Wale doub!! # vos aii Quitscas to oie 
1c Hevis dying.:> Dobth: nt heb Maeda io gang | 
gybenienth imeverysbead éf sweadapenhetitodyiiic vidas oi ong 
ort Amdi whoris dere ‘ol cot (areata wit thdtt!# “Wife; chitd'? gs hie 
dlivee lave. here: : No!soflyewhinpéred votes Wpdi# BE!'ts the® 
soul—no kind and tender hand pute Basle’ lhe phy dit “ftom: thie" imp 
dbtidw, 100,49 Liu s muted oa mid a ier vets fie lb aba 
nei Ketetil that old win wits thete npatnst’ thie pillow) siléit;eatty; fit be 
Softly blow the June breezes—softly pours” the® mild sublight--ethrlight 
and breeadshe'is about to leave forever} end yet he's firm: © 308 >” 
Oh, tell me, my friends, why does this dedth-rovin ‘seém! so ‘avrftlly atill 
endidesolatef 0: 0 etasgqe anit totiedé fb atucs taatora kat of 
o2rKt im notec thuch Meckues there46 Ab wifes Hd-chil? fionddtik' Uecauss 
thare-isinockind hund:to:smevth ‘kok ttre‘gtey Tales front the’ damip brow— 
. dat QO) Father pf: 1enuheld yu fouls vale Nie dots Pacer ne ee 
Here in this still room, with its-poor furniture, its stray sunlight, and “its 
summet dseene,si-here; in’ this att! Wont: Hehe Be" id diitdly*beathtifal face 
of Sesis)tie'védeoinery th look’ upon tht ‘did ttians to gles” tekial tts bed, 
to smile immortality in his glazing eyes." 7%) ete) 
“This makes the room ob awfilly- ‘bet ‘atid desobite. rer a i. 
| There'is no Jesus here! {ei Wee Bo ia 
Ved; without a-werd of retantatton ‘on site Yh to’ tis etter Soil 


/ odd :Josus-fivin 1b: his’ wiotéal'crded? whith is-all reason and’6 
54 
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faith, the old. man, Themen Paine, picks .at. the coverlid, and . takes death 
ealmly by the hand. cree San ai lee beak 
Now look, in this dread -hour, twa ‘men dome’ , forward, a Doctor bhnd a 
Preacher. What is their mission, here. - ‘Do they take the old. man’s haeds 
within their.own, and chafe away the death-ehill?. Oh, no! -.. io ceges 
_ While one has note.and penci}: in hand, the other, leans over.:the.' bed. 
Don’t you see his pitiful: whining face ?."; He leans-over the-bed and: whis- 
_pers, or rather. screeches,+;Mister Pajne, we wish to know whether: yen 
have changed your religious opinions? Do you believe in. out, greed 23.:... 
And while the Doctor is ready, with his Pencil the Preacher leans gasp 
ingly there—awaits his answer} | 
Does not éhis scene disgust you . ‘There 1 are ‘two ‘pedlars of death-bed 
confessions, waiting to.cateh- the last.gasp of pogt Tm Paine? aio") 
‘Do you think, my friends, that.the.cauge ,of | Chriet depends’ ingion Marro¥- 
souled bigots like these--who, insseald of placing the:cup of:cold:water to 
the Jips of. the death-stricken, come: here, arowad the death-bed, smelling éf 
qreeds, and: breathing cant.all the while-randi:insult), with their:ipapet aad 
pencil, the last hours, ofa dymg.ald.maets— ec. cst aeqs; Cvgiias caulk 
Would your Fenelon, your. Luther, your Wesley, ‘have done: thus? 
‘Would your, Bishop White, or. your, Channing,:tnlked:ta.a: dying: manj'tith 
paper.and. pencil in: hapd, instead.,of maoistening! his -lips! with: the exipodf 
water, or soothing his soul with, the: great, trutha..of Chriat-!.Nay+weadd 
the blessed Redeemer. himself, who,ever lifted'up: the :bawed head, evet{for- 
gave the trembling sinneyz,,@xes,meaehed: forth thée.asms: of -his Godhead 7p 
snatch despair from. its .ains and. woee-—weuld: he--have: ehtered:thus/.the 
chamber. of a dying man, to talk of, creeda,, whe ‘there was - 2: aonl tebe 
redeemed ! | _ The; ; thought, is, blagphemy;. : Ct dagc aurea on--—-deoa 
Now listen to the only answer, what these bigots could « expect. The 
old man looked in- their faceq,,stamped with the . pesty:Jines of eeotatian 


Pharicaism, and. angwered—.- oe eis ed ith ow eel wil 
“ I have no desgre.ta helieve in enything o the Finds" sap oi nhen, 
and turned, his face to the wall.. eo Gee ft sO 


At this moment, look ! Another man appears on the spends: He a 
dreased in the garh of:a Quaker, ., He pusheg:the bigots. aside-»wavesi thiese 
Pencillers from the.ropm, and. thenr--Gad’s blessing upon! his, head-—takds 
the old man by the hand, and stently smooths back the damp: hair froth -bis 
brow. . tye eho ag ep dit ead owed 

_ Paine looks his apeechieas, thankg, to. , that stontrhearted. Quaker's faneusue 

ts ' Friend Thomas, says the Friend, “ trust in, Corie tHe died.for:hém 
His mercy is fathomless as the sea ! Ys cits oadtatie aban oo 

Never did the plain coat ang broad-brimmed hat leak mone ike.an Angel's - 
garb than then. Not even in the hour when William. Pen uader.the Elm 

of Shackamexon,. spoke immortal words to rude red mea.. Never did/the 
Quaker : “thee” and + tha sqund. mone lovely, more, like, an angel’: tongue, 


THE PRATH-AED, OF, THOMAS PAINE. “a 


than then! .Not even: when, fram the lips of Apostle Wiliam, it, eng. forth 
from. the- shores of Delaware, to, all the world, the great message of. Peage 
and Toleration. _ mr 
,, Thomas Paine grasped Pat Suaker;by the hand, and. ‘gered in bia, face 
with dim eyes. ! - 
“Now, my. friends, do not: let your: hearts ‘falter, but go ith, me fo the. end 
of this scene. What is the mission of this. Quaker tp the author of * Com- 
_ mon Sense?” Why, he has been.abroad all. the, morning, trying to. secure 
a, grave—a. quiet, secluded, unknown resting-place for Tom,Pajne. He. bas 
heen to.all the churchep---all!. Fora daxk shought troubles the last hours 
of ‘Paine, the thougbt.that his, remains, mill seat mnhionareds above ground, 
unsheltered ty the repose of a grave. eye Gs ot ing 


Pe et 


did not wish the aged clay which end that,, oti 10, YP the. ‘abject, of 
contempt or inBult, afler his death... 4 egauedn! Gra ca anise . 
Now look—while the Quaker grasps his hand, the dying man looks in 
his face. 
- Will they,” he murmurs in a husky whisper, “ will they give me a 
grave {”’ 

The Quaker turns his head away. He cannot answer. Still Paine 
clutches that hand—still repeats the question. At last, with tears in his. 
eyes, with choking utterance, the Quaker gasps a syllable: 

‘No! Friend Paine—no ! I have been to them all—to all the Christian 
caurenes—alh . And all—yea, all of these followers of Jesus, who forgave 
the thier on the Cross—all refuse thy bones a grave |” 

That was a crushing blow for poor Tom Paine. That was the last drop 
im the full cup of his woe; the last kick of Bigotry against the skull of a 
dying old man. : 

He never spoke again, | 

As if this last scorn of these Infidel-Christians had gathered his heart 
=and crushed it like a vice, then the old man silently released his hand from - 
the grasp of the Quaker—silently ‘folded his arms over his * breast—dropped 

his head slowly down, and was—peap | 

Now look yonder, as the soul of that old man goes up to judgment—look 
there, as the soul of Thomas Paine stands arrayed before that face of Inf 
nite Mercy, and answer me ! 

Who would not sooner be Tqgm Paine—there, before that bar of Jesus 
—with all his virtues and errors about him, than one of the © misguided 
bigots who refused his bones a grave ? 

Think of the charity which Jesus preached before you answer ! 

And as we quote the terrible truth of those words, which I found written 
m an ‘old volume, in the dim cloisters of the Franklin Library— 

“ He has noname. The country for which he labored and suffered, 
tnows himnot. His ashes rest ina foreigniand. A rough, grase-grown 


ans 0 alte woth OF bb YS He 8h 
Chbibrids fib wl! the Borie have! beth putlotned, iy ‘GH that reviliths "be 
“he Continent of Americ; ‘to tel of ithe: Hero; thé' Statésmiun;’the Jittnd 
if Man.” 6ignt afer t fe 
"9 gly, a8 we quote ‘the derhibll tttith’df these words;’ let us pb -ybiidet to 
hat deserted spot, near New Rochelle. Let us bend over that ‘denetted 
biound, covered with ritik prise, résd thie ihscription‘on that rough “sthne, 
WH dhéi-—while thé Cibetieber is ‘with ‘hls God, into whose awful ‘couticité 
HUM bigotry lidr ‘hate clit eritehlet! us ‘retnember, that 'this simple” tnbitt- 
tientis the ‘only théniotial “ow ‘the: Conitinént ‘of Ameries, of that “A tthor: 
Hero who first ‘stdod' foal’ the’ Prophet ‘df our ‘tights, the compattiot’ of 
Jéiferdbn) the fiaHu'al "WiisHiidgtin; the “author of « Coinimor Bente, feds 
poor Tox Paine !* Sere 
©) Remember; then, ‘tht’ the hind whtéh Hiondered13"dui, bénéath this 
stone,’ wis the first’to' Write‘the ‘wordi-— - oe teegtt Deh 
«Tas Free aXxD INDEPENDENT Sra is Oe Aca.” pa Tes 
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sitio, Sablon adh oath vain seo tr! ta bosses: sete oil rer 
bo. eer or ie nado adie. nals Spek sods dia enix ty Wa nal od 
“alin: bir: ne +p ENTRAR OF: ‘PETE AIATORY. peed pel. ogee: 
"alas i isa sitange aid crowded history. Ne ot ‘only the great day ot on ‘ai 
"the Declaratign was signed, and a Continent declared iree, has been described, 
but: the. eternal. cause of that Declaration, reaching over a dark: chaos of 
eighteen, hundred years, has been recognized 1 in its characters of ‘Deh’ and 
beauty. From the day, of July the Fourth, 1776, we have ‘gone to the os 
whem the. world was,in mourning for. its God—inearnating in the ‘form of. a 
mechani¢, by the death. of shame, on the felon’s cross, We have traced the. 
great facts of :the:: Rights. ef Man, from humble Independence. Hall, to. the 
awfal clif of Calvary, - From, Christ the. Redeemer, we have followed the. 
track of light thropgh fhe mist of ages, down. to his great apostle, the Paul 
of. the seventeeth. century, William Penn, From Penn to Washington ayid 
Jefferson. and Adams. and Paine, all. human, yet rising into heroes. throujsh , 
the majesty of their intellect. The career of Paige,—now writing his buld - 
book in darkness, hunger and cold, now following . the footsteps of Wanh- 
ington’s army, striking mortal blows with his. . pen, into the very heart of | 
British cruelty—has led us into the, vortex of the French. Revolution, the 
bags and bloody child of our own,, Through the cloud of that fearful. 
a, we haye endeavored: to follow the track of. light, separating its rays 

iron the. dark shadow of. the Guillotine, and. beholding . its omen of goud, 
even above ‘the crimson waves of the Seine. Aare 

., Nor have we fakered, when it it became our oad task to witness the downer 
fall of Thomas Paine. ; An aveful lesson i is. conveyed i in, his sad history ‘So, 
bright the dawning of ‘that star, 80, ‘dark its going out ‘into hopeless, night 
Now, the intimate friend of Washington, and the other, heroes, and again, a 
desolate old man, withered by. the hiaete. breath, and ing —deqola, 9 OL 
how desolate and alone): 
_ It. becomes, our, task, nowe t0, ‘pllow, fons, of the, § Signers, in, their my. 

through the valley of the shadow ‘of death... , We shave not space nor time 
to.pjcture the lives, of all the signers ;, from, 8 among the host of heroes, we 
vill select but four imiaprial, hifi itae SP TTT ee 

From the death-chamber of Paine, ty other: scenes where. the voice of the 
messenger align ear, and his, cold finger van e gl aasy 
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zee years. "eet BM8Y, 3 the Fourth ‘of janie 1776 had been. made 
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upon the great brotherhood of States, extending from the wilds of Maine 
to the Gulf of Mexico, with the Atlantic glittering like a belt of waves and 
beams along its eastern shore, the Mississippi winding four thousand miles 
through its western border, while ruggedly sublime, the Alleghanies towered 
in the centre of the land. | 

The same sun, fifty years before, and lighted up with its smile of good 
omen, a litle nation of Thirteen provinces, nestling between the’ Alleghaniés 
‘ and the Atiantic, and fighting ever for that space, bounded by mouritains 
and waves, with the greatest and bloodiest power in the world. ° 

The battle of eight years had been fought ; ; England foiled in the Revo- 
lution, had been humbled in the dust again; fifty years had passed away $ 
the thirteen Provinces of this bloody Monarchy, had swelled into Twenty- 
Four States of a Free People. The banner that had waved so gloriously in . 
the Revoluti6n, unveiling its Thirteen stars to the blood-red glare of battle, 
now fluttering in the summer morning air, from Home and Church and 
Council Hall, flashed from its folds the blaze of Twenty-Fobr stars, joined 
in one Sun of Hope and Promise. 

The wild Eagle, who had swooped so fiercely on the British host, some 
fifty years ago, now sat calmly on his mountain crag, surveying his Banner, 
erimsoned with the light of victory, while the peaceful land, beautiful with 
river and valley, blossomed on every side. 

It was the Fourth of July, 1826. From little villages, came joyous bands 
—white-robed virgins and‘sinless' children—scattering flowers by the way ; 
in the deep forests, the voice of praise and prayer arise to God ; from the 
Pulpit the preacher spoke ; ‘beside the old cannon, which had blazed at 
Germantown, ‘stood the veteran of the Revolution, as battered as the cannon 
which he fired ; ; in the wide cities ten thousand hearts throbbed with one 
conithon joy: “and the’ flowers that were scattered ‘by the way, the words 
that the’ Preacher ‘spoke, and. the hymn‘ that the fotest echdes sent to’ 
Heaven, the blaze of the cannon and the joy of the wide city, ‘all had one 
meéanitig: “ Tits ‘LAND ‘thar wis ONCE THE e PROVINCE ora 4 Kino, it Now 
THE HomesTeap oF A Ports! : 

And yet, even while the hearts of fourteen million people palpitate with 
the same joy, there came an unseen and shadowy Mexsenger, who touched 
two brave hearts with his hand, and froze’ them into clay." | : 

Even while the Jubilee of Fréedom rung its hosannas frori’ every. wood 
and hill, Death was in the land. Silently, with that step that never makes 
a sound, with that voice which speaks the language of  eternity~—and which 
we never hear trinslatéd ‘until we’ die—Death glided into the chambers of 
two heroes, and bade the m Home to to God! 

"“Mmost, at the same nidtiet almost within the compass, of the same hour, 
ceo héaris—that’ once watmed with _fhe passion of Ireedom, the frenzy of 
doquence—were, stopped | in their beatings forever. ~ 

- Wé will go to thé ‘rooni ‘6f old age, ye will stand beside the bed of death 


{ 
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we wil see the sunbeams of Fut | thé Fourth, 1826, playing ove ot the clainimy 
brows of the Brotlier Herds.’ mie : 

The First Home ! _ : 

Does it not look beautiful, the very picture of rustic comfort ‘and unpre- 
tending wealth, ag it rises yonder on the soil ‘of Massachusetts, ‘the land-of " 
Hancock and Warren, that mansion with many ‘Windows; a porell: extending” 
along its frént, fair flowers and’ richl} foliagdit trees bloduiting’ from its hall- 
door to the roadside gate? The hour is very still. Thi is ‘néar‘high noon: 
You can see ‘the’roof, with ‘cornicéd” eavel ‘ahd bahistraded summit marked 
boldly. out, against the- -dedp blue sunimer 6kY:* : 

“While the thunder of cannon is ih our earé, we will pans’the gate, enter 
the hall-door,. and glide softly | up thie stairs. “Sofdy, for Getth i is here, i in this 
Home of Quiney. a 

With heads: bowed low and atbaltty tiehd: we enter ‘he darkened room. 
The sound of gasping breath, the’sob of rhahtcoil in its: agofty, the wail of 
women, the music of the 1 summer air aindng the leaves, alt at once rush on 
our ears. _ DN cheat e oa 

We enter—and yaite-“end start A back, ‘awed ‘and dumb. 

All the ‘windows’ of this room, save’ one, are dark.’ Yonder td the east, 


you see that window, its ‘white curtains ‘og tee dsidé, the perfume of the 
4 


“Resting against ‘the ‘pillow, his shrunken ‘foim lost in tié folds of the 
silkeia covertet, he ‘awaits the hour of his summong, while‘the softened’ sun- 
light plays gently on his ‘brow ‘dnd’ the summer bréeze! plays with his hair, 
That ‘brow is withered into wrinkles, and mioisténed by the death-sweat, 
yet_as you gaze it lights up with the fire Uf’ fifty years‘ago, and the lips 
move, and the unclosed eyé “blazes” id though” the heart. of the’ Hero was 
back again with the Immortal band of Sigtets. te 

‘tei is stout-hearted, John Adams, sinking éalmly into ie surges, of -dbaih, 
Every moment ‘the waves come higher ; ‘the i ice‘of the gtiive ‘comes slowly! 
through the congealing’ veins; up “the: withsted tina 3” the “Bist of death 
gathers : about the old” ‘man ’s eyes. aren Cee 

At this moment, while’ ‘all'is’atill, let us teat the crowd of mute specta- 
tors, select a single féiin. Beside the death pillow, ¢ on which his right hand. 
rests, gazing in his father’s freee his owii noble brow’ bathéd' in''s/ solitary: 
glean of the sun, he stands, he’Son, the Statesmah and President. 

Fifty years BQO, his ‘father, i in the State’ House ‘of Philddelphia; ‘uttered 
words that beeame History’: as they rung from his “indignant lips, and now 
wielding the Presidential Sceptre, which his father received fom’ ‘the: hand 
_of Washington, the Son of the Hero gazes with unspeakable emotion i in the: 
face of the dying old man." ~ a 


Again our eyes wander from the faces of a lan 
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visage of, the departing. here. ..So withered ja jhe brow, so ghastly pale, so 
quivering in the lips, so sunken in the cheeks, and. yet. or Hh it shines as 
with the last ray of its closing hour ! 

.Hark! The, thunder,of cannon,. apfiened. /by distance, comes cle the 
window. The. old map bears. it; at. ance, hig eye, fires, he trembles up, i in ; 
the. bed,. and: gazes toward: the light. . a ae 
4 1t ig" hig .dying..voice, rings. with the fire of Afly years. 3 ago—* it is 
the Fourth: of July ! De genes Beate 4 weahians Tete 

.Fhat.old man, sitting. enect ‘in. his. death-couch, hie Bhastly face quivering’ 
into youth again, may well farnigh a (picture for the Painter's art. Gaze. 
upoa him in this..hour f, his, weakness, when, with his fingers blue’ with. the 
deatti-chill and his \brow poring with | the, desth-pweat, M.S starts Up, and. 


the, soul about to leayg it, forever, quiveiag and, a. into sie ‘againy, 
and tell. me, if you can, the.soul is not immortal? 

It was a sight too holy for tears! The spectators—man and’ woman rand. 
child,—feel their hearts ‘hyshed with, one, common, feeling, admiration 
mingled -with..awe; - The son, winds, his arm, about hig, Father’s neck, 3 and 
whispers, ‘ Fifty yearg: terdaye.y ypu pigned the. ‘Declaration, which | made us . 
Free!” - - 

How the Memory of the ‘ola iine miahes. upon. the ald. man's, heat! 
Fifty years ago—the Hall thronged with the Signers-r-the. speech that rung 
from his lips, when his, Country's destiny. hung. palpitating on. his words— 
the-elaquence of hia;qompatriots,. Jefferson. standing. in the fore; round of a 
group of heroes, Hancock amiling serenely over the crowd, jn eat of the., 
old Stata: House hall—ji rushed, upon bis jsoul, that gloriqus mémory, ang, 
made him live again, with the men of 76, 

_-ddighen rose-the waves of death !. Higher mounted the} ice of the grave !' 
Bluer the fingers, damper the brow, hollow. and faint the rattling ‘voice ! ; C 
The old man.sank slowly: hack on ;the.bed, while the arm of his son, the 
Pypsident,, was about his neck,, . His eyes were closed, his hands placed on. 
hig-hreast. :-jHe was sliding gently, almost imperceptibly into Death. The, 

belt of sunlight that poured through the window over the floor, n moved along 

the. carpet. like,,the shadow af .¢ dial shortened, and was gone. Still he? 

lvede -atill a:faint: fluttering of the. ‘shrunken chest, showed “that -the soul, 
was not. yet-gone,bome. 4.) 1: 

It would--have made you. grow in, love with death, to see ‘how calmly he® 
died... Jugt as.the shadows of the trees were cast, far over the’ meadow ay? 

the. declining eun,. jupt.as the ra of. the bei the. thunder of cannon, 
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‘oad siqiloned his eyes, ig 
“ Jefferson yet survives: he said, and he. wave of Deaih reached bi his 
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At was ‘four drelbek on ‘the ahterpoon ¢ of CNA ath, fees, ‘when Jolt Atte 
elosed his life o of ‘glorious deeds.” : 

es Jefferson yet aurvives !' vr 

‘While the words of ; the ‘venerable Htalin§ yet Hinger in’ our ears, ‘let ‘tis: 
hasten away to the Second Home, where ‘Death his ‘érodsed the threshhold.’ 

Emerging from the shadows of ies beautiful valley of ‘Virginia, we ‘a8- 
eend.a slight. eleygtions and by the light of "the morning sun, behbld a strange’ 
atrnefure, stauding amid a grove o sf lofest, ‘trees. ‘Bur one’ sory’ ‘ih heighth, 
With elegant, pillars i in front, and a dome ‘Fiditig above its'toof, it strikes ‘you 
with its singular, almost oriental “style of “Architecture? and yet ‘abemis the 
appropriate Hermitage of Philosophy and Thought. mites ily 

That, structure, relieved by the e background of toweting trees; i the ince 
of a.Hero. ‘Beneath that fecian portico, the Posts, ‘Aytists ‘énti’ Philoao- 
me pf the old ally ve Often’: a8¢ d, eager 18 Behold ite Statesrttanr a 


aad a Ves 27 4 . ! ’ 
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the, pala are, par naa ee ‘motos “by’ a faintest ‘Hreath’‘of- -air. 
pare it ok’ : tbat ‘Death, and with ott 
hearis s subdued i in awe, we val t i ate ee 
ot Phare i is. a group arp aro und: “the id C voutler ‘room. ~Evéry: dvets 
centred on the visage ‘of a. dying ger be beautifl ‘Woman,’ whom you 
ahold ssanding ont d his aie ar eyes, paren with emotions, be 
beloved {child ol. . Reh AIG Far at neat ae 
As he rests before u us, ‘on,  the’be eof death? the veiltte of io ied gre 
we, will approach a and look pon Paie A! man bat bait’ ard ‘fnuisétlat fraine’; 
his face , depati ing. At in every’ mar rked ee ture, ‘the’'p power" ‘Of a ‘Hold and featless 
intellect. his lip. compressed Lait ser es il tid, hig’ ‘btue! eye fishing 
Amish the jight of a soul, asses of i By: the’ magic of 
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Though Be: tod ) 
As me sain h, he ie a P, Ants. bo she fave @ hive “of the betta wétiin; and 
users these APAQTS Words age. a 
ox Sib, Ra.sinseription Mac at pi yl Decbehde "Tere ra 
TRONS ART AROY, THR, AUT SUSHOR OF re P a bow v3 EOEARATION og "Ttdeioieae, 
ovo Tan Farmyn.o7 Benigions Paggpon. oe 
As he speaks, he describes a faint gesture, With his withétéd vighe Hand. ! 
. That hand, fifty years ago, wrote the Declaration of Independence. *‘Yt'is 
‘faolelei sind vhithered: now 5 time a¥as,,When if wrote, certain words that, sank 
into the heart of universal man, and stryck, the, shackles | ‘from ten thousand 
nears: 

:uikgainat the frawds practised by, priests and kings,from immortal time— 
aii she: dricke'qf courtiers, the, malice, of. bigots, t the falsehoods of time- 
 sBtvers who bse. paideta be,religious, hired,to be great—against : all manier of 
‘barbarity, whetherdoge bya New, Zealand. cannibal, who eats the wretch 
whom he has butchered, or the Spanish Inquisition, which after buiralg ts 
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victims, consigns them, pleasantly, tp an eternal torture after death, or by” 
John Calvin, who calmly held the skull of fan. amnoffendiog’n map | cfidintile . 
into ashes, and then wiped his bloody hands “and praised his God, that Ne 
was such,a holy man—pgainet all PPO. worked by ‘tie’ fifaious ‘of: the 
weak upon, Man the child of. Wa nl was “ditegied | the’ ‘loquence “of” his 
Pen... The hand that once wielded ft iat pe pen of power, is now chilled ‘with - 
the. -dampa of death ! sae 
As -we stand gazing upon t ‘the ‘dying’ man—held enichained by ‘the balay? 
ef that intellect,, which glows brightly over the astiy face, and. Washes vividly 
in the, clear blue pye—the beatiful wpmap ta ‘tak es “the ‘it 2 dey ‘hails: within bead 
own, and kisses the cold brows: Baa. cali ie anes ert 


The hand, of Death: i is on, him now We . 
_ “ Thank. God that Lhave lived to see i io dae Phe’ utters Wf, a 
firm voice ; and. thert raising his ‘ghazid eyes, bh he ete. in. his daughtér'é 
face, while the death-rattlq writes in his, roat—* UNC ‘piers pom ” 7" 
were the last words: of, Thomas, Selferson.. OBER OUD be oa " 
~ At: the: ‘game hour. of popn, when. the fervid su sun ‘poured straight down on 


the dome :of hi hermitage, when , not a breath 0 ofa a ir Tuiléd’ the leaf 
stream, when in the midst, af hTERT to ., stood | 1 beloved ‘Gavighitor, 
placing, her soft fingers on, h fy re balls, pressiny y hier w warm, mouth ‘ts 
his.cald lips, aed Thames. ge fecvon, t e aud or of the ‘Declaration of” Tide- 
pendence, yi bege gee aoa 
He died some four hours Werte “Adnae pollig sed his soul. “wi ‘the 
Patriat. of Quincy. eens id efferson a urvives,, th the soul 0 of “Temfersdh . 
mean already belong HW BML A guid. us cou) boos oy pee 
szsff would haye been, dgemed a won derful’ ia a Ps Fhe: 
digd on the, Fourth. of " half a r the * 
.,. But that: the; pane BB eek im, the: i: gpirite of the 
Couneil, who stirred " men. a bs uM ike’ “ateleedl at meets 
heir in -gloriops, deed dark hour of Revolution, shold” 
a eee pate Ris , but‘on ite sin Pub “few 
sof each ether, wh bodily separa waned oy theif sthits 
pore po Heaven bee ty Mi nY sf esis fy ie Bey helt: Hibste, todks to 
‘me as though Almighty ' (at cat e tidal Find BR hi Setvanis 
home,. Hae EE by. this two-fold "d eath, the® Poavil GET ly 'fdrever- 
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*anhey met’ before ‘the PH code SP God dhe stdod aula sind: fala 


“the throng of t hetoés “dvuterett tndve?? Brow suger lqwrgvine ‘hs aad 

. : 3) scot 
Bompare His ‘dedleeus (Ut? Meae nich, 'wditethe “hosing: hotr:infs sheir 
; om or | in “Ke SN of frdedoni? "THbaas Paine? hip sorecandsd:by 
afpends, who amiled” Tony “Oi helt dzing “dyed ptenenched -biy: beautifel 
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freezing lips::: He, utterly desplate.and alqne, wit no, friend, save. one aged’ 
Quaker; no hope,.save. chat which, dropped from the envenomed tongues, 
ofithe Pharisees, who came-te,feast theit-eyes, with his death-suuggles, even 
ad. savages amuse their-idle -hours by torinring the wretch whom. they pure. 
pase to burn to death: jie 1: : ae nae 
Pity ‘Thomas Paine, my rion and ask yourselves the question——# Tried. 
by: the: same kind. of.justice,that has darkened his: errors. into sins worse 
Ungay: murder-et incest; and converted: hig: harsia: -Mirtues; into sgzimes, what 
would become of: Jefleraen..and:Adems,2)), -: 0 Sec oo: wits 
Imagine the biography of Jefferson and ‘Adams, written by-o one, ‘of thoes 
igagble wretches,:who:heaped theirislanders on, the grave.of Thomas Paiue ! 
I stand upon the grave of this deeply wronged hero, and ask my; couatry- 
men to do him justice! I admit bia.errarg, and : pity them,,fon-the sake} of 
bistsubstantial' virtues. .51 boldly;:point-to the:necorda.of the ‘past for praof, 
When I state, that: Thomas’ Paine was theco-worker-of Jefferson and Adan, 
im the great deed of Independence. ; My. voiee may fall. unheeded now, but. 
one hundred years :hence, the nanie.of the Infidel. will ba me forgotien in the 
glory: of the Paimiat '‘Faomasi Pare! oe ite ea. zt 
oa te eA AE 8 date ge ani watts Qe ue, 
abt ogee peal 2.29 OUI NAMBLESS DEATH... ie he, 
OT Stat Ok te Sma sd wa Etta oan -, 
fBwxne isapather of the Signars, whose death 7 would. like to: pictere, but 
an tfcaid,. Ee OD Die . ae Povatl tol edd el ep eg r EOD 
In the fearful hour of the Revolution, when our army was without arma, 
our. treasury: bankrupt, this..Signer, by: the. forces: of his pemonal..gharagter 
dlesic,, gave. muskets. swords aed. cannon te the soldiers, hundseds of thoy, 
eends .of dollars tothe Continental Congresg., - He,.was the ile, .the blagd, 
the veins of our financial world. To him the Congress looked for. sid,,te 
hitceounting nause Wadhington: treg: his eyes, da shis,dirpgt:peril, and was 
figedénied. ‘The dollars of. thjs.9ignes fod..aue etarving-soldiexs 5 hia-per 
soul isredit gave: sssithroughout sai world, that- wilieh ja worth more, ¢tben 
. ton fidence. vat oth f Sea teh eee ebay oh greg! ‘eget ty yt on 
ond yet, ihe..died-howi? ». Net; in. @nduel,. like.. Batton Guwinett, nor sur- 
‘rounded by the peaceful scenqs:afchame,:tika Ipflerson. and Adams. . Nor 
didive moet his:fatb:in:batilen But: he.digds 0 crn con a 
9./]}oam ashamed, afraid tq-Aelbite: sj: Ciel sau tthe tent cae Sane? 
Not two hundred yards’ from the ald State Howge; there rose. some years 
ayo) afr edifice, whose walla: wepe black, whesp,oplyPeghoes, ware sabs-and 
groans, whose onaainengs,2ome:iron: menacles aad 9, ‘atout Amber. ‘gibbet.:; it 
seemed like a Curse frozen into stone, a Pestilence impersonified in jbars 
amd bolts and: black-. walls.’ - In: she, Revolution, suhile $he..British held; the 
city, ‘this: edifice rang all day and sight. with. the horriala cries af rebel pris- 
oners, dying ‘the :death: of dogs, their ‘heart:..egten.up hy a Plague, ‘whieh 
hud-been created: by: the filth end. corruption. of the dam Mies ha: Rayo- 


ae | THE FOUR THR OF swLYy 1%. 


lation, the? piace: made ‘hideous’by a thoueatid murilersy was thejresidenes! 
of thieves; pitates;'assassiwe; -felons-of: overy’. grades”! ‘Among: the :vavionD 
groups ‘of felens| who blasptiemed: all diy in ithis:stone: Pandemonium, thers: 
Wihia certain: elass, distinguished from! the others by: their: silence, their pale: 
faces stamped with mental agonys, their evident Superiority iw point of ap- 
pearance-and education. ©: Fi re LL 

~Seme'of this latterelase were. -men; #ome were swayien' sctorn.from: thet 


homes: by the hands of brutes, in the :shape of officers:of the law, they were. 


hurled through the gates, and left to. rot in the. company of: thevwobber,_ the 
pirate, themutderer, oe 
-Phis class ef felons werd guilty of a: ideo -qrittie,' deservingyof sme 
penskies than thef:or-marderc (2: saat, jie OH Fe ee 
‘They wore:called INvénveNT -DeBronss (i060 eu res aa 
. ‘To me, thiejlaw iof imprieoament-for debt/has:efer . seonied 2 ively: thing: 
worthy: ofithe golden:age of New. Zealand, when buvningilite: childran: aad 
innocent: Women; wat.a pleasant pastime. fer .she. joculay: cannibals. | It in 
indeed a:blessed lew,.worthy'of thei blood:und sears. whith were shed ia she 


Revolution ‘to establish our liberties. It. metely converts: yout henest ma — 


‘ into a felon, inviting him most cordially to commit robbery, forgery or mur- 
der, for these thirigs are not.punished avith:balfi:the severity that visits the 
head of your Unfortunate Debtor. Your forger can buy his Law—some- 
titties hie Juige-_your’ Mutidefer-midy prooeré «! pardonifrom-o .meedifyl 
Governor, but what mercy is there for the wretch who owes monéy, whieh 
he cannot: ipay @. WYO he Ca Ge te sll da tet hominis oad 
co odderstinone: effectually Ww “delhasistrate the: beauty: 08 thigiiaw: as: i 
existed some thirty “years ago! in all. ite purity; let: me beseech you. :to Joak 
droigh: ther gravéd owindd ws of: Walnut wireet geoly in-the qaietdf this levee 
Shoup. csr neetgee ance cand eV ite teat: ata cate Men der gate 
Om then det jthat! we beheld “four! bare: walls,0 chai or:too,:2 miserable 
souchi! Ihere/ie-spine punshind:here, .: Fes); thé: evening evi} shines through 
the peatea, odie Mode Of tht: del) 'and Hadvis! up the sad face of the, Mothes 
who with her children bends over the couch. You. must ndti\mind ties 
years ¥ you titist Mul! av-thete eobe;'fér “ihe ‘Husbant. the: ashehy whe 
Withes:dit Mat couch; ts! til Enselvetio Débuors:% fiten.g oder hokage: 
He was once a man of nobte!: presvhddybormelwbatiiail in: stonuve with a 
frank, ingenious countenance, deep tranquididydspabd-w brownthbt: bose] the 
Ghark Sto strong Fiileleers Ii eA bh ot elt ebay behiatoe tA 
OO NS: dia vinere witch of-@/ rhadlashhoey Forni: brow ‘all svithiareds eyes 
dimitieds. ated fi fates tre “qiciwoees ey Vikeeveouel: of:tkis WWalwop-atseat 
Jn boitidestiqan yonuloesth Mrs GE rosea wae 2 on bea 
site whiy this tHange ®!(Por tditp yout. sparked. by hotiest: gentlemen; with 
“Olt Lipsy pinched fades; eyes Didaved vejeh the inet of: gain; this 'Man-sfor-he 
:96' wetl) x Mbn—hab Yens ‘Wtougtt ‘OAL Vhes!tortorbs ‘with which: poets, in- heir 
‘inhaginary ‘Hells, affitér the damaed They have ‘owkded him :in the stream 


- 'v 


\ * 


b 
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in, he, churph, in the, house, yelling a indi ef blepthoand« bey al theiwhile, 
and at last driven him into the, gaol: : wad tetta bot ct. cose dino td 
He is there, dying; his wife, his ‘children by his side.‘ :2Ehe.\cussesiof 
pirstes,. PMP: splokpockatea« earrdenarsy oho. thepugtr! the: jron-banded 
{0 os Ln 71 Sab tae ovate d 
Mother ! | Take your children by the hand ; ‘Jeadthom. se the window $ 
bid, them lopk-through, the igreem tens. and beheld. yondes: staopla,glivacing 
im She Sua). T has. is Jadapendenge.. Hall. pie amb bg oat y 
rohnd. herey.qp the. debtors cough, im; the. felon’s gnoliiies, one: of; ‘the 
Signers of ;the Declaration ‘of, ladqpendemog) «Bape, dying.in slow agony 
rithes.the;man wha; gave, a9me, 91 Washington, money 4p. Gasppeane s98 
_ by hig resplute.energy,saved-his comatey: inthe, daxkest hous of perils: - 
o Ropar Moray, dying,ia afelom'agaok—tres oly. ts 
It is too much! For the honor of our country, for-they rake, “shushas 
spepect, which -hanast, shamerand: benerabla sonestyoleians: ia. oneryichime, 
eng all MED) We ANNA GO:A@Ma or! ad ebonries bo wd Fh 
t those times, when. Men: ware, made,.felons bysahe: hely law of.Im- 
pridonment for Debt have paseed:jaweys..:)Dbe lawiexista no. longer. in.anpr 
civilized community. It is true, that in two or three barbatows' despotigms 
are, cannot call thay statesy-thie daw deesiyet (remain. in:.force, but; this 
merely. leaves.us.t toile, that the, majetrity: of ita: itizene are felonas 
needing infamous: enactments:tn kong them: inorder, -: Sad. ctteeie: 
No man can call himself an Arndsipan ditaea hn dwell ih: andh a 
commupity, or submits te;eunhoa despotiem. baat gare te dh et pe ot 
aoW hat. peputifpl, words chege. ape. fax distary;: pines read: in connbetioty yy ie 
each other--Repays Moanin! -- ‘Al TaseN's esonit. eh y ko wn ao abe 


. . alas oi - ii ’ 
i 7 oe | vd. ull ay MESA vt "pt dew | - oat has 1 . } “4: an 


ni: vevit (on 30 s.OeaoWnE een or Orie RIONERS,. bel [u-3d es [- 
i SOR to the: window iold: anata J: al vow fe Gpbet ad Mita oe ond 
nti Gone, and: Jeok: your: last:w pom thig: bohusibal Sazih ‘Phe daycie stying'y 
the year is dying; you are dying; so lightceed ddeaf!snil lefe, mingle iq ons 
common: desthrasyiioy shall ovingle:in exemesurseetions 21 ee. fie oT 
dftiad, maces marning gowes thatqreebaleih thi: du tines :e6 his! talbifoviniz 
now bent with :ige7onde ko beautiful inate esectsnanhobd-.tke rns frond 
hig phair... whiph -corered) with pillows, idndstoteers iio the windew, epttad 
ing fark bis thin while Hande.!:; .vobsile grids ol aift bins st9tw o19dT 
tin Piduy Om eMex see am old mast’ sd) fave pthatccombibes' dd itha!s weedress ef? 
childhood, with the vigor of matured intellect? Smoswstwhite baie falling gr 
fiphes.anmind a ibigh sad epts trent, ayes thar glestn:@ inhi! dildldear tight 
8;8OSh seoulded. id an ‘expression of benignity: alakist divide Fo oF ot 
bathe saa Rearteenth of-Novembers4 882s the. hourtis “sunset, and theo tne 
Charles Carroll of. Qnaexdhon, irae: Lassioni Dae stowens. . >.!! AO ees 
Ninety-five years of age weakrand wembling old man, he has sum 
v2 
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wloketad! His otrengthvand pone along the euipeted ‘ctfasnber to tHe wittdow! 
leis dark gown contrasted, with the pu rpkereartsing!"* bere credit te Oe feat 
toes the: ldst !.- shite ath ve tes BHAD er yada eee cote silt ae dl 
b Of the toble: Fitty-Six, whe id the Revolation’ stood forth; tindismayed 
by the axe or gibbet, their mission the freedom of an age, the salvation “oe 
country, ‘he dlone'wemaine | + 331551" 9:1! ed em teh : 
Wwe by one'the piltitd Halve Lntimbled froin the roof ‘of thé’ temple, aid 
now the last—a trembling column—gloWe'ft'the' suntight, as it ts abéut to ‘fall 
-But-for the: pillde that értimbles tHérd!f¥ vio hope; that shall ever tower 
aloft’it its’ prideagain, while, for: thie ‘old Wdn ‘about to ‘sink in ‘the night of | 
thie: ‘gave; thefo: ib a glorions ipe..' His memory’ WalP live.“ His sout will 
live, nov only in: the -presenes of: its’ God, tut’ on thé ‘tongues’ ahd in- the! 
hearts of millions. The band- ih whieh! ‘he’ couits:' one, caf nevi” be 
forfotten.- The fast 1 ef distoy pF ita taht vi! 8 
->tAs the venerable than stands before'es) the’ declining day’ sedis a worn 
flush to his face, and surrounds his brow ‘With: a ‘hilo of light.’ - His" lip 
move‘ withdut’s 'sotind ; he ie recalling’ the’ stenés'of the Declaration, Ki 
mOrmuring she wanies' of hia wiothers in the good work," (ol brat ve 
hell: ‘gone: bet: ‘him: it: : en Par ee "pooant et cf pea aie cr oN we 

- Upon: the woode—-dyed with the raihbow- of the closing year—tipdr’ the 
atveans, darkened: by. masses of shadaw;'upun the -honres‘ peeping out aed | 
among the leaves, falls meHowing the lest fight of the deni ey. ‘ 

» He-vill péever'see'the sun'rise‘agwiny!/ rr cris fo Gan a 

' He feels that the silver cord is-slowty) getily-Iuosettig’s : he knows ‘that 
the golden bow!: is: drambiing' ay the feunigiti’s: brink: Bat' Deitth tonted’ om 
him as a sleep, as a pleasant dream;-as: iss from’ beloved: tpt 

He feels that the land of his birth has become a Mighty People, and 
_ thanks God that he wag permitted:to dehald:itsiblossoms of hope, ripen into . 

full life. "4 

In the recess near the window, you beheld:an: valtate cof prayer x above’ it, 
glosiirig «ins the-Sitling dight, ithe: Image of- Jesus  seoms’ smiling even ‘in 
agony; atound thimt Heath-chanrber.::: «. 7 RO ~, 

The old man turns aside from: the windosts Fottering’ on: He kusete: bee 
sidecth#:altaz, his Jong dark!rdbé:dvooping over the-floori-' He'reachts fotth 
hin) white shanids-}: he ‘raises ‘hin eyes itd the: fanb wf the:Crovified 
bsPherevisi: the sanotityeé:anbohd man’s hist! prayery-we will! feave ‘hia’ 
There where amid the deepening shadows, glove tHe Imaye of tlie Saviour; 
therea where the. light fallé“overcthe: mild: faee, the wavy" hai, and aril 

scoala eg patriavel:, “teyeyeheytagd Lopes btu e Sark hie eka 

jemileiof:che Saviour was upon the Declaration on that petitods day, 

the Fourth of July), 17'76,:and:-powd thatrats: promise’ has: brightened into 

fawition;; Har. neems—rhe.: does:smilé~6n13t! sagain4—evew:as ha! sonlptired 

image meets the dying:gaze of Charles Garroll of. Ceerdhon, Bors de end 
su rol Sit ei Dio TELA OFTHE CIGNERS) 1 HES (al! ‘4 
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A SEQUEL TO THE FOURTH OF JULY, 1776. 
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Ave 9D GH do HOTALGLY THY 


LM WO URAIOT INT OT TU0NE & 


re THR FIQHATOR PR SHE RRAVE =| G61 


bentis? stawihusoys is Mafe: aie de base naam fo ase is 
SEQUEL T0 THE FOURTH OF JULY, sig we 
eek Hae ad its, One “tam vioL voit i Ha lA ” bre a nian ve ts Y 


PULLTH hte Ok wu raNengy 


a! mar the many srreiches, she ahah i the sone af ya city, there 
is one Wi whg ose, very at Ccotte se “nie, . fy ap disgust, ..., 
“Thi v4 ee the T ie r even h dri vel p med. by Auager, and pilfering a 


‘cus Aa fe in a iat may ie some Vi intues. Nop, is it the Murderer, 


who plunges his | knife from acy k alley i the back of the wayfarer, re- 
“turnin ho to | i “¢ as or d chil ite. bs * yet, the Min) Banente. who for,, a 
c few dol ollars, maa on a mask cof c pe, t mount abet and chokes a human 


ing in lade agon y to death, ine the name of the Law, _ Nor is, it) the 


pare v pond ot the Ja) DEM me covered, ah, Tags and, ggres, 
light in th in, th e ditch, poy rt BA the, gutter’ eis and is 
yay some ‘morning aire in a alcoholié poison, beside le him, and 
atl oe 2 Witich of . sees eee ~~: raul} » (id “ aba a Veit perl 
mane hays in BOL 2 Jgnaminy claim, uk 
Hever, Hangmany,.\ 383 le He feito8! 
‘dead of rey into. dtitsars of the Aik is at al with spade and axe in 
‘hand, roots is out from 7m consecrated earth the coffin of fare ,one, fondly : 
‘beloved—it' may be a Father, a Sister, a va a Mother—an ,,goolly ) 


splintering the lid drags forth, the corse, hu it ‘hes 
sack, ae ells i for ‘afew d w doliars moot A idles ow (oBEOL tesquely, ey 


eh t ys 


“Po lite nguage has no name fs tye ‘wretch, who, like. a “fiendish, beast 
fnakes | a, meal ‘from | the dead, but in | the language of those v who purchase. his © 
ti oe is bait a Boy-Sxarou HER. AN ad adi) ae Bihoad BABA 
base et Renee r once. aaieiaioe, ,,lparned L ATS E, A, favor, of, the 
ae a anne pane nessa to, the face 
of some Pb oma et disposed to affirm the truth of this supposition, 
bat | = fan = cag ts erated va has _ veny depraved, wretch 
whom we aye the Skul ne ihn a of a | large city there, may, be 
pes anoth er wre sh cope uy, simi the fine parm and, beneath 
th eon armen ts, fth — hen dueated PIASSEBe i ues worl! 
| as e thief who | os A ‘ pened Hb MMe, rots in. the 
Givcly bps his pare KS el. in thé dressed, in atin, sits perched on a 
“ ers dep sy ngrilen a 9 ena Jeligiona deliberation, So 
oy pia vane to death for, a. few dollars, reminds. us of the 
Bab hig price—say_a..thougand dollars—will, sentence to 
taal ons ma innocent man, of eet.ffpe, the murderer.of a, mother... 
- arcs 10 ents shall 1, we. find the, fell OW, . Of) AE, BrATESTARIAHON ER Remmr 


| SNATCHER of polite life at 








toa ayia we 


“Look yonder, my dear friend and ehold.» magnificent saloon, brilliantly 
lighted, and eroded tps one. dense e .mass,of ladies and gentlemen, who 
wor ch. apparel, fer sa th Wag BAP 


‘eee 1 bie WounttH Or'suet, WE, 


and coats of arms, and all other indications of an _pxoeasively refned 
aristocracy, : : AO Bee ao COR TP VP Del 
These ladies and gentlemen, all. tura,their,ayes,to one point. Behold the 
point of interest! While silks rustle, d plumes wave, and eye= 
*'thove ‘to and fro; Héhold’ ‘nader' the glare ‘of the chandelier, ' a man, ‘of middle 
age, cldd if sober ‘pladi:;’ # ‘with’ “roll: “of paper in his, hand, ‘He fays the roll 
Of paper én’ the’ “desk, eretidd i in ‘the centre of 1 the’ Moe ort, covered with 
“gieen' Baize, and ‘itt his head. ee bz 
7" Ht is's' striking face’) The’ " yellow, ‘ity texture “petete thie’s ‘eyes 
‘pate | grey, the Tips \pitictiéd Sant ‘they’ are ee ae, the’ whol le ‘phyajogn nom 
‘reihhinding you of a skciltdteaded up for A Christmas u pint, by m7 a 
“Paffoon of’ cirvins: ’ Wyojep sneey ct TNE MES 
if Who i is this individual ¥ ~ Ha "He. ‘speaks in a ne silvery voice, 
“’ gesture that reminds you. of 3 a hyewa prowling’ro rount d the frea mould bt 
‘wéw' made grave, *"! p 
That my friends, is the BovrSiarciien igh lite’ ‘ik: He: doea not, ‘ids 
‘his brother, the’ ‘gtave- wotaloe of. ‘the hit, eal arse ‘and J ge it i fr a ‘few 
‘dolfars, birt he ‘does - someting | more. | "He ‘fakes’ ‘up ‘the ‘Memories af the 
“Dead, aiid so covers. then with his venom, ‘that 1 History “ean no more. zg 
‘eognize her’ heroes, ‘than ¥ “you. can ‘the aig sles lies’ mangled ‘on 1 
dissecting table. | . pete, is antioa 
*- THis Body-Snatcher of thé’lecture room 1 deg, hot ravage gr aveyy rds ; fe 
History is a graveyard to him, and jhe rs sou s from the eir eins ian in 
‘withels hearts into ‘dist. ‘Hé Would & be very? indi, ey a 
dticd” histo ‘his’ brothier, the’ baste of the hu ‘and yet | al 
yard mould, on the hands of the g ed 'Wretc hy is pen? in ‘he hf 
Pkaven; compared '\ 'ittone shtéd' of she appare worn, by i fire a he 
Body-Snatcher of the Tetture room. | :' 1 
‘Behold’ him ‘ashe stands there, before his aristocratic audience, § in “his 
edber black apparel’ and ‘skull-like' fice’; ‘listen to ‘his yoice, as for a wei 
Morir, ‘he’ bélabors’ dead men with tibets calls their ‘corses—Coward! a 
 Héts' his basé soul forth, to sande! among the graves ‘of heroes, 
How far these remarks will apply to a recent ‘Reviewer. of, “Phomas 
Pirvik, We will léavé ‘to’ the judgment of the j impart rtia) ‘reader, 
£ npnie Reviewer, ‘whom it’ is not necessary to name, as he merely forme 
Vite inthe large class’ of lecthters’ and essayists ‘to which he belongs, d deter. 
Windll td’ delivel Before an Aiierican ‘audience, a sketch of the life, writin 
ind deatti of the author of “Cothmon’Sense.” Tt must be confessed, ‘ie 
he had made ample’ pieparatidns' for the task. Toa knowledge of the ie, 
Wé' hid added’ an intimate ‘acquaintance with the arts and mysteries of pans 
Wy HITAA 
ing, and all the wave and win of the enced ‘of politics, The c 
plete: statue’ of fis cHaraetet,' i llion ed fbn “thé bi F, the ‘Bank, ‘and ¢ iS ar, 
Yodm; shaper ‘of ‘the thést in contd 8 “na ite riale, ¥ a mellowed ‘and. velined 
| by" ‘devarki plow OF thotatiy. “This (wis Whiat mide itso “chiming to hea 


ud 
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dpe ieotarer’ discourse éf 'Fhomes: Paine; hel was ‘20: <a ‘moral, so 
Guahéially pure, so:lévally:just ‘and politically réligious':! : hos} gorene 
As he rises before us}:-with his:green bag in: ene hand, hie Inet: political. 
-lettet fin the ethér, let-aé hear him: discoeree of he inew: whom: Walagion 
bain ¢¢' call his friend: : ; pigeon omelet tea a aM, 
‘Mle dbserveds (ai hace ft re tom fds 
10 (PHat-to dig from an, sisson Soiigoibei: seecellile intelledtusl each of 
. Thomas Paine,; the ghject.of violeak ehloquy cutee life, and of .contumely 
after death, might not be without its pges. : It might. be. done DOW, without 
offence, without: injustice. any a teacher of rnicious doctrine, hs by 
thie’ purity bf" his ‘dobiestic ‘fefationis, tett Béhind him''a sott' of protective 


‘aracter:~ Phere were’ edtviving’ inétatives hd Afénds, or those who knew 
surviving relativds eed!friehds,‘whd'disasiied evan ‘just -criticiem, and stand- 
ing around the ines Siained pity for osaceslee met for. she: PAs: inhabit 
tants below. — 
og This is beautiful considered marly asa a. classic, gensimaent. but ete, as 
a moral. apothegm, . Let us, illuetrate its force. by. an, exanple,, | We all 
know, that thete were other, Traitors beside Arnold i in the, Revolution, who 
escaped disgrace . and the gallows, made money by. chaffering. with,-both 
jparties, and died in ithe. odour, of a.suspicious, sanctity, leaving . a dubious 
fame to. their children... Suppose I was to go forth, ,on «some, dark, night, to 
the grave. of, one of those Traitors, take, Up. his corse, strip from it’ ‘the mark 
of patriotism, and show it .by. the. Jight of, history, a. base and dishonored 
thing,, for. all its thick, coating of gold? “Would not this be perfectly, fair 
admirably, just! ? Fes, shrieks a Relative of the, Traitor, who stands palsied 
_and ‘yembling,c on. ‘the brink of, his Ancestor’ 8 grave, * ti 13 fair, it is just! ; 
. But spare, the trailor Lor, the sake 0 his descendants ! . Ai is drue, she bar- 
: gained with beth a parties, if is 4 true he heaped Lup gold by his, double treason, 
it'ts frue that these facts are wrilten down by men 1 who never lied, and 
only kept in the shade by the wealt th h of the Traitor’ ‘ descendants, but 
: nett him for the sake Of those descendants ! Spare him for the sake of 
his respectable eonnections ! a , Spare him for the. sake of his Gold! > 

nd I, would Spare ‘him. Who, can doubt, itt ‘The lecturer hieneeli, 


— ] _ 1 


ie gently, is ‘the. memory. ‘of a “Masked T raitor, obs ast ‘wealthy and 
a 


“ But—~’ af “ h f thes 
Divas a srg on Wet iadh belly “is ser 


world, who cared a jot for him or his mentiGry 7"? De ic AMI Hs ee 
iF, itis juat! ho to’ thisltgratval of ite’ chitdidua! Midndless) itian'! lift 
‘rim’ his' ashes the’ ebfi'lid: 7 Blng (SAH “His eka; ‘and -ddvér“it With ‘the 
‘waliva of sn honiett lawyer's infigittiod THE his! ‘Hid gol to ‘Buy’ inmiunity 
Sedat history 5 ‘nb feiénds' td sttnd ‘bébide' hiv pave, Bedéechiing pity.for te 
\ipdor tabtabivant below:' "Phe Titel id! ddad, ‘add’ 'a og “ttiayrénd hice! 16WH 
It may be trie, éleyuent “atid holes? Revidwer! that not a “ Ausiiiin befig 
iWthe wide tworld cares a jot fortim of his mendvy' now,” but thére Was 


o 


° 
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'@ tinre;, when: Weshingteny Jeffersoris‘A dems ¢allad bim-fsishd;camh Benje- 
min Rush styled hinr:tierfforerkemet-ef JeHeraqn, ie the great work:of nds 

ipéndence, | Thedermen eftesia fashion, mag bei ealled chomdn beingal +A 

no Bad wiht setimate do-yieu! pleenson- tha pliraset darmémbeeg 7: 1 Doem it 
mean, in your way of thinking, an artful pettiféoggdr; wld! datters:'dni-the 
frauds of banks, and grows famous in the annals of political idtqaity't, > hen 

Nota: hemen being: inithe wide werld vtavemd cjat: fern Thomas Piljhe or 

‘Hier tigttory, ' “ForifTnomuy Pulsed ine rely Nie! eirors) ever i @ireeved:' the 

“tigtititing’ df hie pen guide dich ‘heftilalr ‘balla. pee ee) Sarees ae 
, fib By Tiumian beings dp yom mean a, mas, wha gate hie, bread ec 
foil, nad acorps: to. bow dewe to treqson, thonghit- comes masked ingyld).and 
- beftieeb (to peverouce ‘Traitor eshleod) thong hi hus'bben dilutett in, thre: veins 
“of dhind: tral Goveh pentratiole T:- Fra Rr) 1 CST 2 

Ten thousand such ‘ human beings,’ scattered through this Wiibns at this 
‘hotit,’* caté''a ‘Jor * for the néttory“of ‘Phisthas Pande”? Tek ‘thousand’ noble 
‘Weds pity’ His “faulls, She il “dhd’ théod with the ‘strong’ ‘piilea- 
tighs’ bf scorn, ‘Wwitén they! befiold his skill polluted ‘by ‘thé leper’s ‘touch. ” 

The léctuter,’ Ni his ‘career Aboilt ‘the grave! of Pine; exhibits two remark- 
‘able “Qualities in il fpreat pétfection, ‘Gfiliedl AGuilet arid love of truth,” ‘So’ well 
‘does ‘he love’ ‘truth, that’ he dangles at her heels’ continually, his déep passion, 
‘for F the coy ‘be abt ‘filling with modest ‘blushes, and viet ‘him forever, 
from any. ds ‘contact with’ her: a) fine is the temper of the eriti eal steel 
Which he wields, chat even. while he j is su posed to be fies ashing | it ‘alone yo pur 
“eyes, ‘you én bot” eit’ He seems thd ed to have ‘made an art, p 
‘all its ® patts, ‘Of avoi Thing a solemi ‘truth, withour seeming t 10, do, 80, i ci 
“‘Gibing'a book or asa eunts nothing, a apparently unconscig us headin : 
woe i ‘a ‘pase Ais ‘to Tie at alt i to We ie like’ tvidth, or ti lie oy insinualion 

ie the work’ of an inidlectiial agsasiin.” 

“ony Reviewer, in his’ attem ts to tipley his”, ay powers, oe sionally 
‘ree into’ the sublime, " ‘or at all ‘events, HESS Something very: near i the 
ridiculovs : ‘he renvinds us ‘ot Paine’ 8 remark =" 

a The ne Of the. critics, like | some parts ‘of Edinund Hue 8 ithme 
“and Beautitul, is Tike a ‘Wilia-mnill' ji just visible” in ‘a fog, which i ines eee 
me distort into & flying mountain, or ‘an. ‘arehang <l, 0 a floc ck of w “wild 


ATO ES Gin 6 FIND 


bw. IG on silo jot TE ay’ ETE: 2 sp-2U 

“ sre “Bob ae Hike item 2 HD i) fas” YC panne oi" Seniae’™ 3 ‘See 
against king,’ queens i prelates..iy ni se idiotic ba: oie ub ae 
it There is.a:gegad dead in 2. wand. 10 arepld, ack dg; for ons, Jecturer.gg call 
.$his.bopk ,2.xylgay, aitagk against dipge aeons mand, prelates, for. he, ig, melt 
Alvarés.that.its, moat, Wileph pepeages,. An, relation. to. thege. hely eraanAgnrs 
-aze copied, word, for word, from, the, Book af -Ged.s Samuel's ploqnent. on 
peal. ta, the, Hebrews,.againgt she monatrogites ef mongrshy, beiag-quoted an 
fall. .Buthe.callg jt a sdigteibe,’.4 Qhoice wordt... det us.gee how, iggwill 
‘laok...an anather,.conpantion: «it Tae. Reekanation , et vindependance swenis 
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~ 


THE: YIQUATOR: GF: TAP. GRAVE. $88 
diatribe againes: King Geprgn’ios:t.Washingien!s; farewell addinse.s diatribe 
against the evils of party spirit.’: There qa-apopt,ss..mugh yulgarity,in either 
of: tose productions, 99.-in. Paine’s; Common, Sense; the jyord,.¢ Leach 
would, in the mouth of our lecturer;!erninensly apply:tol thems, |. 

‘ Againy witha gravhy as icommendable as: thati.of he Italian. friar, whé 
addressed his:ogp: ud! Mattin Iuathergdndvconipletely::vathjnished. his: speech 
less antagonist, who = course, did not utter a word in reply,—the Reviewet 


of: Pdine observes 1. se ne wate on daAVTG Ore cist fe 
a ebinition Ten boo ior Fable ‘ober ir Soing ie ealebty and 
wer to Hts being ie fares point tak 


Lt ule de tack. at OL OM FNS CR 
on goo, 1aWaA RRORE, ATR t hrema WAR A N ne meni, & guch a 
great:affaiaias. Napoleopimbattle of; “Waianae oe snl it bag, ope, mepif-rit 
prs wetttimeity- bh; ple om batk.érom ‘Blba;rwas rematkably 
ipl: place, Bate Aimed" eiteg d biting’ its abi ded avery’ tame 
Apidae he i icin tal ¢ itil Hf wie wetted. 
Common, Senge, should, have heqn well-timed, seemie.a small thing 
in our 1 ieviere'dapge ae BUN, ib anoased:ie DAHON BIO. ‘Thought, or 
rather; gave: ite-harning sought aiioagud as. deo pnd. dampastans. as the 
voice of thunder ; to be sure, it wrote the word “ Independence”. j In. every 
heart, by: dne bold: veffart,.prépared: the:wyay, for) sha, Declaration, is aes it 
ia'a ‘very! talib aff? fhevely!«welldmed/?o1i esist a 
4 "We ‘wish ‘6 Wwe edu ‘Bay’ as tatith of our’ ‘lectuter’sp eee ter may be 
ker’ 8 8peiu- 


as pawerfil.a ag a. “speech, § in, ‘the’ Copayigtal, ‘Govt, adéoit as 3 ban 


- dation Ampewons.a8. 8 politician’ Jettary offering 19, baibe. voters, by whale 


eountibs;: syet! atill. ibid not.svalldtimedsic The day may:ceme::when it will _ 
mibrit thde' piled: Ini Some distant golded age? Wheh xe templow of veligion 
will bear the inscription ‘To lie'is’ Woweteniy Cds" aid ‘the - oiily ‘capital 
offence, Peet with death, will eh a it waa of a Truth, and’ ‘thdén— 


‘buf, nebtill en — am i. ens echake | i A ere Hot dail 


vyypn ay 
ncet.ua dook, as, thig book, of #90 pachenlan mierc,"% for a jwqrk, ao weak, 
this. 4.2 some hal hth es BUTSeUT hh Daa da 
“fee Govertiinéat, Hike idréss; iv the badge ofttoae innecenes:s: the: peleess. oe 
kings ‘are Huilt Gponthe ruins’ of the bowers of: tesican ed vo! pill 
_ hiaten, to! Common’ Sefide! on Miiiarctiy Mei To | I 
46 For monarchy i in, Fixe ry Htation is the Boosh: of governinent, “To the 
evi af monarchy | we, h ve a ded: th ato [hereditary succession , ie and. as the 
first j is a degradation, ‘lessening. of ourselves, 's BO the: sécond, ‘claimed as a 
matter of rights is, an, insult and. impgsition.on posterity. — For all meh being 
originally, equals, no, ane by, birth, could have . a right to set, up ‘his’ own 
family, in perpetual preference to all others for ever, and ‘though hiruself 
might gpaen es some decent, degree of hopors of his cotemporaries, ‘yet his 
déscendanis might, be. ‘far toa ‘unworthy. to inherit them, | One of the strongest 
natural proofs of. the folly. Op, sereditary right i in ‘Kings, is that Trature dia- ~ 
apprayes it, otherwise she, would Hot, 89 frequently, torn it into ridicule, by 
giving mankind, an fas, for. p Lions! ob, Dalatew. 29 sad 
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"He se is’ ati si'dpinlot which noddase isecinaes tai nese and our. ble 
réent reviewet,'with the’same deep ‘Horror: - . Lo py ahye ee we 


” sOf tiore worth is one Horiést- man te wich and in the sight. ot Goa, 
aan all the crownsd-tuffiegs thetever'lived.”’ 9.14. ©: 
tu. With 'tegatd ‘to the -ofvebpested ‘wiaateh«word of vhesartbat saihiveee? of 
Wngland—.Grest Britain ‘is ae io ater domatry,?{+-thus: pane Momnidn 
Renses: | Ee h ta iihe 20 smptere Gea. ace le ame 
- But Britain is the parent soca. say some. Then the more shime 
upon hier. ‘conduct,.:: Hved, brutes. do, got devour. their. young, nor, savages 
make war upon gud families ; wherefore, tha seeeron if Ne turns to her 
reproach ; bat it happens not to be true, or onl "partly ¢ the’ phrase 
arent of mbther 4, ‘Hath ‘been: jéstilticatly ad waked be ‘by thé “kitg’ and 
iis parasites,’ with a lbw: sapistiel decent of pris roe -an ‘unfair’ bied!on : the 
efedutous weakness of our.iniuds. Sarope, sid. not: Gogland, is tha-parent 
country. of,-Anserica;. ‘This. naw: marie hath; heen, the, ayn for the 
cuted lovers of civil, aad religiqus liberty from, every part « of Eyropé. Hither : 
have they fled, not from the ténder émbraces, but from’ the cruelty of the 
monster ;' and ft ‘is so far trué of Eyigland,‘that’ the: same ‘tyrandy: winet 
drove the first dmigtints fronr heme; pursues:thelr deseendants-atill.”” - 
Speaking’ i: parse are ane: -@till:. Mroreee a: paveticiahion swith 
England: =* ear rea ea ee eee 
_ + « But if you' say, Ss Can: ati: ‘pass’. the vas oe ask, hath 
your house been a Hath. your. property: bean degtrpayed before.your 
face 2; Are your wile, and children deptiqute of a bed.jo lie on, or bread to. 
live on? ‘Have you lost a pare ter a child by their hands, and.’ ourself 
the ruined ahd wretched survivor? “‘Yf'You have not, then are you" nut‘a: 
judge: of thost' who have: - BANE. you: have; and eal stilt-shake hands with 
_ the murderers, then are you ead Worthy.the name of hushand, father, friend, 
-  or.lover, and whajever may- be. yourssank, or tatle in si you. have ,the hes 
pf a coward, and the apirit o£ asygophant.” | 


AGAIN St ia aie 

Ye that tell ug . hermo peiliation, ean ye, reatnee to’ ys ‘the . 
time that is past? ives ith nn afc erat ion its ni ei Neither 
can’ ye fe'reddndile Britain sad Aineticd:| The last: tord'ndw*ie broken, the 
=aonls of England are presenting addresses ugsinst:us, : ‘Fherevare injuries 
_ which deture: cannot forgives she would cease to. be-nature. iahe. gids) .As 
well can the lover forgive thé savishen ‘of, ‘bin, migiressy:aa.the eantinent re 
give the murders of Britain. The Fu see hath, ampl er in, Us, 
inextinguishable feelings, for good ‘and wise purposes. They are oa 
dians of his i image in our, hearts, and distinguish us from the’ herd’ bf coh ‘ior 
animals... ‘The social compact would: dissolvé, and justice’ be" extirpated’ 
frem, the earth, or have orily a casual’ existence were weé ¢allous' to ‘thd 
touches of affection, © The robber’ and the’ murderer Wolltd oftén’ ‘escape wit 
punished, did not ‘the injuries which’ our’ tempers sustaln, provoke a8 rege 

ustice. 
i" O! ye. that love mankind! Ye that dare” oppose, not’ only the mre 


:% 


- but the, tyrant, stand forth! ‘Every spot of ‘the old world i a oH 
oppression, Freedom hath been ‘Haunted: ardund the‘ gl 

Africa, have long expelled her. Europe bi io her. ies ‘a i otonget si _ 
England hath given her warning to depart.’ “O'! 'reteive the -fugitive;-aid 
prepare in time an asylum for mankind.” 
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this rude guthor of Common Sense had some idea of our, resources; 
-1 4 In ‘almost every: article: of defence, we abound. . Hemp flourishes. even to 
rankness, so that wp: need not want. conage..' Our. iron is. superior to. that 
of other countries. Our small arms equal to any inthe: world. Canhon 
we can cast at pleasure. Saltpetre and gunpowder we are every day pro- 
ducing. ‘ Our‘ knowledge ‘is hously ithbroving. Resdlution is our inherent 
vhatacter, and odarage hath never‘yet'fordaken us: ':'Therefore, what is--it 
werwant?. Whyi ianit}that..we shesitatn2:.:From. Britain we- can. expect 
nothing by4,rpig.;, If,.sbp.js.once: admitted .to the. government of America 
again, this continent will not be worth living in. Jealousies will be always 
ising, insurrections will be constantly happening ; and who will’ go forth 
OH quel Heat!” WhOWilk venture” 2! tor cé to own orange to . 
adforeign obediees Tf: The difference between Pennsyivania:and Connecticdt, 
respecting some unlocated landar skews tha: insignificance: of.0 Britigh gov: 
espMent, and {ullypcayes shat nothing: but cantinental authority can regulate 
continental matters. ee ami prahee ei. 
rary bat Mera ae fre spentya Seti ip he ait He (hp nil works 7 sued 
4 ORe. passage more, jn brder to prove.the puérility Of the work: 
“We have it in our power to begin the world over again. A situatio 
similar to the present, hath not happened! Bice the days of Noah until’ how! 
THE" birthday “of new World? is “ad Rand!’ thd a'rate Of: men, perhaps as 
numeroug%as all Europe contains, dte ' rechi¥e their bertion of freedom 
froth the events of ‘afew :months;|:Phe:teflection:.js awfal-~and..in this. 


ate, W 3a OK DURFCRLE Men. ARPEAR,, When weighed against, the business 

chloe ls specing fale gayi gr tg. I wap originally 

apr iéd io Sir William Howe, but wi review ou 

x. Bb: en ae tt eae CS De | fers) 
« But how, gir, shall we dispo 

éxhausted, ald Siz! Wihiiait te rided 

is dtixious ‘to bébow ‘het ‘funeral’ favore tipdti 


ble tar, you will be as, secure ae Pharoah, and in a hisroglyphic of feathers, - 


{ “yesyy- 


' veh or a? os . Jv 
icate a work of some particular 


Psenton, havé beeome: part .of} our. heasehald words +—‘ These ‘are. the 
Hanes ‘that try. men’s gouls.”,..¥eh: it, is .magifest, that, with all Pajnely 
aptitude at cgining, popular. phrases, there was no spring of. true eloquence 


ee a 
“staat avd 


inhim. And whenhe wiol under’ Fmimediate and Balwant ressure, and 
without an opportunity of revision and ‘slow dlatordtith, ag thattel Htiw 
great the occasion ‘or’ interaé' the excitement-ohe wrete' feebtp ad (inipo- 
tently. The fourth paper’ da dated: thevddy” after’ the ‘bacle’ of ‘Brandywine is 
given as ani instarice.’ 

These remarks made.i in “$0 ‘ie af day, in the Ninety ‘Ceptury, can 
only be answered with a septenca.of; ‘Thomas Paine : “There, is dignity, in 
the. warm: passions of whig, »whichyie-ndver to! be: found iaitle cold maltee 
of a Tory. "In the ‘one’ “nature is. only’ ‘heatedlziv! thé ened whe: 3s 
poisoned, 99° oe : “ Pin COMO" ta Ath 

We- must admit thas. thi Tecturee” has ‘the best. ‘daha to think imepily. of 
Paine, for. ‘as we. see by this' bentence, Paine hall but‘ait inferios. opinion ek 
the party & which ‘our critical fridhd-appertding, 2°00! vines nace 

“Poa will percuive'that hie pived this whott afdéle, piteaistied tid day’ vften 
_ the bagfle of the Brandywine, as an instance of jm potence i in 1 siyle. eine 
‘This impotent ‘caeay, “writtent in the Fear’o bith " ocdipatioii amid ‘the 
palpjtations of popula panic, esis thig ‘weak, Mine 3 Ge ie raat a 

«We fight not 40 enalaye,. Sn in. Act Fonniy, fpf and. to, make. rape 
pon the earth fos honest Men. 10. ead toes au the es ® unre ae 
There wds'no spring: oft tranloqueves i in: i!" By -peow Peni 
. Paine !\'' The’ foutitait df Merlhougtite tid Hovflowitronrahe dtadtiid poresta 
ot’ “paketit Yo ob! of “ve he shite bidet: 


rine es majority, there, mee pane Heed a wane ‘of Sie ae a 

breast but as the case: 
2° Our: rich; and of course wird: rewiower;1hbe dispedes siefa ark swhieh 

Withington and!” La Fayette, Gi AOE hiewleatee Lh ‘hetior with idie tdmest i 


OE ie WEEE Wats mt a neq (0 AuIeAL fone ie 


the dedigation page: ab oy a ie 


2 batthiof- ‘evolutionary: narngiitets an eke Tabtohed. ay ‘hamngishows ree ‘he 
«Rights ‘of Man,” in-reply to Mis Berkals “ Reflections,//”! and though she 
peades of: thé.:prozent' day may: -yasiahe conse it js #049;10' deny.7that 
Paine madé an itapression::iniGreat: Britain. -.: Hie: groseaquh. and“ often 
vigorous phrases told oh the. excited dniad of tbe: populares. fouea div .or: 


‘ ailiA" Hatehiof revdlutichary ipaniphiféts P*° Siipatat’ oe YT phithsdd 
Take. all the addresses issued ,b Conventions in TY | the "pa Pagers 
penned by. Sefferson or ‘Henry, afl the ‘elpquent spell i imprest yp si . 
power of Adams « or the weight of /ashingion’s s name, ; and ved ot : 7 
selection of the noblest gems.of ‘pattiotiam and Teraji, Mi as pale 
revolationsry pamphlets ! Mo ate A ssi 5 Mes arb gy ” 

‘Our leeturer’s morality’ ‘aid pxtriotism'all!must admires: To. slandes athie 
childless dead ‘is no sin" PO write’ Comfnon SéHv8, atd-dwake:d "NAW 


into ‘# sense of their righis, is ‘merely to pet! RP rte ear dels the 
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righ’ off Habit aguthet! the'clegantayeophatt of royalty, Bdmand. Burke, wha,’ 
thougtit! thé‘ dureass’ of" titonatchy ‘Was ‘tbésudlil because he flung flowers 
upon its fébtering ‘polldtion, Yd ednceéaled “he worms: tipen its brow with. 
the mublitooti bldssoms df ‘metaphor, is’ not todo-a noble Geety bat sce ase 

to" Write’ Uné of a batch of revilution sty ‘piitphhtte. ae 

_ But it seems the fellow’s« grotesque and vigorods tsiedees told on: the Oe 
cjted mind of the | pubes ORD fie ‘prdteagute: atid‘vigoruwe phrases 

of Samug ‘AGamis iota ‘ol thd ekeNda ththd bith’ ‘Sopuldte, who:in Boston 

Harbor’ dis ised ‘a as Seeit driWied ‘4 Cahgorof Britistt tea : 

" Here’ i is. one of the 'g wii ue” ‘ind Mgorsab sage of a Palo, 
selected at random front Slits’ di’ Maks” 


oe tems of more nt can be in oduced ‘leas “a hb, nt more’ 
nog fs Sear _ ess, thai: * Hoke nahi hdve euiived: all ‘dttem pts 
ance will Th the eld prdve ‘fruitlege, .: Reasoh, like: time; 
tet own: seayi, and prejudice. will fall ia. aegompen) iuferest., 
If ioral pone, harmony, civilization ae ere e APY er to pr ane ithe | 
0 it, CAROL, revoluti 
asta ren su A mae me i sifeal’ gévetnineatl dre ‘are 
War ‘is their trade, plundér’ diid!’ r tome ‘thal bj ects. !:- Whiles: 
ste dédiamendt obttinue’ Pesce ‘hav’ with absoteseeaiy ofa. _ 
What islvhe history’ off ab:mongréhieal ate psig bus disguetfal. pictu 
06: ho mari: wretchedgasaj-and, the accidental respite of “of A, few years repose 
Weaaried with. war and fired ae Ree, Agte hery, . they at ‘deen to ‘rest’ sf 
called it peace is ph e ‘edidition that heaveti‘ fitended? 
for man ; Rnd if chise: i idly ig tight mbairchiy nara rad 
the sins of the Jews. <« moe bs Teena So bea sayy oie an ewoh 
“Doubileas’ thie! Hadar Of ‘tid! present way! wit’ atnileat: the: conwast tie- 
tween Mr. Burke's yeflectiohd thd’ PhUjitiad Palti's Right of Mus. Buikie 
was an legant ze dlenian ii!’ h colt’ dhasa,- With #nbeegay in’ this ‘stiton- 
hale.» | Pai aipe | but a ma, with te Part Ors fiveth at upow’ ‘hie forte, -Barkeéy 
with his. “Pretty figures 8 and dahity Words; wept’ for "the: ‘Freheh’King''sod 
cried his eyes out of their suckets foi Mitte Xitbiter®: Paine the vulgar! 
fellow, reserved his, tears for the hundred millions of Pratice, who had ‘deen 
ground into powder ‘by thi te iiiy ‘ad? his ‘ptbdecedsdits fh iniquity’, ‘for: the 
women, the poor women of that enslaved land; “Whé ‘for’ tyes: had: bewis 
made the tool ofat tyrani’s lust ‘oF "he victins of his ‘power. Barke’'remitids 
Ty of a spectator ofa bar arous a ander, wht th BF dofenitling the ‘prow , 
trate. woman from ‘the iknitle of’ the ‘as ddan?! cot fly tales’ piper: thd’ pened 
m his pocket ‘and’ pgin® ‘aketch’ f*ihie edtne, extlatitiing ‘as ‘the 'bloed 
ams from the victim's t roat— ash font a bttiking” picthte!”" Paine ie 
were an honest, meniber, of the soit atd, Wor wiifle ‘Butke makes his 
picture, he springs at the murderer's Faas aid reicues ‘thé bibeding w a 
from,his knife, RE NTE EY Bs 
a Meanwhile our , etuyer sta tig’ uibtly i ‘aiid ‘siniles' aithd conan? 
between the elegant. arke an ‘and ie vulgat Paine.’ 
We might crowd ou: pages 8 with — i" rbot Paid’ power 


bd 


\ 


Wa: rarer hie . (9; na for, bisapss, +s diediaihibanaek% inns , 
tongued style; And. yet whale ages, extracted, from his works, ptamped, 
with -genjué and glittering.with heauties,,.bear,.no more gomparisos .to the , 
full-volume of his intellect, shan 9, drop ta.sbe agean, or—to- waq,an imper=, 
fect comparison—than the. dpatingive, malignity, of|.2. a to the, cold. . 
bleoded malice of: gus Reviewer, Beggs, sSipsegtes “ape SSS me 
.-They: hava been. more, read, mone quotedymore SPP} ith, than any pol itjc cal 
papers ever. writte...We hazard, npthing, whep we state, thas oir ‘ablest 
statesmen, for the. leat Sfty years, have. freely, used + 1p pages of Pilea in, 
aiid best papery; in some. jpstapnea. without A. Word. of er eh phranes 
“These are the times that try men’s Ap gbyete re publican 
saiipibe ‘dp syery American | heart. eee - 
Fou willbe, surprised, roadaty alge, Periting IHEES Hababtis, ‘Ate tabi 
hovd: of dur leetesér, who! scith -all. bis love of traghi, prepare Linke eto Palin ar 
King’ George’to Washingiom tne oa efian sxistoevatip,apdience to 
good opin ion ‘of thi ° popilace. ° He UuaSiliviy , suodteti som Ta ie mn 
-¥ oy. W, be cohewiei een WHATS sae at fhrdt of ations’ 


mn ah eg ot foe, 
wilb be: iridueed::to-ash: ithia: Beviewe aT ae for Once. 
in *ybittilife Y'~ a "ler preverte deter ting, isondd p00. nda: lea ves cthe:ideed alone £7 
Were ‘there’ ot “otter rarer ng rare Jerhvich $0 sed rit, 


your-venom,, . Nay, “Way jn "po fat ody pees Mf0r dead nen 
bgnes;: you. didnot diesintera;T ater, of Ane ihe azote On, Who | has one 
down to our time, baptised in a miserable glory 1” > awa Sl Wins a 
-sBut-these words..would, axe been loston the Violator of the Graye, He 
wibhed to buihi a, charanter for. religion, and morality. Paine ran the author 
of-a;deastinal, work.; Jpaine gigd childless... ‘The ¢ frave-Violator eheld this’ 
giduisns opponunity,., He gould abuse. the. deistical author, and slander the’ 
caildless dead }., "His vepptation as) a defender o of ‘religion, would be estab- 


lighers he, the: coines. of, falgehoods as, base, as a _Malay* 8 steel, ‘would be 


quoted ag o Christian |... ay odt: 11] due tf: ‘sod RTL She + *Fe:" f Kit ba: Lire: 

odP bristanity,.wap tobe, indebted Shut Sil to him, who in sober" 
¢! MMA Wet bi TR 

ahasity, had none to spare.) a 

2st: he, overshot, hig, mark. yey While, he dealt 2 a just “rebuke 't to the Infidel; 

he should have. spared the Patriot, While h e "nek the Tast ye years of Paine’s: 


‘Mi apd, held, them. up to she. lay ghter oft the, « e, cold and heartless” crowd, he 


qbould have, stepped. lightly over (rx utionary’ carger. “Por itt the ‘sound 
ef bis. voice, there, was an old man, who, remembered Thomas Pati, Wwritifig 


hia Crisis, in) 1776, and tracking | Lis bloody fi footsteps 1 in the show, whilé’a 
geraia. officer) of the, Continen | Army, was ‘basely bargaining ‘with’ be 
enemy and hungering to be ‘bought. 


‘1o While ke-struck. his coward’s blow: ry dead man’s welit-he Asti 
have heard the whisper or aan a Pept Bie Sen de atl! ‘bi ead 


Corin T eit ie & fh aut 
than Thomas<Paing, Lint There are. ra ya a: elie cota rah ° 


a 
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eikw pepesimem of ous Beviewern, love af .trath, weineed only, make a 
reférende::10:the : passage of: his lecture, in. which .he-statgs,.that Paine, in, 
Batis, ‘ eoted for the’ inbaittion; of Ray Bitte ond, the, triad of. the, sing,’ 
"Fhisois allvhe tells ua ‘Hexdoes (Ot. BAY: ROM HP ‘voted,.on the, Maal, of the 
Kingis{ teat, world ines: serve hia. ‘PWPGFds:,, He. amesaly): voted,’””..-.He, may. 
hate: ‘voted sliffit -on deash $j bur she Jestures, dares, not condeacend to saya 
wards Hisoabject da te leave shniinapression.ep, your mind, that Paine voted 
fomthe exeeution of ake, Monarch, whan the fact, is notoriouss that he nail 
defended Louis from the penalty of death, and in the mast, lowering hour, of 
tharh-onmention, pnintadtothg, United, Sifes:ag an asylum: for guilty Rayaliy. 
if Whickbis, moss nagtempihie: the bpld. nitergnce, or the snake-like insinu- 
auanzef.e Ite? nckhepge of thpybull:dagy og; she, hiss of the. viper ?, n fon 2 
aff bethemed. which, shelostyres beara,to, Raine. does nok sven, cease with 


his: deathy 5 Haisteny,5, woMet One nodord vino sro 8 “sogare vino iF 


odéct bisat] ten byearstdfter Painte'’s deat, Gekbets made algunas: to,.Maw. 
ponte slisintorsed.,she, monldering bones apd temoved, them, tp Great. 
re Was a. PIpEA, 0 indepe ant sod dineRectaal mockery 
sma e scoffer tweet ooked ont of tive Brush yp Wh dis’ ki 
“n is ‘uti Bind with Hid nihe $e eed F the: iahatomvicat wtudent 
d bh INe wikintiebn curenssbefote Wiml. ot ett to sida 
I do not know ‘our opinion; blo where it telaneet ithe wretehs whoswreté: 


sate Mided Sehtwiibe, ore Anko Hightpbit-litie doncly:soadbide,:E Mould! at | 


bhde ‘Wdloibr ‘thie kuthe ot ¢isvsbbliltis stedidépand yf pate to defend my: 
life from the attack ef:af dusheeiwt! ‘vy watachdsoaub cic totic! ihe ovilive 

“The unknown carcass’’ had once embodied a soal which hi a 
recognized in words like these : 

‘  Rocky-Hill, Sept., 10th, 1783. 

I have learned since I have been at this place, that you are at. Borden 
town. Whether for the sake of retirement or economy, I know not. Be 
it for either, for both, or whatever it may, if you will come to this place, 
and partake with me, I shall be exceedingly happy to see you. 

Your presence may remind congress of your past services to this coun- 
try ; and if it is in my power to impress them, command my best exertions 
with freedom, as they will be rendered cheerfully by one, who entertains a 
lively sense of the importance of your works, and who, with much pleasure, 


subscribes himself, . Your sincere friend, 
G. WASHINGTON. 


If it were possible at this late day, to recover the skeletons of Judas 
Iscariot and Benedict Arnold, much as I despise these melancholy examples 
of human frailty, I would nat insult even their bones, by placing the 
“carcass” of this Reviewer in their company. 

‘The wretch who can thus insult the dead, is not worthy of a resting 
place. even among traitors. Did I believe the Pythagorean doctrine of 
transmigration of souls, 1 would know where to look for the soul of this 
Retiewer. after death. There is an animal that fattens on corses: it is 
called the hyena. 3 


~y 


AY 
49} AWE: FOURTH OP JOLY! F776 | 


* Bat our task‘is doné. “We ‘have: gone through the iausesusfqlechoods, 
the vulgar spite, the brutal malignity ef tHis'mam, and felt ticlined in shies 
case, to reversé our religiots ered und believein' Total Depravity. . He. 
cannot claim from ‘me, nor ‘from‘any harman being; the slightest pity... He has 
vidlated ‘the grave of ‘he'dead; and “must not comptain, if ‘his ows life: as’ 
tiade ‘the ‘subject of iieathing afitiydis. Will it bear - the ‘light t.-. All the: 
talent evér ‘possessed ‘by’ hinivelf, ‘pr’: anythitty of ‘hia’ name; (bolstered -by 


‘wealth and puffed by: pedaditry, ‘woiikt not’ bé ‘tolficient to eteate' “ane: line, 


worth’ bf Phoiias Pitinéis oH ge nO ate 8 os 
‘By ‘this ‘tine, it into be Hoped, that’ the’ fectithery aid: others of. the same 
clans, ‘will jae lene’ tit Mhdtias Paine iw ‘nut: dltopether frienidtess, Tt 
is not a safe ‘thing ‘to attack’ hia? Patriot ‘Naiile. ‘Phe nan whd eonsents- 
to do the Wwotk’ oft ‘a grave violatbr; muse not'expect faver fromthe Pedple. 
His only support will prove, only a broken and rotten reed.''At/all events, the 


‘person: who makes’ the ettsokyinust . look: this ‘own ‘life; and ‘expect tobe 
treated in the's same manner as lie treats the dead: Stind forth; cdlamtiiiutor 9 


Will you aubmit your life’ to, this scrntigy! t You dard’ Not, . You ou can bluster 
ayer dead,.men’s graves, but. you fear the.living, Yea, yan are afraid of 
Light, of History, of the Pasts, well:‘\you. know. why. 3ita0 well! Bebald. 


the uran:of courage | .'He only attacke childless dead men! .45505; 0 i, 


1s But‘Phémeas Paine is: mot childless. ::-He-lef behind him. Common Sense, 


the: Crisis: and ste; Rights of ‘Mah sithildren . ‘Abat., can neybr die, but wall 
outlive all Traitors and | descendants, to the: and of MO St eng 


rduonier Ve Sesame og de ty deer ee wedi tas charting 
.¢ if ! Seta uy fay 
. 
ef Et ie, idee tf eG 
Sr eyes 7 ao tesgt t, de 6 . wo it ‘ ’ if 
eatviged feo sa eve OD ae Ay Smee Pr eg raat sei bape yi J 
oN ON WHOM! Yh ate te TE OTEDST bod age ag dat Se 
. tages . ba * aan a bee r ‘ oy ar ry fase . 
oe Cea uty Thode oboe aE Poe veal ab rresiett te ues ont een , 
Ay ee had ‘ TT foo . . so. aot nag! re ead . t ts tiers "tat 
. ‘ .4 - gee 2 wueurp : eet . 
or ar rn a tet ge Paina da aevinisa. [ope tee ae, Hoe ga a 
i.) ‘ Spee lo evaage ' _ a ‘ * ae 
yoy ie Bw Ad ‘Sd: PE ee OE de tid yt VYMOT Nits: i ! Iq 
hoe, “foe 4 ‘ , 
ta ¢ a vite, Somer gore : : ; 
a AS: “Was todo. .f - ¢ ode ra? eect re Ae OS hs ee ee 
eNTN RIT hy ut ar) “hw we! Solr get ae tr ers: Ue athe a! i! Sea y 
Bota Liven and bee iy yy agin yy 
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esol te as co toe . \e a © Mee is) wi wel OG) Brit $y5 m, “y at voy rr pe 

4 4 ee, — toute ~ . . . . . Y : ; ; . 
PNQUE AY So Rods i eeu Pee dean bleed io ell bas gp atyeae: 
CU Dai CPE Se a va ited Sha Geog rg Pes inaapa he 
fesenine toep on vaswved esti) bh, ! 


“ga 
Rane says ‘ye mot ee : a f, ge wpe ; fost oe Ae .. a 
tae i Por OF ON & d f984 t' $f t 
re a os 2 . use Ps te ” ven Coste teva 8 IDG Piya ae tape }. 
we, sete! shoes wegtiepl >, yf rr an _ : . 
-"y ae | roan) sy tM oa aid a t ats todad ] red ff ear aaa} 7 Bhi feetig C ess ote pt g 
“oe 4 lee eet oo.” toa . , ue er an . . . 
feta Gee giMaa cy er Pa) Ce re FOS SER Be | one 2 YO GApryy Pepratg y- 


. . . ot ° woe, *t, 3 . s ore vee spe an . reyes . . . _: 
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- WOITUIOVEA A THT 40 AONAMOS am, 


eyo grinly has Plintzou aoiowing sitw bite fiers beso : Py aul 
tagmole sedi ty t4990105 a os le cle oo clitgus 

sii nS ocak etidey ai pbloded ow ceatw oasis cerneertdan ci FEA 
Ae bonedinc: do ceevans oft ne sisty aniatdigil ods nd iene soba 
ei einitens fas fie eo aeioet ie wotd 2 "apices old eninge tec suet oD , 
weal ROM Lie Fe sO TT “RETOL 1 Ny. 2M So 
x UF i s batsvoonir 2 0 fide lov 

omen: ic hedioeds tneececrmbetedsterth-ontrrert bens: eniibsin std 
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BIEnY 9mod mot sonseds Yo atrvy Quo. 05- Lot Do qian i od eo¥ 

Ewe clo soon niche TRAPS UAE FOV ORARED AY: fio oid nt Inoqu 
fg Awstisuiod ait soadw cerca ote ont ne 


| ) alt 4 fy; ii 
"Gat dark ‘and stormy night, in the year 1793, a soldjgs was taturaing 


home— d mid elles bus serail en! ef 43 2 9Hi. 
 Home—after the toil and. fosdehed of many a well Sooght ete 3 some 


2 @ his fat ther'a 
eat Sher earn teeta 
Pies was where a oe road looked forth upon,the broad boven ofjthe - 
ot ake, that t behold, RP hoold scrgem andi brood zit 9H - 
a ae Me et adirk BS 1S Sb, whieh arose aboye , the. - ginonty 
ne are ae Bd ac add bY” 98, dark, ahare-7the, RAROBY: of haavems 
Sne e ‘and funer l, on which the lightning eygr,and apon,; wretesits 
tt see tae nt yea heavily against.the shown their 
ar ala nynging iH is Ande DAA Hoodoo exolbinod ob lua ated 
nine | ile si ei 10 ing fash s that raced dt, staRige ebareniere, pod: ‘sve pall 
of' a ‘darkened universe, revealed the, fare and farm, ef the, marion, tivieny 


Br ay agtu Nar ar-eiepd. blo aworm won ec smo cise iT 
1990 xt po > fF Gg, 9. OOTADY, NPLY, that lasid, dight cushed “pver,| ithe 


| ie ma nd ee AML ma: Rigbhngh sh909 again: bi sven: nici 
brite & look upon, the, Warring; hitba alavacet Yant lightning dashes. vis! 
A’ inan of somé t irty years» his. form, masaive jathelebast, hicad imithe 
shoulders, enveloped in, a blne jhunting, frog: faced with fasy oBiroachianight 
shoulder 3 a heavy cl oalk falls in;thick, folds, over, the, farsaiof, ihia ataeds ois uo 
At this. moment he sb Rate trooper. cap, from, bis‘ beovin: sBashed:ibthe 
fightning gl eae ‘behold that highs straight,forehemh shadewed byt a.nénse 
P phy thie curls, and lhted. by. the, squlof bjgolarge, grey: eyes: Ihe 
broad cheek Bones, fale complexion, darkened into a swarthy brown, tniéhe 


Siting a EER Sa he and square, shinnall indicate. bokd@nd 


“que f mu vite ig ggoboou huctod-boow 9M) ai iG .2otr.. 


et rh is. up, with wild rapnien,j2q. he. gamed fhx-beyondaigon 
Gliesapeake, its ‘surface now dark as ipke and, naw.suiied into,and 
_thie hect of foams, Mabe ppble-bam, which eam te orms with bis 
sas toes tr Natt anAEfomnnnyotobatlewcan, erchew hie 


WE only Voge Ts 
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neck, tosses his head aloft, and with quivering nostrils and glaring eye 
seems to share the fiery contest of thé elements. 

It is an impressive picture which we behold; the white horse and his 
rider, drawn by the lightning glare on the canvass of a darkened sky. 

The rain beats against the warrior’s brow, it turns to hail, and scatters its 


pons upon the ep oryugof hie pe amp Diy ship oe locks, 


yet still oy 
The gleaming sy and -hecting chest beloken: ‘soul absorbed in mem- - 
ories of the past. 02% TALON 


Yes, he is thinking of fourteen long years of absence from home, years 
spent in the charge‘of buttle,"OF We @PrHOUN The fortotn hope, or far away 
in the wild woods, where the tomahawk gleams throug the green legves 
Wi UIA fUrest ‘trees: loa 8 .LETE teog od) ab dg. Yael’ DAG AD 2 


H ks to his horse, and calls him by 
e earay oman fet ZiT YO a: ratte bgol © but Hos 91it tolln—* mond 


10 Pie Horserghivete, wiirtaghd wit inait'bf abhi and ilers's'fong: and 
piercing neigh., ° iat Buod ituctael 6 anaitt | anaek oil 1 ree g ; 
0.3 fe knows taint hantet!Ogi Hier fodat baai cethoiw as vray ow 
He has heard it in many 2 attend Wir cae with Aes an of 
Pr 


—~ 9 (10L4 


Brandy wit, echoing from’ thd “mist of ‘aeitibn ispered am 
thutriors'of Mehitotith ; wthil'nditf’hi’s Te vel 


{34 Kite’ id the 


e ho 
Sofbattie? bot smdgil ols als pe 1 brave, whi : one 


7 fourteen ‘Yearviago, ott ead Ver tock! d bay, ai aii ng our HH ie 
hair, and a beardless cheek, reid ih thé ‘novle whi fo hora .w srs pp 
sind while ‘the moonlight’ sponded? OV? fy biol ‘gave “one last look ‘at his 
ehitdheod's-tiome; and then “‘Wént'fotth to battle, O87 
That white horse has now grown old." ‘The weg ‘of Gerinaniown. 9nd 
Villoy Forpe;'and Obnitens, dre yritter “ih eVery s scar that darkens s over 
his snowy hide. The Boy trav spite rig? tnltd" Randy ‘iain hood’ ‘beard o ¢ n his 
chin, scars.oh his-forni, 6 light 0B ti s Tull gre gy aye, 4 Tod 
oftiroi ‘in its teow leith) hawigtiay By Wie itide oH sre a Ca ae 
fi Only @ single year agy the-white horse and his’ ridét Ralted for a moment 
on the summit of: thi¢'vdok!) # iid 'sutnimer’ breeze desing the mane, of “the 
steed, and playing with: the wart? s curls, Then ‘he had just hidden | fare, 
welite his betrothed, her kidewide yet fresh upon Vy) Tips. On ‘his’ w “way to 
thé Undian,wars, he ‘olid do Hotaril/after tis é fight ' was “over, and wed his, 
denied: bride. riders was oil Donsatib ol li puis a ‘ 
DiOhe yeut'Wed pdaved sinew He befietihdi? Bue Peaks ih ri fat away 
amony the Alleghanies, or in the wood-bound meadows, “l th e poet ue 
“Now: eaverad whth' sears; hiv’ ite il Ha" 1 vept amd ang dng, tha 
benvey he wae vetirhingslvome, eS Sire est ee 
wit Old: Legior-t” the voulaibi sp’ to His! ‘net: and in a ‘pain * “on Mf , 
oid the! gullant welthorse<Owlio' is: ‘Abeied Yin’ héniory ‘OF the Legion, pity 
{ave} 


~ 


Af BRARIBION OF THD TWO, WORLDS. Aner 
etaded: bythe, ; Rertiean d-ncrspring itl pvendden: hound: freee theirock, 


1» 20d digeppear.in, the. shadows of tha dnland Waders 2b. 


‘Seven, miles, away. from the. Chasapeskts ands the; | vit mould stand | 


apon. the. Ahreshhald of, hia, Hamre ot ste cai att 4+ ae 


_ Stig, woods, snpw. cropsed.anme quiet teogks enrmannted: by. 4 rue bitidge, | 


., BOR: aagended yonder, steep hill, wwith,wqoknoxayned -by cedara, darkening 


on either side, Then came a long and level track with open fields, varsed 
by. the tortuous + Virginia (enna!) ameinbing away-onnither side. +. Hf 


atime ile, te 70. freeing antnibet daghadi.against, bia-bros, ous sdidier 


Bit sheerily.tq, hie sted na ees seniackananhtielle, peed. repiily 
te eid oe velar add eho canby cnievoterdieie: | 
ny ine sq shioking of; homerqo6 aad beamtiful girk—-Alioe! . ek one at 
ARs how the mempry, of, bes, donm.game emiling.te-shis soul, dhrough, che 
_sarknspe,, and, hail, aad aim of thet-stoumy..nights nJoook where. hé might, | 
he saw her—yes, even,,am he. de8 her.one:year-agot : In-ithie-dark:stieks 
Among: the. sempre pines, ancthe pall.afi the eky, on: ataorg thd shadows of 
dbp, ar90drrlnok. whenp, he mpightroher image was theres few 2 3 1 
toothy this; ares, the apietune.Abet, memasy mish ia, free}! joyous hand, sad 
colors gathered from the rainbow—Hope—sketched on the canvdsgof the 
ORM ice snot betlal mud ent sore ceab ailwe ii." Supagode ah 
A young girl, standing on the musae powth of: hat hame,:at dead:of: night 
avawer farm..blpoming frome, giclhaee) info: wetan—envelaped an’ the ‘loose 
- fold af a white. gown7—while her hasedi ann! bolitls ithe:‘light abave stier, ‘head. 
The downward rays impart a mild and softened glow to her fades: Saw 
-¥90-A°Gh, hair.aa perks 99; glosay a8-that avbieh the, white: ’kerchief lightly 
Dipdy | 2 | Foyes, 6q,largn, and, darks a9; dalicately:: fringed: with: Jong tremulous 
‘laghery, 98 these which now, gleam thaqagh shedarkness of the night2 .diips — 
a9 red, apd_maiats., A, Ghegk a0 mpuRded and. peagh-like in. its: bloom’? +A 
farmyveither, majestic. in tq, gajure, mor ‘qarenly: inwite :walkrébut wath in 
Ms hues, swelling,in, its outlings,davable,in ieiningin freshness. 4:5) 0 fsa 
rcs EPSP. the ,pishuse,of, Dis. beteathed ta the, imagipation:, ofisthe. aoldiee 
Ho. he. beheld. herons Kear nAgamerS8- DAV loping ‘hid eyen ji.n waking 
deeam...whigh, she.shyaden sanngt, diapely.he.senme sta dheee. hen parting 
anne Adi baiiigih vite any 6 bite" seta. be taoe doe dee: wat 
* Good bye, Michael! Come bavk.{¢pq the ware; Q,-come: babk. bbon 
sopeay,-Gociarantiitdn (Fdpen,, Mapbaelei agh have; pledgrd @ Woman!s:teuth 
a wo .we wd besmarried K” fia a2 to dint oa Doriwia vend a 
i vdear starts Grom she aoldinc'aeyeslid Heuhas.seen.. meh fal in‘ibeue, 
sheir skulls crughed, by, the oreas’ hoot, ans never: Wepte:)‘They'weselhis 
frisnde-hig. cnqprades, but his eye was taayloone+!T bid gamc-of war hardenp 
tee, heagt WO IKPD, | aenhics ois famines boar wastes seek act i apd Mil 
a Pes AT 194 ddA shonght, of hie: yonng..aed loving bisde ¢tealp matidly ote 
his soul, he feels the ‘pansies Huei sgsaiw gas cls baal gat vor-sniaigog 


\ 
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» 0 Dashing through sthé wewollett -weterd <ofoa bfedie Michiel “He Matfer, 
begins to ascend the dast Ail.’ “Lobk-de it dabkens abdve "hit Todk Uifon 
ite oomamt, by the:lightning ghare: «You! bettold: a protip Of vik tredéthree 
rugged, ancient forme—standing on the sdd'heat'thé samiti¢ oF the Hill Meir 
ibratiches-eproading Mapwifieatly intd theWky.!!. 90 ty epi Corie 
_ sv By“the lightning fleeh! Michael! behelds the sake,” aid iibwi Hil His 
home :is neat. Ror looking? fret the Mot of thead old wees, YoU Bend 
 ghat hore rouge at a ane’ page er util geo ne ues Tait MO 
How bis:heart throbs, es Old ‘Legith dashed dp'we hin tees 9 vd 
t- Thy Otder’to"convbal his agitation) he tiles ‘oled to 'his' WhrHiree!! ‘Smile 
‘cat the: hardy edldier:#-youwill) bueete you ender, Nari sdittettlig stat 
strange companionship which binds the warrior and his steéd' mpbthee. 
Even as the sunbtint-aniot talke:té dhe good old! ahey Whleli-béard him, 
-gven: a9 the holloweyed stident talite'W the Welb-uded: woluitits, 'Wiiel have 
been Leve:-and Hothe 1! him{ ii itatty‘ad’ Nott Of poVerty and” suid’ Yo 
r talks Ahe soldier of Lee’ s'Exegion ‘to his pellet Hérde)? #0 v7 ul 
in SohiOld Legion: - We've Hed ‘avhiry 'atoegt tial tether, but''406n 
all our trials will be-pdst!’ Many 4 touph: the! ott bdyd8ye'pentertfer 
i Gerimantown }::i How we ‘vaio thargmg dows upoa thdnt Uefcte thd ‘Break 


% 
Of day-? feted fee tas Tage co 4 tbe eet coy ee Pe TT 5 zvolos 


“Or Monmouth—that awful day—when the ‘un killed ten, where ‘the 


bpyonet and cannon-ball:dnly kifled ene? 2° 0 yeuhent vay a b 
~ 6 Or Camden, where we fled’ like whipped: deg#? But Tled'ihe 1ffom 
hope,: sin: the: attavk..f-(Peklas-Hobk) ton “feoe=withbat” yuti-ity "Old 
‘Legion ? coe ag ce bath ada’: bats Piles se tigger eet bos aawod oT. 
.. 4 Or d’ye remember the fights unkorey thre Tifite 4! Mad: Antony Wipe 
-leading the: chaige; reght itito the thitkess 6f-the ‘ted-#king’? ““Mshy a DAH: 
vmshy a:fight by day; and fray dy! night) we've Hid 'together“Old  Leyidi: 

rwe’ve. shared. the last crast—ept'of tie wame hard grdaiitt haven't We 
wolduboy 2: : And now we'd poitig hdeWhome' td rest’ aid quienes 1 PL 
settle down, beneath:the suet of the old honvestead “ind ‘ab bn theres 
thé ‘broad -nieadow: fox you ratnbie' ty diy; snd the diddn HthaW Yor"Your 
bed: by night t::: F:dhould: like” vo! ste “tie tin “that would’dard hitheds yob 


go. plough, wy! brive did waithorsslling fio f° Rta /bnd shult eVer bua | 


your back but your old master, or’’—and a grim smile lighted the Paury 
soldier's faves 6k, ;portapelwided7ed m6 Hlordonkl oy ct bourd 
atts he spoke—Dthy vain Hehdng: bénedeh' the whl) frotit’ bf hid’ Gap, Gite 
while—he attained the summit of the hil. ‘Alt wits Very Hark ‘Sod litt af 
Musdike &‘‘palb above, yeu thdle—stiewRifig fart) the Hbtth! ‘drir "A Ufa 

defined field--theigeldive: Hela a 'tetig ateuight Tide! df tsciiet Alaa, “Hid 
green: deaves :cromngdiwth-eioW bloga? Phadd ctebe] Wet frag ints 
imbued the blast which rushed against the soldier's brows the Wry ra 
avhich felt upon bis chbqoivehdue:giovivis ‘trees, ee lunttdh fin Wiikgd dnd 
‘ pesfume—overarched the lane whieh led! tos Bronte + ait xlsol oi duoe eid 


2 
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ancehak home kel ebuld.poVsee, forld wad! darkiad Geaoe—-but yohder -ficin 
panes:the level field, eter, therevedme: avsingla qiidering!eay‘ofdight) ¢.':" 
By that lightrritmtas thedGreside ligh tof homystis father watched, aid 
cflieer-Ad) she was: shareyitwilitig oteri Momectéskof heme, heb thoughts 
“fixed upon her absent lover. ‘For Alice, you will pnderstand me, was-‘thit 
#9 Ut $0: be. pitied of; alli husanscicatinas—an orphan childs!» Sbe:hed been 
geared in the homestead of the Meadéws3} sured :and protected from tH- 
rdemeat childhood by ithe aldumambeven:Michadis fdtlier; i wie 1h ~ 

oi BAW, the, dhoughs, ithat..ume iwap wetting for him slirved ahe-fite-codls at 
Sha poldiesis: hears ! 11 bers (hows avg eerste wid iat es rity tal aunt no 
‘Leaning fcopa hia steeds Michiel shenSoldie: -oBii.eele-Legion, wrfisteuta 
Aha pmatio gate“ whieh, dixidettherdane frbaw tie eved) and dn ‘a: homrént—Do 
eRe dear ithe annnd-pf thelorst’ dcheofsithderi Mie lenges tives 9) 50° dil 
Ah, that, fragranne framithe enosily flowers;thewib speakinHoni-} i924: 
od: NAM. and nestenihadhew. cNdeube sess thewiekes fentey thatwulidinds 
the old brick mansion—now, the sald pepldinsithavdtand dbout it, Wke: Ath 
nd vaewebr: T kardhiasel teypder:ipeal: shaking theiveryp att, a 


~ lightning flash illumining theiyaivenspy arid: chés the cloude vdll ‘back, ald @ 


stoMaiden Arpmy bas -latier, wb hed ks foh thou aboes!/ fron bor’ wiadot in 
Paabyer: Yo wortes bus voy Gov Of valk doulw et oda dh lees 

There it lies, in the vegles} clpew light of the. swenioi Ay mansioiiof dark 
heick eurnunded: by.hi wishht Bencebpatntell behite7 vith sthiight pepka¥'en- 
circling it on every side. | pout itn 


vo Whignessd wersdito.this-horte, -andithe soldier dashes ow! ! -121i:5") 


| nae, senoher ther Wishes Seube,eflings-dhb rpieiomy the: neck of Rts. weed, 


ene. the, paliegs aim deevech! apprescles: sohden yarrow ,fold-fushivhed 
window, ang) look@ {a ye-wib bar ovil.or ‘nioy nT won bre—eiiiet adt crud 
yor 8 ld matin a honmigriaclrepsy withosinburgy feos vehd white aii} sits 


; Alone, leaping his.plhaw om the.qdker table, iievhodhidped Kis hand: ‘Newt 


him the candle, flingjpg,its:\Hennisi evesdths! witiered lec of:cheiotd alia, 
Arana” the mune Gusstunetf thenrteaspeted' téerioil uo call wo) ¥ 
The old man is alone. Alice is not there. Mickhaebwhe -ecldlers cates 
dong aad earnestinvandsgespaéer bodkth.! +es) ispUne beiet seal /his father - 
HO 19 EsTeMm dldoage-Lihisidreyyevespdile—opll sieidturk? Hie Hat, 
ich. wae oAASE chasis het theudalossoll' engw} bbe ntol thi Wittiiled: tHd 
Yeni ind shoo ew ted © 0a qaab dst ona vot Ho. of awo nt da 
sottichastifelt.», dimeiaayod) yetthortiblbfersbodthg end his Red?! 5 1. 
ot daring to cross the threshhold, he gazed for a moment upuh-a WihdtW 
ere thn APRORiIE #ida of Hoeestepibnc’ Rheahestons cirervlesdy Mat to wid her 
room, the chamber of Alice. See slept there—ah! Helhwughedaehts teath, 
smiled that horrible forebotiing goreceraJ:.1 Sherstepd dled pdifeatniny of' him, 
her Jover; hushande-.Hie plaedd bis: faapbrcow vid latch hid fealapalthe 
Spreshhald,, ;,, Hoagaqe doiniw aocb bolleary-fieb # ates iqo far timed 


At this moment he felt a hand press hipitAvig s#ilmuwed; déii-haraened 


/ 
] 


‘ 
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chend.»|,.e tusned.esd bebbid thenféins.of # Negrdj ected én: esdtds Home 
spun ; it -was.one of-his fathenpalavesy hiscowit fstoritd servant, whd Rid 
utarriod him ip bie ‘beawny.acshacnstiqn bbt-a:ehitd, chivty'yeary age.! /! - 
e -“De. Lor bresa you, | Msen, Mikel § -Dikcole nigga: am "se ‘blad-you hin 
ygeme home! ue bo er Ee Bt de at oneet fee 
a: A tude greeting, but sincere: - Michsel- worms’ tlie: nogf¥ hand; niet? - 
Jeyed a-qhettion with gasping breaths 2!/ 64: to beats ole aotsaT 
“ Alice—she is welll: -Allicd; Asayosado: you hear! Tohyuoshd Ge welt?” 
1; 0, very commen, hufiwety: expressive parlance—which ‘I hope: ‘yotee eritio 
will pick to pieces with his claw, even as an aged but’ eveentrie het pitts 
shaft from wheattthe.éld. slave! showed thé whites of hid eyed. 50 - ot 
2-1) Bhrmak 1Y be. exclainsedi: with: a -tdue: Alfrdeuti: chuckle Dg ‘Maite 
Mikel ax de old: migga; ‘ MiselAlice: welll! Lor! “Ef you hdd ‘ob’ stb, 
yisserday, alegin’.of. disvberry porch, dikes robin'in'a locus" tree f «'! * 
«itioheel did nes) pauiseto fitter: a word, but destied ibis! thud’ agetnde the 


Jeteh,..ted crossed: the thueshhold pf, homes" 8 eu—oeker So! bie ou 
- At.she- same: moabéné :the ald:eegnd leaned his "arma "tpt: ‘the *banistits 
of the perch ;|bowed his, heady tarid wept: whould, 6. i ae ii ASI 


4 Bayan for fopu i No deukds ‘Bes, wit the. trie feeliig of one of" fliode 
faithful African hearts, which share in every joy and sorrow of the‘mastét, 


os: though,it-weretheinewa, the negin|wepd feripoys 3: ti cui si oral 
-noMaanwhile,'Miehbel rushed fexwaeqd):and ‘flang’ his’ arn ‘about “the? oid 
man’s neck. .otehaa tec vata ds conte 


Father, I: am -eotneh hotniat »Home.-for poodthomd for iret” Tou 
kaqw, nme fourteen: yearango, Iilef.this place wboy; I'eame back @ than, . 
i» Aaldier.11.A,yearagonE deh you formy loins ‘atin paieh-258 de‘ bverl— wee 
beat the Injins—and now I'm goin’ to. live and die-by' your side ee id one had 
‘eyia A e.pid ; teat Jooked! ups ahd: matithe “foyousglende of ‘toad! 
i508, suneeyed: the highpdtraighh Ricchesdpand te titwelutat foil? ates 
silently. gathered-the bendsof hissbey:withimtio: Gwe! insy - 2 uid 

$* God bless you, Micheeb1” -hewsids:in: a teary deep voice} yet With's 
gifrong ‘German incdegth: i ord Jom ap eeAé | ote ab ager ie tT 
roafit Busitehat's the mation) fedhipr 2: ¥ou den’t-enche well 2uiw't yot Wad 
ja.neaimet.,. duaak bh iwe brought thisidld-syrord horie- es & pittertt fit 
Fou... Nat wery handsome, you'll say) but each. of: thove dete Tab di 

. of its own to tell. You see that deep notch?; That was made bythe’ Clip | 
of a Brisigher,--4 Ranlue Haohyrend thinnitet Goa: bless: ‘fe ¥Pathel, you 
SASK OV Por’ earn tot bose ol sblesid - eee Of goth dos, 
x3:\ bbe, old; map suaned dis eyes: away} cod pen Tate a ‘Vitetit th tBitafty 
the. hands of. hbis.egns; tf.) npole 99% 98 ie. | val ee und 0 
eM Sit down Micheek: E.wians 46 talls with yousHode cs lee ot bbe 
nas Migheel, atid, | inte! hygeroeken: erah cheth; ft hyvas! phiacedd veto a 
hearth, and opposite a dark-panelled door, which opened into''th#' ‘Wah 
shamben-ithe: sham ker pfvAdias.| eo] beet 2 Mol of inonionm: viad A 


A PRAbPrro’' SF! FE’ Owe WUE EDs. rai 
bepae ofa: ‘that iils vite, “Seely Hai HilaWihd Ren ‘bhi his Bast bfy'Hithds 


relaxed their graph clo hag bean pewod eld emoqyia fadio ef 
[—wichad! pied upon im it’ Yagi look of dt tibe aiid their’ his eyes 
Watidtred: ‘to the denna evchoid ide iia oh aces te, 


 BRte Ye waldu, ‘Pacer tue # go borttié door att dar tes or Wil yon? 
RU te oot giet eA eo hla eer 2udt at beets snr be op 
, omit thd Bla "4 man Hrade! nt angle! NOU i ara | HET SEY U. taf at a ‘y 
Tee AbD PhO HOW 1 te ERAT PRN BASE nd! WH He ‘Hurd, bi oii 
age creeps on him.” Thus murguring, Michael sprang to his feet, seid 
the light, and advanced to the pale ‘WOOF, 49 Sti sda? father, Tt 
Pile itr be waneprbe AP edt! “PARRY Bothy to’ hier’ bedside, 
bend over her pillow—ha Hd !' PRO Wi#t hewe She wil Nave Of nly ti 
will be itiy kids POA’ hier Mypilty™ whe nests oll dite yout Eide a oto: 
a "7 frated hiv fiigers-on’ the fhe? redsad-dutt Gani ia aan i eopise 
The old niati tied Kit hull; Behbld Hii; any" sthtted' tb Ei fo. wit 
trbhibting stepe, he’ reuthett thi side of MW eght FE fd. Fe 
' 96 My ‘eon,” ‘he. cried, ee tic terse “att warhé' of dod, “ 6" hot enter’ 


: that room ae . O08: rr 28 Veblen tf AY GSP Gesdaearery era) 9° &y: 


While the igh in’ his hatid Ka retin rina features’ wid his fathed.” 
Those featiites*weat an’ éxprestion to uttétly wall; wid-Hegoile, liotrorstrick- 
ey: that 'Michadl recoils ds though ‘a dedth-billet Hat’ pleresi’ his? ‘heat, His’ 
hs, as. if palsteu; shirt ks ‘from’ the latch ‘of the | Wor, eet 

i Por-a'inomettt there'was'a patisd Hike death. "You an ‘fiear the oracklin 
of the slight fire on the hearth—the’ batt Diath in hed the ‘old mai—but 
beside is terribly” etiL eion od Seed aris nae Bat ode Baie cE 
dt Rather) whattticdd yor FF tll $d, 'F balt'thes tHe Rood ehiatize ‘of 

baybtiets tat vet’ intdived a battled A of td Bving' teh; "Heit Yhid--P kind" 


mit whiut'to call Sethe silent laa ay aieey, ‘it chills, ott “frig tens, mb e*® 


Still the old” man ‘breathed Yn! holfow tries, Warked: ‘with i desp witb 
secerit: tha’ ‘ivan of Ged, ‘ahd’ whitpered—!>"! Borovitoa ie 4 hn ne ye 
Xd. My! sonido not enter rat! Ladi peites: Peans wovrey co loedit ae MA 
" «But it is the room of Alice. She in Wa be tay Wife Yo-mioitoW!— dig bil 
ib'mny Wife, plighied dnd’ efvorn, af thik HUU'Y CIP te'the vookh of Rike.* 
“The vibe oltnk’ Yo 2 sw tit tl ep hil pattieric hs he'spUKe We" 


taett! seilis’ pt ne v 1 Poaswtoe aew tgcad ebuwy tent oo 4nd betee 
“icdme, AMihaei bit UY the? Wit Y hve" nitite! tick’ etrigt wr 
tétl'y Saat nud oo, cenranged® bra acces bo ae, "napiw 


ab did tain” ihivicnst ‘witti’ his ‘ight, iva! swat a wats bat “havea 
stilt 'bevide the ‘dget pated dor; ‘AW sit siti fad grown sodden fale 
#2 dhrouth” 3, tear tk brah tes eb ean eet) Dba af 
> Mke taat," With’ ridanitéd fan ppichebe the dddi, grasped the 
latch, and pushed it Upon. Thetlight’ was in‘his haid. Her room lay open 
, to his gaze, the. chamber of Alice, yet he was afraid to—look. 


- 
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»Rovyan sep him stending.pn.the sbresbhpldethe light extender. inage. hand, 
while the other supports his bowed head, and veils his eyeg.?., 43...) tescistys 
roti Father's be, groaned). BOR, dpa tacis cbafpre, mer bat Kygapnagt, londey—I 
stand upon the threshhold, but dare not erogs; if. Speak —and. he,.durned, 
 widlte ard shereld ipanoct Apeaks. § iaplereyertell me the. wopss f° 
The old man stood in the eam he Pamir clasped ia eves WHA, and 
glassy in their vacant stare, fixed upon feiss of hia.gon,,. Nepword passed 
hie, ling inthe horror pained pp his semntinanre SAemPeA, ton.herabig, Sor 
ee -24 oy win. ya Jaggi T4 pug SUM epee na go BINT ANS 
‘Mighaghznised. his $5° ABAUGKP ec tact ot borate foun al oe 
twas therey-the. same aga the 934g0, fimerathah shaman inarrhigh, hi 
mosher had ence, slepts-nAw the Ghamben of Alice, ; _. volliq aad te base 
Behold a small room, with the clean oakensflonrnQvenet by: 3 bamespan, 
carpet; two or three high-backed chains, plaged againgt the. wbiterwaghed 
yellss a solitary window, with 9.deepdrameiand snqwy. curtain. «21 
- Holding the light above hig hengy, Michael, adyancad.: Jn fhe, orner,; 
opposite, the door, sod, a, hed, ¢nejrclad, by hangings of. plajn white-rthose | 
hangings carefully closed, descending in easy folds to the floor. «1 J4)..44 5, +3 
oAhe fearfyl truth all gt. once rushed upop the soldjer{4; oul, .Sh¢..was 
dead. Her -hody.enveloped. in shephrond, lay within those hangings he, 
could seq,the. white, hagds, frpzenyintn the remblance of marhle, folded stiffly 
over her, pulseless. bosem, ;Mia:.nenid .2¢n,,her facer--ag, pale and yat sq, 
beautiful, even in death, and ,theyclosed) exelida, the: lashes:darkening softly, 
over she. cheek, the hajr sq-gloasy,in ita rayen blackness, Seseending gently 
ajong the peckseven.ta, the, Wimmin OpRaFte Ls 6 cel uo ott vtedie act to 
The curtains of the bed were closed, but he could seq,ipallS bap al ot oad 
» Alfaid.to look, and. hy A lpok-cenfing hig fancy, pqturged aside.from the 
bed; apd gazed toward the windows, dlergiaie heart.mee warnng, by another ; 
sight, A.Riaineold-ashigned, hurpan, pavenel. withia .white cloth, and sugp, 
moni” bx.n emmall macen. avalin, fory.and framed. in, dark, walnuts, i: 
. That mirror had reflected her EA OMY, 4 AAR tn - Beside, Jay, She, 
Bible and’ Book of Prayer, each bearing 9p, .fhgix coxara she name, of. ANCE 
sapere d mamoriqis ofthe Deed Airlie oniie. 19 rors ats si gatl 
Fhywpen, Michack was.co puling AgHieh yy #.TUde heat sey eer 
sot KAS, bi alia SREP He q handoher rannene,hand af a,thpa- 
sand times. Yet that rude heart was softene by one deep feelipngeythas; 


onletterad sap. which had:mead ite lesaaps of ernins an the. Bonk of Bottle, 
written by an avalanche of swords and bayonets, on the dark elond nf, the, 
batlefipidy-boyed down,and: worshipped ong nmoniaty dais dene fe Alige ! 
Next tn. bis, belief in. ap, allrpaternal, Gort, AauneaAuned Hh, cherelone, eR, 
le beheld these memorials of the Dead Girl, he felt his heart contrat, px. 
payd), weithe, eHhio, bite 4. Ain ffoputinnbpedsemblse i i, toligred, pe, fell 

torw any, ou,his kness, his. eon reatingAQRESIPP cunlains. of the pede. corat 
© eu!---of boss aaw od t9y soil £ Io tedsundo oct 9x89 aid oF 

Sv 
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.He dashed the gurtains 2 eters ht in his quivering “hand 
he z ed ppon the ‘geeret of. —the Sapte 8 dy of Alice? No! 
- ie e white | pi itfow, caved by ce pata ofa finger—the white | ‘coy, 


erlet; smooth psa “hank ol ‘of ace snow, lay before hm 


“Alice! w was not there. “ 

"a Father he groaned, siatti ‘to bis feet, ‘ang, grasping ‘the old man thy 
both Made Shs is dead 3 ‘tknow it! Where have. you buried her ale 

adehe father turned his eyes from the face of his sgn, E "but inade 3 na, answer. 


“wt "least, gi ive me some. cen, to, Ter mpber. ‘her ! The ‘bracelet which 
pet tite pitig! canto kn ia Got 
oe my mother’s—which a year ago, bi clasped on the wrist of 


Alice " 
RD GT as as that ‘the old 1 man ‘turned, and with a Ook that ne never ae 
bi ‘soul of his‘gon yaul his At hour, gasped | four brief words : | 


ge deb wee L ” é said, and turned ‘his face i awa 
7 + 1ael gard the v voice, raw | the expression of his father's. 


y rest 


ble e was a, choking ensaiion i in his throat, a "coldness like Sesh abput 


- ne 33 dm ee | rac lad 3 yw wal hy fiw. 
moment the al ho ‘turne id. again, and in ‘his nat eG ermat, oe 
3d 


fo Ba 1e story of Alice—her broken vows, ‘and flight, and shame ! 
4s prealy.4 this day, phe ere with a. r!? 


( ay tes i get 
e son ever agked estion more of hi 2 father 
aft, net A ath hes -2 aa eh sad he ore with i sa 


= from th a @ house, Not. once did he | back: ee 
wr tood af aie . ms ae anes bak o ae ia ‘Blist op upon his face, 

@ i eament tighten like a eo —f eyes cold and glassy, 
its lips a d ‘and ory of zh 


oe Hee 7 2id he to the old n ci ee his changed countennce 
with rr here Here} is a aid e gd havg,in the ; world. Tearned | it by my. 
sor (" Tae ake i aly rita Pe veh a cain that comes ‘from this seamen 
“inp iP yoann ray. bs 
He pa assed on, 8 oke | to Oli Le gion, ‘leaped i ‘into the sia and was gone. 
The eral ig a wild” es re shea along the ‘breeze. | | The of 


ee "rider. ine 
st aS ‘day ; the at tal ns fom every mone of tg <i nanly pick 
is ye of fur and steel, and Sad a cloak, thi iron sword in its iron she ath 


Alaboodd | home.” 


*@ oye 


« oeheal :ouey tt se aye! i 4, Less 





‘and of if ote ind ‘the’ fn with ite “high rail ‘and pointed stakes, 
eet wah wit h a, bound, bi Id Legion { Fat Op/and 0 oa!) ‘Never mind the road; 
is dark, the branches eeniaay oat re @ our deat -but ve, will 


/ 


8 
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_ dash through’ the ‘darkness, | Oa Sh “Ong on, on! ‘Never heed ‘the 
" brook that brawls before US 3 “tt is a Terie leap, from the rock’ which afises 
here, to the rock which. darkens ‘Yyorlder, but we musi jeap it, Old’ Legion! ! 
Soh, my brave old boy! Through’ the wood again’: “along this hollow, up 
the hillside, over the marsh. Now the thunder rolls, and the lightning 
flaghes out (—hurrah ? Many’ a batle» we have fev together, ‘but ie is 
the’ bravest and the last { 

» And’ at last, the’ blood am sweat, mi ing on ‘his’ white “fanks,, the 
gallant old héree stood on the. Rock « of thie ano trembling in n every 
limb. : 

. Michael looked far along, the waters, while the storm came. orashing , daiwa 
again, and, by the lightning’ glare, bel held a white ‘sail, raking’ imastg, and a 
dark hull, careering over the’ water. “Now, like'a a imighty bird, diving i into 
the hollows of the watery’ hills, shie * ‘was, lost to. view, And. now, gti 
like a inbighty bird, ouispreading. her * wings, | » she rose 3 again, borne by | the 
swell of a tremendous wave, as im fo ‘the’ very clouds, | 

A very beautiful sight it was to see, even by the | light‘of that lurid flash— 
this thing, with the long dark bull, the raking masts and the white sail { 

” She: ‘came ‘bounding’ over the ‘bay a ‘the wind and” waves bore her ‘towards 
the rock. 

In a moment the resolution of ‘Michael’ was a alkea’” ‘One gli ‘toward 
the white sail, one Japon. the “darkened, ‘aky, and then “hs ‘he. ar! drew his 
pistol. 
“ Come; Ola’ Légion, —he ‘said, laying pis ‘hand xp thet mane of the 
did horse—* You are the only frie d I ever trusted, who did’ “tb ne wee me hie 

‘he first word he’had spoken since the old i man RF “ 7 in 
his ears. Ls | 

"MY Come, Old Legion, your a . id boat i to leave his nigtve ‘oil ‘ele 
He’ cannot take you with: him. “Yonder’ ‘8 the ‘sail’ nat must bea ny away 
from this accursed spot forever. ‘He cannot take y you with him, ca Legion, . 
but he will do a kind deed for you. No one but N Michael ever crossed ¥ r 
back, nar “shall you sta “bear ee Your, ‘pated ig ae to kal et 


pistol i in his hand. 

‘They saw the white horse’ lay his eid i against h his master? 8 vrei, ts: 
heard ‘his long and p piercing neigh, as ‘hough the old steed tele the batdle 
trump stir his blood once more. ; 

They heard the report.of a pistol; saw a human form spring wildly inte 
the waves; while the white liorse, dropping. on his fore-lege, with the blood 
dtteaming ‘from his ‘breast, upon fie rock, rafsed ‘his dying. head ob, a and 
altered’ ‘once more that long ‘and pitrcing howl, =; 
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rch ney, saw a head rising above the. waves-—then all; was dark night aguin. 
TRErR WAS, hurrying to and fro ypon the vessels deck ; a rope was thrown 3 
voiges,. hoarse. with shouting, mingled, with the thunder-peal and at last, as 
if by a.miracle,.the drowning man.was saved. . 
ft What would, you. here 2’ exclaimed a tall, dark-bearded 1 mat whose 
fom was clad ina strangely, mingled costume of sailor and bandit“ What 
would. you. here yp conte, : mare 
As he spoke, he confronted, the form of Michael, dripping from head. to 
fgot, ;with spray.,. The , lightning. illuminéd. both ‘forma, and: showed ‘the 
aallors. who Jooked on, twa,men, warthy to combat with each other. . 
watt: Comey ou.9s,a,feiend or foe 2” the band of the darkrbearded man song 
hia,dirk.as be,epoke.. - - . 
kbs, Hghining glare. showed “Micbael’ fac ; its every lineament colored 
hin broad, airaight’farchaad. . a ne tbat haa iN Te 
ba aa the storm, an. ivan myarmur of simian coepe. the 
sailors. ho vate Me udt ite had aay 
“Ae a friend, his voice, 2, deep ‘and hollow, was ‘heacd: above the war 
of.thesterm.. * Only bear.me fram yonder: aocyrsed:bhore!? ss? 
.d§,But sometimes, when ou upon, the sea,.we hoiat the Black Flag, with: 
a Skull and Crossbones prettily painted on its folds. What say you now.?. 
Erignd or Foe.?,, Qomrade or Spy?’ :.. 0. rt 
“1 care not how dark your flag, nor. _ how. bloody the. murder. which "fe: 
dp ppan : the,sea—a}f. I ask is,thig: Bear me from yonder shore, and: I‘ Ts 
your friend tg.the death!’ ., : | 
,And swelling with a: sense, of his unutterable prongs, this' bravest of the: 
brave, even Michael of. Lea's gallant Legion, extended his hand and grasped 
~ the blood-stained fingers of:the Pirate Chief. os 4 
Then, the wild hurrah of the pirate-band mingled with the roar of thie 
| thunder, and, as the vasgel went quivering over the waters, the red-glare of 
the, Jightning revealad the dask-bearded fare.of the Risete Chief, the writhing 
countenance | of the doomed soldier,. =... 
Their hands were © alspeds At, was a. . Covenant of Blood. 


feared ot CareeEaE sehr ov (- 
op pel yeat ou Stl 
“That “night, while ‘the PizateShip wont: it-bounding over the: bay, : Michael « 
flung himeelf upon. the. deck, near the door of. the Pape cabinyant slept. 
Aa he slept a.dream came over his soul. © -: >. - \ 
Not a dream of, the girl, who had; pressed her hiss, upon his tip, and: then 
. betrayed him, not a vision of Lost Arice. No! Nor of the grey-haired 
- father, who stqod op the.,porsh,.gazing efter: the: form: ‘of lis sen, with hin 
a ai floatipg jn,the moombeams as cis 
oy ever of that.gallant, ‘horse, that white-mane® old Legion; *¢ha ay 
he Jd arasted has waa be betrayedibim.: MoSlo 2244 2 0 (thon 
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“But of. battle}. “Not only of-erié batde, ‘but a sivsession 6f ‘battled! thas 
4eemed to whirl their awful storm of cannon and bayonet ‘alt: sword, not 
merely. over one country, but over's world... The heaps’ of’ dead met that 
Michael saw in his sleep, made the bidod: curdle in ‘fiis ‘veins. “If seemed 
as though. the People-of a World had died, and lay rottiig titburied ii the 
gerges of mountains,:on the gentle:slopes of: farsextending plains +‘ tn‘ the: 
streets of cities, too, they lay packed i in horrible ‘compactness, ‘side' Uy side; 
like pebbles on the shore. ==" oe ee 

-.Many strange things ‘Michael saw in thie,‘his wtrange dream; but’ amid 
all, he beheld one face, whose broad, expatisive brow, and: deep; ‘burning 
"eyes, seemed: to..woo- his soul, .‘Fhat face was everywhére!’ Sometimes 
amid the grey clouds of battle, smiling calmly, while ‘ten' ‘thorsand’ livifig: 
men: were mowed etvay by one batile blast. - Sometinies' bythe glaré ‘of 
burning cities, this face was seen: its:calm sublimity of expteesion,dinthat- 
beautiful forehead, in which a soul, greater than -eatth, séettied -ic ‘tiiake its: 
home, those ‘dark. eyes which gleamed -a supernateral -fire—daff ‘shone ‘in 
terrible contrast, with the confusion and havoc that encircled it cose 

That face was every where. - - - ae hod 

And it seemed to-Michael ashe slept,. that it-came very ‘near: him: andes 
these scenes. passed rapidly before hie eyes | that the fact Whispered thies 
words. . waite 
These words Michael never forgot strange. words th were, ‘and these: 
ae the scenes which accompanied: them.. =: 

The fisrt word :—A. straige city where domes and \dwers Were invested 
with a splendor at once Barbaric and Oriental, with flames whirling ‘about 
these domes and towers, while the legions of an ‘inviiding Host shtdtile Hdek 
from the burning town by tens of thousands, inté \praves’ ‘of ive sind snow. 
The fage was there looking upon | the 1 miss of f fite—the "bold fers dying’ in’ 
piles, .with a horrible. resignation. oe Me 

The second word. -—~—He saw—-but it would: require the stoquenee of some : 
Fiend who delights: to picture: Murder, and laugh while! tie’ fills his horrible: 
canvass with the records of infernal deeds,—yes; it-calls for the’éloquence ' 
of a fiend to delineate this seene.. We cannet doit. We can ‘only say that 
Michael saw some peaceful hills and valleys crowded as if by millions of 
men. There was no counting the instruments of murder which were gath- 
ered there; cannon, bayonets, swords, horees,‘men, all niingléd together, 
aud: all doing their dbstined work—Maurder.. To’ Michael ‘it ‘seemed ‘as if 
these cannons, swords, bayonets, horses, men, murdered all day; att did hor: 
halt:in theis bloody communion, even ‘when: the night-came a on. 

Tus Face was there! — OF 

Yes, it seemed. to Michael, in. thie hie strange dream, that THE Face’ was 
the cause of it all. For the Kings of the Earth, having for’ claitiiing) = a 
Divine Commissioa fe : Murder, each one on his own“accouitt, ‘hdied ‘far 
vently this Face. Hated zéalously ite. broad: ‘fore bibad’ atid ebiiibat eyed, 

. . a ; 


\ 
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Sitesi Pit se. nweh, that they: sssembled a World ta, cut. it: ime.piecee, and. 
. haakits.ohemory.: faom the theantienf qaene ti MY deddweegos yan aha 
oMibhael.itk hid: dream. saw: Lhte,face rae eek sn aia: behtoath in 
ocean of blood. It rose no more ! eet gtlt Pe agers . 
.- Vesy it rose: ebaisn & When fide > we gnin GG te te bea 2 oF 
uiFhe' therd svord. waa, epoken,iit:ro8e ‘sani. oy: ‘Midhsal saw thie:faoe-r 
Wath: its:vawyfi> majebty: ani: bowteinble.:heantyricheined teh rdek,:vep: 
shriling: all :dhe ‘while. Bimiling, though adh i mbneer:.of: wneloam|ibensts: and: 
 biedsi upere about it+bhene a:valtive slowly. picking thoke «dhirlleyés:;~there: 
a jackal with its polluted paw upon that forehead, so-sublitne::bwemin Abia: 
ead ‘hour, osiisei—--naal tise os ressiq uO en fea EY corde sg. abu: od 
-yamdii sdgpmedi to. Mithael that aniid al tha: atenas, mbish he hed) beheld - 


inthis hie terrible dreamy‘thati the laite-—ethati;glorious: (aes, aukiling évew 


winile! it: efas: ehaizied:10 ia saek:éortured hy jackal aad: dulturds,-wis moget? 

testiblecail uci nurvolt-yisinh vail winade@® Wier cis le Ci eta bel 
| ehh tT Voor spac 

PG 9981 1 Obie SOT atant aii amr souls an sia 





eld fecal mare. 


With 9; Rigs, Michagl, awoke, hiviveaw wits tad bietad I Ke ier ae 


The, frst gleams pf, day;werpdp the Eaatern, sky,end, over, the, waters... 
His strange, fearful dream was yet upon his soul ;-those three words seemed 


ringing forever in his ears. 
As he arose, something bright glittered. on the deck at his feet. He 


atooped and gathered it in his grasp. {It was his—mother’s bracelet. An 
antiqued thing.3:somd: links of gold. wal a medaliion, set qith * Gagmen bt , 


gloss} Markibair. ts! becide big era: ati any seed dn ids ot ait 

How came it there? upon the Pirate Ship, dutiok fliewraves fir 3.02 vv 

‘Michael pressed it'to hig lips, and: stoed ‘sbeorbed in: deep thoughts ::\'! 
UWhile thus cecupied;the mustered conversation-of ‘¢wo sailors, thio stood: 
near him, came indistinctly to his ears. Far be it from me to: repeat the- 


hosrid-blasphemies,. the hideous.obscenities of: these men, whom Ipng:days 


ahd nights.of drime,,had embruted.into savage«beasts.. Let me a8 ones tell: 
you that a name which they uttered, coupled with many an oath and jest, 
strock like a knell.on Michacl's sear. Another ‘word---he listene-—turits and 


gazes on the’ cabin door...) 0) euiute.. oh ae spe ete 
These words may well turn to ice the blood in His veitie.. eso 
- For as they blaspheme and jest,:s Taugh-mwil, yet siusicel, comes ectio- 

ing through the cabin doer. ii oye a deat he 


‘(Ald Michael tieays that laugh, he disappears: i in: the davis. ofthe ton 
panioir-way, ‘holding the bracelet in his hand: « ~ if 

-.dadhear passed—day was abroad upon: the watere—but Misha appeared 
on deck no more. Od eee ef ad 
» bnuhiis' stead; from ‘the :companion-wayy there!:came.'a ‘stout, mustalar 
mani; clad: ia the eoarsest Wailor dttire,-his: face: siained: with ‘oehre, ‘p cline 


% 
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fitang-skull-cap diawn over: hid/ forehead, ever toi the: 'eyebsowe: !'A rudét 
Pirate, this, somewhat manly in the expansion of ‘his: ‘chdst,no:-doubt, but! 
whos imthe unesuty: shape, ‘before; us} would --reeognize: the! Heto: ‘of Whe 
Legion, the bravest of the brave? Peto Oita Th doen tO Bae! 
He was leaning over the side of the ship; gaditg ies: deep! wavés, 
when:the ‘door of the'Firate Capsain’s’cabin»was opened; wad the Captiin 
apreareth: Yea ¢ar seb-hig!mustuléddfovmyielad:in 2 dress of) greem) laced 
voth geld, plamds waving aside: fiom ‘his::swarehy :btow., his: limbs). enpadsda 
in rbdots: of soft dde-skin:t +. Altogettier, an: "elegant madderergodn ‘eaquisites 
Pixate, doom ‘head '‘tofoets suite, fut te ie ary bahuiien ait ditw tl dongs 
The rude sailor—or Michael, as you please to call him—leaning over! thea 
side:of! thership, heded the ‘Piratd:!Capluin appivieh! hddrd the tight foctetép, 
/ whieh miiigied its:échoes 'with-the-sound of His’ heavy: treddi: ‘Lightfoot 
' step? 2Kes,efor ds bdamtifal: womed. hong:ven: the sPirate!s atm, :trer i folky 
clad in the garb of an Eastern Sultana, her darkly-flowing hair reliexdditeps 
the gleam of pearls. 
As she came along the deck, she looked “up tenderly into his face, and 
her light laugh ran.merrily on the air. 
Michael turned, beheld her, and survived he Horror oF that! dtok {'"' Phe 
kn Hai ‘Hot ¥ ‘the #e\dier atid Rérb Wiis lost’ ti’ his anGoath” dungeon! T 
Te wash arick’ Poet fos ebt eau. ae aoa, Isto i gama ed! 
serovar lone ryccood garda 
Stet ad x f 
nh oloorn - sarltory-- 7) ee | oy eee Pooh ate ivf 
‘tdLescos now: hurry'on, ovér 'many days of of blood si battle, aad beheld: 
the Pirate Ship sunk in the ocean, its masts and shrouds devoureil by: flames 
while the water engulfed dtsrulhs:) rei Fook op © ether iY 
Thretipersbne- alone isufvined ‘that: wreck. |: You se¢ them;:yondeg, by ' 
the light!of .thelimoraing:.sumj: borne by a: ‘miserable! raft over the .: ‘woudl ’ 
swelling: swaters.:11; Poa tear Pye e Mo Lo msnye 
- « Ehreaperseis, wha: have lived: for days: opmighta without bread ok wéatgi “{ 
Let: ve look upen-them, and.‘behold. in: ite various shapes. ‘the: ‘hentora of - 
famipd.:::; tee ecg ng paw betta Pope wag) “ot 
In Ahat wretched: fornt,:laid-oni: hia back, hi holkive cheeke vedddited by. 
the sunbeams, his parched eye-balls upturned to the sky, whe: weluld reece 
. nize the gallant—-Rirate Chief? (0 o'r cos miu dew ie daow nat 
- By: his-side cvduckes.a lialfclad fontale, forut, beautiSdl eves ‘entidvhortére 
worse than death, although her eyes are fired swith -tidnatetal tight) hei 
cheek flished: with/ttie unhealthy redness ef fever; her ips huraing ii teir 
vivid crimson hues. Starvation:ie gnawing! at;hes titedépand. yet shania; 
beautiful ; (Jodkr-show-wayingly her.dark hait flonte-over-ber-anowy:sheul 
ders! Is this—Alice ? | — temaeon dosh ne 
1 (Phe: daird: figure, a: rade.sdilov, hia: feee; atained! with datk red-itued, a 
skall-cap drawn diwitte his apebrents., : Brave Micheal, 96 dreald Legions 


RL geabeais an ads 





Ay SRADITION OF |THE TWO WORLDS. "4489 
, He gits with big.elbows resting on his knee; his: cheeks ‘enpporvad ‘by“his 
hands, while his eyes are turned to the uprising sun. See 
ty; A groaqequivers. along ‘the piill-nitt « Lti ian thd Jnstidiow!of - the. Pirate 
Chief; with that sound—half-blasphemy, half-prayer+he dies. . 
af) His. bride—sa, brautifal;. even vet amid famine: and: despair-covers his 
“Tips with kisses, and at; lapti goneping thb:eaitor by! the carey begertiim to 


e Saxe. Abe) life, of, her--hagohpd | - iy den decreed un ee roa otf . 
The sailor turns, tears the cap from his brow; the. pal hae airekdy 
~ gone from his face. corme face bra bevy eo. Laser adi sca ob 
fa; AACE Rd: MICH AER, contamtedch other, alone on'‘that mafworable ‘raft, a 
» Rouge niles from.shpnes . oe jucicl da adh. ees peta core.  etoaddas 
Wharwenld sea to, paiat the ageay of: thereof the:horror Uf the shtiek 
iwhinh rent her begomatd yao cui ve tae Sow ober adbinbaat 


Only once she looked*upon :hiinhzidhen ‘sunk. stifferfed: aud appalled beside 
pher pirate kugbandd: 1: Bibacalas sniile ilbwpined Michael's fate 5 he tcvbered 
parectsippn ithe .quivesiog sefty and drew:dome beat and! a" Aagoir' of ‘witter 
Sprpteciaun a\gdldinfroak thd poeke) of \hib-eoarse! sailor jathiet! |! 7 
reo thas Faw te anid, in that towstonsdwoide wilh Which he hat sigliad 
big cteraal yoth so beni Fon you BRavd les my native tuntl? * For 'yoil’ I 
have left my father, alone and desolate in his old“agé} ‘Pod youlind by . 
Ahy.aveang, dhe lenst of: ell my sufferings have: kilted Whe good ‘old ‘war- 
apse, the apy: friend. whom, I -esiet trusted, thht Hid! rot betray int!” “For 
you, Alice, I am an outcast, wanderery.exile | ‘Belivldliny revenge! Fou 
are starving—~I feed you—give you meat and driaki: Yes ® ‘Mithidl, your 
_  plighted, huebands—bid you,Lime A:0°7 mit or edie’ gaara vd 2h 
oyctle, placed sbeibread 4nd: mratrinther grb, wit ther tarhdd with ‘foldféd 
oAtMR 40.g286 Upe@nithe nising sun: De-you ‘bes {hat'hiusedfar: forta, tower- 
ing fromm the, frafty-hia: high, straight foretiead, slowing: ‘it the Tig of ‘the 


dawning day oi 
bridle, tured. again t/ theve-was: ‘ deed. ‘inh ‘at: his "Ket a dead woman 
before his eyes. — oH Te 


There may have been:agény-at dtis heart, bat his face ‘ead imsoftendd by 
emotion. With his lineanredtd moiided '{n" i ‘iron rigidity, he resumed his 
gaze toward the rising sun, | 


-- At last,-@sail came gleaming into view—then the hull of a nan-of-war— 


firsts ny 


ri, Fh Pye . vs ! $ ff 4) . if v. “4 “ah 


bee Fae Eat Lote PEt 


va! *' Yebrd ‘passed, glorious. years, whieh ‘beheld ® Wort iin “potion, for its. 
rights and freedom. ho we 

Phere came a day,.when: the eat betel alight “ie this nig" ot 
‘Webi ' presence, whode' fordhead, broad ema high ) alnd etronght;| shine with 


«490 * “ROMANCE OR "THE REVOLUPION: | | 
‘the. chivalry of a great: ‘woul; stood ‘erect; in | the’ “presence of his’ ‘exedu 
tioners. Pan) Ok 
Those: exdontibners, his own boldiers;' whoahod ‘seats as they levelled 
ei pieces at his heart.-., 00.4 fy " 
‘Vhis man of- neble. presence bss. guilty: of thred crime for which the 


| “cenvmned robbers of Europe could never forgive hin. ad 


' Rudolph, of Lee’s Legion, with Michael Ney, the Marshal and 


ween 
ve ee “bones. and fair complesion’ 


He had risen from the humblest of the peopléy end became a bien, a 
iMarmhal,.s Duke.. pn Ce DP 
He was the friend of a great and good man. ao bai att onion 
Jp the, hoa of this gredt and: good-nisn'é ‘trial, ‘wheil all thie ¢roWwned 
robbers, the anointed assassins of Europe, conspiret!'-tu rish 'Wtiny ‘this 
+ @quooral, Marshal. and Duke weftivsed tostesett the great aid ‘good man.’ 
For this he was to be shot—shot by his own ‘ooktters, who! eotild ‘infos 
.. Pestrain their. tearsias Okey: ganed.ia his face... ae a 
:,. , yet us alsa:go there, gape, apes hiin,: mark: each: ‘outing of! kin'ige ata 
, form, just at.the, moment. whem the: misquets ‘are levetied at ‘liis: heart; afd 
answer the quegtipnr-Boce-not thin Generul;Marshal, Duke; now? sténd- 
ing in presenge of his, Deathiarmen, elrangely resecable tht Michael Whom 
1 we. Aque seen. op the banka of ithe. Clesapeakel-the: Herd of” Lhe Legtin 
— Bravest. of the Brave ? MA I Oh ee a EC ate "d gata Naloved 
Hre.the question. can: be. ststrered; the Hero waves ' hiv! hand. “Ebokiltig 
_ his soldiers fixedly. in ithe face) he :exctaims fin’: ‘thst voice whieh’ they? ‘have . 
aq often heard i inthe thickest of he fight woop e fone! 
“ AT ww HEART, commaDRs 117: a ted 
As he falls, bathed in blood, the victim of ‘ane Set Aeusettinictn” let 
- 4 learn. what.words were..shosa-which brave: Michael, Mrig™ years’ ‘ago, 
_ heard whispered in his dreain,,what face:-was-thag, which;' with its subliizie 
‘forehead and earnest, exes, spoke. these: words:?': Let’ us’ ‘ee "lent: wlio 
was this soldier Michael, of Lee’s Legion? Sor yen 
cn me: Words 2.. The, fiyst, Moscpyv+—tho- second; ': Warn.o0=-te Nhird, 
Sr. HELena. 


ad This soldier of Lee’s Legion, :the bravest o6: the. braver: ed 


mit rT ae Lae “sit a sw ggay :MICHAEL NEY.: tein ' ery teeas $31 
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+ MOTE 8Y-THE se AUTOR fides’ aa a eg end on nti ject, w 

sugzeste ' anamM ut é 

ous reeeanie’ frets ost aa, e epone. in favor of the identi ty 0 Meine ajor Mic 3 
er 


0 of ' 
was basely murdered, after,the battle of Wartaloo. of France, who 


In this article, it is distinctly stated that in personal appearance Ney and Rudolph 
were strikingly similar, both escribed as follows: ‘‘ Five feet eight inches ose, 
thaygh os fat-rief hi flat forthdéad; gray byes; straight a 


} “! tj 
acs 8 brilliant career in the Revolutionary War, and a campaign “under is 


r Wayne. 
home, 
sea a caer SE pon a 


WO 1 TRE NINTH HOUR. ":' +491 
it ile a NINTH. OU. . | , 
THe time was 1778—the place, an old-time matision, among the bills of 
"Walley, For e. 

- “Yoadér, in ‘a “omfortable chamber, seated before a table, overspread with 
’ papers, you behold a gentleman of some fifty- -eix years, attired in black 
velvet, with. an elegant dress sword by, | his ‘side, snow-whije ruffles an his 
_ Wrists and b reast. By’ the glow, of the fire, which crackles on the specious 
Néarth, | you can discern the face of this gentleman, the wide and maagive 
brow, the. marked features, and the clear, deep grey eyes. As he Sips | erect 
“inthe cushioned ‘arm-chait, you can at a glance | perceive that he i is aman 
jot almost giant stature, with myscular limbs, and i ifon chest. De, 

And snow drifts in. white, masses oft yonder hills, whieh you, ‘behold 
: oak the deep- silted windows ; ‘and the wind, mooning as with ‘a nation’ 8 

dirgé, “howls ‘digmally through the deep ravines. — 

Stilt the’ éntleman, with the: calm face and. deep grey eyés, dite i in silence 
tins His featives glowin in the fight « of the hearth-aide flame, while a 
pleasant smile trembles on ‘is compressed lips. 9 | * 
_ Altsgether, he is ‘a singwilar man. His appearance impresses us with a 
atrhinge’ awe. _ We ‘dare not approach him fut with uncovered heads. The 
" papers’ whieh’ Overepread the’ table, 1 inipress Us with a vague. curiosity. 
'“THeré' you behold a letter directed to General the, Marquis de La Fayette ; ; 
" wnothér bears the n name of General’ ‘Anthony ‘Wayne ; a third Geheral Bene- 
“dict! Ahold ; and that’ large’ pacquet, with the massive seal, is inscribed | with 

the’ words—To ‘His’ ‘Bxpeleticy,. John’ Hancdck, President of the Continen- 
“tal Congress: _ 

This gentleman, sitting aloiie | in the old-f fashioned chamber, fis form ‘clad 

‘tn Biadle velvet, his’face glowing i in mild light,.must be, then, a ‘person of 


some Consideration, perchatice a ‘watrior ‘of high renown? a _ 
viride , . aa 






ali. ¢ we) afi eyes 


‘i A Hereshd listens toe domestic revelation se the ‘siest eruel ead eniinting erate 


“—of such a sort, ¢s to determine not again to re turn to his dict The. next 
we hear of hint, Ys a enturer, about to's from the Chesa; e. ina small vessdl, 
I with tebaceo sand! destined to.St. ‘Domingo, or toa portin France.”’ 


he next intelligence of him, comes from Revolutionary France. He soon disap. 
* pears, ind: Neyyt or otrikingly similar in appearance and traits of character, Ttises into 
view. 
Ney spoke Ehgtish fluently ;' was s viewed. asa Koreigne by the French, and fealted | in. 
Weriaian the ‘* Foveign Tlobacco Déerehant.”” 
In short, the evidance placed d before ug). in this articleerwhich our want: of space. al 
nof permit us to quotein ost conclusive, on the i important point, that Ney 
woke: thepame mai o While omthis topics we may remark, shat Rorna- 
dotte, the Ki f Pweden, was a soldier in our Revolution. The reader will of course 
- fhderetatid; mar otir' Legend attove given, wé are alone responsible for the détails; ‘as 
well as all Neviatione from the plain narrative of fre 
-Whether true or false, it is a splendid subject for r a Picture of the Past: ‘That the 
‘ mame doraie Legion of: Leb, whichiearned. fou ieee f imperishable ‘renown, -in ‘the dark 


| “umes of s of Revolution. loo zanked omong its # Tron Hote the ee Hee Maree Ney, the 


e ‘ 
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As you look in mingled wonder and reverence upon his commanding 
face, the sound of a heavy footstep is heard, and a grim old soldier, clad in 
the hunting shirt of the Revolution, appears in yonder doorway, and ap- 
proaches the gentleman in black velvet. 

He lifts the rude cap with bucktail plume from his sunburnt brow, and 
accomplishes a rough salute. Then, he Speaks i in a voice which may, have 
been réndered hoarse by much shouting in battle, or sleeping’ dark Winter 
nights on the uncovered ground. 

‘ General, I heer’d you wanted to speak to me, e, and Tam here.” _ 
The gentleman in black velvet, raised his clear grey” cess § vad a igh 

Amile disturbed the serenity of his face. 

« Ah, Sergeant Caleb, I am glad to see yous | Th want your ‘aid’ ‘in, an yn- 
* dertaking of great importance.” | 

“ Say the word, and Caleb’s your man |” 
'* Nine miles from the mansion, at four o’clock this afiernoon, the Loyal 
Rangers of Valley Forge,’ hold their meeting. _ ‘Their captain, a desperate 
man, has prepared a number of important. papers for Sir William Howe. 

these papers are recorded the names of all persons within ten milea, who 
are friendly to the British cause,-or who are willing to supply | Sir William 
with provisions, togethér with a minute description of the affairs and pros- 

| pects of the Continental army. At four this afternoon, these papers will be 
delivered to an officer of the British army, who is expected ; from Philadel- 
phia in the disguise of a farmer. . That officer is now a prisoner, neat, our 

headquarters on the Schuylkill, some fix miles, from this place. “You—un- 
derstand me, Sergeant Caleb—y ou will assume this disguise, hurry, to, the 
Tory rendezvous, and receive the . papers from ithe hands. of the Captain.” 

As the gentleman‘spoke, the countenance of the old soldier assumed an | 
expression, of deep chagrin. ‘The corners of his mouth were distorted in 
“an expression of comical dismay, while his large blue -eyes expanding in 
his sunburnt face, glared with unmistakable horror. 

He had been with Arnold at Quebec, with Washington at Brandywine, 
this hardy Sergeant Caleb—but to go to the Tory rendezvous ‘in disguise, 
was. to aet the part of a Spy,.and the. robber-captainof the ‘Tories’ would 
put him to death, 6n the first ropé and nearest tie, ‘ab, a—Spy! - 

Therefore the old Sergeant, who had played with‘death:as with a- ‘boon 
companion, when he came in the shape of a sharp bayghet, or a dull.can- 
non ball, feared ‘him when he appeared in the guise of a—-Gibbet ! an 
«You are not afraid?” said the gentleman. . « ‘Phat will be: news: én- 
deed, for the soldiers! Sergeant Caleb‘Ringdale afraid !""° 7" 

The old Sergeant quivered from: head ‘to.foot, a8 he ‘aid his tnribdutar 
hand upon the table, and, exclaimed in a voice broken, by ai an + emotion-not 
any the less sincere because it was rude: et 

é Afeer’d? Now Gineral Washington, it ien’t kind. to say’ thet ©’ ms ! 
‘Pm not afeet’d of’anythin’ in the shape of 4 white or Slack hitman bela’, 


“tay , Me a 


a 


: Ph ode rabble et Grog, BE Mab3 
Igutlittts aang iia repPlal Rend, aiid tHat’s a ‘fack nébody 


can deny !” 


Bd fpbd'tear Bie Soil es eee os cat Ceana e o t- 
ar # Wot a fest For dll’ a ie bn villaig, that ever ‘aurdered a 
man in the name of King —for all he hides’ himself in the darkest 


DMoRGW fn? He théanest!” faa "Sa CSE RE WA? "tarm-house, I’ ‘doit’ t ‘fear,. no 
more than I feer’d them ten Britishers that fell on ‘ie. at Paoli (’ But ‘do 
you see, Gineral, I don’t like the idea jot 'g ain” ‘as a Spy! that | what 

Vette UH Sid fetal’ s Belts!” Sai thew ord, and Vit’; go, juat'a se Tain, in my 
own proper uniform—not very -haridsbute, fet still the Tale” Continentsl— 
Yen wi thd Biilishels to ePxc ah laid“ be figed f qene 7 

And in the honest excitement of the mgment, the old Sergeant bipright 

“tie etoued hantf ie ber ‘ipdi the table, "until the pa paper ‘shook “a ‘again. 

UV Wrilsttfifpidl vested his chedlt tipo ‘his Hand, ‘while his face was darkened 


sf ti ‘ep soit dt baltiods’ toi ia ; stat AE RN as 
b'Yott fd he ‘wish to's go ‘as’ a ap sp rit yet there’ arg are no, ,other’ipeans 9 of 
idctitinly thesd'paierd.? 1 “he MEAMBGNY SYeO nas 


You can see thé'dld ‘soldier shi co tised a rand’ Saale ‘there, v wip iny : the 
" Werdpiration ton his’ Brow with fi 8 bong hand while Washington ¢ turning 
: his chair, folds his arms, and gazes tisha ipto’ the fire. ” ee 

Te Tp hieve ho’ inalt’ who’ will uindertake 1 this desperate. office i in BY, ner’ 
‘it'the nine’ ‘of thie’ cdilse- for which we fight f a 
~ And de! the words pasted" his’ Is ps, a ‘aoht Yoice—almogi. as sol aid 
‘musi¢al as ‘a | wotai’s— uttered th is ba ‘which “thrilled the General ‘to ‘ 
“the Heart: | ne o ook 

‘There is. I will undertake it Gen mera ay ssn cttte 4 aver ao 
i Wailtlligton siarted ‘Hom his: chair, “Tie iotene an ha es 
 LiP-You'l” he exclalined, surveying the intruder ae hat to foot. 
It must be confessed, that the expressign of wonder which passed over 
thi: face of the Aittétiean General, was not without a substantial cause, 

“1 epnire'in’ the gloW of the fire, stood’ young. man, graceful and lengar, 
alinost to womanly beauty, and clad not in the dress of a soldier, but j .jn the 
1Ehdtudhs of & geritleman of fashion, a coat ‘of dark, rich purple velvet, satin 
Vest, disclosing the. Proportions, of a broad chest and wasp-like, waist, ae 

mond budiles dn'‘the ‘shoes, and cambric ruffles around each delicate ‘hand; 
“You!” alia wee eae ” eT Ensign Murray, sends are 
teatniaiy' i 

Sentio face ét'the’ young man was somewhat peculiar, The skin very pale 

and dehisSis sa woman's, ‘The hair, long and dark brown i in, colon, wav- 

“ing i in’ ‘rich 1 masses to the shoulders. The eyes, deep and, clear—alnegt 

black, and y yet ‘with a, shade of blue—shone with, an exprespion which yop 

‘cou H not define, via 7 it was at once calm, wild, and dazzling... ‘Ingeed: 

those ey ae rathe their clear, lustre, you, gould iveal 

oe oP ae thé Pala nas a a a pane nase the 
60 


‘ : 
~ : N 


~ 


a4 e 


», $04 | ROMANCE, PF THR REVOLUTION. 


same time, an intellect shaken . jand warped by ome. peculiar train of 
"thought. 
“ Yes, General,” was the answer of Ensign Murray ; “ at. four @? clock, 
in the disguise of a British pficer, | will enter; the den of the Tories, and 
_ receive those papers ! Ble 1 ein Senne be 
“Washingion took the rtf, man. by. the. ‘hand, and ites, a A wort led 
“him, across the room... ~ " i eee 
se - * Look, there !”” ‘he whispered, Me rae 
oe - They, stood. ‘beside. oP gluse door, whieh ‘opened ‘the view: inv, the ext 


reads 


we ‘Basign 4 Murray jooked, his, pale yet handsome fave ra thd hy 
‘an expression of indefinable agony. 

‘There, béside . the fire of. ‘the next chamber vee, “sented, a young “ial, 
. whose. hair descended in ‘cupling masses along her cheek, unti} they topehed 
“her neck. A | green habit fitting close to ber. fori ‘ revealed. its warm and 
blooming proportions. | She sat there alone, ben ing over an embroidery 
frame, her dark eves a with’ light, as tranquil ag, the beam of the 
evening: star, upan — z 

, And as her. ch tna fin gers aie aay over te flowers, which grew ‘inp 


a ere iy 


eve!’ 

* abe was a strange expression on the: young, man’ s & faco—a sndden-< eon 

tortion of those Pale, handsome featares—but in. a moment, all was, calm: 

again. eo 
74° General, Y Will go.” he nail “ and | return ‘before sunset! . 

He stood before the Man of the er his: slender f en swale, a - 

‘the fimpalie of: a Hefoie’ resolve. 


a 
'. dS 


‘Hot think 3 thie! Wher your “ther ‘died i in my arms. ag «Trogon, I 
promised that I-would, to the Jast breath of. life, be a father to,his Pate. i Ts 
‘itl hot, catifiot, send § you oui ‘this fearful enterprige f Y : 

‘Look ‘yout abs cried the old Sergeant, advancing—*« I don’ t. like: ‘shia of- 
fice of a Spy—but sooner than the young Ensign here should peril his Jife 
at such an Hour, Pll go inyselfY” Jist set me down for that thing, will you ?” 

: @ General’!’* said tke: Ensign, laying his white hand on the muscular arm 
of’ Washington, and speaking in 5 déep, deliberate voice, that was strongly 
‘contrasted with his ‘effemiitate ‘appearance and slender frame— did 1 be- 
-bive'Badly ‘at Brandywine?” 
26'Never' a braver soldier drew: ‘sword, ‘dias you prota vans if, alt, on 


ofil fer Shogo ts sop dtemtb sag oauert 
00 
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serrible day's -'T'wice with my own arn-J. had to restenin. ‘You from. reskin 
on to certain death !”’ be i ge ithe fe 

aia Germantown”... - A va epers 

» 4-ean speak for bin there, Gineral | , \Xou'd ought to:s seen ‘bim Sshing 
np to Chew’s house, into the very muzzles of the British !: .He..made 
TRARY, (8B. -eld.. soldier. feal foolish: {. sell your. tr “Oran 
i Kem wore she leet ia the, retness. Gdonge, the last, and ihe bravest” oni 

“Then can you refuse me this one request? Let me.ge;-segure: thane 
pepers++rpnt come. baelsicrowned: with: deucels,.¢p wed-my brideW. 4» 

‘He spoke-'in-a.plaer deliberate. some, ond wet, ‘hone was,.a strange: fire. in 
rhigseyes 2 HH caibler Gene. edt bases fs re} | 

1} WW aahiagton hooitated,¢ hia. gaze surveyed-the young wens Gute, and thea 
Ulrpiaghawaiy! he sreung bin bpithe hand «; ,-. wate eo sau ee wb od 

‘On those papers, perchance, the safety’ pf oar ‘prmyi depends. . Gow 
May ariyou pleasel: ihdo- het: bos olend ndtvforbid. \"? ..., ave doe well 
gi With shat:werd ho'resurhed his geat,.ahd bowed:hie: head;in the effort to 
meme thedecumenta avhicb: were /eceMered-over:the,table.:. die bowed: bis 
head very low, and ‘yet thers: ‘wate: tes in ‘his.eyae-—tenrs ‘ia these eyes 
nabitin: hadiinierenganiled ini she: ‘beur oft bamle,tears-in the eyes of: Wash. 
daginb! tof co de wedi botegie, 6 onic fae sagt ait 

The young man turned aside into a dark comnénef the room, sd covered 
his Wedding-Diesa with abeante grey dverreoht, that seached fram his thin 
4a: his: knees. Thea he' drewsen long aad sepkrse beote,over his dhosg 
igommed: -with:-diamond:, buckles; . A -btoad-rimmed “Bat -upenihia, curling 
locks, snd jhe: stood sdadyifor: the aspridof dangers: sth Serr Ee | 
«:'® Gerteral,’”;ha seidpiathat soft! mupisal voice-rt is: vere a: watchrwosd 
mathiels admitd-—ha,‘ha lonttie British: officer inta'the: Tory Gett-house ?”’. .: - 

“ Dears to WasHIncToN !” and a sad smile gleamed over: thy Geneesiie 
‘face. . eae at; Pn Tree 2 

i The name-ef thie British offiner whese. character.1 dm to: assume Ph 

“+Captain Algernon Edam, of His Mojesty’d: Infantey: Beaters. tlow 
ander guard, near heatiquarters, at Valley Forge.”)..:: |. -:,;.- a, 

“ Hah !’? gasped Ensign Murray. .:, “ Captain’ Edam VRore caret 

You. ‘kapw: hina, then.?’’. Pia et ge oe 0 a het, 

“I have known Captain. Bdam,”. npswered George: Murty, with. thit 
awange auile whieh invested. his, face. whh at expression. that: waa ‘shmost 
sepernatural.. . enh "ge: rhe Jorg lath becgyide 

« These oapers will give you all requisite. information, The fatmehoned 
ig -theee-miles distant-from thie. place, and ‘ning miles from Valley Forge:” 

‘Nine !’’ ejaculated the Snsign, with a eudden.start, “Abi” bemoan 
sered-in a-whisper that wquld. bay peactrated your blood—.4:Must that hor- | 
rible number always pursue me'?: .Nige -years,nine days hy Rhone must 
pass, and then I will wed my: pride-—pbut such a bride!" © eg 

Washington heard him murmur, but could not * distinguish the words, yee 


“4 
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he: ‘enw chat pale feed -flashing «with: tnatersd erttnsio, wile the: deep bide 
eye glared with wild light. or 


in let me entreat you to give up your purpédeé.: Yoor Uarlgér is 
W appal the stoutest heart ! i Nor nly’ dehch you ‘dato, bmut death on 
ahosgittet | pleiices 8p ge. Issuance athe oe bate 

In the earnestness of his feelingy; Washisigion niodla tidve shige ntmesy 
the’ arny? Bit ‘the Binéign ‘vétroamed? ome ‘thie' granp, and ine the ‘roend with 
$a BARA MAtION OM Jo Laeouear no sind ony cei tet ie 

us Faredath enerdlt” Boho Meat!ifer met” Betiche ene, wit hone 
the dering Uf yorter sw; 'athiin tHe. object which'l se darnestly dedire {t” 

In the hall a new trial awaited the young soldier. He was conftoned 

| iyleijoviad. oh caeng wih alcbrmlent frame, Youd! fave ‘and wow: White 
‘hair. It was Squire Musgrave, @ fine: specineénof aad oid fablioned-gomtle- 
mman &nd—the: father of haw Wridet 32 et) senedotes .aeqag veo nU 

‘Hah, you young dog®10oWhat ‘trtek: lo thio” bald tee ‘old Squire, Wath 
a fovial chuckle; “youd wkutkedsaway fonkthe*wbld jugy ew, ‘biting 
rpoubectt' :thlost-divloyed traktor) so°wld “Madvird'}:! ‘Andi new botind uu sin 
chip diegvise'! | Eh; Geprgie!! o: What's :invtherwind?? ba ow! ay bear 
“int Mush 4°v Not: avord-to'!Bel !) exeldimud:thé- Bavgnpwith'sbuileion 
hia lips, and a look of affected mystery in his eyes. “Not a wordper 
lyon’ spot acapitel jestibaicy asi 6 etal vbies buy ete vate, aT 
nic hos epehking; he flong! Atimeelf from the:-eld: nism, and ‘stood epdh the 
gerdh off the msnesion.: ‘Fhe beausiful country lay thedd before: hini;) nx 
fevely: asitinceqmimet, With: green leaves, pevfinné and flowers,: but-covered 
far up each hill, and down imto-dhd: shades of‘ ensh:talley, with ‘a'mandeé ‘of 
owen: snow. o{Phectrees; their ‘bured’ limbs! .upstardeny: into ‘the deep Blue 
aky;‘ were:igtinerign With ‘leaves any fralle;'ecolptarbd frerh- the ‘jos bythe 
Ghgewof) Winter. banish: ite oie gb UO nnocmen cr nese 

And the rich warm glow of the declining sun was upon it aj—thesld 

mahision, ‘with. #3 dail: grey -stone:-and amique Poroh, thie for-extending hills 

end: windiig-diles!0fiWalléy: Perkt. SEH fe sca aon. OW tie 

The Ensign stood upon: the: verge! of theporehs ‘he was sbéat 10 depart 
upon his enterprise ‘of antéld danger, whensle 6 di be c Condh: 

A soft warm hand was laid upon his shoulder ;‘ another waw placed écross 
hid eds; aqedwilight kugh thrilled him tthe! hears: ee sy be 
recerOhy-you lookfike the ogte of some’ géulinstory 1": said. #veiee- whith 
almost made him relent the stern purpose of that hour— If you ‘would wety 
bovlodnithe glass: and eeo'yourself4:: Ha, haha tM: Vie o, 2 

“‘Andcas theisdft hand was lifted from hid ‘eyes, George beheld the bende 
ful(form and beamiig faceofttiotrides if 9: bet. 

_ ton Soltbyj isabel! Nova word!" he orhip dst tigi or yew 
wpuil one‘df the finost: juste ever plurdned'!’" 1 - we bins 

He pressed his Kies'epee her' warmr ripe Hips. Cob a Mt. ints ve, 


mn ebrove sd Hee oa der dee 2 Abani: wae visas Mea an on Ve 


ge 


A0LT FER ANTE HOURS y arco n ih 
* Teun earn be anarepaneyat shat preaenng, {rote sou throngh she 
mingling : lips: fined, every, vein, 5 ;:, ¥ od ooh “Gio. Cant ania: Mts A i 
He darted from,thg porch,.a and, Bs Ei 5 Fa F over t. he ifozen 
' snow he toiled along, and only" once ae ee any 
A He ‘that Jagk ef; fear eae be sna ing. on ibe 
\ porah, hei leng, hay, figating. Axon, her; face, Ww ile her, merry, faugh’' caine, 
ringing to his ears. 

s Ridifau avesiinys nighfeara dream, chance to behold a a dark. old mi 
simp steading, aueny: alone, in’ the | shadows. of a. dell, encircled, by er. 
hills, rough with rocks, and sombre with thickly clustered trees | Ja. ; 
dell noonday is twilight, and twilight is midpight, so darkly frown he" 
peahite: backs, 6m laveesing,rigg sha. forent, three Asicmie pat 

oiBHt thiesia. ie. ba, samnapey.ti"apn slap, era are, leaves tipon the fed igen » aed 
vines among Ake OGKS; 1) La:theeummer, tinge, hea, the i lite ‘broo f it 
winding before the mansion, HE astpPling 098 J ADR praise of tf the pun ns, 
and moss, and birds. 


\New. tiie aytater,-. Yanden, sarveaik the tall ari! leatiess 8s oaks, ft the 


yarod 


O98 i 


red flush of the sunset sky.. Every tree with its r ur d limbs, a hig ped 
branches, stands, up| ageingt phe :aveatern horizon, Ji ike Ma hee of b u y,! 


painted on a sky of crimson and _ gold. |, Wintes no - The, “roel, ‘the 


hill-side, the very ice which covers the brook, is - ae with a : mantle “Ol 


saow,,. ahas. 83 unset lare 
Still eo iG ts “aark ir to sertng 
though about to fall, its shutters closed, its inet crumbling into 1 in fu 
And ike. ‘a white, veil flung over some ruffian bandit’s brows, tie ‘i steep } of, 
covered with wreaths of snow, gleams aboye the dark, | grey v walls, '” ‘; 
le.this old mangipn jananted by anything .{ that wears the ‘shiape of i 
Ag. we look,.the; leaning chimney sends up its column of blue smoke’ to 
evening sky. Still for all that emblem of fireside comfort,’ the resikat 
leaks like a dey dor. mupierers,. aie oa Bee ee ENE 
iLook: closely, on its shutters and 3 wide door, gud you will peiceivg eéttain 
partehgles, made, for the muaquet and rifle, it Nae : ony 
1 Thege are footsteps printed, pp ‘the fro nen snow, ‘and ng Yel 8 you heal : no. 
enices;iyox behold no: form.of man or beast, ; pee 
At this hour, when the solemn flush of a winter sunset is upon the 
mantle of snow, thee. omnes flowly toiling over the frozen, crust, the figure’ 
of a young man clad in a coarse overcoat, with a, ‘broad- rimmed hat’ Upon 
big brow... That euat. iRetpers. around, his, slender formi 1 in heavy fotds, and 
yer,tt.cannot hide the heavings of his chest. The hat droops low ‘over his 
fonts apd yet cannot, conceal the wild glance of those deep blue eves, 
... Urging his.way along the frozen, snow,—the shadow of his form throws 
far and, black, behind ‘pim-—he stands before the battered door’ of" thé farm! 
house, he lifts the iron knocker, ‘and & sound hke'a “niet breaks on the 


etill air. Ww 


pn 
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“We young man, jistons eagelty, but'no inswét gitéts ‘his icinenbrie" 
»Khen turning his face to the evening sk , hefindl heck wor the gral: 
. stone before the door, aitd in & cleat vee ree atg the werdgee oT 
« DeatH 0 ‘Wasninotox eb: “teley Pests mais eoten Loins. 0 wage 
‘There i is ‘the sound of an ating iagor, the joing minis weinet ed by ttn 
| known Hands ‘and’ borne ‘along’ a “dark paséhge ‘into a'latge-'#hde gloomy 
Place. , . biecabes qels.. atl oF t5, 
it may ‘Bes a room, He ‘may BE a cdveri, Dit at dat greéts ‘tris eighth iti a 
latge fire fir burning on a wide bein hor flashing a ludidylareoover: some - 
twent fice, . a tis HAe ute anor dine ery aie 
ey we a r eous ‘ait te ae ee Stdapiw) ‘ LUGO ar 
fh single farm distinguished FFdi thie dihth By ite hieigte) buk-wearing thee: 
tols and knife, common to ‘all, addatives and ColifPunts* the: -ewanger.! ‘The 
young man, (at that lowering’ fate’ marked by ‘thie: trace of ‘wanyve erime, « 
recognizes “ BLack Rosie,” thie Tory ¢ CHIEF MC Fait sie peat as 
oN Whence game you? eit baie . 
‘As he spedls, a. ang Wel miata ht Hi Words-istte liking at 
pistbla,, the clang ‘of knives. Mini 
. «From | the. headquarters of ‘General Sir Witt Howe" the young 
man 1 answered, j in a cleat deliberate voice.” reIN Me Ye gb itu ey 
“ Your object here???” “‘-"°" * ah 
._t The possession of certain sapere propatsa ay Ossetia Rusihele, for Sie 
Willig Howe.” i we * 
“Your, name {> “we Pe ie Be a ra 
= ‘Algernon’ Edam, Captain i in tits Majesty infty ™ replica the Young 
man, in. the same collected manner. he 


eeltog 


‘chorus, and ‘i in, a moment tlie blaze of a ‘ge ip filled that spacious room 
with light. ON es ee 
« Now look ‘ye, Captain,” said the Tory séader,*bithenty regarding the 
disguised American, ‘we don’t doubt as how you are the rale’ Captain 
Edam, but we Loyal Rangers have a wa ‘of Our own: We hévertrosis an 
individooal afore we tries his spunk. "Hr You ‘aré' a fraé Briton, you wont 
object to the trial. Ifso‘be you chancés to ‘prove @ a Rebel, why, we e'll sdon' 
find it out”? 0 bi . , 
The answer of ‘the’ young man was sho and tb the point + gery 
. | Name y your trial, and I am ready!" we 
| ¢ Do you gee ‘that ‘keg 0” powder, thar f’ “We'll attach a aie match to it 
—a ‘match thal’il iake three minutes té burn“ out! ‘You'will sit on that 
keg 1A fore the three ‘minutes is out, ‘we'll: return to the house, and see 
how- ‘Yow stand the. trial! If there’s a drop of sweat on your forehead, or 
eny sign of paleness on your « cheek, we > will conchide that'you tre a ‘Yebel, 


and deserve to die!” 
“uM sf + tisse 
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‘amis Poites gathered found, gating: fti'the young man’sfaee: with looks ; 
af deep interest. N 
“a'Pshaty' |” dxclainiéd’ the object’ of their Interest, « what: need ‘of this. 
nonsense? I[ am a British officer—but—what need of words, I am roadys 7 
and’ Will stand the: trial" ED ; 
Thus speaking, he saw the nidteh ‘applied to the keg, he saw it lighted, 
and"todit his ‘Seat, “With & confused ‘murnity, thé Tories feft the toom. °: 
“@'Lodk "yer" cried ‘the ‘last of their band; who: stood in the: doorway=it 
was‘thé Caplani—«' we 'will conceal dursélves; wheré the ‘blowing up of thes 
house can do us no injury—that is, in case the worthless olden should: 
et, fo’ bidWw up. a) tw minutes we'll retarn. “Take-cure: oM yourself, 
hip PRL poe rates yt fyorayrt Fo. . 
Chptain 1” * ne OO 
‘The young man was alone—alone in that large old room, the light of. the: 
Latin’ falling over ‘his brow, thie keg beneath ith, ‘the?initteh Hlowly burhitig 
near his feet. ee 
Whip does “he iat! eattauisl ‘the’ imateh; ‘iid’ at ‘ottoe put-an‘end-td this 
feaiful fa eet ‘Why: dots’ ‘he! sit: «ete, fixed “as 2°svdtee,. his ‘pale face 
wearing ita visual éalm' eden his deep ‘bludeyes' gkeaming with ‘their 


peculiar Hight? yarn er . a 
Not a motion—pot a movement of the hand which holds aii watch=-not" 
a tramoi'b F'the fade't'' emer! leihwoale a el gaa ee ne 


What are the thoughts of this young man, whom arféther’ neinate may 
sa cleees into eternity by a “Horrible Meany eee ane isa 

_ Hoes tie é think of the young bride, “yh °Bveit now awaits his: coming? ° 

wo mintites have expired. ! Phe Toties ‘do ‘tiot’ return... 'Stowly, sarely’: 
burns, the match—as calm, as ) fixed as marble, the ‘young’ titan. ‘awaler: 
is ‘Tite. ~ * ‘ seme in ett ate car ad T 
“the: half-minute is gone, and it no sign ‘ofthe *bravoes.. ros 

At last—O! do not let your eyes wander from his pale, beautiful fos, in* 
this,’ the méiment of his dread extremity— “the: matth etnits a’ "udder flame, 
sparkles, crackles, and burns out ! 

«“ Nine years, nine days ! At last, thank ‘Bot, itis over cc 

“These weéte his last words, before the povidet'Uxpioded: Fife folded his - 
arms, closed his eyes, and gave his: soul t6 God, oho: 

Did that’ ‘fonely house dsvend: to heaven, a’ pyramid of binckoning: eng. , 
ments, 3 and emoke and flame, with the corte of the’ young: man torh inte , 
atoms ‘By the explosion ? ' a 

For a moment he awaited his fate—all was silent. Then caine “the 
sound of traynpling footsteps ; ‘the young’ man ‘anctosed: his eyes and: beheld 
| the’ faces ‘of the Tory band. & 

“# Game, J, vow, gartie, té: the last !” efied thé: Tory leader, ‘Rtinnels: 
a Dé’ ye'know we watched ye all'the while, from @ crack'th ‘Yonder door? 
It was. only a trial you know, but a trial that Would have’ made mény:en * 
_ gldet“iman than’ you’ shiver, turi pale; atid cry'liké 2 babe'f—Thevéls no \ 


‘ ~ 
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pewder..in the skeg-—ha,. hay JHpw'd ve, feel . when , the, mately bee 


out ”” 

2 Give ime the papers,’ ' asked ithe praxe,,young, man, Let. me Hai 
on:my way er ada t ee 4 “ 

«0, I don’t object to giving you the papers,’ * exigd the. ‘Tory. “ “Bat ; 

afore L. doy L like to ask your.opinion of .thig gendeman?” 7... 
"  As.de.apake, the Tories. parted. into two, divisions j,in their | centre a AR-. 
peared a mari, of some thirsty. years, his tall and muscular, form clad j in, eyign- 
soni: his. florid fave . with, .pqwdered.hair. and light. blye..ey¢. mailed, by. a, 
siteOnE smil¢,., : - 5 ey oe 

“Captain Edam, t exclaimed, the. linguisgd Ajnetipan, ‘ooppletely taken, 

by surprise—* I thought you were a prisoner, nine miles away at ‘Naley, ) 
Forge 2’, !. abr aga Pla curgel dp ep aned 2 

ijt Hews Oaptain Egat At, Hae senyiee 1 replied abe Phe: with, 
a polite bow. 

As he .apoke, a. burt. of hapsse lgughter made, the, pid 90M ; echo, again, 

+ Jt-was well planaed, my:dear Ensign, but.it, wan’s de!” exclaimed | the , 
Britda tert! I was. prisoner, but---es rrescaped } You WATE 8 British’ otiesy, 3 


moment ago, but now, you are—a Spy. I presume it is needipas to a toll 
yau. the, fase alia Spy.” ALT Ta HOMOGE ior 

It was strange to see the calm smile which broke from. she. ‘young Ep-. 
Sign: 8 lipe: and, even. . OT ed ernie TP go ehameatin od args od " 


“ Death !’” he replied, in his lew. musigal yoice.._ ree 
“ Deathrraye, death by the rope!” _Bhouted . ‘the Tory, ; Captaja ; 
| sayy: Watking,.-rig a. zope,.to, that,; bpem hy We’ Iahew ia how ahd 
teinks, on Leayal Rangers”... veil ee 
The rope was attached to the beam the’ noose aianged ; the Tories. 
filled with indignatiqn, clustered rqund--sull ¢ the young man s tood calm 1 aad 
smiling. theres: rei il on alee ae Ht . 
 .tuEnaign, :you have, ten,.minutes to, live,’ said; the handsome British, 
officer. ‘“ Make your peace. You have, been dagen as a. sy ‘and—ha,. 
ha! must be punished. aa: 9p3)! \ ee va 
“-Bhppk God !? maid the yong. man, in a. whisper, not “meant ‘ig, be 
audible, yet they heard It, every, Try, in the r9qm,,,. . 
“Aten we, young. man, you're. thankful fox very. ra fom a 


FUT, 


’ aried the ‘Tory, leader, with p, brutal laugh... + epeseeg oe oe 
The gallant spss Edam made a rign—the Tori, scopt tpoue i 
danr-way nd’D - re? ae tte rif it Otetep og oa 


- George: -Muray mee. ‘alone yrith, Algernpn, Edam. . . 
George’ Murray was pale-—but not paler than. jispal—hie, b 
glaring, with deep light, hig lip:a Up of iron, .. Algernon Edam a8 ie 
megaificens jn pis /healthy apd,robaet manhood, ‘Tie ig saere rl 
laughter: in his light blue pyeseis tein: 
ont cAd@o X98 comme nmer thai daye Of ,PUR, ehildhpod Go ke, when Ww fae I played 


-_ 
. 
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together, on, the hills of: Valley Forge ?: Little did we. think that s scene 
like this would ever come to pasg! Here] stand, the rejected lover—ha, 
hal.the Britsh offices,! ..And | there. stands the betrothed dnusband, the 
Rebel Spy ! Ha, hay bay” oo beds! 


ceere 


there. was something i in, the words and look: of ¢ Captain Edam that revealed 
the cause of all his ill-timed ‘mirth—he was a rejected lover. His sicesse 
fyl yival stood before him... 

..No word. pasaed. the Tipe of George, "He regarded dhe tipgaat Captain 
wish a calm smile, and coolly asked, a. though. inquiring the dinner hour. 
"Flom many minnies before di am to be hung 2° ayy 7 
vt Von carry it bravely!” laughed.the Briton ;. bat shink. of Iaamen.$? fs 

The only answer which escaped the Nps of - George, was a = salary 
axliable. . Lean 

“AL!” he said, and ‘turned his amiling, foce upon: abe fnce of, his cacy: 

ad hat, syllable made the Briton, tremble, from: head to: foot.: :It-.spoke to 
-himof the happy. days of ald—of she green; hills and. pleasant dejls of: Valley: 
Eorge,—of two -beys who.were sworn, frjends—of George and Algernon. ...:It: 
aleo spoke of a langhing sith who; was. the, oonsin. of, Algernon, the beloved: 
of Gearge—lIsabel.! . i ee 3 

- For.that name. was, the familiar diminutive which Gorge had; often : whine 
pered in the ears of. pis. nee ee his arms’ abont his nook, and 
twining his hands in his gqideq, hair. | 

:fyAm, don’t you remember the day, n nine years and nine 1o days a0, whe. 
in the presence of Isabel, you rescued me from a terrible danger 2” . 

..khe words, the, tone, the look, melted the heart of the undaunted Britun. 
There is a mage in the memory of childhood, irresistible. ss voice from . 
the. lipa of Death. . vie. 

 L-do, George, I do!” he. eried:; “and now, I am to be your—exsou- . 
tioner !’’ Llp ate 
is Te-night, is my wedding, night, my friend—"”. 

+, But I cannot save, you |’? gasped Edam 3. his voice now deepened with . 
the accent of irresistible agony-~\*. we. are susrganded—all hope is-vain.”’ 
45.1; de, not*want to. be. saved,” said, George, still: preserving his quiet 
manyer.;. let me be put: to,death. ax suddenly and avith. as htde pain as 
peasible, . But I have one request.. When Len dead.and you are safe in 
Philadelphia, write to ‘Washington, apd tell him, shat J. died like a- man.) 
Write to—Isabel—and tell her ag 

tA large tear rolled down the -Ensign’s cheek... The Captain struggled 
toa seat. There was something sama frightful in the calmness: af: 
thr idoomed, man, ...i:. ae 

« Tell her, that—pure and ‘beautifal as she George Murray ‘eonld. 
: poner :bave; made her life, a.life.of: peane and. joy. Tell hor that the ilast 

words which he spoke were these— Algernon Edam is noble in heazt. 
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although he/haé espoused: the ‘Brish eaned, “Wed hin! Fabel! fot Hid levee 
you—wed:Him; und my blessing be upon youyre an ar Wiine Ribed 
{The Captain;—to-hide the agony: of his! ‘feelings, Nittered a ‘hortible | oath * 

“ Why cannot I aid you to escape ?”’ he cried, wildly' pacing the room. * 

:o4 You.can aid: me to-escape |” -wlowly ‘uttered! the doomed' man, = * 

“How? : Name the: * method *Qolekfor Fanti’ : pout fours to the 
- death !? ar of) Shia! ” 

‘¢ You can aid me to escape from thie horrible drearn arti r éxclaiin ineul 
Murray; lifting':his‘brown: hair with -his ‘delicate hand! this ‘dred oy" which 
torments ‘me,. which vera. “@pon my’ ‘oral Tike'a  nightinate, which ‘makes me 
shudder at the idea of a union with' Isabel !-:: 0, you imay't think ‘me’ stiaipe, ; 
mad !-but talk -as yeu will, my friend, 1 feet happier tha I have" fe for 
yearsI . 

While Edam stood horrified by his words, he removed t the overcoat and’ 
hat, and stood revealed in hie wedding-dtess, «9 i 

mur & thought that: ‘Brandywine: would awaken me from this aitam—O, how 
_ kard it is 1o' pursue -a:grave, and: feek it glidé' ‘froth’ your: footsteps !-: It ‘was: 
a bloody battle, but I tived!: Tireti; in the darkest ‘hour of ‘Germantown, I 
saw my death in:the mists before me, and teaped to grasp it, but in vain’! 
Gtill I lived! The day of my marriage wore on, and there wae no resource 
but suicide, until Washington informed me of ‘this. enterprise: :-Ah, ‘ty- dear 
ftiend, give me your hand ; ‘I feel very calms, aye; happy 1’) 8 i 

The Briton, or rather the British officer, {for'by birth ‘He‘Wwas aw! Ameri: 
em,;) matantly ceized the slender hand,’ ‘wrung it,: “anid ‘swore by his Maker 
that he should not die! - - rho. Spear 

AN expression, as strange as it was sinddeni, darkened the pale ‘fate of: the 
doomed man. His: blue’ eyes emitted: wild: and deadly light.: ‘Dd: you'see- 
him start forward, his slender and graceful form attired if' his’ weddings 
drpss, his rich brown hair waving from’ his ‘shoulders? He. seizes” ‘Edam 
by the wrist. Mes 

« O, Algernon, were my bitterest enemy beneath: my feel-aione: woh had 
done‘a wrong too dark:for mereyy or revenge—sooner than sever Ais heart 
with my knife, I would bid him. live.as I have lived ‘for years! 20% 3 

There.is nothing in language to picture the uteer horror of his‘look atid tene. 

-Captain Edam wes-dumb, but-his face refleeted the despair of Georges: 

..&Q, Algernon, I: beseech: yeu take ‘Isabel,:and: be happy with ‘her¥: “-A¥ 
_the.same time I implore: you ‘aid me in. my attempt to shake off this. night- 

mare—tife ! yy -—: 4 er re 2 
Captain ‘Bdsm’ souk back: on thevempy’ bee ‘ond baited his face: in his 

hands, «« hoo 
You can see ¢ Murray sand there before the fre, contemplai hin wit 


wealm on es 7 Wy 
is: Hark | they cone ” tid the Britiah: officer; starting’ to shin ‘fect bel 
see me a kate us on ene Sew tae ON Boule al 
, | 


\3 


¥ OL TBE: WINTHS HOUR AILO A oom: 
dreshing: Hie sword; + They tame:to put. yew soidenth; but eb sekilesR'éim 


alive.”’ Sd rt we etal ie POLO bi ee baa tat OL esl Sst, 
. There was: the sound of tranipling feet-a ‘corifused. murmur—then ithe 
thunder of many rifle shots mingled jnvone deafening: eeport;: breke: = the: 
silence 06 the heur- wideeib anda attest case dee Pa et 4 
is(Geouge's countenance fell « srotia “a FG aril hays 2 er 
af Stand-baek 1’? shouted! Captuig Bidamaitsicppevacb this xoom;and-I willi: 
fieedo Hark $ - Do you-heasy4eorge:?: ‘They dispute: among’ .thombélres:!: 
There: is:a division—iwe mbst save-yor |: Dooyow heat: those, shouts 8% b:1: 
7s he spoke, the door; opahed, and. therg, on the:threshhold, stood:a-bluffy:! 
haart» figure, attired. in; the: Cotstihentadfoniferm: Os were loa. @ Qin suBtvun 
“ ‘the Gineral sent me on your track |”? exclaimed the hedvsecvoiceof:': 
SergeahtsGaleb. “The (fdriesiis captuned:end you: ase saved, you'dare- 
devil of-em: Ensign $ .l'say;: Misterydn- the xedrjaeketz woud you gwesip: 
yeursword Mh ih. ouch e hn antles aud wolsq view ed atoayobiad a P 
+ Ae: the :/honast,:veternh: teceived:thei sword of Captaim ‘Edam, George : 
turned asidesand buriddnbis) facets his:hands; while hieiwhole-frame shook. 
with pmotion, withagonye:i) “icon sed) Scgicy setuid site bo oe tel 
“Foiled again! ‘ Nine years, nine days! I mustidubmite-itris Fateis, 
Fhe wéiith: hoot isineanhiyAtytovwhy isideath denied td me 18 zoie 1-1 
Lacarti on bk waiishrotmaa-. set on, Ub tad, Shit ecb neil 9. se 
efPheiold' clock im:the: hull smiled: in he ighty fte-minnte- handopobating: so 
80, its hour hatad:to:Biv ».. Sie ou crcl Wi an dod won ge al sad alsgl 
2Bhe wedding -prests: wate: ideebaablexd10\Far over the frosen!:smow, fidus 
every: wimipw; ghehdd astream ef jdyounlightd!——crozute: Wo lu imet ad: 
YGrpadpel snothe, skest spaciens aphytment of: Sqaire; Musgrdve's: imremsioit 
the aretiding guest; presentétlad sight/ofi soine ingbresti! 02 ous’ udw .29 7 
The light of those tdll wax candhstwWasiupos their fates! 91) coqi .' rg97 
Washington was there, towering aiowe the: teadsu0f \ieth¥r seen) ‘his ‘nidg- | 
nifiednt fornitclad ia*the bhie cokt-adkd bad eet with hie'p word by:his side. 
By his side che! highsbdoyn and) eagle: eye ofiuknthony Weyne.- >! Yonder, avi 
gihantiqgydliey) attired inielidlextreine bfifeshiok| with 2 mild bine! ay and; 
Sustered lovks of sand-hued haib-the chivalrous La: Fayette). 22) bees. cio 
tAnd: ‘there, standing’ side- by widey ware iwo young: cnet in: ffi 
bid' cenversations -: od * no wT be ot Ma te - Jo 
—* One, with a high forehesd; deeply indented between the browerdherothées: 
a-Whin of slender frinie;-with @! délicately-chiselled fice, and: eyes:thdt seem 
to burn you, as he speaksgdaithat'low,-seftewsice, which: wine yeuroukss 4 
Who; that beholds’ theve young men, ealmly:‘conversing sogethd?, on diis 
*  wedditty-titght, would::deeain: that‘owe> was destined: to:die: bythe: othar'e- 
noni; 29 ey: the: owe with: thé deephyindented brow is Alexander Hamiltony: 
the other, with the sculptured face, and magical eyes and voice, is Aaron’ Bars, 
—- Mnithe ‘eelttre of thé-beone. wood a gtdup; the objects ofteveryeyeristt 14 
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n{Piie-Peacher in his) dark gown,'on one sate 7th good-homored Squires: 


with his jocund face and corpulent form, on the other. “ails 
: Between them, ‘unier..that chandeliers; whieh warms their faces ‘wath ‘2 
méid light, send the -bride‘and briegroom. | ..i):- -! tog ot ache ae 


She, in a dress of stainless white satin, which displays: the bedi téfud outs: 
lines of her bust and waist, and by its short skiré permits:you ‘to behold 
those idmall feet, exicased:in. delicate ‘dippets..’> Her: neck, ber: shoulders, 
gleam lee alabaster in the tights. A single ofhament~+-e cross of ‘dikmohds:: 
and guld---saspended from the aeck; rises and fails: with-every ‘pulsation :of' 
h@t: heart. And: from. the:flowing: world of her dark: hair, whieh: fredly 
courses from her brow to the :slioulders, looks) out a fdce, at once: young 
innooent, rangeliest 3:6 bene Uh dat er to ae ee on 

. Ewer.and again, glancing ‘sidelong;'ghe tira: hér barge eyes toivards ithe 
bridegroom. ‘while » sofierjmson @ashes:iaaperceptibly over dad# faces: |: 
_ The bridegroom is very pale, but calm and sedate. His ddfk!be-cyes 
gleaming from ‘the pallot'of: that delicately chiseled face, ret : the glance 
ofidrid bride. with aleek .dtonce'earneat and-aidefinable..: Is :it love tom: 
love mingled with intense pity? What means that ‘scarce porcepsiiie quis 
ering: 6f the-nethet lip? } Mayol onia emg i Prive belie he 

The words of the Préacher. ate said. «George: presses: the hushahd\a kiss. 
on the lips of his bride. Why does Isabel—surrendering all the graceful 
besuty: of cheb waist to:the. presaiire of ié-drm—stard:and trenible; as :élie 
feels those lips, now hot as with fever, now cold as with. deatle? 3:01) 21) .i.: 

rutithis. moment, thsdugh the intervalimade-by the parting guests, advaritiés 
the form of WasHincron—that face;:which never. yet hdsiheen pamted by :: 
artist, on deseribed: by poes, bedming with;a patéernel sraide,-thone dark giay 
eyes, which shone so fiereely in: the. hour!of- battles now; gazing ip ddfianad:: 
regard, upon the bridegroom and-the briddb:in. yew iki ocodi io ol 

Ehe S0iCa:@4 Winsh ingtonow an iheard!: DET StH 2B heen le YG 

.4: George, when syour father -+retthed, his) last iidmy! arms, amid.the bora 
rors.of :baftle—it was at‘Ttentoie~with, bis) partingobdedtfi,’ he: Sespught: met! 
td-be a:father to-hie son'!:. How sand bettertul6himy benét,,:thani by:-placing:, 
your hand within the handiof a beautify): and innocent woman, and bidding: 
you'be:happy. sogether:? ., She’’—-ha tumed, te the bridegrbom-—s is: wprthy 
of a soldier's love. He,’’—turning to the bride—* he is q scidion, @ hittlay 


rash! perchance, but brave as: the: ‘qumimen day!is! long”? mitfyr aie ai 3 
uw plaved: their : hands | tagethor,.4nd.- kindy booked fom facg. 0 Saee... 
Every: eyai was: centred: ‘Japon. this: ‘jateresting graup. | . yee gh oye agen ra Jd a 


> Here, Washington; tall and commandiag;,.0n one: side, the bridegroom, 
slender, alusost: effeminate, yet with courage ‘ang. manbhad,awritten. ant hie 
faew;!ion: the other beautifal and, pisless gil 4,', What words can, describe , 
the Mbthiicd ee el  vadeatosn: fru aogi bonuaqtios edi core stadia gti 
At thieoxioment. the jocurid vaica, ofthe father, goad-haanted, blud .Sawgre 


/ 


\ 
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PMasgraxe, was beard. With.a Jorn ramyle pon, his roond and, grimpon 
fags: he. mivanged, 3, Pohfeag ron A Tit eetigle ue cari at 
‘ult Lonk ye,,Gearge, "he said... Now that you're “martied, you, aust 
conform to a i in our, family. »,Naver,a Muagrave.was,; wedded ,but 
the, silvex. goblet and the. old, wing. werg; bropght forth, and a royal. bumper 
drank to the bride by all the guests. You dont’t stand. precisely; in. the 
jlight of, a. guestrehy Geosge,t, ha.! hat. But you must begin the.caremony !” 
i M8 bo jspoke,  sexyant in ligery:appeared with. a:salyer,on, which was 
placed a venerable bottle, dark in the body,,red about, the weck,.and wreathed 
in cobwebs. Thirty year old Mageira.,,. By; its. side a,ailvgr. goblet antique 
ip shape, caryed with allumanner of fampe.and flowerm,)- ss - 
-In a momeat this goblet: was, filled ifm its, Papacious, bowl arb. the 
ined gam pf yagh.old wine... 2.2.6 ef wea a 
rink, George! A royal bumper tothe health of the. bride,” . agi 
The movement of George were somewhat singular. Every one remarked 
ithe fact. Aa the dlyf gid Squire exteaded the gablet, George reached forth 
1 die hand, fixing hia. blue eyes, with a stapgejstare, upon the. crimson, wing. 
iden. a: shudder, shopk,: hig, frame, and eommunicated, its tramoy.to, te 
"goblet. teed pee aD ibaa sae ha bes 
He neized ittas..with..the grasp of, despair, on-as, a. aeldiex iprecipitated 
from. a fortress. might alutch the naked, blade, of a,sword, to, stay hia. fall 
his plug exes. dilating wall the. while he. rangd. it tohig lips isi ce ian. 
His face was mirrored, there in the tremulous; ripplets of the goblet, when, 
va¢:hig, lip: was. about to. press, its brim, his. arm,-slawly, sixeighiened. gutward 
rom. his body, his fingers, slowly-parted, gach.one, stiffening like; n. fiagne 
of marble; ;. nmoiqeT ap citeda ce: sie Gt heer sani on V soo toyed | ons 
ria Be - wablet fall ta the, flaor.:.1: Oo Di sd teed ge cp mee oh ak 
George “seemed making a vivlent:effert,to enatrol bia, agitation... Thattip 
- Bressed. batwagn, bis.teeth; until.a single blood drop. came; the: ayas-. wildly 
rolling from face to face, the hands nervously: extended.77. Wak ever, the, Jest 
dmement.of a dying.man as,terriele.ay this’, pes our une vein | 
ule sapk,.pp  qne, kneeshslowly,. slowly ie: the, floors, be, ehak.as ‘taongh 
he blogd wage freezing, in:his.veingeg yy eb otiwrit vIt eeu 
No words can picture the surprise, the horrot, the.. awa.of. the. wedding 
[ORM Be hy lee roll a une Lowticsae cent yntoy wehod o dt fe 
Do you see that circle of faces, al pale as death, with every.eye ued 
pop. the. kneeling} ..Doa.you ;hehold. the young girlhi who fint!.nat-nor 
ifalters, an, this. hour. of peril, but, with: s, fade white #:the snow, firmly ex- 
tends her hand, and calls, hes! hysbpand-tanderly-by/namat oot eo 


For a moment all.was terribly. still, 0. arere con send Oe 
_- yoAtdast he: raised. his head. :,.He. gazed. upon her with eyes unnatinrally 
dilated, and, whispered, ina tone that piercetl every. heart— Sr yigthy | 
1: [sabal--] would speek. with youalene.” — :: Tats ee sepads 


Mi isRee, sained hina feam ste, Seoncand: gesaghe pegint with sbercarmgded 
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Oth’ towiird Wevhe¥t! rein. “Hud ‘shé’béet' DVfine’teay ahe WeaTa Hive 
fainted, or shrieked, but, Heaven be blessed, was a Woman!” ‘One’ of thése 
* women ° cwhodd- ‘character. isriot’ known, ‘tntil Avert, He's ‘oly’ angel, 
‘Hévbale ite’ herdicfirtwness and divine téidethess. : ae 
She clowell-the folding dob het Net the ‘bride and ‘pH@agrodm weie 
pone into the next chamber: ' He nt stab eas at nies 

~' Porhal air hour, in sitet atee—-hot ‘a word spoken; tiot # sound heéed, 
“bit ‘the gasping of déepidrawn breath-—the o wedding gtests waited ‘there, 
‘gazing: or the cloged: folding doors) re Ran : 
“Tt was’ an half Hour of terrible suspense.’ noe PE yet e ae 

_As the clock struck’ nine ‘Washington ‘ndvaticed ue cat Bat this ‘ho 
tonger,” he! said,-andpushed oper the folding doors: ‘ enon at 
Ere we gaze upon the sight be beheld, let ti told’ ‘thie: fodteteps of 

George and: Teabel un une va | bo rere wit 7 “ tae 2) Ly, eo 
oda. ot aoe eT Prk See Sn 0 he reg awe 
Ae phe led him dhdough th he a Booey | itito Hat: ire ebaintr, filed with 
‘afitique furniture, atid: lighted "by ‘a single “candle, standing” defore:%' thirvér 
‘on & tablé-of mosaié work, Isabel felt: the habd’which -she grasped; covered 
with a clammy moisture like the sweat of death. 

ty3: Beéfore dhav latges off-fashiined 'mivrar;'ia which’ the‘light was: -dinly 5 re- 
‘fidetedsLikte-adidtant star shining from an" intenséPy dark sky,—~they' suitk 
down on chairs that wére’ placed itear’ dah’ ‘atten; Gedige liming’ ‘lt - tHe 
hand of his brite ‘as 10 his: last eps UE tt wooed 

in. w Phe! thing’ which 1: feared “has ebitie onda” he 1” he guspéi,idptaking 
the battatic Migudge of Sciptiredine Idabel; place your hind wpon my brow, 


-and hear me. The time alotted to me is short: it rapidly glides ‘away. 
. And while you listen, do not, ha, ha! do not stile if im the tragedy of my 


iJife thid grotesque. minyles:-with ‘the 4bytible’ hres Pe aie erga Ts 
qlOnechand with his own) ott pot his brow; therbrave git listened. is 
Ipdrds! were fow/and-concise 3): bn ehee 8 oe ot quad ataut guilte 


“Many years ago, when we: were ‘ehinaten, “feabel, oni ‘& ‘told; Meir 
dggiavér’s idéy,‘we' wandered! forth ‘it the! ‘cheerleta” woods, fou: ‘wid ‘Hand . 
Algernon. My favorite dog—you remémmber‘ him#—was with us?) -Bo 


yield also remember —-"":.. eta area cal sont men abn 
Ah, that hollow voice, that unnatural smile! How well did*ivatal 
lvemembers. >: g tsi te Be oe fered ote. rite? prods, 7 ay od 


_ 1011s Budden} ther fivayite—vetd Wolfe, ob ‘know he was'‘naited dha tHe 


-beaye General—turned apd’ mo; fixdd ‘hidéethin iny dtth}‘dndladetated 

the flesh to the bdnev::\iAlgeiot struck Nim owns © sb es) bre 
~ Isabel felt that brow grow like iron-benaath' Wer'touch, 2001 8 0d 
ciLlt-wes long Before the :wyard was: healed;:bat ‘the: digs ina few! days, 
died, raging mad. :-Now'malk you, Tetbél)‘atothdr viveniistatiée.\: Rér- 
‘chance you remember it also ¥.9While my -woted wie nivst-pamhil} there 

Leanve to: your father'shoudesan aged’ rosa who wasinoted ‘for NereoMll in 

| ay | 


a 
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‘ XN 
the healing of injuries like. thie, .. She wae also: regarded: by ‘the dountry 
people aga. Witsh—sa,cordetese 1, Ie.at not laughable, [dabel Y+<-that'd ‘poor 
: ald creature. like. this, regarded by sqme-as.an Indian, by'others ag.a Negro, | 
should have such,a, strange influence upot my: life? She healed the woud, 
but, at the same time, whispered sa my. ear the popular superstition, that a 
_ person bitten by a,rabid dog, weuld go :mad.on the:ninth hour of the ninth 
day of the ninth, year.J... Child :agL.was, Llaughed:et her words, | ‘Time 
passed .on.;, days,,months, yedrs:.glidediaway. Need 3.tell:' you how this 
 populag ;. syperstition..:fagtened.. gn omy miad |until it: became a proghety ? 


_ Perchance the poison, communitated by; the:fang:of: the dog, ‘was -alreatly 


ooking, inj my veins, pershanqemnbutsrhyi multiply words? ~ This dwful 
fear. gradyally, poisoned .my whale existence 3.litidréve: mé from my books. 
‘into the army. I began.sqithinpt: for. deathi: :.Tiedught hin? in every batt ; 

O, how terrible:*$9;,long,,fon death that! cometh? not !’.\: For 1 .was'dlways 


haunted iby. a, fearrrnot.imetelyi the feat of: going: mad, but the fear of the 


‘ninth day of the ninth,yeen's-the! fearef dying-a death at'onve: horrible 
«ead grotesque-—rdying like 2. x¢nomaue deast, my: form: ern -by: convaldions, 
my reagan, crughed, may. last. brest» howling: forth a-yell of horsibleiauginerstl” 
He paused; you,.wowd net heve :tiked. to:.gasze ‘upon his -face.!'i You 
(Dwnuld rather, have: faced, a Ghargeiaf bayonets than heard-hid voies. “There 
was something horrible, not so much in the stillneds:of that-diinty-lighted 
efPOm, Mon altogether im the, gantortions of his'faee, the fire of his die; the'deep 
.gqnvietion of hig xqice, butin the ideay-—na noble mind, d brave+ieart, crushed 
bY, avmera, superstition }.orA poung life forever darilendd: by am:idlé Liallubi- 
nation! An immortal soul tortured bY unmeaning words, attered. years 
2A she, dewy. childhood. me |, ay ee art owdh on otf 
boy ct dsabel, Yigagped. the, wrriched bridegroom, « sina moment, yondér cloak 
il strike the hour of nine! Af, 4hat-hour,-Ahe:.end : bf: alt-thid: ‘agony: : vail 
come ! --Hidgously. transformed, 'L will -writhe st your feet! [027 
How acted than, this;inppceant and, guileless girl, wha:had grown ti) be- 


eMitehing womanhgod amid,ske hillatand delle of ‘Valley: Fargd? «2-0 


Hers was not the skill to argue thig.question in:s philpsophical: saentiert 

, drag, she,had heard ef _gcent imtindas: being tiaantad ‘all. their liveilby a 
horrible fear. Some, the fear of being buried alive—some, the fear of going 
mad—some, the fear of dying of loathsome disease. ' 

But it was not her knowledge of these fancies—these monomanias of the 
strong-hearted —that moved her into action at this hour. 

It was her woman’s heart that whispered to her soul a strange but fixed 
resolve. . 

«As the clock strikes nine, you will go mad,”’ she said. ‘ This is the 
idea that has haunted your life for years. It was this that forced the goblet 
from your lips, palsied your hand and dashed the wine to the floor! But 
if your reason survives the hour of nine ? _ Then the danger will be over ? 
Speak George, is it so ” 


, 08 | ROMANCE OF THE’ REVOLUTION. 


\. 14 It ig; he gasped ; « but there is‘no hope—**: - aa out 
: The word had ‘not ‘passed his lips, whew -she tore one hand’ frit” this 
ep, removed the other to his brow. - Outspreading her arms, the’ wound 
. them round. his neck, and buried ‘his face upon ‘ler: bosom. ne 
The. clock began to strike the hour of nine. = * - : oe 
*\s,; Cloger she clasped him, convulsively: pressirig: hin f face to her bréastbs 
«fo a holy sbrine—antil:he felt her heart:beating against. his cheek: ‘ 
“ Now, God.help me!” she prayed;:and reschitiy forth her’ teh? hand, 
' grasped a glass which stood upon ‘the ‘Mossie table. ht was ‘ited with 
‘ water, fresh end sparkling, from the brook.’ tt eo ate Bed 
.t: Look! she raises his head, gazes imondy: ‘ his fave. Ah? ste lt 
e.her.right arm-closer about his neck, and wih’ those eyes: earnestly, fitetisely 
» fied upon his fae, she bole the gla whi Tipe! Pans 
.* Drink, Geotge, and: fear not! . If you‘dove ‘mey ‘dritk'!"" + - 0 
. Feeble words these, when: spoken again, bat‘hed-yor ‘heard her’ * 
_ or but seen the overwhelming love.of her-young‘eyes! 
.A: nervous shudder shakes. his frame. ‘ “He‘shritike from the’ gtaké; “Bat 
"he. ‘sees her eyes, he feels her voice,. he. extends his hand Gnd drinks. 
“The clock has struck the last kuell of'the fatal hous "1 74 
; "He drinks ! She,: gazing cameetly, * with her face: and beat fixed ti Hin, 
‘ al] the while, he drinks.) = 01 ee 
« Now,” she whispers, while:sher wearin ‘tigers tremble" genily ‘over his 
ebeeks, - 66 Now, George, speak to me t. aa is’ past! be You Tove tt a "Fou 


speak —~is i past ” Lo Pn Pa a 1 OT eee 
He rose from his chair—his face chariged, ‘a#' 4’ cloud ici ‘to' Paks 
éfsem his.breast--he gazed upon her’ with: teatfil’ eyes and then’ excfaimed 
!ina.tone that cme like music. to her‘wouls (0 tec ch be Pan 
“ Teabel, more than life you -have saved |: ‘My tealon '¢ ‘Wout Age ft tots 
. He.could speak:no, more. His:heatt was'teo full:*' AwWydy' too dekh. 
So, spreading: forth his armé--as'the':horvor Uf: “yest ‘rished ‘iport ‘His 
hee ticineien en her bosoms '!- wo WBNS u . 
: That was the'sight whieh the ‘unfolded ‘doots iferesled td Wash ! 
pisos ite gi a eit a wpe orc gb ait saree stab rsa 
tae _ ee a UE CEO Te SED Git me GIT 
wots ake Hf tudl 


. 1s a er ro . e- 
ota le cr en ee A As See OY 0 Butt. ‘ 


‘ . 
7.” . . . ore ae cee Sy? att . 6 sogeh tay . , vies det {- 
. ae “ 


. ’ .. . fo. 
. . . res a hoe te test JOR AW r| 
. atl ‘ote , ‘ .3 went I tae a ot ae ! tet} ee beet; . . ” é . a 1 . 
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‘ a : ; , : . ? . 
' ep ry to thyie eibebe? : teres agen y eepeccit ye oa v7 Lo wad Pare ) 

- : : ee er ee tty 8g, ar re oe 
wee ong we ocks ma, , ee TE hia ta tbe es rea ert 2 aa ‘ 

. I ‘ . f spo gfaecs ce gpe) peg . 
4 ra bo eeegte Ep bees See Ue abd 

-,% ‘ : M . rob Jp oeryee . ae ) » letfba ? : : J; 4 aise 

out ' . “fi . 18 -? ; , 
* . . ran Ly . . an tgs ; . . re ed » 4 2k ~” | VW . 
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ee weoudene bare ol he rr tothe fe pb get 
We te Iv. venient. 
ye ars ie cay Osh gt pets a 

Irv was a beautiful picture, that. quaint old: éountry hare, with its rustic 
:eeple-and girey..walls, nestling there:in:tHe cantre:of a ‘green valley, ‘with 
athe lve: sky above, and a grassyrown/grave-yard ef around it. « z 
It was indeed:a fine:.old: churdh; thats. Chapel of St.‘ John,-and in. the 
quietude of the summer. aoon;: whet not a)cloud marred: the surface of the 
jbienvens, not a breeze mpfiled thd repose of the grave-yard grass. "It sedmed 
like-a place ‘where -hoty men ntight:pray and praise, without an earthly” cake, 
a worldly thought. 
sit Phe- valley: itself mas beautifelg ene of: the : fairest of the green rleys 
. ofthe Old Dominion. | A-slope ofi:meadowy totted : with trees, ‘a stteam: uf 
_ geleax-eold water; winding along its verge; undér the: shadow' of ' grey: rocks; 
190 :the: east-e:waving:mass of woodland 5. td thd:west-a chain of rolling hills, 
with the blue tops of the Alleghanies sen faraway !:!'\Was it'not a lovely 
valley, with’ the- quaint old: ehureh, smiling in ite: lap, ike:a Pilgrim, who, 
shaving journeyed afar, came ‘here to!vesd for a while, amid green felis and 
Awelling: Bie! cE eal aoitto for i ten af dem at poe ab ee 
It was a Sabbath;noon, in the dark time of the Revolution::: ‘Poke lms 
-abroad.in. the-Jandj:yet here, to ithe good! eld: church; came young’ dnd ld, — 
righ .and poor, to listen ta:the words; of ilife, ahd real the bread-of God... 
2; Wonder, undes the rede shed, yot:may! seathe Wagon of: the farmer, dad - 
the carriage of the rich.mapii>.or lookitg aleng thig:lihe of trees; ‘you 
dphald the, saddled. horses,ivesiting ‘fos: their: ‘masters... Alj ‘is‘siterit without 
the church ;..2-deep solemnity.-rests' upon ithe sabbath bourse 7 !0 qi! bor 
" ‘Within! Ah, ‘here: is:indeed.:any impressive .spectele.: -: Through 7the 
— @eep-silled windows pours the noen-ddy sun, softened typ the foliage.of trees. 
- Above ig tha ‘dank ,ceiling, supported by: /hedvy'rafters ;-yonder: the -altas, 
with the expe and sacred, letteray hi Hs: Sy gleaming inthe light; antl. all. 
ap ANd,,y OU: ‘hehald the earnest facdscofiithe: crowded assemblage. §.\ 
The prayers have been -said, thoeq: prayers -of the’. Episcopal: church, 
wich, gathered, from. the Book. of (Ged, flow: fovevetiin:a; fountain of dver- ‘ 
Jasting -beauty in ten :<hotand: heants»nthe: prayers .bave: been said, the 
ihyma-pptes haye died away, aad: new. ovesy ‘iveibe tis: hushod'erery face: is 
amped: with a marble otineses 65h. cil i ntit eb eh ce! 
iutd&- few moments:pass,-and.then behald:thid pieturés ivi by 
Qld men pnd young maidens arekneeling around the altar—yes, the font 
of robust manhood and mature womanhood are prostrate there. -Alongi'the 
#ailing, which describes.a cresent around:the, “en thejt meng with héads 
‘bent-low and hands.clasped fervently,: 0) ort. bs 
They: are about to drink the. Wine. of the Redermert est the bread 
Of God... . tel, mt tye bee 
oo §@t it not a: lowely. soene ‘Phowhite hairo, of: this, old men, the’ brown’ 
62 
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tresses of the young girls, the sunburnt visages of those well-formed young 
men, the calm faces of tha-matvons: allionahed by the flitting sunbeam. 

Look! Amid that throng a dusky negro kneels, his swart visage seen 
“amid the; pale Sices of hia:whitdcbrethwent::!') tutes [eteead nace Ff 
“+ All 4s silent in the ‘ehurh: “Fhese: who do inot come:to thei altar) knew 
in reverence; andvyokdeb: you. may:ses: she: slaves; clustering - beside “thte 
-ehurch-porch,'with aneovergd: headai and forme: bent im prayers) <0! 
od? All ia silent: ish the-church; dad: the, Sacrament: begins: ::::: ony Yo cht. 
hon The) (Preaeher! stands: there, iwithiq: the: sailing, with’ the ‘silver pobbet 
gleamitig in one::daind, while, the: ether! extends: the. plate: of »coisecrated 
bread. t fy penis 2: HM Oe 
v7 His talb form) clad ithe flowing: wobés' ‘of: his offide,toweib erect; far 
wbave.the heade.of the !keedling:deemaid women, while: his. Sold countin- 
‘anieey: with, ‘highbrow, and eléardagk:eyes, vtrikes you: with. aw inproseion 
Gf; adanitation. :.: He is :amoble looking: neay with anrreir of majesty, withoat 
“pridd 3: intellect; without: vanity 7: devotion;'wilitont'cant..:, SENG ODD Ea 
_o.: Fell: mej as che tioved slong yeuder,-diepensing: she: wine ahd:bread, while 
this deep, fell votes; Glilsithe church: with the:\holy:-words ‘of: the: Sacrament 
—tell me, does he not honor his great office, this Preacher: of: hablo! took 

and gleaming eyds?="! 02! ie irut iteb ais ai noon dhadd Gn ese dd 
~.bjdLook !- how fai bands are rebelied rforth oto: prisp lie: 60ps how insusly 
heads bow! low; ae ths: :bread. of life. passes from: lip’ to clipy' Not-mdth 
‘whining: here; not: mech strained: mockery) ef-devetion) bet: in-wery face 
you see the, tokens of ia:aincere and ‘honest religion, ‘* nlf Gy os We can 
: ‘The Preacher passes aleng,:befiding law, wehe ‘places “the pobliét i4e “thle 
red lips of yonder shaiden;:or extends :the breadee ‘the white-haired mia by 
der dide.-  Meanwhile,: his sonorous voice file the ichovéh s'-. | nla Yi 

rota aan they were\ieating, Jésus took: bread und ileshed é;\avin 
brenk it, and gave ista-hia disciples, \und:qqid, ‘Fukepeat,thists thy body. 
il: ind ;he-took. ithe cup, are gave thanks;'unid guve Rito then, deyiig, 
Drink ye.all- of tb; for this:ia:myiblood of the: New: Testwmbnty ‘thiol. te 
shed for many; for. the ‘vemtasion) Of: eine Anrna- :: saad ateybag aT 

- As you gaze. apon:the scene, a hdly' momdvy'bcises wpéd your soul, iv 

isThhe-quies.chureh, the: eagnest:feces.of! the.epeviaters, the sunlight.:wiéal- 
dng)throngh the:deep-silled: windows, over. the prowp of knéeling when ail 
women, who, in this time of blood and werHive’igiét' te ‘celebrate the 
“Supper of the Lord, thevtall, Preabher passing! before:the ‘altar; the igéblet 
Gleaming } in his hand—This 1 is the sone whic tw:mow ‘present With : vob. 

.. Phe memory-t - : Fant ae 2 a avid 
veka, that is ofa foregone day; some: seventeett centitten dee, ‘when. init 
fragrant chamber of Jerusalem, Jesus ledked atdentt With his eyes of dtetmal 
dave, and shared the-oup!ard briad with “his faithful: Bleven, while‘beloved 
John looked silently izt» his face, and black-browed Judas scowled‘'al his 
shonides:i; Yes, the Méemory-scises upon y¥da ndowj:end/you hear his! tehes: 
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FOR ene. his, fares, she slow: deep, tones flowing . with, eternal: music, the face 
of God-head, sith, ite eyeq.of unntarable.beapty.” os) aod lds ei ao 

{Naw the: Sacyament j :is, owpr, yet,still the jmen. and, women ‘are aaoling 
there. ve df 

, The Preachez:advanges,, and stands in front.of hig. people, .with the ailver 
up. in hie hand.» A. slight. breege, ruffleg the. folds of. his rabes, and: tosaes 
his dark hair back from his brow, .. _ Od a anes eal 
1 Heise about.to..apesk.on.sa. subject. of deep intovost, for ibis, lip i is, ‘ome 
pressed, hig: brow, weare-ailpak,. ef gloqm. . Every man, woman, ;and.child 
in, thet qsqwded.chyach, listens. jatently fos; his. fret word 5. the negroes come 
crowding around the church-porch,; ;the commnaniganie: look up from, their 
 ~PHayers, . abies gobi ean shee ado typ Ap oe 
_nebhe words oft. shaiPrepehex swore utaracin ‘tone thas thrilled every heart; 

“ There is a time to preach, (o pray,. iments ‘Me-panged, looking.from 
. face, to:face, with. his flashing. eyea,.;) | 3:.- pai hoaed en a 
a:'f* The timp so:preagh ‘ig: gone, the,.time ta. preys pax the tip tov fight 
has come !’” 

You could.sve.,his, stature: dilate, hig eye Btey aA he, thonderpd through 
the church— the time fai fighthan come. ie mafia Mages att es 
_vtThe gilver goblex, shook ; in his.quinering: hands, . With. one jmpulgp,the 

apngregation started to their.feet, NV ith, the same movement, the kneeling 
peenneeneat ATA 9 ‘These atrange OFS PaSH TNR firesgaple PANY 
Se ce aborigade: ae ge ye 
“it Yes,” thundered rhe Breaches, 4:-Xeg, any brethren, when, we preach 
agein, is. roust. be with the sword. by. qur,,side—when_ we. -prayp it.ppst. be 
with the: rifle, inoue. handa‘t . .apy.-the.time,to fight ae conn for at shig 


Leer wate. “t 


the British King. . For st this moment the voices of dead men, gal from ihe 
battlofielde,.and:.call to. yeu !. ...Fhey call, you. forth to the defence of ypur 
homes; your: wives:-aad lide..ones.! .4t,shis, moment, while tha. nponday, 
ein! falls -calmly:.on your dees, the, yojces,of.,yopr; brothers in arma, pierce 
this lonely valley, and bid vo seize the rifle, for your country and your 
God.’ die Deets: ie gare ate? 

Bold words were: thes , ranjonti, the bearing ofthe Preachon force, a8 
. fanie:coblsvhis dosk, eloquent his ringing: voice } rete ze uf mee ad: tana 

A deep murmur swelled through the chareh-7a Fild, ominaue snundarand 
thea all. -Waa; atall. agein, .. refoh doa. ae en ero 

“ My brethren,:we: have borne. this .1 magaagre Ong, enough, .Now, our, 
country, our God, our dead brethren wall ont, on us. ‘Nowy our wives |] ook, in 
oar:fanes and wonder why wejdeley to seize the sword... Pay, | gur Lt le ppes 
_eppeal:fo..ue dor protection.jagainal; ithe: robber and. assassin, | ome, my 
friends, I have preached with you, prayed with you—with you ‘pave eaten 
the Saviour’s body and drank his blood. Now, by the blessing of Godf,'# | 


wilh lead: you ta.-batte:; Comp, inthe namgaf shat sonptry, which now 
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‘Bleeds beticath the Ynvader’s feet—in the raine of ‘the déad who: gave thete 
lives in this holy cause—in thé namé ‘of the God: who: made you, anf the 
Saviour who 'tedeemed you—I say conie!l - To arms! Fhe titne to: fight 
is here !”” a 
‘ ‘Pid you ever see the faces of 4 crowd’ tharige, Alike ‘the hves of: the-obean 
fv a storm ? ‘Did you ever hear the low, deep, moaning of tl that cei; when 
the storm is about to break over its bosom!" =: -- asd 
-'' Then may you have-some idea of the wild: agifation which eaw'ike 
lelevtric’ fire, through: this quaint old’ ‘Chapél of St:: John; as: the' preacher 
stood erect, with the goblet field in ‘hia extéidad hand, his brow ftoshed with 
‘a warth' glow, and his eyes gleaming fire: aE, Seat 
“The time to fight is here,” he said, as with a . sudden movement. ‘hie 
ffang: ‘his ‘vacbrdotal robe from his fort, and ‘stood disclosed before: his 'don- 
®itpation, arrayed in’ Warrior edatume: ° 
Yes, from head to foot, his proud form’ was’ dad in i the blue uniform of 
the Continuntal’ host; while: thé pistols’ ‘protruded from ‘his belt, and ‘the 
sword ‘shone by his side. 
tat that sight, a murmur: attse, a wild htirsah shook’ the ehuteh, © 5 
“To arms !” arose like thunder‘on the Sabbati air. °° * i 
™ “gid theh' there was oné wild “inipulse quivering’ shebugh ‘each wtidaly 
whit, as though ‘each’ heart béat’ elt the same pulsation.” They cattte 
shing forward, those robust forms ; they clustered arourid the altar; eageily 
ae forth their hands to sign the paper which the Preacher laid -tpor 
1¢ Sacrameiital table. ' In‘ that erowd were* ‘old men with white haif, tind 
boys With bedrdlegs ‘chitis, dll’ “moved': ‘by "the® ‘impulse ¢f the -hour! -:'Phe 
whineit,'tdo, Were there’ urging ‘their brothets, their husbands, tb sign their 
names to the Preacher's’ mustelt roll, ‘ahd ‘becoite soldiore for their Oqunity 
aid thelr God. ee tre ee St toad cab a mb aaah Cre Puan 
Dh’ suntight fell over the wild fray of ‘faces, slowing with''emotion; ‘wad 
revéalel! thé light foriris‘of the worten passing trough the crowd; while thd 
Pibicher' stood atone wit‘the ‘paper: in’ ‘éne-*bad. and his godd swordiin 
tis 6 ‘other. PEs ADosagie, Gaye. law. Fader comof sal: 
Softly came the summer breeze through the windows ; brilliantly Tni-thie 
Stnfiphit’ giitiered the Cross sind the holylevtete—Ty H. S200 ieee Uicd 
Still the Preacher stood there, thit Froud “f fast sh upon hie ‘brow, thet deep 
dilintablibin gleatntig frodi his dav eye.’ New nasi ca fete 
« Now,” said he, gazing upon the ‘stout forms whieh - eticbespasaéi hist 
like a: ‘wall, “now let “aid pry God's ‘Messing‘o on ot swords $ Pere 
a oie man they knelt. bse 
ithe Breacher, attired as he was in thé’ bike ahd‘ bar oniferm, knelt: is 
their midst, clasping“ his’ bord in his ‘havid; white'*his Meeps voice irdeeiin 


Ak 


prayer to God. mek, é a, Bet ces test omnes pte 
* ha’ night, chivogt ‘a Hail that Ted ‘Between high tock, direcittohdion 
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brave men, mounted on gallays. steeds, Wonk Hoev ta jbln thei Ary of 
Wesbington. «... BUI taiic de gee be gg kee per fed oe 
Attheir head) riding. a grey-ateed,. his tall forci:clad in-the blue:and-buf 
uniform, wag their Jeader, who, with compressed lip. and: ginaming eye, led. 
thee: on‘ to battle, .: wer, yes tating te Ob tt as chs ate 
Boek bol ty peek oouper oct Gu erg cep os lL Date 
{ht was- therdackees. hour ,af the’ bartle of -Germantomn,, when.2' gallant: 
warrior, clad:in-:the Continental uniform ‘and: mounted ona etry, toed was: 
surrounded by a crowd of British: teldierss oahu... A 
tall day lotig, that Anterican General had gene through, the ranke of baite, 
at thé: head-of his brave men. : .Side-by side with Washington and: Waynes 
he had rushed-upen the thé British; bayaneis,,| Qnd by one, he; had. seen :his': 
gallant band: measure their: graves apoa the fatal field. | Now he. was lose, 
tlhedast.im the dread retreat. 6 cb oh wets oad f 
~All arqurid .wasssmoke.aid rhieti - Ghew's,: hhouspines. sxen-to the eathy | 
lagmiing grandly through:the, gloom. “The:-American army were in full.tes. 
treat; iviiile this: solitary warvior,:mounted on:'his: grey war-hotse, looking - 
from side to side, beheld nothing: bus:searlet aniforme and British Sayones.: 
Asvhis ‘back, toward-the North; wad a. high. wal; built. of. massive stone! a — 
wall the. most: gailant steed might. essay to leapjin: vain. . That warrior’s 
herse::was ‘brave, his blood was full: of fire, but-he recofled fom that terrible: 
leap. an ae om _ My Te "Sup gp ean a ot ts re ne cre : 
‘Rae soldier on thé grey: steed: ‘was 3 priaoner. : whee 
-The British encircled him,:theiy bayonets painted. at-his tibasty while hie 
deak’ eye. meved from: face:to faveii.. - ae as dave. lo noe or 
nA: soldier..advanced: to secure the: victitn3|‘he:;waana:igallant fellow, him: 
brown hair waving in thick curls around his ruddy face. ‘ Heiadvanced,: 
when. the American: soldier gazed ‘in. hid. fee. with a look of deep comfpts- 
sion, and mawttered.a prayer. {The hand of the Briton was extended. to grasp: 
the bridle rein of the grey steers whem he: Amnoricam suddenly: drow: hie 
pistol from the holster, and firadas wit ee tid n blod neni dt 
oi ‘moment passedrrthe aineke claared: away. -. Thete, onthe moist earth, 
bleeding: slowly.do death, ldy she handsome: Briton~-r—but the prisoner? 
Look yonder to the South },;. /Ehere, through: the: folds. of mist,-you may” 
* see the grey horse and his rider. Bullets whistle in the air, but he does 
not fall. Still the gallantjsteed: keeps -or: Rae sa seee get taro the 
Baitish: Army, right, thtough .the hail: of? le ayia ndiuié gleam: of: bayonets, 
dasties the wey: ‘war-horee,: the. mist -wreathiag: dike. 2. cloak. ‘around nie. 
yider’sS:form.¢c: (0 ovloabh eb gdee gs tay: eran baie std or. 
«i Now he torn, yes, to the-North again... ‘The band of soldiers: look’ up, 
fooint::the :cerse of theit: dead | edmuade, and ‘Séhold: the’ American «soldier. 
dashing along the roac, righ: in front of their path. They raise their :mige 
qaeis+-they : fre..-: The. American soldier looks back and. smiles, rand 
paseveons ue Det Ge yng bra seudonond? adt ciel cuewbs etis 
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-The:white cloud receives hitn into its foldeg!iie i Petauoss awn sare 

Yet lo! Ashe passes on through smoke and mist, urging ‘his: pithent ! 
grey ‘tothe top of his speed, te dees ‘onc’ iors’ the’ glare oft red unifornis, 
the flashing’ of ‘British ‘steel. He is ‘enrtodnded “by ‘a’ band Of! drayoons, re: 
turning from the pursuit of Washington’s army. Again to dye South, brave | 
soldier! Again to the South, with the pursuing troopers at his horse’s 
held.» How gallantly ‘he: rkié2—dook’4'¥iow den wee hie foral rising strough 
the mis; by ‘the light of ‘that platol flush, you :can ‘even ‘see thé tossing of ~ 
his plume, white as a snow-flake floating inithe dun. v0". 

’ Rpain to the Sotith, through: the clésely-woven ranks\of- the: British host. 
These soldiers look up ih wonder at the strénge aight—an Amevican offieer 
deshing bravely: through thet lines arigeathied ‘by bullet or ewotds:'. oo. 

Now doubling on his: pursuers, tiow:pear-Chew’s ‘house, now far away: 
in the fields, that brave soldier kept on his flight. ‘God and the mist favored 
dim.” At ladt,:after dashing through the British lines, he was. riding North- 
ward again——lile ‘pursuers had-Aost sight of their victim... He was riding: 
slowly: Northward.‘agat; “when looking ahead, che beheld ahaa man: 
stretched on the.god, in the agonics ofdeaths: 0 tr 
_ + Ievwas the brave :yeing Briton: who had fallen by his shet.: re tear. waa 
iw the eye of the Atneriean soldier '‘as“he beheld that pale brow, with its: 
curling brown hair. ‘ Perchéncs the-youth had a:wife—a sister—in far away. 
England ? Or, maybe, even now a mother wept for his return? wet 

Our Continental soldier dismounted ; he taid-4he +head-of the dying Briton 
on.his' knee: ‘He moistened hig hotlips' with water from his flasks: «7 

It was a sad yet lovely sight, to see that'brave American, tt his: bive: 
uniform, kaeeling therey with ithe head of hie snemys the red-coated Briton, 
resting on his knees: 000. | | ™ 

~fren aqthe dymeg mati Aooked | APy: hie vee smtiered a: , prayer. for hie: 
peesing'sduly:' As. that prayer went up:to Gad, up with its accounts of come: 
pasbion; ascended the 'sout of the-Britiely youth: POEL rant eh. 

The American held a dead body in his armevi 9.) ctul sur Can 

One ‘look at the - pale:face,.and-he. sprang to his‘ steed: - He rejoined the 
Américan army:some miles-ubéve, but-never in all his-tife did: the: Preachér. 
Soldier forget @ the last Took’ ‘of. the. dying. Briton. :: Pos OR 

‘Another: poene fiom the tite “ this Preathersoldien:: si a, 

‘It is night around Yorktown.. Yonder, through the sloom, you. see- dim. 
masses: of shadow, creeping'along toward the British entrenchments; .. Sad- 
denly all is light, and groans and smoke! Suddenly the Continentals: start 
ap: febm ‘darkhéss into the light of the .cannor-glare 4: .-Onddenly the eky: is 
traversed :by fiery bomber: whife'the eartvebakes with ‘the tread of embattled 

ons 1);': J ‘4s . 
ercook. tponddr t A desperate basid o of Americas  sobdiers, with ‘fined. bay 
‘gets advance along the trenches, and spring up. the steep ascent, ta:the-wery,. 
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muzzies of British cannon. This is the crisis of the fight. Those cannon 
spiked, this redoubt carried, and. Yorktown jj 1i8,.won ! Two brave men lead 
on these soldiers—one, the high-browed Alexander. Hainilton, the other the 
Preacher-Soldier ! A desperate charge, a wild hurrah, the redoubt is won! 

‘And there, standing ih: the glare.of the cannon, on the: very summit of 
the steép ascent, the ‘flag of stars in one hand, the good sword-in the other - 
the Preacher Soldier shouts to his conitades, and tells them: that Yorktown 


is won. pote gh. 
‘He ‘étands: there fot ii morivent, and dhen! falls ‘in the trench; bi leg shat 
tered by acannon balks er 


“Bétiding over him; By: the light ofthe: batte-glare, the brive Hamilton. 
gaxes'in’ his ‘pale fate, ‘arid ‘betiding beside 'the wounded Preacher-Soldier,:. 
péns a few hasty wordd; aurioddeing té'the Continental Congress that York~ 
town is takéli-Coriiwalliv' a ytisoner—Anierida'a Nation! i902 ties ite 


“Ahd’-Who' was this’ brive-’man, who, fom ‘the alter of God's Chusdh 
preached freedom t -‘Whd;'the fast itr the’ retreat: of Germantow n,: escaped: 
as by a tniraclé from British bayonets "Who; by # long course of gallant: 
deeds, wreathéd' his brow’ with the-Here’s ‘laurel? Who was this. brave 
mai t'' Flow’ name’ you! hits, Wit ‘led’ on the forlorn hope at Yorktoway 
with the starry baiiner waving over hie head! 2 fee | 

‘Ah; he bore ‘the ‘name’ which’ olit! ‘history: loves: to eherish, whiety ar: 
literature embalms in her annals, which Religion places among her holiest ' 
lights, ‘burning forevéermbre by the’altar of' God f ae 3 

‘Penpieylvania ' is not just ‘td her’ hetoes. She is content to have ‘them. do 
grat dedds; but she suffér#' théth { be crowded dut of ‘history: - While 
Norih ‘and’ Sduth, with! ‘ubtiFing' devotion, glorify: ‘theit humblest soldiers, 
Pennsylvania is content to take but one naidé froth 4’towd! lof! patriote, and’ 
blazon that yidine! upén ‘the’ escatchebit of ‘our Bloty’—the' seine of u Mad | 
Anthony Wayne.” 

‘Now let us do’ tlie Tron State some’ eriiall’ ‘justice ‘at last. - Now tet. us 
selegt another name of glory from ‘thé ‘crowd ‘of herdes. “Now: let ua: write: 
upon the column of her 'famé, side bys side with the’ namé of : Awruory 
- Wayne, the name of Peter Monensers, the Preacher-General ofthe: 
: Revolution | Le a 

There ‘Tet them’ shire forever-—those brothe? heroes, solenit: wituessds, 

if the glory of ‘the Land’ of Pénn—théte fét them shiite, the objects of' our. 
reverence and’ our love—these two great nainge-Perze Motiuensane ant 
ANTHONY WAYNE. Dols, 
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. VerTRETON, On, THE ‘FootsTEP IN “THE Siow! 
ol TRADITION’ oF cHiisTMas NIGHT, 176. 


ir was a: dark and. dreary: night sixtyrnine yeaa agns “when, i in an | ancient 
farm-house, that-rises along yonier shore;: an eld man and his, children had. . 
gathered around: their Christmas, hdarth.: 0 ene f 

It was a lovely picture. 

-That-old man, sitting there .on;; the. ‘broad bearth, in the full glow. of the 
flame—his dame, a fine old matron, by his side—his.children,.a band, of , . 
red-lipped imaidens,-—spme with dlander forms, just-tremblng on the verge 
of. girthood,—others warming and flushing, into, the summer morn of woman- 
hedd!’ And the warm glow of the';fire.wag,apon the white locks of Ue, 
old man, and on the mild .faog of. his. wife, and the: young ‘bloom of those. 
fair daughters. 

. Had you, on: that dark night—for, it ‘was dark..apd: cold—-while the De- 
cember sky gloomed above, and the. gleqt, swept, over fhe bills. of the Dela-. 
were — drawn: neas.: that farm-heuse, window, and.jooked in upon that. 
_ Christmas hearth, aud drank: in the fall beauty of, that sqene--you. would, ; 
confess: with me that though this world, shag: many: beautiful. scenes—mych | 
of the strangely beautiful in poetry——yet there, by, that hearth, centred and, 
brightened and burned that poetry,. which i i8; most like Heaven, THE Porrey 
oy Home!) eh 

You have all heard the story: @f;.the | conpict, whe. ‘ajood « on ‘the gallows. 
embruted in crime~-steeped to the lips. in, blogds—stopd there, mocking at 
the: preacher’s .prayer, mocking even the hangman! , When, suddenly, as 
he stood with the ope. about. his neck—his | head supk—a single, burning, 
soalding tear, rolled. down his: ebgek. . apa 

“I was thinking,’ said:he, in a. broken voice, «s I was ‘inking of the 
Christmas fire !” 

: Yes, in that moment, when;the preached. failed tp warn, when even the 
hangman could got awe—a thought came over the convict’s heart of that 
time, when a father, and. hig children, i in- a, far land,, pevhere around their 
Christmas firey. Es ager EY 

That thought melted his iron soul. 4 

tI gare, ugt for your ropes: and your gibbets,” he said, But now, .in 
that. fer land—there, over the :waters-my, father, my byothers, my. sisters, 
ane sitting: arqund.their Christmas fire? They. are waiting for.me ! And J 
am here—here upon the scaffold ! yr 

Is there not a deep poetry in the scene, that could thus ‘ouch a “marder- 
er’s soul, and melt it into tears ? 

And now, as the old man, his wife, his daughters cluster around their 
fre. tell me, why does that old man’s head droop slowly down, his eyes fill, 
his hands tremble ? 


4 
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“Ah, there is ows absent from thd Chrietmas hearth 8:5. 
He is thinking of the absent one—his * manly, brave boy. who :hes: been |; 
gone’ from the farm-house fora year. °° 2! Ce uime , | 

But hark! Even as the thought comes over him, the silence of that. fire-., 
side is broken by a faint Nery—a faint moan, heard over the: wastes of snow 
from afar, °° 3: coats OM 

‘The old man grasps a lantern, and, with that young x girl by! his side, gone. 
out upon ‘the dark night. - 

Look there—as following the sound. of that moat_~they. ge. , aptly oven. 
the Frozen path: how the’ lantern flashes: over their forms-—oveér:.a. few 
white paces 6f frozeh ‘snow—while beyond dll-isdavkriess? 0 5. |, 

Still that moan, so low, so faint, so‘deep-toned, quivers on the air... 
‘Something arrests thé old man’s’¢ye, there in the snow—they beng down. 
he'und his daughter—they gaze upon that sight = ye <! 

It is a human footstep painted-in-the ‘snow, pdinted in blood. ==. 

‘4 My child,"” whispers ‘the’ old -man, tremulonsl y+ now pray to Heaven 
for Washington t For by this footstep, stamped in: blood, I Jdge chat ‘nia, 
army is passing near this place !”’ 

‘Still that moan’ quivets oli: the: air ! t thebsbA pT? 

Then the old man, and that young girl, following those footsteps stais ed 
in 'blood—onie—two—threéfotir-look- how: thd red: tokens. crimsan she. 
white snow !—following those blooty footprints ; Be ion until they resch.. 
‘that rock, beetling over the tiver shore. : Ly 

There the jantern light flashes over: the’ Sorm-bfiai half-naked man, crouch. 
ing down in thé ‘snow=—freezing and ‘bleeding to death. > +; + i+: 

The old man-looks upon that form, clad in ragged aniform/of the Cone, 
tinentgl a army —the stiffened fiigers grasping’ the banered musket. nf 

“Te was his only son.) “ 

| He called to him—the your ‘girl knelt, and-—you. ‘may be sure thie, 
were tears in het eyes+-chafed her brother’s bands—-ah, they were stiff and. 
cold! And when she could ‘tiet’ warm ‘them; gathered ‘theni to: ‘her young: 
bosom, and wept her teard’ iport his’ dying face) di 2 

“Suddenly | ‘Hat brother ‘rateed * ‘his head—he . extended his: hand towarda, 


~_ t 
atsf of Cs Cote “eho, { . oe ep ge 
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the river. | 
S Look THERE, FaTHEM!”? hée-said, in his‘husky voice. : 


And bending down’ over ‘the: rock; the old’ man: ‘lopked for over : the 
river. 

‘Theré, under the dark sky, a fleet of boats werd’ todsitig amid’ pites .of 
floating ica. vA ‘eet of boats bearitig’ men and arms; aiid-extending i in irreg 
uiar Hines from, shore to shore. on as 

And the last boat of the’ fleet—that boat just ‘leaving ‘thé western shore 
of the Delaware; the ‘::d’ man ‘saw that too; and ‘##w—even through the 
darkness—yon tall form, half-mufiied i ina warrior’ 8 sok, with. grey war 


horse by his side. Cog Sueb 
63 ry 
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Was not that a strange sight to sor ot dead of: night, om. 2. dark river, 
under a darker sky ? 
The old man tamed to his dying son to sok the meaning. of thi, 


* Father,” gasped the brave boy, totiering tq his feet. “Father, give . 
me my niusket—help me on—help me down to the river—for to-night—for 

As that word was on his lipe—he fell. He fell, and lay there stiff and 
cold. Still on his lips there hung sonte faintly spoken words, 

The old man—that fair pirl—bent down-~they listened to those words— 

“ To-nicnt— Washington—the Britwh—to-night—TRENTON !” 

And with that.word gasping on his lipe—* Trenton!” he died! —. 

The old-man did not know the meaning of that word.until the next. morn- 
ing. ‘Then there was the sound of musketry to the south; then, booming 
along the Delaware came the roar of battle. , 

sThen, that old man, with his wile and children, gathered around the body 
of that dead boy, knew the meaning of. that single word that had trembled | 
on his lips. 

Knew that George Wasnmgion had burst.like a thunderbolt upon the 
British Camp.in Trenton ! 

-Ab!. that was 2 merry Chriaumse, Party. which the British officers kept 
in the town of Trenton, seventy years ago—although it-is true, that to 
that party there came an. uninvited guest, one Mister Washington, his half 
clad army, and certain bold Jerseymen! .. - 

Would that-I might linger here, and picture the great. ¢ deeds of that morn-_ 
ing, seventy years ago. 

Would that.I. might. linger here upon the. haly ground of TRENTON. . 

For it is holy ground. For it was here, in the darkest hour of the Revo- 
lation, that George Washington made one staut.and gallant blow in the name 
of’ that Declaration, which fifty-six bold men had, proclaimed in the ole 
State House of Philadelphis, six. months befpre,.. 

If that State House is the.Mecca of, Freedom, to which ‘the. pilgri 
df “all climes may. cume: to worship, then, is, the. battle-ground of "Trenton, 
the twin-Mecca—the Jerusalem of Freedom—to which the Children of 
Liberty, from every land, ‘may.come— look upon the * eainaee of the 
eighty “dead-—bring their. offesings--ehed their teas. oe 


December: 26th, 1776 !— — 

It.was 9. dark: night, but the first. gleam of ‘morning shone. over the form 
‘of George Washington, as he stood beside the Hessian leader, Ralle, who 
lay in yondez.room wrestling with geath—yes,. Washington stood there, and 
placed. the. cup .of . water to, his feyenieh, aan and ‘poke a prayer for his 
passing soul. scot 


It was a dark night, but t the gleam of morning shone over yon cliff dark 
4 377 at 
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lening abdiie the: wintry: sivet)@verithe fonen: snow, where: 2 fathemns wild, 
‘ a band. ef.children;: chustered around thé: cold. form: of a dead soldier, .-..-«. 
He was. clad in rags, but: thesaiwaaca grim amile-an-his white: tipat+his 
frosen hand wtill clenched. with an iron:grasp the. broken rifle, 04 5: 
‘4: His. face, 80 Cold,.s0: yale, wae: wet: with his sieter’s tears,; ‘but hig. oul, had 
gone to yonder heayen, there to 0 join tt the e Martyea6 Teanion end: of. es 
‘Hil, 2 yt, ste, on hE an 1 yf 
es aS ; 7 * tery ad 


Coe yy i nc EMA PHE: PRINTER, BOF. XD. FBR AMBASSADOR... 


o GENIUe i in its _gloryergoniyg. on +i eagle rig genie wining ARON 
there: i in the skies! ote ty paltry, ON eg ue 
ey?  This.ia.a sight we often « BER iy teat ca cay ib eth Saipectsted 

But Genius in its work-shop Genius in its cell~Genjug, digging. away | 
in the dark mines of poverty;xJoil.in, the brain, and iy sie fear tl 
is an every-day fact—yet a sight that we.do,not.often seq! . we FZ 

Let us fora, moment. look.ap the. sirange, contrast, Detwertlateect 
standing shore, in the aunlight.of Fame:-with the, shouts, of millins ringing 
10. itg earg-rrqnd. Iptellecs.down there,,jn, cold and .night-crouching, in, the 
work-bhop or the garret ; ; neglected—unpitied—and MONK bo uc ve os 
didet.us.fox.a,moment behold two. pictukes, illustrating Zhe, Gree 
fatellect in Kg .rage,.and, Intellect in its: arya oieiniost ae bausle 

o/DThe. first picture. hag nok Quek, in .it.to,ayike your. faney-arhere. are, aa 
dim Cathedral aisles, grand with fretted arch and soweripg, with. pillars—~ 
here are-no, agenes of natuse,ip_bes.sublimitys when. deppilakes:. ~ womed in 
colassal...cliffs, dawa, oni yous, eyerrror Reh of. natysp’s repose, when quies 
dells musical with the lull of * waterfalls, breaking thrqugh, the: pusple tilight | 
steal, geutly.in. dpram-glimpaps Mpon. Your SOM Jie isha. : 
tM. tn ‘Heme; ‘is ,byt-a. ‘Piohne af plaie, rude; oik-ryes, hot, tired, dusty 
toil}. WE ee aoe tt fe, Ob ae he 

ee: _angriting’ ‘sonshine) i is, " atealing.cthennghy the, dia. panes of an. old 
window—yes, stealing and struggling through those dim panes, into, the 
dark, recesses -ofi yemder-rHNme 1 is,aesrange old, ppom-nthe, walls,cracked 
im 3, hpgdeed{ placas, are. hitag avith nabwebsrrthe: floor, daxk -as ink;. is, 
stained with dismal black blotches—and all around ;a~ra: scattered’ the 
évidenoes-of;.same,plein-workaten’s crafi-~heaps af.,paper, litle -piecesjof 
antimony: dre--serkered: iover. she. floorand -there,.in..the,: light. of she 
morning sun, beside thatwiadey, stands-a.ypung, man of, some, twenty, 


“. Jeararhquita ya choyenttis coat; thrown. aside, hia faded, garmente-.covered 


with  patehes while, daa, eh hen grasp several. of those. ‘mall bits; of. 

antimony. ote yp eo} ‘ ein 
iW hy :this, is -but.a dull: ‘pjotarer-a.plainy sober, exeryedey, fact... 

oe look ‘again upon: that. bey -etandieg. there, ia the.-full light. of. the 

morning sun—there is meaning in that massive brow, shaded by locks.ob 


v 
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dick brow hair—there is meating! in‘thav full grey. eye, now dilating: amd 
burning, as that-young man ‘stands. théré:alone, alone im the old reomis" - 

But wirat ‘is this: grim: monster ‘on-whith the: young man. leans? This 
thing of uncouth shape, suilt of-massy iron, ‘full of springs. and screws, and 
Polts—tell us the name ‘of this * strange uncouth monster, on. which that 
young man ‘rests his hand ? . ee | st G 

Ah! that grim old monster is a terrible thing—a horrid Phantom for dis 
honest priests or traitor kings! Yes, that uncouth shape every now and 
then, speaks out ‘words that shake'the world—for‘it is a Printing Press ! 

And the young man standing there in a rude garb, with the warm sun- 
shine streaming’ over his’ bold brow-—that' ‘young ‘indn’ ‘ptanding alone 
—neglected—unknown—is a Printer Boy ;—yes, an earnest Son of “Poil 4 
thinking deep thoughts there in that old roont, with its ‘dusty floor arid its 


 &bweb-hung wallet’ * aA 
1 “Phose thoughis aL: ‘che day shake the world. pt et a tl 
Now let us look’ ‘upoh' thé other ‘picture }= i re ee aT) 

ant here is ‘d‘scetie ‘fill of Night and Musi¢ and Romante fee iol 


2! We'stand ‘in’ a" magnificent’ gatden, musical’ with waterfalls, and yonder, 
fir thtouph these “Atéales of toweriig trees, a stiknsive palace breaks up into 
the deep azure of night. er ee beats pyle dw 

--ee "us: approach side’ palace, with its’ thot windows oshinig’ ‘with 
lights—hark’ how the music of.2 full band cones’ ktetlling slong this garded 
Somingtibg With ‘the Him of fountains gathering’ it one barst up into ‘the 
dark concave of Heaven." fig Death 

- Lét'us ehter this palace! * Op wide stat-tways: where ve heavy carpets givd 


BO echo: to “the ‘fodtfatttup Wide stairway#-through long! eofridors> 


adorned wittr'stitlied“Ufrito this'splendid Saloon.) 0080) dai bereeiie AL h 
- Yes, a splendid saloon—ydw ’ charidelier flinging’ a ‘ehower‘of: light over 


thie hrrity- 6f.'noblé ‘lordiahd’ beautiful: wontén—on every side the flasl-of 


jewels—the glitter of embroidery—the soft mild gleam of pearls, rising ileey 
Heft,” ‘vith the" pulédtion’ ‘bE fate odomrios-ab 4 4 this is indeed! ‘i 'eptenidid 


dvene @': “HRY auth sew PORTER iy. tit er a ne) ata: Wo: 


‘b And youiderfar’ shrbtigh “he ‘erowd of nobility aud. beauty-yonder;, 


- wadet' folds of ‘purple tapéstrys dotted with wold stunds the: Phronej‘aud on 


that Throne—the King?) Weegee eB 
iPhat King these: « dortiereL_-nible Jorden ‘proud: danive—avelidb 
avbiting ‘a: ‘strange speetdtte f'"*Phe appearandevof dn Arabassador:from: att 
wikndwn-Republic fai over the waters: “They: ate alt arxious-to look-upers 
this strang’' man-—whowe fate goes before‘hiin. ‘Hark-—to those whispers 
—Lit:4e! evan -said -this’ strange: Anabassador ofa. unknown ‘Republic, hss 
called down the lightnings from God's eternal sky. 
No doubt ‘this Ambassador will" béceomethittg very uncouth, ‘yet it si 
mast ibe: Pisin (lathe will H yt to. véil: ‘His tucouthhoes iin 1 ‘# splendid SSurt 
dese)! ye on Pra a GE ot WMO at en LE UEC, 
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The King, the Courtiers, are all on the tip-toe of expectation ! 

Why does not this Magician from the New World—this Chainer of 
thanderbolts—appear? = 

Suddenly thére is a murmur-—the tinselled crowd part on either side— 
look !—-he comes: the Magician, the Ambassador ! 

_ He comes walking through that lane, whose walls ‘are beautiful women ; 
—is he decked out in a Court dress ? Is he abashed by the Presence of 
the King ¢ ' 

Ah; ho! Look there—how the King statts with surprise, as that plain 
man comes forward! That plain man with the bold brow, the curling 
locks behind his eara—and such odious home-made blue stockings upoh his 
limbs. 

Look there, and in that Magician—that Chainer of the Lightnings—be- 
hold ‘the Printer: Boy of the dusty room ; ; stout-hearted, trie-souled, com- 

fion-tense BenzAin Fravanin ! : 

' And shalt we'léave these two pictores, without Jooking at the deep moral 
“ey incaleate f * : 

‘ ‘Without thd slightest dinteapect to the professions called learned, T stand 
“hele to-night, to ‘confess teat ‘the © great Trath of ’ Franklin’ 8 life is the 
| sanctity of ‘Toil ! 

af ‘Yes, that your trae Nobleman of God’s creation, j is not your lawyer, dig. 
‘ging ‘away ‘ainong’ musty parchmenits,’ not’ even your white cravatted divine 
‘<obat this ‘tia, who clad in the coarse ‘garments of Toil, comes out from 
the work-shop and stands with thg noon-day st sun upon his brow, not 
‘ashained: to‘own himself'a:-Méecwantc! 

' Ah fmy? friends, there is a world of meaning in these pictures ! They 
speak ‘te your heatts a now—they wilt speak to the heart of ‘Universal Man 

‘forever | ee 

‘Here, the unknoun Printer Boy otanding at his labor, neglected, un- 
‘knoion:; clad in a patched garb, with the laborer’s sweat upon his brow 
— Tuerg, the Man whom nations are proud to claim as their ¢ own, stand- 
‘tng as the Ambassador ‘of a Free ‘People—standing” as a ProPuer oF THE 
Nore dr Man—unawed, unabashed, in the PRESENCE OF Royva.ty AND 

Gotp ti * : 

Benjamin Franklin, in his brown coat and blue stockinge, mocking to 
shame the pomp of these Courtiers—the glittering robes of yonder King ! 
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Lrxe the Pilgrim of the olden time,, who having journeyed throngh many 
lands, gathering. new memories from every shrine;and fresher, hopes from 
every altar, ascends the summit of the. last hill, and bending on hjs staff, 
surveys afar the holiest place of all, I have reached after much joy and 
toil the end of my. wanderings, and .in. the distance :bepold gleaming, intw 
light, the Jerusalem of my soul. 

That Jerusalem the. Altar of the American Past, the Sepalehes of the 
American Dead. 

. I have. been a-.Pilgrim in holy ground. :On the sod.of the: bajtle-feld, 
where every flawer.blaoms. more beautiful from the oblation of. heroic blood, 
poured forth upon the hallowed soil—in old mansions. where the. sent. walls 

_and. blood-stained. threshbold. bear .memory.of. the. ancient time—amid the 
shadows of the Hall of Independence, where. the warm heart.may._see - the 
- Signers, walk. again--in.the.dark.glea where. the yell of slaughter once wrose, 
.and every rock.:received .its-:bloody,. offering—Such have been, the -boly 
places of my Pilgrimage into the American Past. ! Sor 

. And.as the, Pilgrim of the. far-gone ages, resting om the, last bill, stood efter 
all his: wanderings only in, sight. of the great temple of.all bis, hopes,.s0-does 
the: Pilgrim. of the, battle-field,. rich .as, he. is. with the, relies of. the. Past, stand 
-after.all but ap the.thresbhold.of.his hallowed work. 

For this book of the Revolution, stozed with: Legends of tha Past gathered 
fram aged lips. and. renowned..battherfields, speaking. in the Jaagnege of. the 
ixem time of.\Washington and his .herogs, is. but .a. page .in. the, traditionary | 

history of our land. Much I have written, but a volume ten times as large 
3 "Revolutionary. pperar pines tipped my scallop, shell, into, its rid yet 
deep. andtranquil.waters, © 0g eres 

. On. this, Rock of Wissahikon, IL. pause. in my pilgrimage, and write, these 
‘words. to.my: reader... . This Rock of..Wissahikon. which riaar on. the. side’ 
of a steep hill, amid thick woods—a craggy altar on whose summit-wes 





. 
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* In the new series of the Legends of the Revolution, now in press, the deeds of 
the heroes whom I have been forced to omit in these pages, will be illustrated. Ma. 
zion the hero of the South, Krrxwoop of Delaware, and ALLEN McLane, that fear- 
less partizan, whose courage and chivalry remind us of the Knights of old, will be 
pourtrayed with all the enthu siasm which their names excite. -The life of Wasuixe- 
TON, too, in all its phases of contrast, interest, grandeur, will be delineated in a series 
of Legends, extending from his cradle to his grave. 

This second volume, entitled the ‘‘ Wasuineron Lxoenps,’’ will be published i in | 
September next. 

n this place, it may be as well to inform the reader, that another work by the 
title of ‘ Washington and his Generals,’’ has been ‘rm by New York’ book- 
sellers, its title and whole pages of discription pilfered from mine. 


= 


~ 


“THE REST OF (THE PILGRIM... 1 - 58°: 


shipped long aga; the-Priests:of :a forgotten faith. : Around. me-pranclt the 
trees—glorious monuments of. three hundred: years+—fresh with ‘the verdare 
of, June.; Between their leaves the sky smiles on me, dimpled onfy by a 
floating cloud. Far. below, the stream flashes and sings’ between its 
mountain banks... Looking. down: a: vista of trees: and moss and flowers, I. 
behold a vision of forest.homes, grouped by the waters. You that love to: 
lap yourself. in June, and drink -its odors, and feel its. blessed air upon. your~ 
brows,.and..reeline on its roaks;-covened with vénes,: mustoal wath birdsend: : 
byea,ahould come: hither:: :It.is:an altar for: the Soul: -: ite be 

As I sit upon this gock—the paper on my knee, the binds, the stécamn tha: 
sky, the leaves, all ministering: blessings tomy souls strange throng of 
fancies crowd tumultuously on.wm@.i as. 

What. was. the name of the Race: whe “peopled. these: cliffa/and rovedi! 
these woods two thousand. years ago!.... Were they: but brute barbarians; ior: 
a people civilized .with all. that ie noble. in science or. art, hallewed: by: the‘ 
knowledge of all that.és true.and beautiful:ia Religion?» Where ‘are ‘theif .. 
monuments ; the wrecks of City and Altar ?:- Q,-that this rock could speak, . 
and tell to me the history: of. the tong forgotton Peoplor'who ‘dwelt in:this 
land before the rude Indian! «: 

Tell us, ye Ages, what. mysterious fe connects: the histoey of the: ret 
men of the north, with the voluptuous children of the south ?::: ‘Speak;: ye. 
Centuries, and reveal to.us the mystic message of- thesa: monaments of: the 
Past, scatteved over: the hills:and prairids of our northeen America ?:.. The. 
mounds of the west, the fortifications rising :ruggedly from the. rank: grass; 
the deep-walled foundations of a city-in Wiskonsan—a city: that. has bee: 
a wreck for a thousand. years-—what is their Revelation’?:': What wort have? 
they of the mysterious bye-gone time ?.. oo 

‘Are. Athere no Legends of the: Lost Nations of Americas: : 

As I gtart: back, awed and. wondering. fram the fancies: that: crowd: apow 
me, there rushes.on my. sight: a vision at-once sublime ant! beautiful | «. 

It is the vision of a Jand washed by the waters of the Atlantic:and Pavife, yo 
beautiful with vallies of: fruit: and flowers, grand swithits gnowswhite peak 
of. Orizaba, magnificent. with. its cities-~reared in a strange yet ‘gorgeous’ 
architecture—among which sits supreme, the Capitol of Montezuma!’ . A» 
gorgeous Vision! .It-swells on my sight with: its altars of bloody sacrifice,- 
‘rising above the sea of roofs, with its clear deep lakes set: in frames of: 
flowers, and the volcanic mountains hemming it in a magic circle, their pil- 
lars. of snow and fire!supporting the :hlue dome of the sky! : 

. Crowd .your wonders of the old world into: one- panorama, pile Babylon: 
on Palmyra, and crown them both with Rome, and yet you: cannet match: 
the luxury, the magrificence,.the aplendor that. dazzles, and the mystery 
that bewilders, of this strange land.- 

The tamest word in its history is a Romance—the wildest dreams of ‘Ro- ' 
mance, hollow and meaningless, compared with its plainest fact. 


Te ROMANCE OF THE REVOLUTION. ; 
my heart bound'with a joy ‘urifelt beftre. - Far mdre-préciods tdtiy’ heart, | 
than tlie praisé of all the critics in the world, was that écarred gukHer’s teat. 

Rather dwell enshrined in one honest -héart’ liké his, than enjoy the 
praise of Critics, Reviewers, and all other Pigmies of the pen, ‘whicse good 
opinion can be bought even as you purchase peddtér’s wares. -— 

‘YT will confess, and confess frankly, tat ‘the knife, the journal of that'sol- 
diet of Monterey, are worth more to me than a ‘ribbon or a title ‘bestowed 
by the hands of the proudest monatch that ever lived. oer 

From the rough heart-warm sketches of that journal, I have- constructed 
the basis of my “ Lecenps or Mexico.”* ‘ ~ 

‘Do not charge me with the folly of egotism. “I have: journéyed far and 
long with you, my reader, and never onee obtruded the Author on your 
sight. But at the same time that I frankly confess my thorough contempt 
ef the whole race of mercenary critics, whose praise I have once or twice 
. been so unfortunate 4s to réceive—a praise more to be dreaded than their 
slander—I must also state that ‘the spontaneous tribute fromthe scarred sol- 
dier ‘of Monterey, spoke to my inmost heart. It showed rie that my labors 
were not altogether valueless ; it showed more a high‘and holy truth, that 
the memories of the Old Revolution are ‘still with us, in the hearts of pur 
People, binding millidns ‘in one great bond of brotherhood, and nerving the. 
arins of Américan freemen in far distant’ lands, amid the horrors of savage 
battles. : 

May—I whose greatest fault has ever been, that I could ‘not mould - “my 
self to the humors of a tinselled aristocracy, nor worship empty pomps’ and 
emptier skulls, though ‘garnished with big names and hired praise—frankly 
make the record on this page, that I am proud of the unbought approbation 
of that battered soldier of Monterey t 

You ‘should have heart hint talk of the scenes he had witnessed, in the: 
strange land of Mexico. 

In the battle where a few American freemen contended against the brave 
hordes of the southern land. Among the mountains, whose shadows still 
shelter the remnants of the Aztec People. Amid the ruins of gorgeous 
cities, whose strange architecture’ stamped with the traces of a’ thousand’ 
years, tells’ of a long lost civilizatioi, whose wierd hieroglyphies are big 
with’ History’ ‘that no‘ huinan eye “may read; whose fainbow vegetation, 
blossoming’ amid monuthent and pyramid, adorns the wreck which it cannot’ 
save—whose solemn temples, mysterious with God did Symbol, speak’ of 
a Religion once the barbarous Hope of millions, and ‘now forgotten in that 
awful silence, brooding over the past ages, like the serene ? and pathless sky 
above the summit of Chiinborazo ! 


Powe. 





of. foie 
* The reader ‘will of course understand, that at the time this ariicle in conclusior 
of Ninn tt and his Generals was written, the previous -pages of the work had bed 


me mogths. ; This notice is necessary, tqdree the author fr 
Rilon a og wuld other wise be made, of ’plagiarixing fron his own woke 
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‘Jumust gpnfoen that he.was. s:magnificens looking young men,, : Six feet. 
high, his-Ggure light-agile,, and. muscular, his head ‘placed proudly on: his. 
shouldeyar-despite the withered, cheek and scarred brow—he. was 8 pobje 
man for.the eyes. to behold. Pe ee Ce 

In short plain, words, ho told. me. hig. story, which : was afterwards a coreg: 
orated: by ethers. who knew the stranger, But a year ago | he had left, his 
hems, ip-ene of the dear-yallies of the. west, left a.mother and ‘sister, joined, 
the army of Taylor, shared jin. the. perils, af Palo ‘Alta, Resgca and Monte- . 
res: oH, ahonld have, agen his-lip quiver, his, pale. ‘gheek, glow, his full , 
eye flash, as he spoke of the terrible storming of the Bishop’s Palace, , It, 
mee the: blood sun. cold,to hear him talk pt the sworn comrade of his 
heart, whose. akyll y was , peeled. off, by an eaqappette ball, they advanced . 
side by aide. along the Plaza. of Monterey, oy 

_ Altogether the history of .this, young map, the story of his life from de 
hous, when.be kissed “‘ farewell’’ on his sister’s lips, and beheld his mother's 
white hairs gleaming from the threshhold of Home, until the moment when 
dishanded with. the, ather volunteers, he. fay. fevered and dying in the Hiss 
pital,of New. Orleans,. affected me with, every. ven Patera - T felt mY, 

“hears ayell, my. eyes fill, with tears... ng 

At last, J ventured to,ask him how he knew ‘my nape—, _ 

_& Tgame, ” said. the, soldier, Anentioning my, pame with an emphasis, dime 
made my heart bound—« I came from the field of Monterey, to thank you: 
for mygelf.and my. ‘comrades y eee : tee : i" 

,f ‘Thank me }” a 

4 Your works have cheered the waaringss “of many a sleepless night. 
Gathered round. onr watchsfre. before the battle, of, Monterey, one of dur . 
number seated on a cannon, would read, while, the athers listened. , Yes, ip, 
the Courier .we. read. your, Legends. of the Revolution ! Believe me, sir, 
those things made our hearts feel warm—they nerved our prms f for the bat . 

When we. xead of the old times of our ETB ‘we swore in our beans, 
never. to disgrace it!” 
AS the young soldier apoke, he plaged 3 in, my hand a small kajfeya very 
toy. of a thing—and a volume of blotted, manuscript... ; 

# This. knife, took from., the vest of, my-dead, gomrade j in the plaza of 
Monterey.. , Take it, sir,a8,a mark of ‘gratitnde, from, a, soldier, mhose;lonely. 
hours haye been cheered hy your. Legenda, ;.This Manuseript contains the, 
record of, my -mapderings-ronghly written-—yet, the. facts.of the hatijes and. 
manchas,are there., gecept. Theva taken, the knife and the book— earare 
all have to give }"" lye 6 4 sel 


‘As the brave fellow spoke, hie’ voice ew, spemnulena, there. was, 4 ‘tear 
in his eye. 


‘Shall I confess it? As I glanced from the papers on m table—news . 
papers among others epniaining: the foulest-libels on my-wocks, éver. penned 
bythe anttiialodies wee.tot Pwo SOL RR toneesto' the pale fae of she meng wekliy # fo *@? - 
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